                                                                                Bbbbbbb bbbbbbbvbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbb[bookmark: OLE_LINK33]Sin-stained lord slaughterer strikes again!
In the dead of night; 12 o’clock when an abhorrent fiend prowled Heorot’s premises, a nightmare struck inside the slaughterhouse (Heorot). The lethal fiend-known as Grendel-obliterated 30 vulnerable lords, who were brimming with fear at the sight of this demonic, hideous brute. Walloping bones, digesting flesh, Heorot was in uproar. On hearing the joyous, thrilling laughter, that drove him to murdering millions of innocent, kind-hearted citizens, this bloodcurdling beast would devour his victims at random, his claws dripping with the objectionable evidence.
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To celebrate Heorot being built over two years, the wonderful mead-hall -an incredible structure- had a sumptuous feast. Later in the night, Grendel attacked. From that night on, the notorious beast carried on with his ruthless attacks for twelve long years. Although Heorot had been a symbol of happiness and community, now only darkness and evil remain. 
When the courageous Danes finished their sumptuous feast, they wished everyone a good night and steadily drifted into a light doze. No one ever in a million years would have guessed that a bloodlust monster was listening to their every word. Just after midnight, the fiend from hell itself, ripped the iron-bolted doors off its hinges and stared down at all his juicy victims. Within a second, the vile and gruesome beast snatched up the dozing warriors and begun his nauseating process: he chugged their blood, walloped their bones, gobbled the organs and sucked their veins. The painful screams soon filled the once-joyous hall as the monster Grendel devoured victims still alive, leaving only a pool of blood in the center of Heorot and flesh -splattered walls. Petrified witnesses describe this event as utter pandemonium and nothing like they had ever seen before.
Journalists have interviewed local survivors and their treasured ones (their families) to capture their feelings on this tragedy in Heorot that they barely escaped:
“It is a dark day for Denmark my heart is heavy with sorrow. These were my bravest warrior and now their voices are silent,” replied King Hrothgar, who was swimming in sorrow.
“One minute there was laughter, next, the doors burst open and there stood Grendel staring down at us!”  declared an honest local villager.
“I bolted for the door and luckily because he was distracted by the warriors, he didn`t notice me and my family slip past, but I heard the screams of my friend being torn apart,” added a devastated lord. 












King Hrothgar is overwhelmed with grief and despair, and he is uncertain of his next move on how to destroy Grendel to protect his kingdom. In the midst of the tragedy, rumours have circulated about a warrior on his way to help them. 	It is said he carries the strength of thirty men in each hand. With bold claims to put an end to this demon (Grendel) this hero has brought a sparkle of hope and a glint of happiness to Hrothgar and his citizens. With over half the population already sacrificed they know one thing for certain: the demon’s reign must be destroyed once and for all.   










Heorot the scene of the crime.


[image: ]	
image1.png




