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In the darkest, eerie silence of midnight the gruesome, vein-sucking Grendel, heard the joyous laughter of Heorot (in Denmark) and left its walls blood-splattered.
Everyone died in Heorot…
This hideous beast, who hated the sound of laughter, slaughtered all the people, and the only sound left was the blood dripping from his claws.
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The notorious brute first began his immoral attack shortly after the people of the land were gathered to celebrate their newest structure-Heorot. after two years of tireless work effort by the local residents, it was complete. Even though it was one of the many places to be a symbol of happiness, respect and teamwork it was soon a place of darkness, deadly screams and blood.                                                                                      When the exhausted Danes finished their grand meal, they said their farewells and no one anticipated that a hideous sea hag was lurking in the dead of night. At exactly 11:57 pm, the untamed beast ripped the iron bolted doors of the mead hall (with incredible strength) then launched a catastrophic raid. Moments later, Grendel picked up the first vulnerable warrior pulled out his guts, sucked on his veins, snapped his bones like they were sticks and left Heorot a mess with bloody walls. When he left, the benches were snapped, the glass was shattered and bones were everywhere. Eyewitnesses, who were traumatized, described the sudden attack as merciless, savage and gruesome (not a single person could escape).                                                                                 
Journalists have interviewed witnesses -and their family and friends-to capture memories, thoughts and feelings about the traumatizing attack.                          .                                                                                     “I felt utterly devastated and heart- broken, “King Hrothgar explained.
.                                                                                         “He was 5 meters tall with big feet and hands, sharp claws and he was blood thirsty!” exclaimed a local villager, who’s heart dropped when he saw Grendel.        .                                                                                          “I wanted to fight and die alongside them,” claimed a lord, who was feeling sorrowful.











Reports from the town claims that King Hrothgar is utterly devastated and drowning in sorrow. Meanwhile, he is still unsure on how to protect his people. In the mist of the chaos rumours are swimming around Denmark about a brave warrior that has the strength of 30 lords in each hand. With a bold promise to defeat Grendel, there is now a glimpse of believe (and hope) to the land of Denmark. With over 30 helpless, innocent lives lost, the hole town knows something: Grendel has to be stopped. 
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