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Giants Beware! 
 

by Aimée van Heyst 
 
Readers:   
 
Narrator 1  Claudette  Pascal   Marie  
 
Narrator 2  Marquis  Gaston  Poppa 
 
 
Narrator 1:  Heroes come in all sizes … Giants Beware!  
 
Narrator 2:  Our young heroine, Claudette, is ready to have an adventure.  She has 
heard the stories from Pascal of the “Baby Feet-Eating-Giant” and is determined that she 
will be the one to stop him. 
 
Claudette:  I wouldn’t have let that stupid evil giant live!  I would have killed that no good 
baby-feet-eating monster! 
 
Pascal:  You never know what you’re made of until you’re staring eyeball-to-eyeball into 
the face of fear. 
 
Claudette:  I’ll save all the babies’ feet from the wretched giant or else my name isn’t… 
CLAUDETTE THE GIANT SLAYER! 
 
Pascal:  (walking off)  She’s just like her father, the Blacksmith, and look at where that got 
him…the girl ruined a perfectly good story. 
 
Narrator 1:  Claudette began to storm off with her best friend Marie, an aspiring 
princess; her brother Gaston, an aspiring pastry chef; and her dog, Valiant. 
 
Marie:  Father says that Grandpa was wise to build the great fortress wall.  It protects us 
from magic and monsters. 
 
Claudette:  Ask me, I’d rather fight the monsters than hide from them. 
 
Gaston:  I’d rather hide. 
 
Narrator 2:  Some girls made fun of Marie and Claudette, and Valiant chased them off.  
 
Claudette:  Maybe you could talk to your dad… get us permission to leave town on 
official business.  We’ve got to slay the baby-feet-eating giant! 



 
Gaston:  Are you crazy? 
 
Marie:  No, thank you. 
 
Claudette:  C’mon, don’t you want to show people how brave we are?! 
 
Narrator 1:  Marie’s father, the Marquis, walked up to them and Claudette began to 
question him on why his father had spent tax payer money on building an expensive fence 
instead of killing the giant. 
 
Marquis:  Fighting monsters is overrated.  Just ask your father, the Great Dragon Slayer. 
 
Narrator 1:  The Marquis then turned and went home, taking Marie with him.  On the 
way home, some bullies purposely scared Gaston, knowing how jumpy he was.  Claudette 
defended her brother and taught those bullies a lesson. 
 
Narrator 2:  Before walking inside when they got home, Gaston asked her not to tell their 
poppa that he had been scared.  They went into the forge where her Poppa and his 
assistant Zubair were hammering metal.  
 
Claudette:  Poppa, do you have any giant-killing weapons in your secret trunk? 
 
Poppa:  Stay out of my secret trunk!  It’s time for dinner. 
 
Gaston:  I was thinking of making ginger shitake pastries for dinner.  
 
Poppa:  Just make ham and cheese sandwiches, boy. 
 
Gaston:  But Poppa, you have sandwiches every day… life should be savored, not 
scarfed. 
 
Claudette:  Wouldn’t you like it if I killed an evil monster, Poppa? 
 
Poppa:  Of course.  I hate monsters. 
 
Claudette:  If Azra the dragon hadn’t eaten your legs and arm … would you still be out 
there killing monsters? 
 
Poppa:  I’d still be slaying monsters if Azra hadn’t swallowed my best sword … along 
with my hand.  I miss that sword more than my hand. 
 
Narrator 1:  Gaston was a little grossed out with the thought of a dragon swallowing his 
Poppa’s hand.  He loved his Poppa so much that he even volunteered to make him a new 
one, but his Poppa didn’t take him seriously because Gaston was afraid of swords. 



 
Claudette:  Poppa, can I have permission to kill the evil giant? 
 
Poppa:  You’re a warrior like your Poppa, eh, Claudette? 
 
Claudette:  Yep! 
 
Narrator 2:  The next day, Claudette went and found Marie trying to do the princess and 
the pea test.  Chasing after Valiant, Claudette ran by the office of the Marquis and heard a 
man talking to him.  The Marquis responded… 
 
Marquis:  I am sure we have nothing to fear. 
 
Narrator 1:  After the man left, Claudette came in and asked him… 
 
Claudette:  I heard you say we had nothing to fear?  From what?  Who? 
 
Marquis:  We need not fear the giant. 
 
Claudette:  I’m not scared of the stupid giant! 
 
Marquis:  Of course you’re not. 
 
Narrator 2:  When she found her entourage, she wanted to talk to them. Claudette was 
more determined than ever to go slay the giant.  She lied to her friends in order to get 
them to agree to go. 
 
Claudette:  Are you with me or not?  Join me, and all your dreams will come true. 
 
Gaston and Marie:  Let’s do it!  
 
Claudette:  Let’s kill that baby-feet-eating Giant! 
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