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After a hundred years without human
blood, the taste was as fresh and sweet as
blackberries to Grendel. He came back
again and again. Night after night he
returned to the village and searched the
houses for unwary humans. And each
night he sat and brooded in the Great Hall

like a bloated spider inside its web.

Soon no one dared to sleep in their
homes. People would only visit in the
daylight, when they were sure Grendel
would not come. And as for the Great Hall,

they would not go there day or night.
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birs of sleep had left

[He crashed into the Great
f the sleeping warriors
bir arms and legs as if
Blood filled the Great

om the rafters and

e moonlight. Grendel ate
fithered up the warriors
to his arms, and the

bk off to his nest in the

pots.

ping.’ he thought.

The Dreadful Crime

The next morning, people were struck
dumb with terror when they saw what had

happened in the Great Hall

It did not take long for them to realise
it could have only been Grendel who had
committed the dreadful crime. No human

could have done what the monster had
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done, and they saw that the trail of blood
led out to the marshland.

The King was in despair. His greatest
and most trusted warriors had been killed,
and he was too old to wage war against
such a creature as Grendel. He sat down

on the earth and cried and sang an ancient
lament —

“Igrow old and my bones grow cold,

The fire of my youth has gone.
My strength is like the ebbing tide

And hopes have I none.”
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It was the greatest disaster the King

and his people had ever known. At night

they all hid in the forest like wild animals.
‘Whenever Grendel found a careless
sleeper, he would drag them to the Great

Hall and devour them.





