Beowwlf
Hear and, listery well, my weary-warriors and, I will, tell you o tale that: has beer told, for

Long: Long ago. Denmark was a wild place: Gruesome monsters roamed, the misty moors. The king,
of the Danes; o warlord, named, Hrothgar, refused, to- be scared: He ordered, works on o great, mead,-
hall: Soon there it stood: made of the finest wood, decorated with slwer and, dazzling gold: Heorot
was the name of the throne-room.

Each night, the king irwited, his brasest; warniors to- o lamishy feast of roast meat jugs of frothy ale
Across the moor, @Mmmsfenu%ed}rmaswvmp Gr\e,e,dg/and;ghasﬂg,,lbhod;daw&hke

great, Heorot stood, empty, for twelve winters.

one of themy the greatest and, brarest, - Beowulf he was called - decided this night-beast must
be stopped. He stood, proudly o the rocky, cliffs; staring ab the breaking wares below. As the
and sent; shards of light; irv emery, direction. His golden locks danced in the: Nordic breeze as he
tense.

Aboard, v seamvorthy ship he sailed the seal-bath to- Denmark with, fourteen handpicked, warnions.
fell

As darkness swallowed the light; the swamp bubbled and, Grendel, rose: Grisly, grim and, gruesome
orv the despicable monster. Without: o weapon: Beowulf pounced, grasping the monster's anm
Grendel, wnithed, and, thrashed; but Beowwulf would not et go: Grendel, swiped and, slashed, bub
Beowwlf would nob et go- The hall, shuddered: Benches shattered: But stilll Beowwlf refused, to- Let
go- He tugged the monster's arm and, tore it from its body: Roaring in pairy the monster smashed,
the monster's arm; he knew the monster would bleed to- death: Grendel, was defeated.
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hung high irv the gables of Heorot where all could, see that, whole torn-off limb, shoulder, arm and,
hand, gruesome witness to- the monster's wiolent; end.



