“I'have an idea!” exclaimed Sinbad “we shall find rope and tie him to the dirt path while he is asleep”
Sinbad said pulling expressions “Then we’ll gather together with large swords to slice its monstrous
head off” he whispered while huddling together “surel” exclaimed one of Sinbad’s mates.

Dawn fell, the large stomps of the giants footsteps had come to a stop, owls tweets filled the air, the
floor stopped rumbling leaves on trees were still. “snap” he walked through the gates twigs snapping
underneath him. “there he is” whispered Sinbad “ I have the swords” one of the men said, “shing” as
he pulled four steel and heavy swords out from a filfy brown backpack. The four men all picked a
sword and gripped the leather handle then pulled. Crouching down low a loud snoring sound came
from the right Sinbad span his head over. Loud snoring sounds entered his ears, the men’s legs
shook as he floor began to rumble. “GO GO GO” Sinbad screamed and once they reached the blood
thirsty body of the giant owls tweets stopped it was silent. They all climbed to the top of the colossal
giant. “Zip” he opened the brown and old bag, he was tugging as hard as he could at the rope “thud”
the mans body collapsed to the ground falling with the rope “ 1 got it out! “ he shouted nearty
waking up the monstrous, humanoid being

They had finished his left arm with only twenty metres of rope left, the sailors walked over to the
other humungus arm strapping it to the ground. Groans escaped the giants mouth the travellers all
fell to the foundation of the so-called cage. Ten metres of rope left “we can only do one leg..”
Sinbad said pulling a worried expression.

Sinbad couldn’t stop thinking of what could of came next. Bowing down low gripping the rough
texture of the rope, he ached trying to wrap it around the monsters leg “all done” Sinbad blurted
out. Exhausted the sailors limped over to its head, gripping the leather handle hard trying his best
not to let go swinging it into the air ripping the airs skin. The swords ripped only the first layer of skin
they all tried other ways to pierce his skin, blood ran down his neck. The large, menacing, grey eyes
stared down at Sinbad “WRAGHH" the giant yelled aloud. He tugged at the delicate ropel”rip” he
tore through the rope; his right arm was free however the left arm was still losing its circulation, he
got the other arm free, the giant reached with his colossal arms grabbing Sinbad’s pale and young
body aswell as another sailor. He opened his gaping mouth showing his black (some yellow) teeth
that were wet with saliva. “BOOM” the large creature crashed down to the ground, Sinbad’s bones
felt of jelly. Sinbad the sailor fell out of the giants grip and tumbled down off of the thick palm of the
monstrous, humanoid creature “thud” his body landed on the dead, uncut grass. He stared at the
huge slit on the mix of creatures throat, blood squirted out the cut and you could barely see the
bone. Sinbad soon realized his mates had been slashing at the humanoid beings neck, their swords
were blunt from hacking away at the layered throat.

“so how are we going to escape?” Sinbad asked, “we should find a huge log to try and brake the
stone walls” one of the travellers said. They scattered, searching for a big enough log but then
Sinbad realized he still had the sword, slashing at a tree prepared for it to collapse. “crash” the tree
fell down squishing mushrooms, “ guys” “GUYS” Sinbad screamed waiting for a reply “SINBAD”
someone screeched he began to recognise the voice, bushes shook as a sailor made his way to
Sinbad “ Sinbad” he called. There was Sinbad standing by the log “ Sinbad its me” the man said
clearly wary “I found this log, what do you think?” Sinbad questioned “ it's good well probably the
best we'll find “ he answered. They both called the others to come to them, sticks snapped, bushes
rusled as the other two sprinted to Sinbad and there other mate. “we’re here” one of them said “
woah that’s huge!” the other one exclaimed.

They all carried the log to the large cage wall, carrying the log over there heads “ slam it on the wall”
they all screamed, “bang” the walt crumbled nearly caving in on them “again” they yelled “BAM”
the wall fell down. The huge hole in the wall able to fit six people at a time, they crept out cautiously
peering around to see f anything was there it was all clear,




