BLOOD-GUZZLING MONSTER ON THE CHASE!
In the inky shadows of midnight, when the gruesome beast was looming, a pandemonium struck at the once-tranquil Heorot. The blood-thirsty, ominous devil (only known as Grendel) demolished 30 powerless souls like they were paper! Ripping the door and slaughtering his victims, no one could stop his chaos! This bloodcurdling demon, who’s ears were bleeding from the detest of laughter and joy, left Heorot with bloodstained walls and despair which engulfed the mead-hall.
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The notorious, deadly ogre initially started his brutal attack just moments after the citizens drifted to sleep after celebrating their brand- new mead-hall, Heorot. After 2 years of exhausting work of building they have finally completed the splendid structure. They had a pleasant meal with their King, Hrothgar which soon turned into a nightmare. Although Heorot had once been a symbol of joy, it is now a symbol of death and danger.  

Soon after the peaceful Danes dropped to
sleep, not a single mind sensed a creature towering Heorot with his deep shadows. When midnight struck, the devil ripped the unprotected doors of the mead-hall, bringing horror to the land. Moments later, the evil and violent ogre snatched the drowsy men with his blazed claws, bashing bones, tearing flesh and chugging blood. Only the sound of petrified screams echoed in the once jolly hall, but now all that remains is broken furniture, blood-painted walls and bodies scattered everywhere. Devastated villagers described the attack as horrifying, gruesome and truly demonic.

Journalists have interviewed surviving victims who fled from Grendel and their local friends to spread the word of the horror they have been entangled in.
“I felt heart-broken. They were my favourite friends!” declared a lord, who couldn’t believe what happened.
“The beast sprinted to Heorot and the echoes of laughter enraged him,” yelped a shaken warrior, who failed to save his friends.
“Thirty of my gorgeous lords were executed unknowingly. I feel so bad for them,” stated King Hrothgar, who was heart-broken and drowning in despair.











Reports claim that King Hrothgar is swimming in misery, and he has no clue of what to do now that the attack has occurred. Meanwhile rumours have started to circulate the land of the land of Denmark about a brave warrior, who has finally arrived from another land with a miracle. With bold claims to put a final end to the terror, this prince has filled the kingdom with hope. With over thirty hearts for ever lost, the town knows one thing: Grendel must be stopped.










Heorot: the mead hall of pure death, fear, and uncertainty.
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