SHRFEK, JR.— SHREK MONOLOGUE

I guess I’d be a hero with sword and armor clashing, looking semi-dashing, a shield

within my grip. Or else I'd be a Viking, and live a life of daring, while smelling like a
herring upon a Viking ship. I'd sail away. I'd see the world. I'd reach the farthest reaches.
I'd feel the wind. I'd taste the salt and sea, and maybe storm some beaches. That's who

I'd be. So yes, I'd be a hero. And if my wish was granted, life would be enchanted, or

so the stories say.



