The strange story of Finn
Aurélien SUILLEROT

Once upon a time, there was a giant named Finn McCool.
He lived in a forest in Ireland. His house was in a big tree. At
first glance, it seemed small, but this house was big enough to
welcome the giant. Finn was a monster. On his face, there
were whiskers, and on his jaw, there were big fangs. Nearly
bald like a monk, he could walk on all fours as well as on two
legs. His paws had very big claws. This monster was
carnivorous. He preferred to hunt at night in the neighbouring
hills. He thought like a human and had the knowledge of a
god. He was athletic, swift, and skillful. He weighed about 350
Ibs and stood at a height of 11.5ft. Finn could speak more or
less 20 languages. His fur was white, and his tail was long. He
had the ability to swim. His hearing was highly developed, and
he had the eyesight of a hawk.

Finn made shoes. He was a cobbler. He sold his creations
in a small store not far from his place. But he had a rival
named Benandonner. One day Benandonner came into the
shop because he didn't have shoes and wanted to buy a pair.
Unfortunately for him, it was a trap set by Finn, and the shop
was a huge cage to catch Benandonner. Finn didn't want to
hurt him, just to force him to try one of his dishes. Today, the
two giants live peacefully together in the forests of Ireland.



