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‘TOOTHLESS

Garlok roared, and the halls of his mountain fortress trembled and shook. He
stared into an enormous mirror he'd stolen from a vain king who wanted to be able
see his reflection from everywhere in his castle. It was just big enough for Garlok to
see his entire fearsome form,and while he was splendidly satsfied with almost
everything he saw staring back at him, there was one thing that just would not do.

One of his teeth was no longer sparkling white. There were dull spots in
places that showed up when he snarled and especially when he roared. Garlok
roared again just to make sure it wasn't his imagination. Sure enough, the tenth fang
back on the lef side of his mouth was tarnished and faded. Sometimes he liked a bit
of red on his teeth. It made him Look Like he'd just gobbled up an entire army of
heroes,but brown? Who would take him seriously with brown fangs? There was only
‘one thing to be done. He opened wide and plucked it out with a quick jerk from his
powerful claws. He tossed the tooth aside and snarled into the mirror. The brown
spot was replaced by an empty spot. His teeth grew back slowly, but with any uck
he'd have a brand new white one before any heroes came calling.

He checked it every morning. There was just something off about his snarl

with the tooth missing.

‘The day he finally saw the first bits of a new tooth coming in,a voice called
from outside.

“Garlok! | uh... 've come to slay you!"

GarloK's hearing was impeccable,and his heart raced at the sound of his name.
Aherol

Garlok rushed through the halls of his mountain fortress. He ascended to a
‘wide open platform he'd built near the top. Any hero looking up would see him
outlined against the mountain peak for maximum effect.

He crept onto the platform, keeping himself low 5o that no part of him would
be visible until he was ready to make his appearance.
“Come and, umm... come and face me for the..for the honor of my love!”

Garlok smiled. That was his cue. He rose up from the platform and planted his
front legs on the edge. The hero stared straight up,and his mouth dropped.

Time for phase two!
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Garlok spread out his wings and raised his head high. He Let loose a mighty
r0ar that shook the mountainside and sent ire erupting up and out of his open jaws.
Then he lited himself up into the air and swooped straight down at the hero. The
man tumed and ran away screaming, dropping hs shield and throwing his sword up
into the ai. Garlok crashed into the ground with such force that the man lost his
footing and fell face first into the dit. The man tumed over and looked into Garlok's
eyes. He was completely frozen. He didn't even scream.

Garlok reared back and prepared to roar at the hero when he suddenly recalled
his missing tooth. His front claws slammed back into the ground, but he didn't open
his mouth for even the smallest snarL. The man closed his eyes and braced himself
for death.

‘Garlok looked around. He felt the missing tooth with his tongue. Silence
reigned. The man opened his eyes and looked around as well.

Garlok held up a claw and said, “Would you mind closing your eyes before |
roar at you?”

‘The man tried to speak but all that came out was a squeak. Finally he found
his voice and said, "My eyes have been closed for most of the time already.”

“Good, that's good,” Garlok said. “Just close them for a bit longer.” He waited
‘and the man just stared at him in awe, which felt pretty good even though he hadn't
snarled or roared at him up close.

“1 didn't think you were actually real.” the hero said.

The man was getting distracted, and the moment was slipping away.

‘Garlok said, “What's your name, hero?”

“My name?” The man thought for a moment and said, "My name is Favin
Broward,and I'm not really a hero.”

“Then why are you trying to slay me?”

Favin stumped forward and put his head in his hands. I was trying to impress.
agi”

“Rookie mistake,” Garlok said. “Never promise to slay anything right away.”
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“I know, right?” Favin threw up his hands and said, “What am | even doing here? I'm
a blacksmith. | make weapons, | don't fight with them!”

That was clear enough.

“Look, Favin. Why don't you just close your eyes so1 can roar at you and this wilall
be over”

Favin flopped backward. “| knew it. 'm dead.”
“Actually, | was thinking you would run away screaming,” Garlok said.

Favin sat up. “You're not going to eat me?”

“I wasn't planning on it”

Favin tilted his head to the side and said, “Why do you want me to close my eyes?”
Garlok sat back and crossed his arms. “Its private.”

Favin didn't budge and he didn't close his eyes. Maybe Garlok should just eat him.
“I'm missing a tooth,” Garlok said with a heavy sigh
“Can I seeit?”

“Of course you can't see i, that's why | need you to close your eyes."
“No, the one that fell out”

Garlok leaned forward and brought his smoking nostrils within an inch of Favin.
didn'tfall out. | pulled it out”

“Wow!" Favin said. “Can | see the one you pulled out?

Garlok raised an eyebrow and said, “Why?"

Favin stood up and dusted the dirt of his pants. “I was thinking maybe you could let
me have it?”

“To impress a girl?”
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Favin looked away and shrugged. “Maybe”

Garlok thrust a claw at his chest and said, “One condition! You can't tell anyone you
slew me, or wounded me, or even scratched me”

Favin nodded and said, “Deal”

Garlok looked down at Favin and said, “Two conditions actually”

Weeks passed, and Garlok made the trip to Favin's city and heard tales of the.
massive tooth he'd brought back. He returned to his mountain fortress and stepped in front
of the mirror. He gave it a good snarl. In the place where his missing tooth had been there
was now a glinting silver replica. Garlok popped it out and set it aside. Favin might not have
been much of a hero, but he was an excellent blacksmith.
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COMPARE AND CON'TRAST GARLOK
AND FAVIN.

In what ways are they different? In what ways are they similar?
Write your description below. Be sure to use evidence from the
text to support your conclusions.

HOW DOES GARLOK’'S MOUNTAIN
FORTRESS REFLECT HIS PERSONALITY?

Write your description below. Be sure to use evidence from
the text to support your conclusions.
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