
Jacod and the Henarly! 

The dark evil eagle swooped past the horse, making it feel 

nervous. As the lone figure rode through all different 

locales, he came across no animals. A few minutes later 

the figure saw light and was so happy. 

 

As the figure emerged into the bright light he saw a rib-

cage like bridge. His horse, which had brown, silky fur, 

slowly trotted across the narrow path. The bridge had 

patterns carved into stone. 

When the wanderer got to the mysterious door it suddenly 

opened and there was a dark passage way. He entered 

and then the stone door slammed shut behind him, not to 

be opened ever again. Even through the rock hard brick, 

the loner could still hear the eagle squawking.  

The figure and his horse quickly cantered down the spiral 

staircase. When the man got to the bottom he saw a pool 



of hot water. They saw a hole in the roof. It was quite dark 

at first but then a piece of bright light came through.  

He picked up a bundle of blanket and carried it to the altar 

as he. As he pulled the blanket off a beautiful lady was 

reviled. She had soft, silky, shiny brown hair and was 

wearing a dress as white a snow.  

 

It was just a few months ago when the figure and his sister 

went camping. They were having so much fun until the 

second morning the sister named Melina eat a bowl of 

poisonous berries. The figure, that was named Jacod, 

was so sad. His sister was dead or was she… 

Suddenly there was a change in the weather, it started to 

rumble and thunder burst all over the land. Jacod looked 

grey clouds. His clip clopping horse neighed and tried to 

trot away as he was afraid of the evil storm. 



“Who is trespassing on my land?” boomed the deep 

mysterious voice. 

Jacod nervously said, “I’m here to try and bring my sister 

back to life”. 

The mysterious voice and Jacod made an agreement, if he 

was able to defeat the monster then the voice promised to 

bring the young woman back to life.  

Jacod raised his sword into the air…suddenly a blue ray 

of light shot up into the air and lead the way to the demon. 

His horse quickly galloped. Finally they got to the 

monster’s burrow. 

As Jacod looked around for the beast. A colossal monster 

emerged he had bulky muscular arms and legs. From 

Jacod’s point of view he was a towering monster. His feet 

were making the ground break. Jacod jumped over and 

across deep, down low and dark floor. Henarly the 

monster had a humungous hammer it was so massive it 

made Jacod gulp! 

Henarly wouldn’t stop stomping away and Jacod kept 

trying to keep up, he was so puffed out. 

Jacod was running when suddenly a puff of smoke blew 

into his face. He was finding it hard to see. Jacod finally 

caught his leg and started pulling on Henarly’s thick leg 

hairs. When he got to the top he shouted 3 2 1… 

Once he shouted out what he needed to shout out he saw 

a piece of light and then he knew that was Henarly’s weak 

point at the top of his head. He got his sword out and 

started to stab at his head. A few seconds later he knew it 

was the right time to go for it so he stabbed Henarly with 

all his might and managed to kill the dreaded beast. As 



the beast died and collapsed Jacod fell from the beasts 

head and was injured.  

He slowly made his way, limping, back to his sister and his 

last words were, “Please save my sister, leave me here 

alone.” 

As he closed his eyes for the final time his sister woke up 

and the first thing she did was look for her brother. Then 

Melina saw Jacod on the floor she left him for a few 

minutes just to go and find their mum. When Melina and 

her mum Maria got back to Jacod they cried there self to 

sleep. 

The next day they both got on his horse maxymos and 

rode him home. A few weeks later they took Jacod to the 

graveyard and buried him deep underground. Melina 

couldn’t stop crying her heart out he had just saved her 

life and a few seconds later he had died. 

 



 

The end 
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