A LONG, LONG, LONG
TIME AGO THERE WAS
A GIANT OF A MAN BY
THE NAME OF TOM
HICKATHRIFT. NOT
ONLY WAS HE TALL
BUT HE WAS STRONG/
HE WAS AROLIND 8
FEET TALL AND COLLD
CARRY A TON.

WHAT ARE YOU
DOING IN MY
LAND YOU
SHALL BE
VANQUISHED AT
ONCE.

THE FIGHT WAS LONG
AND HARSH WHEN
TOM DELIVERED A
HARD BLOW TO THE
OGRES HEAD
KNOCKING HIM oUT
AND MAKING HIM DIE.
TOM WAS ABOUT TO
COLINTINLE HIS
JOLIRNEY WHEN HE
FOLIND THE OGRES
CAVE. HE STOPPED
AND FOLND A
TREASLIRE WITH ALL
THE RICHES IN IT.

OVER THE YEARS HIS
POPLLARITY GREW AND HE
WAS ASKED TO CARRY
BARRELS OF BEER TO THE
LAND OF WISCHBECH. IT
WAS A LONG TRIP WITH
HEAVY BARRELS OF BEER
AND THE WEALTHY
BREWER TOLD HIM WHAT
EVER YOU DO DONT TAKE
A SHORTCUT THROLIGH
THE SMEETH FOR IT IS
TOLD THE OGRE HAS
VANQUISHED MANY BRAVE
KNIGHTS THAT TRIED TO
CUT THROLIGH HIS PATH.
SO THE ENTRANCE TO
THE SMEETH IS AHEAD
BUT LIKE ALWAYS HE GETS
LAZY SO HE WALKS
THROLIGH UNTIL HE SAW
THE OGRE.
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