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Persuasive Essay

	
Every living thing has the right to eat, so should I not have the same right? Well I’m a Monster named Grendle.  My meal everyday is to eat some fresh meat. What is my fault that I was born in that way? Having Beowulf searching for me and intending to haunt me down in sake for putting me down to sleep does not feel good.
	 Beowulf and I are kind of the same. I kill humans to eat them; on the other hand he kills animals to eat them. Can you stop eating food, so how could I stop eating? This mission is not done just for fun. If I could stop killing people I would. But until then you should help me. No one deserves to die, even if he was a monster.
	By killing all these men I am truly helping the echo system.  The society does not need to raise its population. In that way you will not have so many little kids and babies running around. Oh yes children. If they proceed to increase, humans will have to get more food so they would kill more animals.
	It is my monsters sixth sense that knows that Beowulf will be waiting for me. He is such an idiot I will kill and eat him as the human he truly is. I will enjoy every single moment of it. After I’m done with eating him, I will lick his bones and serve them for the dogs. His skull will be hung on the front door of my shelter.
	Running away was the hardest thing I ever did. With no arm or shoulder, I’m bound to die. With these last words I tell the human race how I truly feel. It will be up to my brother monsters to fight for the equal rights for the monsters future. May all monsters live long and prosper. 

