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Preface

The translation is based on the Kommentar zum Beowulf of
Professor Johannes Hoops, and on the edition of the poem
by Professor Klaeber, but all the available Beowulf literature
has been used as well. In the difficult matter of the Finn
Episode Professor Hoops has been followed in the main,
except where the views of Professor Williams have pre-
vailed.

The metre, no less than the words of Beowulf, requires
translation for the modern ear. The Old English verse form
is too unfamiliar to be acceptable to those who are not
students. At the same time, when read naturally, it has not
the heavy stresses, strongly marked caesurae, and jerky
dactylic movement which many translations giveit, and the
ponderous, meaningful words of the Anglo-Saxon prevent
that air of flippancy or frivolity whichimitative versionsin
modern English give. Nor is the original overburdened
withalliteration, as translations frequently are. These con-
siderations led to the choice of blank verse as the medium,
taking it as the modern heroic line and therefore the equiva-
lent of the older one.

My thanks are due to Professor F. W. Baxter and to
Professor James Boyd for their continued interest in this
undertaking and their helpful advice, and to Professor Bruce

who very kindly read the proofs.

Belfast, 1949 MARY E. WATERHOUSE






|ntroduction

T WAS a common mistake at one time to consider that

the history of England began with the Norman Conguest.
In reality, the Norman Conquest is only one of the larger
episodes of English history. At the time of its occurrence it
was a major tragedy, imposing, asit did, an alien governing
class upon the native population and destroying or super-
seding the existing social structure and many of the existing
institutions. It was this native population, however, which
really counted in the end, and the fact of its survival is of
cardinal importance. The so-called Conquest was never more
than a check, though a serious one, in the essential con-
tinuity of English development. It was aso commonly
believed that the Normans brought art and culture to a
barbarous land, whereas, in truth, they only brought new
things of the material sort, such as architecture and an
improved art of war. In the things of the spirit they were
actually behind the people they overcame. The virtues and
characteristics on which we pride ourselves to-day, our civil
and religious liberties, the rights of the individual, our par-
liamentary government, our justice and our protective laws
—what might be called practical, or applied Christianity—all
have their roots and origins in Saxon England. The genius
of the race suffered a temporary eclipse, until, gradually
absorbing its conquerors and taking anything of good they
had to offer into itself, it fought its way to the surface once
more. In no matter is this ultimate victory of England, this
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BEOWULF

essential continuity of our nationality, betterillustrated than
in the history of the English language. Indeed, a strong, un-
broken stream of native poetry has flowed through our
history since long before thewritten records began.

English literature falls into three main periods, a rough
chronological division based on changes which have taken
place in the language. The first period is from the earliest
times to the Norman Conquest; the second, from the Nor-
man Conquest to Chaucer; the third, from Chaucer to the
present day. Everyone has heard of Chaucer, and most of us,
with alittle practice and application, can manage to read and
enjoy his poetry, but many people are rather annoyed when
they are told that Chaucer really writes modern English.
They consider his language quite old enough, and so it is;
the oldest English that can be read without special know-
ledge. What then of the two periods—Iong periods, each of
some three hundred years—which lie in the past before the
age of Chaucer? There is the Middle English period, and
before that again the Old English period—really Old Eng-
lish this time—which ends with the Conquest. It is often
more comfortable to call this the Anglo-Saxon period; it
makes it clear to what age it belongs and it is much more
satisfactory to be able to say that one knows no Anglo-
Saxon than to have to confess that one cannot read English,
however old.

The truth is that although the English which we speak
today is basically the same as that which was spoken in
Saxon England, its vocabulary has changed so much in
twelve or thirteen hundred years as to make it almost a
different language, which must be learnt from the beginning
like any other. Everyone knows that we have steadily
acquired new words from other languages throughout the
ages, but few realize that we have also steadily lost an
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immense number of striking native words, and it is these
words which make the biggest change, the greatest differ-
ence between the language of Beowulf and that of our own
time. Indeed, it is often no small difficulty inthe translation
of Old English that the modern language does not contain
synonyms enough for the things inwhich(our ancestors were
specially interested, such as the sea, their weapons, their
battles, and their loyalties. In addition, it is a highly con-
centrated language, and Saxon poetry indulges in those
subtleties and implications which are found in Homeric
Greek. It is full of what might well be described as 'port-
manteau’' words, not quite in Humpty-Dumpty's sense, but
taking his licence with his own word.N It has none of the
obliging trimmings of modern English which encourage
diffusion and circumlocution. Why bother with it then?
Why not let it stay dead and buried? Because, like other dead
languageswhich we still learn, it has a great literature.

The existence of Anglo-Saxon literature comes as a
surprise to many whose only knowledge of King Alfred is
that he burnt other people's cakes, or who have found
themselves sadly bogged in the genealogical ramifications of
early kings whose names all seem so much alike. This is a
great pity, for Anglo-Saxon England was peopled by real
people, the ancestors of most of us, and it produced kings,
soldiers, poets, scholars and saints, as fine as any we have
seen since, and one man who was all these together. It is a
great pity, indeed, that the barrier of a changed language
should lie between us and them and that no effort should so
far have succeeded in breaking it down.

M any translations of Anglo-Saxon poetry have been made
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and particularly of Beowulf, but they seemto fall between two
stools, for they are often so artificial inform and obscurein
expression as to be meaningless to those who are ignorant of
the original and irritating to those who are familiar with it.
Onewould say that the proper qualifications for atranslator
of Beowulf were the poetic gift of a Tennyson and the
scholarship of a Sweet, but actually the partnership which
might have been expected to attain this high standard was
not successful. William Morris's verse translation, which,
with A. J. Wyatt's expert assistance, ought to have been a
classic, is incomprehensible without agood knowledge of
theoriginal . Thisaugust failureis atemptation to those who
havelittlelearning and lessinspiration, bulked out with vast
enthusiasm, to make use of all the patient work of scholars
and sages during the last hundred years and attempt the
task again. This translation of Beowulf is therefore just
another assault upon the barrier, undertaken in the hope of
providing those who know nothing about Anglo-Saxon
with aclear and straightforward version of the poem, free
from archaisms, real or spurious, alike of word, phrase, or
verseform. At the sametimeit aims at keeping as closely as
possible to the original, and few liberties have been taken
except where clarity of meaning required them.

W iththisambitious declaration, we may moveforwardto
the assault. Who was Beowulf, and what is it all about,
anyway?

Il
Beowulf is the hero of a poem of something over three
thousand lines, which is called by his name for lack of a
better title. It might be described as a historical novel of the
Seventh Century, but for the fact that the writer was more

Xiv



INTRODUCTION

concerned to state a theme than to tell a story.)The leitmotif
is stated by the hero when he saysinlines 1386-9,

Each one among us must abide the end

Of thisworld'slife; solet himwinwho may

Honour ere death, for that shall best become

A man hereafter when hislifeis fled.
The poem was for its time much what the ldylls of the King
are for us, a gathering up of ancient tales round the person of
an ideal hero-king. It differs, however, in having a back-
ground of real history, and it is this historical hinterland
which makes the story difficult to follow without some
explanation.

(The hero himself is probably apurely mythological figure,
but he has been very skilfully put into a historical setting.
The people he meets and among whom he moves are most
of them real characters, whose doings are in the history
books, but whose family relationships are often hard to
remember. Then it is disconcerting to find that they are
Danes and Swedes and Geats and that the scene of this
English poem is laid in southern Scandinavia. This is
because its subject matter came to England with the Angles;
the history it relates is the history of continental tribes at the
beginning of the Sixth Century; the names and places belong
to a pre-English past. But in every other respect—in con-
ception, in language and in the picture of life which it
presents—it is purest English, as English as Shakespeare's
Hamlet, which concerns another Scandinavian prince, whose
court was also in Denmark.)

Beowulf was probably written towards the end of the
Seventh Century, but it only survives for us, after a series of
remarkable escapes, in one manuscript of about the year
1000. It is bound in a single volume with eight other Old
English texts. Of its early history we know nothing. The
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name of Lawrence Nowell written on thefirst page of the
Codex seems to indicate(that it belonged to the Dean of
Lichfieldwhodiedin 15 76. He was interested in Ol d English,
and it probably came into his hands from some monastic
library after the Dissolution. It passed into the possession of
Sir Robert Cotton, theantiquary, whodiedin 1631. Cotton's
valuable library was eventually presented to the nation, but
suffered from being moved about London, first to Essex
House, then to Little Dean's Y ard, where in 1731 a disas-
trous fire destroyed part of the collection and damaged the
Beowulf Codex, the edges of which were badly scorched.
Not until the British Museum was founded in 1753 did this
national possession find a permanent resting place. Here, in
1786, two copies of Beowulf were made, one by G. J.
Thorkelin, alearned Icelander, and one at his instigation.
These are now in Copenhagen and are of great value, for
they record details which have since been lost through the
breaking off of the charred edges of the parchment. Thanks
to Thorkelin, Beowulf aswe possessit, is almost compl ete.

iv.

The subject matter deals with the three great fights of the
hero, Beowulf, anditfallsintotwo parts. Thefirsttells how
Beowulf, as a young man, comes to the court of Hrothgar
the Scylding, king of the Danes, and delivers his host from
the persecutions of two monsters, Grendel and GrendeFs
mother, whose depredations have rendered uninhabitable
the beautiful hall of Heorot, which he had built to live in
with hisnoble court. The second part passes to the latter end
of Beowulf's life, when as king of the Geats himself and
considerably advanced in years, he takes up his arms once
more to deliver his own people from the oppression of a
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dragon and loses his life in accomplishing his objectAjt will
be seen from this that the chief actions of the poem are
mythological, but these three great scenes, as it were, are
backed by a mass of historical matter which recent research
has proved to be highly accurate. Much of this history is
episodic, introduced as tales told, or as references to facts
well known to the reader, while some of it is related in
conversation. Sometimes it is used to point a moral, or to
quote an instance. Much of it is confusing until the nations,
their leaders and their royal pedigrees are sorted out.* it will
thus be seen that Beowulf is the reverse of the epic type
which shows history against a background of mythology,
for it is rather a tale of mythology drawn in brilliant tones
against a much darker canvas of historical fact. It shows the
glory of the individual soul moving against the gloomy
background of circumstance.

The author of Beowulftook for his poem a mass of existing
material, consisting of pagan fairy tale and historical
tradition, and, passing .it through the refining fire of
Christianity and the ctucible of his own genius, created
what he conceives to be the perfect hero-king. Beowulf
emerges from the poem a beautiful, commanding figure; he
is always a human being, but he seems to grow more real as
the action advances; his character becomes more and more
convincing as the tragic end approaches. Indeed, it is a
characteristic of the whole poem that it seems to grow more
real as it grows more tragic, and the tragic element increases
steadily from the faintest indications at the beginning till in
the end it dominates the whole. This unfolding of Beowulf's
nature is noteworthy. He appears at the beginning the
splendid warrior, young and strong, rich and glittering; he
passes away in the nobility of perfect self-sacrifice, giving his
*See Table, pages126 and 127
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life consciously and willingly for the sake of the people he
loves and whom it is his duty to guard. Wiglaf, his faithful
thane, speaks of him as shepherd of the kingdom, the ideal
Christian princey.)This dragon theme seems to have had a
special attraction for the English people, for at a later date
they took St. George to be their patron saint, but they need
not have gone to Asiain search of something new; they had
in their own dragon-slayer as worthy a hero as George of
Cappadocia.

V.

The theology of Beowulf is highly interesting. It is
arrestingly monotheistic. Christian precepts, Christian
moralizing and certain Biblestories arepresent, but Almighty
God is the power of which the poet is aways aware.
Professor Tolkien suggests that this is because he has
imagined more as Old Testament monotheists the people
whom he knew not to have been Christians, but whom he
still distinguishes from heathens. We find a survival from
pagan beliefs in Wyrd, or destiny, differentiated from God,
but always subject to His will 1 n Consequence, heroic fatal-
ismand submissionto Wyrd are found side by sidewith fine
passages in praise of God. It is a symbolic blending of old
and new, of the old heroic ideals of courage and loyalty with
the new ideal of self-sacrifice; of leaving a clean record
behind in a changing world where nothing is stable and fate
takes all away, with the teaching of love and mercy which
has newly come. The transitory nature of existence is always
present to the poet's mind, and Wyrd might be interpreted
as a personification of circumstance,, a dark power with
which men strive and wrestle, but which must overcome
them in the end- It is the expression of the sublime melan-
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choly and stern moral pessimism of an earlier fatalistic
philosophy.)

Vi,

The author of Beowulf is unknown. Possibly he was a
court poet of the Seventh Century, attached to a North-
umbrian or East Anglian court. Possibly he had withdrawn
into the cloister after an active life. Certainly he was a
cultured, well educated man, versed in the historical lore of
his people. We cannot but be impressed with the remarkable
degree of civilization which hispoem depicts; itwaswritten
for those who dwelt in courts by a man familiar with courts
and with the ceremonial side of life. The reader will be
aware of the leisure with which the poem moves, in marked
contrast to the headlong pace of a modern tale. Thereis no
question of unfolding a plot; the denouement was well
known, so thereis no race to find out what happened in the
end. If there were any doubt of the outcome, the author
quickly removes it by prophetic remarks and by references
to the fate in store. Consequently, there is no hurry,
digressions arefrequent but always interesting, and the tales
within the tale are among its many beauties. It is magnifi-
cently constructed, and presents uswith a series ofinteresting
characters and memorable scenes. It opens with the obse-
quies of Scyld and closes wi th those of Beowulf. Through-
out its length it maintains a high standard of poetic excell-
ence, to which no translation can possibly do full justice. It
is a national possession of which we may be justly proud,
for the chief impressions which it must leave upon the
modern reader areits high moral tone, the noble conception
of the duties of a king, and the importance attached in those
early days to the supreme virtues of courage and loyalty.

X1X
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Introduction

THE DANISH ROYAL HOUSE
AND THE MURDEROUS RAIDS OF GRENDEL

TheSoryis 10, of the Spear Danes' might in days of old
times And of thekings of men havewe heard tell,

How princesthen their deeds of glory wrought.

gfhtig“‘mry Often Scyld ScefINg from his hosts of foes,
Danish kings From many clans, captured their banquet halls

And awed their chiefs, sincefirst he was discovered
Srd.ae8 A helplesschild. For that hewas consoled,
camefrom the Throve under heaven, prospered in dignity,

Till the surrounding peoples every one

Beyond leviathan's pathway must obey

Andyield him tribute; he was a good king.

Tohimincourseof timeachildwasborn,

A youngsoninhisdwelling, whom God sent

Ascomfort to the people; He perceived

The urgent need they had for Jong endured

Without aking. To himthe Lord of Life,

Ruler of Glory, granted earthly power;

Renowned was Beowa, the son of Scyld,

Andwide hisfamewas knownin Danishlands.

So must ayoung man by good gifts contrive,

By handsome presents from the ancestral store,

That later in ol d age hisloved companions

Cleave unto him and that when battle comes
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dgemat His peopieServehim; foramong every race
podiic thame A man shall prosper by his deeds of praise.

buriafof
Soyld

Then Scyld, thewarlike, inthe destined hour
Faredforthintothekeepingof theL ord.

His own dear comrades bore him to the strand

Of ocean, as he had himself decreed,

Whilst by hiswordthe Scyldings' |ord held sway, 30
Whilst the loved master ruled his followers.

Therein the haven lay the prince's ship,

With ring-wrought prow, hoar-frosted, outward bound,;
And on the vessdl's breast beside the mast

They laid their famous, well-beloved prince,

The giver of the gold. Great wealth was there

Of precious things brought from far distant lands.

| never heard of vessel seemlier decked

Wi th battle weapons and the clothes of war,

With swords and corselets; on his bosom lay 40
Full many ajewel that withhimmust fare

Far into the possession of the flood.

Norwithless offerings adorned they him

Out of the people's treasure, than did those
Whointhebeginning senthimforth

A littlechild alone across thewaves.

A golden banner, too, they sat for him

High overhead; they let the ocean bear him

And gave him to the deep; sorrow of soul

Was theirs and grief of heart. Men cannot sy 50
For sure, nor counsellors in hall nor heroes

Under heaven, who received that freight.

The Syidng L onginthecitiesBeowathe Scylding,

Dear sovereign of the people, was renowned

4
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Hrothg™

The building

INTRODUCTION

Among the nations—from home the king, hisfather,
Had passed away—till therewas bornto him
Thenoble Healfdene; whilehelived heruled,
Ancient andfierceinwar, theglorious Scyldings.

To him, leader of battle hosts, four children

Werein due order borninto theworld,

Heorogar and Hrothgar and Halgathe Good,
While Yrsewas the queen of Onela,

The Swedish king'sloved wife, as | have heard.

of Heorat, Then was success in arms to Hrotﬁgar given
theyest And fame in war; so that his loyal kinsmen

Gladly obeyed him, till his youthful host
Increased, amighty band. Into hismind

It came, that hewould order mento build

A padacedwelling, agreat banquet hall,
Larger than human kind had ever known
Andtherewithin dispense to young and old
Allthingswherewith God had entrusted him,
Except the public land and lives of men.
Then as | heard, thework to many aclan
Throughout theworld was given, to erect
That dwelling place with skill. He brought to pass
That in good time the greatest palace hall

Was finished among men and he whose word
Ruled far and wide, called its name Heorot.
Hefailed notin his promise, rings he gave

ingeld,King-Andtreasureatthefeast. Thebuildingtowered

of the Highandbroad gabled; doomed though it wasto flames,

Heathobards,

foretold

To hostilelire, the timewas not yet come
When mortal feud of son-in-law and father
Should waken out of deadly enmity.

60

70

80
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of Gr~dd® Then the®'"°"gbeingwhoin darkness dwelt

His desat

from Cain

I mpatiently endured unhappy hours,

Because each day he heard the revelry
Loudinthehall; themusic of theharp

Was there, the clear song of the bard. He spoke,
Who coul d describe man'smaking fromof old,
He told how the Almighty wrought the earth,
Thelovely plain, all that the seas enclose;
Triumphant He established sun and moon,
Lampsaslightsto dwellersintheland;
AndHeadorned all cornersof theworld
With boughs and leaves; and life He a'so gave
To every kind that moves and has its being.

Thus pleasantly the nobles dwelt therein

With revelry, until that demon foe

Began his deeds of violenceto perform.

Grendel, that being fiercewas called, well known
As haunter of the borderlands, who held

The moors, fastness and fen; the hapless wretch

Theland of monsterslonginhabited

Since the Creator doomed himwith therace

Of Cain. The everlasting L ord avenged
Thedeath by which he slew hisbrother Abel;
Nor gained he by his deed, sincefor the crime
Far from mankind the Ruler banished him.

Of himall monstrousthingswerebroughttolife,
Ogres and goblins and accursed creatures,
Andgiantsalso, wholongstrovewith God,

For which Herendered them ajust reward.

When night had fallen hewent forthto seek
Thelofty house, whereinthemailclad Danes

6
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Grendel Had made their quarters after the carouse.

attack
Heorot He found therein the company of nobles
Asleep after the feast; they knew not care
Nor human misery. Greedy and malign 120

The creature of destruction, fierceand fell,

Was soon resolved and from their rest he snatched
Thirty retainers; thence he escaped again
Tojourney homeexultingin his spoil,

To seek hisdwelling with the glut of death.

Thesaughter Then at the dawn with thefirst peep of day
isdiscovered \vas Grendel's might in battle clear to men:;
Then after joy was lamentation raised
Inagreat cry at morn. Thefamous prince,
Time-honoured, mighty king, unhappy sat 130
And grieved, he suffered sorrow for his thanes,
Once men had marked the traces of the foe,
The being cursed; that struggle wasfull hard,
Hateful and long drawn out. Nor was thetime
L onger than one night after, ere he wrought
Y et further murder, enmity and crime,
And deeply sunk in sin felt no remorse.
t’\(l)ogfgg idr?fes [t was not hard to find the man who sought
hall His rest elsewhere, in places more removed,
A bed among the rooms, since by clear proof 140
That warrior's hate to him was signified
Andtruly told; whoso escaped thefoe
Kept himself after further off and sdfer.

Thedespair  Thus he held sway and strove against the right,
of the . . .
Danes Alone against mankind, till desolate

The best of houses stood. Longwhileit was,

Twelvewinters' time, theruler of the Scyldings

7
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Suffered affliction, every kind of woe

And great distress; therefore it became

Well known and manifest to the sons of men, 150
Sadly through tragic tales, that Grendel strove

L ong against Hrothgar, waged malignant strife,
Hostility and feud, continuouswarfare,

For many seasons, peace he would not have

With any man of all the Danish power,

Refrain from murderous violence, nor compound
For payment, nor could any sage expect

Successful issue at the slayer's hands.

Rather the monster, darksome shade of death,
Harassed thewarriors, veteran and young, 160
Ambushed and snared them; all thelive-long night
Heruled the misty moors; men cannot know
Where powers of darkness wander in their courses.
Thusmany acrime, severehumiliation,
Thehorridfoe of manthat walked alone

Often committed. Thoughinthe dark nights
HedweltinHeorot, the gold-decked hall,

No homage might he give the royal throne,

Since Godforbade, nor cared he aught for it.

Great misery and despar of soul it was 170
To the Scyldings king. Many amighty lord
In council sat; devices they considered,
What best it werefor valiant men to do
Against theterror of his swift assault.
At times they even offered sacrifice
ts(?fgeeaftﬁvaﬁ” At pagan shrines; entreated with their prayers
practics  That from the general distress their demon
Would grant them respite. Such their practicewas,

The hope of heathens; in their hearts they thought

8
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Of hell, they knew not the Creator, Judge 180
Of deeds, they comprehended not the L ord,

Nor knew, indeed, to praise the Hel m of Heaven,

Ruler of Glory. Woe shall beto him

Who thrusts his soul into the fire's embrace

Inwicked wise; he must expect no solace,

N or change of fate; well shall it befor him

Who after his death-day may seek the Lord

Andin the Father's bosom plead for peace.

Over the sorrow of this time the son

Of Heafdene ever grieved; the warrior wise 190
Might not avert the woe; full stern the strife,

Hateful and lingering, that befell the people,

Night's direst horror, deadliest distress.



A vassal of

Hygelac, king

of the Geats,
hears of

raids

He sts sail
for the
Danish court

Part |

THE FIGHT WITH GRENDEL

AI’ H OM E among the Geats the valiant thane
Of Hygelac heard tell of Grendel's deeds;

At that of the world of all mankind

He was the mightiest in strength, a man

Noble and strong. He ordered agood ship

To be made ready, said he would seek out
Thewarrior king, thefamous prince, across

The swan's sea path, since he had need of men.

For that adventure his experienced friends
Blamed him but little, dear though hewas to them,
They urged the brave man on and watched the omens.
The hero from among the Geatish folk

Picked champions took, the boldest he could find,
Andwith aband of fourteen men he went

To seek his vessel out; a seaman skilled,
Thewarrior to the sea shore led the way.

The hour was come; below the cliff a bark,
Their ship, lay on thewaves. On to the bow

The ready heroes climbed; the tiderolledin,

The s ran up the sand; the warriors bore

Their shining arms, the splendid battle gear,

Into the vessel's bosom; men pushed of f

Thewell wrought craft upon her willingway.

Sped by the wind, the vessel, foamy necked,
Mostlikeabird, sailed o'er the swelling sea,

10
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Till at the same hour of another day
Thegalley withthe curving prow had made
Such progress that the seamen saw the land,
The ocean cliffs appear, thetowering hills

And the broad headlands; then was the water crossed,

Thevoyageat anend. Quickly thence

The Geatish warriors sprang upon the land

A nd made the vessel fast; the clothes of war,
Themailshirtsjingled; thanks to God they gave
Because their voyage had been prosperous.

TreDaish Tha Scylding coastguard, hewho must defend

coastguard

ddlegs The seaqgirt cliffs,

Them bear their shining shields and ready mail
Acrossthe gangway; vigilance prompted him
With the desireto know what men they were.
Then Hrothgar's thanewent riding on his steed,
Shaking a great spear strongly in his hand,
Down to the water's edge and challenged them:
'What like of armed warriorsareye,

Clad inyour corselets, who thus hither come
Steering atall ship o'er the ocean path

Across thewaters? Lo, | long have been

Guard of this coast and have kept watch by the sa
That with ahostilefleet no hateful foe
Mightwork destruction on our Danishland.

No shielded warriors have ventured here
Moreopenly; yedidnotknow at all

The password of the soldiers, nor the mind

Of my companions. Never saw | on earth \

A mightier chief thanisyon man of yours

In panoply of war, adorned with arms;

No mereretainer he, unless his face

11
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And peerlessform beliehim. Y our lineage

I now must know, rather than that ye should
Fare hence into the country of the Danes
Likeevil spies. Now, yeseafaring men,

Y e natives of adistant country, hear

My plain opinion; it were best foryou

Quickly to makeit knownwhenceye are come.'

To him the chief, the leader of the band,
Replied, opening thetreasury of words:

'Men of the people of the Geats are we

And household followers of Hygelac.

My father was renowned among the nations,

A noble chieftain, Ecgtheow by name;

Helived for many winters, ere he passed,
Anoldman, fromhisdwelling; every sage
Throughout the world remembers him full well.
With friendly purpose do we come to seek

Thy master, the protector of his people,
Healfdene's son. Be of good counsel to us.
Wehave amighty missiontotheking, 270
The famous|ord of the Danes, nor, as| hope,
Shall any part be hid. If itistrue,
Aswehaveheardittoldfor truth, thou knowest
That inthe gloomy night among the Scyldings
A secret ravager, what foe | know not,
Worksindread wise unheard-of enmity,
Slaughter andignominy. | cangive

With all goodwill advice in thisto Hrothgar,
How, wiseand good, he may defeat thefoe,

If the distress of misery for him 280
Should ever change and comfort come again,

A ndanguish of themind moretranquil grow;
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Else ever afterwards he shall endure
Hardship and direcalamity, whilestill
Inits high place the best of houses stands.’

The coastguard, fearless servant, spoke these words
Seated upon his horse: ‘A ready soldier

Who knows his duty must be well assured
Wherein the differencelies 'twixt words and deeds.
T understand thistroopiswell disposed

Untothe Scyldings lord. Bear forwardthen
Weapons and coats of mail; | will direct you,
Andlwillasobidmyyoungretainers

Protect your ship, your vessel newly tarred,

In safety from all foes, upon the shore,

Until the galley with the curving prow

Shall bear again the well-beloved crew

Across the surges to the Weders' land,

Such of the brave towhom the | ot shall fall

That he survive unharmed the assault of war.'

So they set forth with him; the ship lay still,
The broad-beamed boat upon her cable lay,

Fast at her anchor. The boar-crowned helmets shone,
Tempered and glittering, adornedwith gold,
Abovethevisors, and the boar kept guard,
Warlike, above the brave. The men made haste,
Marching together till they could distinguish
The well-built hall, stately and bright with gold,
The most renowned of dwellings under heaven
Among mankind, whereinthegreat kinglived;
Its brilliance shone afar o'er many lands.
Thevaliant soldier pointed out to them

That bright abode of heroes, that they might
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Approachit,andthewarrior himself

Turning his steed about, then spoke these words:
"'Tistimefor meto go; with His good grace
May the Al mighty FathfX prosper you
Sdeinyour journeys. | will to the s

To keep the watch against marauding bands.'

Theroad was brightly paved; it showed the way

The arivd To the warrior band. The battle armour shone

of the Geats

at Hoorat Stubborn and hand-wrought and the bright chain mail

Thar

reception by

Sang in their harness, when for thefirst time

Inall their war gear to the hall they came.
Tiredwith the seq, they set their ample shields,
Their bucklers hard, against the palace wall

And rested on the bench. The corselets rang,

The warriors' panoply, and the seamen's arms,

The spears of ash, tipped with gray steel, were piled
Together, for the mail-clad troop was wel |
Equipped with weapons.

fomd Then achieftain proud

Hrothga's There asked the champions of what race they came:

'Whence do ye bring the golden plated shields,
The gray war harness and the visored helms,
The array of battle lances? | am Hrothgar's
Herald and minister. | never saw

So many strangers of more gallant mien.

| think for daring ye are come to Hrothgar,
No wisein exile but in enterprise.’

To him the proud, brave chief of the Weder Geats,
Stern underneath his helmet, then replied
And spokein answer. 'We are Hygelac's
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Beowulf Beowulfismyname

hs rare Unto the son of HeaHHelieTctegftr
To state my errand, to the famous prince
Thy master, if he, graciousasheis,
Will grant to us permission to address him.
Woulfgar spoke—he was the Wendels' chief
Whose courage, prowess and experience
Were known to many—'As thou does request, 350
I will inform the ruler of the Scyldings,
L ord of the Danes and giver of the rings,
The famous prince, of this, and of thy coming
Andwill forthwith make known to thee the answer
The noble king vouchsafes to give to me.'

Beowifs ~ Then quickly he returned where Hrothgar sat

arrival is .
arnounod to Hoary and old, among his band of earls,
rot gg The warrior brave went in and stood before

The Danish prince; he knew the courtly custom.
Woulfgar spoke thesewords to his kindlord:
'Hither are travelled people of the Geats,
Comefrom afar across the sedls expanse;
These valiant champions give their chief the name
Of Beowulf. They make it their request
That they should be permitted to converse
With thee, my prince; do not to them decree
Denial of an audience, gracious Hrothgar,
They seem by their accoutrements to be
Worth the esteem of earls; the chief who led
Thewarriors hither is aman indeed

360

370
Hrothgar, shield of the Scyldings, spoke these words:

‘I knew him as a boy; his honoured father
Was Ecgtheow by name, and unto him
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Hrothgar Hrethel, king of the Geats, in marriage gave

perants of

Hrothger

His only daughter; now hath his strong son

Come hither and sought out aloyal friend.

Seafaring men who bore our friendly gifts

Unto the Geats, thither for their delight,

Reported also that the warrior bold

Had in the grapple of his hands the strength 380
Of thirty men. Him hath Holy God

Sent unto us, the Danes, as | believe,

For our support against the savage power
OfGrendel. | shall offer precious gifts

Asthereward of daring to this man.

Do thou make haste, invite them to comein,

To see my band of kinsmen here assembled;

Andtell them, too, inwords that they arewelcome
Among the Danes.' Then to the door of the hall
Went Wulfgar, from the threshold gave the message: 39°
'TheDanishruler, my victoriouslord,

Bids meto say he knows your noble birth

Andye are welcome hither unto him

Across the surging sea, ye stern of purpose.

Now yemay go, inall your panoply,

Wearing your battle-helms, to visit Hrothgar;

But let the war-shields and the spears, the death shafts,
Await the outcome of the speeches here.’

Thehero rose, around him many men,

the Gats A gallant band of vassals, some remained, 400

The arms they guarded, as the warrior bade.
They hastened where their guide led, underneath
The roof of Heorot, their leader strode,
Sterninhishelm, until hestoodwithin.
Beowul f spoke—on him his corselet shone,
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Themail shirt by thearmourer's cunning wrought—
'Hail tothee, Hrothgar! | amHygelac's

Kinsman and vassal; many deeds have |

In youth attempted. This affair of Grendel

Was in my home made clear and knownto me. 410
Seafaring men tol d that this palace stands,

Thisfinest building, idle and unused

By any man, when once the setting sun

Becomes concealed below the bright-hued heaven.
Then did my peoplegive methisadvice,

The wisest men, experienced counsellors,

That | should come and seek thee, royal Hrothgar,
Because they knew the vigour of my strength;
Themselves beheld it when from strife | came,
Stained with my enemies blood, when five | captured, 420
Slaughtered the giants' kin and in the waves
Sea-monsters slew by night; | suffered straits,

But | avenged the Geatish wrong and crushed
Thefoe—they sought for trouble. Andnow shall |
Settle alone this matter with the giant,

Against the monster, Grendel. One request,

L ord of the noble Danes, the Scyldings' refuge,
Shield of the warriors, loved lord of men,

| now will ask of thee: that thou will not

Deny me, now that fromfar | thus am come, 430
That | alone and this determined band,

My troop of nobles, may cleanse Heorot.

| have learned, too, that in his recklessness

The monster is contemptuous of arms;
Therefore—so Hygelac, my lord, may be
Graciousinmindtowardsme—I forgo
Thecarrying of sword or amplebuckler,

My yellow shield towar, but | shall seize
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Theenemy inmy grasp and seek hislife,

Foe against foe; and hewhom death bears of f
Shall to the judgment of the L ord submit.

I think if in the embattled hall he can

Prevail against the people of the Geats,

He will devour unmoved the flower of men,

As he hath often done. Norwiltthou need
Tocover up my head, for if death takesme,

Red with my blood he will have hold of me.
Hewill bear off the gory prey, intending
Tosavourit, ruthlessthelonely one

Will tear it and defile the glen; nor need'st thou
Carefurther for my body's disposition.

Send thou to Hygelac, should warfare claim me,
Thisbest of battle coats that guards my breast,
Thisfinest mail; 'tis Hrethel's legacy
AndWeland'swork. Fategoeth ayeas shemust/

Hrothgar, shield of the Scyldings, spoke these words:
'‘Because of deeds|ong done and out of kindness
Thou cam'st to seek us, Beowul f my friend.
The Daes Thy father caused the mightiest of feuds
habored When Heatholaf 's destroyer he became
dufngafeud Among the Wiifings; then the Geatish Kin
Dared not to harbour himfor fear of war.
So thence acrosstherol ling waves he sought
The nation of the Danes, the glorious Scyldings.
Thenl first ruled the people of the Danes
Andinmy youth governed my amplerealm
And wealthy town of warriors. Heorogar
which Was dead, my elder brother, Healfdene's son,
dtawads Was gone; hewas abetter man than .
forfee®  With gold thefeud | afterwards compounded;
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Over the ocean's crest | sent the Wilfings

Ol dtreasures, and thy sire swore oathsto me.

Sorrow itisto mewithinmy soul

To tell to any man what sudden mischief

And ignominy Grendel to me hathwrought

InHeorotwith hismalice. My hall guard,

My warrior troop is thinned; fate bore them of f

Through Grendel's violence. God may perhaps

Bring to an end the deeds of the dire foe.

Full oftentimes my champions, flushedwith ale, 480
Over the drinking tankards made the boast

That they within the banquet hall would wait

For Grendel's onslaught with their dreadful swords.

But in the morning-tide, when daylight shone,

The splendid house, the mead-hall, was besmirched

With blood and all the benches wet with gore,

With bloodshed the abode; since death destroyed them

| have the fewer dear and trusty comrades.

Now sit thou to the feast, make known thy thoughts,

Thy high deeds unto men, as prompts thy heart.' 490

Then inthe drinking hall abench was st

For all the peopl e of the Geatstogether;

There the stout-hearted warriors took their seets,
Proud in their strength. The thane who in his hands
Bore the wrought flagon, did his part and poured
The sparkling ale. At times aminstrel sang
Clear-voicedin Heorot. Nolittlethrong

Of Danes and Geatswasthere, and joy of heroes.

Unferth, son of Ecglaf, spoke these words,

Who at the feet of the Scyldings ruler sa; 500
He picked a quarrel, for the enterprise
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of Beowulf, thebold seafarer, vexed him,

e
toar ' i ('aSince he owned not that any other man

Beowulf's

deeds

Inall theworld might ever carry out

M ore deeds of glory under heaven than he:
'Artthouthat Beowulf whowith Brecastrove,
Who didst contend in the wide ssaat swimming,
Whenyefor pridemadetrial of the waves,
Andfor foolhardiness on the deep flood
Venturedyour lives? Nor was there any man,
Norloved, nor loathed, who might dissuade you both
Fromyour grim venture, whenye swam the sea
There ye embraced the currents with your arms
And measured the sea paths, struck with your hands
And glided through the deep; the ocean surged
With waves and surf of winter. Seven nights

Y etoiled in the seds power; he had more strength,
Hevanquished thee at swimming. Thenat morn
Unto the Heathoremes the ocean bore him

A nd thence he sought again his pleasant home,
The Brandings' land, and thefair, peaceful town
Whereto his people dear, heruled hisfolk,

His castle and hiswealth. Beanstan's son

Truly accomplished all his boast against thee.
Hence | expect less than success from thee,

If all nightlongthou durst for Grendel wait

Here close at hand, though in the storm of battle,
In combat fierce, thou always hast prevailed.'

Beowuf Beowulf, son of Ecgtheo w, spoke these words:

vindictes

'L o, about Brecathou hast spoken much,
Unferth, my friend, thou being flushed with ae,
And didst recount hisventure. | maintain
That | in swimming greater strength possess,
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In battling with the waves, than any other,
Thiswe resolved upon and made avow,

exploit, raher Being but lads, when both of uswere yet

than a contest

The

swimmers

Inyouth, that wewould ventureforth our lives
Upon the seq, and we performed it thus.

We held our strong swords naked in our hands
Whilein the deep we swam; we thought to guard
Ourselves against the whalefish. In the billows

meart to kepp By no means could he swim away from me,

but ked

weather

perted them

Or faster in theflood; nor would | go from him.
For five nights' time we were together thus

In the seq, until the tide, the surging waves,
The bitterest weather and the falling night
Droveus apart and thefierce northernwind

Turned on us and tempestuous were the sees
Theanger of the ocean beastswasroused;
And there my shirt of mail, hard and hand-wrought,
Thewoven hauberk, which, adornedwith gold,
Lay on my breast, rendered me help against
Thehorridfoe. Into the depths thefell,
Dire enemy dragged me down, he held mefadt,
Fiercein his grasp; and yet it was my | ot
That | should reach the monster with my point,
My battle blade. The storm of war removed
The mighty ocean creature by my hand.
Thus constantly the evil-doers pressed
Upon me hard; | served them properly
With my good sword, asit was meet to do.
Thefell destroyers no wise had the joy
Of afull meal, gorging themselves on me,
Sitting around the feast on the sea floor;
Butin the morning wounded by the steel,
Slain by the sword, uponz'ihe ocean strand
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Highup they lay, so that they never since
Hindered the ocean farer in his course
Onthehigh sees Lightinthe esst appeared,
God's brilliant beacon, and the waves went down,
Sothat | could behold the ocean cliffs,
Thewindswept walls. Often fate preserves

A manfromdeathif courage himavail.

Soit befell that withmy sword | slew
Ninemonsters. Nor of fiercer strife by night
Under the vault of heaven, have | heard tell,
Orinthebillowsamorewretched man.

Y et | escaped the foemen's clutch alive,
Exhausted withtheexploit. Thenthe seq,

The surging waves, the flowing tide, upbore me
OnFinnishland. Noraught havel heardtell
Concerning thee, of such a desperate strife,

Such horror of the swords. Breca never yet,
Nor either of you, inthe game of war

Such an audacious exploit brought to pass

Withyour bright blades—not that | boast much of i t—

Thoughthouthy brethren's dayer didst become,

nat without Thy nearest kin; for that thou shalt endure

reproech

Sentencein hell, however keen thy cunning.

570

580

| tell thee of a truth, thou son of Ecglaf, 590

Never had Grendel, that dire monster, wrought
So many cruelties against thy prince,

So many wrongson Heorot, if thy heart,

Thy couragewereaswarlikeasthou claimest;
But he hathfound he need not greatly fear
Thefeud, thehorrid clash of swordsinfight

With thine own people, with the conquering Scyldings.

He takes forced tribute, never one he spares
Of Danish people, but pursues his pleasure,
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Says and devours, expecting no resistance
From the Spear Danes. But now erelong shall |
Offer the strength and courage of the Geats
Tohimin battle. Let himwho may, once more
Go bravely to the mead, when on the morrow
Themorninglight, the suninradiant garb
Shines from the south upon the sons of men.’

Hrothgar is The gray-haired, war-famed giver of the gold
Pleased ana

hopgfu Was happy then; the prince of the noble Danes
Was confident of help; thejgeople's shepherd
From Beowulf his steadfastpurpose heard.

The quen w L 5,ghter of men was there, the din resounded

gracious
And pleasant was the discourse. Hrothgar's queen,

Weal htheoW| mindful of courtesy, cameforth
Adornedwithgold,greetedtheTmeninhall,

And there the noble lady gave the cup

First to thel ord who guards the Danish home,
Dear to his nation, begged himto be blithe

Atthat carousal; theillustrious king

Gladly partook of hall cup and of feast.

Then went the Helming princess round each group
Of veteran warriors and younger men,

Proffered the precious cups, till the time came
When the high-hearted queen, decked out with rings,
Offered the bow!| of mead to Beowulf;

She greeted the Geat chieftain and thanked God

In thoughtful words that hope had come to her,
That she could trust some hero for relief
Fromviolence. Thewarrior fierceinstrife

The tankard at Weal htheow's hands received,
And ready for the battle then discoursed.
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Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:

'l was resolved, when | putforth to sea,

Whenwith my band of warriors| embarked

Uponmy ship, that | woul d surely gain

Y our people's thanks or perish on the field,

Fast in the enemy's grasp. | shall perform

A glorious deed, or otherwise abide

My day of deathwithinthisdrinkinghall.'

These words, the Geat's proud boast, pleased well the lady
And gold-adorned, the peopl€'s stately queen 640
Passed on to take her seat beside her |ord.

Then as beforewithinthehall bravewords

Were spoken, and the noise of gallant men,

A nationmerrymaking, rose, until

The son of Healfdene presently desired

To seek his evening rest; he knew the monster

Had purposed battle in the palace ball

Since ever they could seethelight of day,

Till over everything the falling night,

Dim under heaven, the shadowy shgpes of gloom, 650
Came stalking. The company all arose.

Hrothgar saluted Beowulf, one man

The other, wished him good luck and mastery

Over the drinking hall and spoke these words:

‘Never sincel couldlift up hand or shield

Did | before entrust to any man

The mighty hall of the Danes, save now to thee.

Have thou and hold the best of houses now,

Think of thy fame, make thy great courage known,

Watch 'gainst thefoe. Thou shalt not lack rewards 660
If thou comethroughtheadventurewiththy life.'
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Hrothgar, the Scyldings refuge, withhistrain
Of warriorsthen departed from the hall;
Thewar chief wishedtofollow Wealhtheow,
The queen his consort. For the King of Kings
Had against Grendel set aguardinthe hall,
As men discovered; he rendered special service
To the Danes' | ord and watched against the giant.
Intruth the Geat prince gladly put his trust
In his proud strength, the grace of the Creator. 670
Hiscoat of iron mail hethenremoved
Andhelmfrom head, handed his jewelled sword,
Choicest of blades, to his attendant thane,
Bade him take charge of his accoutrements.
Then Beowul f the Geat, the valiant, spoke
A worciofboastingxxeJac went to bed:
Beowulf. 'l count myself no lessin martial prowess
Iggt.agrmal And fests of arms than Grendel doth himself.
Therefore | will not day him with the sword,
Depriving him of life, thoughwell I could. 680
Hehasno skill inarmsto fencewith me
And hew my shield, however strong heis
I n deeds of malice; but we shall both forgo
The use of swordstonight, if he dares seek
Strifewithout weapons; then may God, all wise,
TheHolyLord, awardvictoriousfame
Onwhichsoever hand ssemsmeettoHim.'

Thewarrior bravelay down, thepillow took

The prince's cheek and many a sailor bold

Sank down around him on hisbedin hall.

None of them thought that he should ever thence 690
Seek his dear native land again, hiskin,

Or thefair town inwhich he had been reared,
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For they had heard it told how in the hall

Already violent death had carried off

Too many of the Danes. But the L ord granted
Tothemthelot of victory, consolation

And help to the Weder people, that they all

Conquered their enemy through the strength of one
Andhisown power; thetruth is manifest 700
That mighty God hath governed from of old

The race of men.

I nthe dim night the prowler
In darkness stalking came. The warriors slept
Whose task it was to guard the gabled dwelling,
Allexceptone. Itwaswell knownto men
That should the L ord forbid, the spectral foe
Might not remove them to the shades of death,
But he to spite the spoiler keeping watch,
Waited in wrath the outcome of the fray.

Then from the moor beneath the misty hills 710
Grendel. striding came, God's curse he bore;

THemiscreant intended to ensnare

Many a man within the lofty hall.

Beneath the clouds he went to where he knew

Full well the palace stood, men's treasure hall,

Bright withitsgolden plating. Nor was that

Thefirst time he had sought out Hrothgar's home;

Y et never heinlife before or since

Came upon thanesin hall with harder fortune.

Then to the house the spoiler roving came 720
Bereft of joy. The door, withiron bound,
Burstforthwithwhen he struck it with his hands;
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Theninaragethe enemy flungwide

The palace portal . Quickly thereupon

Across the patterned floor the foeman strode

Andwalkedinfurioustemper; from his eyes

Anugly light shoneforth, most like to fire.

He saw within the building many men,

A band of warriors, acrowd of kinsmen,

Sleeping together. In his heart helaughed,; 730

The horrid monster meant to rend apart

Body and soul of every one of them

Ere clay came, for the hope of a great feast

Possessed him. Y et fate did not allow

That he should feed again upon mankind
%’Z‘{g Afterthat night. Hygelac's kinsman" strong
uncertain of N Might, observed how the destroyer meant
Crende’  To set about his ominous attack.

Nor thought the beast aninstant to delay it,

but the But quickly fell upon a sleeping man 740
monster . . .

insantly ~ Directly, and unhesitating rent

deroysa  Andtorehisbody, drank from hisveins the bl ood,

Swallowed him piecemeal, till he had devoured
Everythingto the very feet and hands

Of the dead man. Nearer he advanced
Andwith his hands he clutched the hero brave
Upon hisbed, with his clawsthe enemy

Reached out for him; Beowulf quickly seized
The crafty knave and rose upon his elbow.

Soon did the lord of crimes become aware 750
Hehad not met in any other man

Inall theworld, inall theboundsof earth,

A mightier handgrip, and he grew afraid

In heart and soul, yet might not thence make off.
Helongedto go, hewishedtofly to cover,
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To seek some demons' crew; nor was his plight
Such as heever knew inlifebefore.

The comet Then Hygelac's brave kinsman called to mind
His speech at eventide; he sprang upright
And grappled with him firmly; fingers cracked; 760
The giant sought retreat, the chief advanced.
Theinfamouswretchmeant, if hecould, toflee
Further afield and thence escape away
To swampy coverts; he knew that mastery
Lay inhisfoeman's grasp. A sorry journey
The miscreant had made to Heorot.
The lordly hall resounded, terror fell
On each bold man, each chief, on all the Danes
Dwellingwithinthetown. Theangry tenants
Of the house were both enraged, the building rang. 770
It was great wonder that the banquet hall
Withstood the combatants, that thefair dwelling
Fell not to earth, but it was strongly clamped
By thesmith'sskill bothinsideand without
With bandsof ironwork. As| have heard
Marjy A mead-bench wrought withol d was wrenched
Out of thefloor, where the opponents struggl ed.
The wise men of the Scyldings never dreamed
That any man by any means could ever
Destroy the house, splendid and brightwithivory, 780
Or shatter it by craft, unlessthe fire's
Embracewithflamesdevouredit. Tumult strange
And overwhelming rose; adesperatefear
Laid holdupontheDanes, on all themen
Who from the ramparts heard the cry, and heard
God'sadversary sing hisgrisly dirge,
His deathsong of defeat, the thrall of darkness
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Bewail hisinjury. For he who was
Atthat timeof theworldof all mankind
Themightiest in strength held him securely.

Thewarriors' defender did not mean

To let the murderous guest escape alive

By any means, nor held hislife of use

Toany nation. Many afollower

Of Beowulf's drew his ancestral sword
Desiringto defend, if so hemight,

Thelifeof hisgood lord, the famous prince.

They did not know, those stern-souled fighting men,
Whenin the struggle they took part, and thought
To strikefrom every side and to seek out

His very soul, that not the choicest steel
Throughout the earth, not any battle blade
Against that sinful enemy wouldavail,

For he made usdess by a spell all swords

And conquering weapons. The manner of his death
At that time of theworld was doomed to be
Unhappy, and the alien being fated

To pass afar into the power of foes.

Thenhewho formerly against mankind

Wrought so much heartbreak and so many crimes,
Who was the enemy of God, discovered

That hisgreat body woul d avail him not,

For Hygelac's brave kinsman by the hand

Had seized him; each to the other whilehelived
Washostile. Mortal painthehorrid monster
Endured; upon his shoulder a great wound

Grew visible; the sinews sprang apart,

The muscles tore. To Beowulf was given
Gloryinbattle; thence Grendel hadto flee
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Sick unto death along the boggy sopes 820
T o seek his joyless home; he knew full well

That the conclusion of hislifewasreached,

Histaleof days.

The desire of all the Danes
After the mortal combat was fulfilled;
Hewho erst camefrom far, wise and stouthearted,
Had cleansed the hall of Hrothgar and redeemed it
Fromevil. Hereoicedin his night'swork,
His deed of fame. The chieftain of the Geats
Had carried out his promiseto the Danes,
And likewise had amended all their woe, 830
Thetribulation, no small misery
Whichthey before endured and of grim need
Wereforced to suffer. Itwas acertain proof,
Whentheintrepidwarrior fixed the hand,
The arm and shoulder, under the broad gable,
And GrendePslimb all in one piecewas there.
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Part |1

CELEBRATIONS IN HEOROT

TH E N inthe morning many fighting men,

As | have heard, assembled round the gift hall;
The people's leaders came from far and near

From distant regions to behold the wonder,

The traces of the foe. Nor did his death

Appear a cause of grief to any man,

Who tracked the footprints of the vanquished one,
And saw how weary, conquered in the struggle,
Dying and put to flight, he left atrail

Of blood, thence to the monsters' mere away.

The surging water there was stained with gore,

The evil swirl of billows all stirred up
Withfervidblood seethed with the sanguine stream;
Death doomed he had plunged in, when robbed of joy
In the fen refuge he laid down his life,

His heathen soul, and death received him there.

Thence veteran friends and many ayoung mantoo,

Heroes on horses gray, set forth again

High hearted from the mereto ride their steeds
Back fromthe glad excursion. There thefame
Of Beowulf wastold; many declared

Full oft that south nor north between the sees
Over thewideworld 'neath the sky's expanse
There was no other warrior in arms

Better than he, nor worthier of akingdom.

3i



BEOWULF

Y et they their friend and master, gracious Hrothgar,
Nowhit disparaged, for hewas agood king.

Sometimes the warriors let their dappled steeds
Gallop and racein emulation, where
The beaten track seemed good to them, and known

Thetoval - For excellence. Sometimes a thane of the king's,

"g?;ﬁ.f A man of eloquence, mindful of old lays,

One who remembered very many tales
Of ancient times, composed new sentences 870
Appropriately turned. Hethen began
To treat of Beowulf's exploit with skill
And to narrate apt stories with success,

Eggggr'gés Playingwith phrases. Allthat he had heard

VSViigt;gmun g Related about Sigemund's deeds of valour
Herecounted, many, athing unknown,
The Waelsings' struggle and the feuds and crimes,
Far voyages of which the sons of men
Knew nothing sure, save Sigemund himself
And Fitela, when uncle unto nephew 880
Chose to relate such things, for they were ever
Comrades in need in each adversity
Andhadlaidlow full many of therace

§$§;Qf's Of giantswith their swords. Nolittleglory

thedragon  Accrued to Sigemund after he was dead,
For bravein battle he the dragon slew,
The guardian of the hoard; the prince's son
Under the hoary mountain dared alone
The audacious deed; Fitelawas not with him.
Y et he succeeded and the sword transfixed 890
The splendid dragon, so that thelordly steel
Stood fastinthe cliff; thereptile died the death.
The hero by his valour brought to pass
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That of hisownfreewill hemight enjoy

The hoard; into hisvessel's hold the son

Of Waelstheglittering treasurebore and filled
Hisbark; of its own heat the dragon melted.

g)%?pggd He was the most renowned adventurer
with Widethrough the nationsand al ord of men
Heremod  Through valorous deeds—for which he had won fame-

After the might of Heremod, his strength
:aﬁ%ggt'ﬁ And prowess, were eclipsed; among the Jutes
inexile He was delivered to the power of foes,

Swiftly dispatched; hisoverwhel mingtroubles

Had hampered himtoolong. Heto hispeople,

To all his chiefs became abitter grief;

A nd many awise man likewise oft deplored
andfature  The champion's way of lifein earlier times,
pliosp%;oplés Such ashadlookedto himfor helpfrom evils,

Hoping this princewoul d prosper and uphold

The honour of his house, govern his race,

Treasure and citadel, thewarriors' realm,

The Scyldings home. Dearer to all mankind

Hygelac's kinsman, Beowulf, became

And to his friends; but sin possessed the other.

And then again they measured the gray road
Inracingwith their steeds. Now wasthemorning
Advanced and passing. Many abrave-souled man
Cameto thelofty palace to behold

Thewonder strange; theking himself aswell,

The famous guardian of the treasure, known

For manly virtue, from his chamber came
Withagreat company and with him his queen
Paced up the pathway with her troop of maids.
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Hrothgar approached the hall and took his stand
Upon the steps; he saw thelofty roof
Adornedwithgold, and GrendeFs hand, and spoke:
'May thanksforthwith berenderedfor thissight
Tothe Almighty! Much evil | endured,

Sorrow at GrendeFs hands; wonder on wonder
Can God, Shepherd of Glory, ever work.
Notlongsincel despaired of ever finding

A remedy for any of my woes

Throughout my lifetime, when with blood besmirched
And stained with gore the best of houses stood—
A wide-spread sorrow for all counsellors

Who had no hope that they could ever more
Protect the peopl€'s stronghold fromits foes,
Spectres and apparitions. Now aman

Hath by the power of God performed afeat
None of uscould contriveto do before

Withall our wisdom. L o, whoe'er shebe

Of womenkind who brought forth such ason
Amongthenations, if sheyet lives can say

That Ancient God was gracious unto her

In her child-bearing. Now, Beowulf, will |
Cherish theein my heart as mine own son,

Thou best of men; henceforward this new kin
Preservethouwell. Thou shalt not lack for aught
Of thisworld'sbenefitsthat | control.

Full oftdid| assignrewardfor less,
Honouringwith my giftsameaner man,

Weaker in strife. Thou hast thyself by deeds
Established that thy glory shall endure

For ever. May the Almighty recompensethee
With goodly gifts, as hitherto he hath/
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Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:
'Wevery gladly wrought this deed of might,
This combat, and audaciously defied

The might of the unknown. Rather would | 960
That thou shouldst have beheld the foe himsel f
In all his battle order, faint to death.

| thought to bind him quickly onthe bed

Of slaughter with the cruel bonds of death,
That he, because of my hand grip should lie
Struggling for life, if he did not escape me.
Since God forbade, | could not hinder him

In his departure, closely though | clung
Tothefell enemy; in his stride the foe

Was overstrong. Although heleft his hand, 970
Shoulder and arm behind to save hislife

And mark his track, nevertheless no comfort
The miserable being thereby gained;

The evil-doer lives not any longer

Harassed by sins, forin aforceful grip

With cruel fetters narrowly hath pain

Laid hold on him, and guilty of hiscrimes

For the great judgment now the man must wait,
Till glorious God pronounce his final doom.’

Then Ecglafs sonwas amore silent man 980
Unfeth's In boastful speech concerning deeds of war,
SeJSed Since owing to the hero's strength, the princes

Beheld above on the high roof the hand

Andfingersof thefoe; each at thetip,

Each one of his hard nails, was most like steel,

The talons of the heathen adversary,

Horrible, hideous; everybody told

How no time-honoured broadsword of the brave
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Against himcouldavail, which sought to maim
The bloody battle talons of the monster.

Commandwasquickly givenandwithin

Was Heorot adorned; many there were

Both men and women who prepared the palace,
Thefesta hall. The hangings onthewalls

Shone bright with gold and many awondrous sight
Was there for those who gaze upon such things.
The splendid house, though firmwith iron bands,
Woas sorely shattered everywhere inside,

Door hinges wrenched apart; the roof alone
Remained throughout undamaged, when the monster
Guilty of deeds of violenceturned toflight,
Despairing of hislife. It isnot easy

| To fly from death, let any try who will,

For by necessity compelled he must

Seck the appointed place of human souls,

Of all the sons of men who dwell on earth,
Wherein the grave confined his body sleepeth
After the feast of life?

Then the time came

That to the hall the son of Healfdene went;
The king himself desired to share the feast.
| have not heard that people in such numbers
Bore themselves better round their generous king.
[Tustrious men sa down upon the benches,
Rejoicing in the banquet; and the kinsmen
Hrothgar and Hrothulf, those great-hearted ones,
Partook with courtesy of many cups

Hrothuifs  Inthe high palace. Heorotinside

tnscLry With friends was overcrowded; no ill faith
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Did people of the Scyldings practise then.

Hraihgva's As victory's reward the son of Heafdene 1020

giftsto

Beowulf

A golden banner gave to Beowulf,

A wrought war standard, and a helm and corselet;

Many beheld the sword, renowned and precious,

Presented to the hero. Inthe hall

Beowulf drained the cup; for suchrich gifts

He needed not feel shame before the warriors.

| have not heard of many men who gave

In friendlier fashion at the banquet-benches

To others, four such treasures, gold encrusted.

Around the helmet's crown outsidearol| 1030
Entwinedwithfiligree guarded the head,

That when the shielded warrior should go

Against hisfoes, the sword audaciously,

Filewrought and hammer hardened, might not scathe him.

Eight steeds wi th golden plated bridles then
The chief of earls commanded to be led

Within upon thefloor; on one there lay

A saddlefinely wrought, adorned with gems.

It was the war seat of the sovereign king

When in the clash of weapons Healf dene's son 1040
Desired to share; in the van when fell the slain
Theillustrious leader's prowess never failed.
And there the guardian of the Scyldings gave
Possession both of weapbns and of horses

To Beowulf; bade him enjoy themwell.

Thus nobly did the famous prince, the warden
Of the warriors' treasury, reward the onslaught
With steeds and jewels, so that whosoever

Will spesk the truth aright can not decry them.
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Further the lord of warriors presented
Treasure upon the banquet seets, an heirloom,

To each of those who crossed the ocean path
WithBeowulf, and ordered compensation
Ingoldfor himwhom Grendel inhissin

Had slain, asmore of them he wished to day

Had not wise God and that man's fortitude

Averted fatefromthem. | Ever the Creator

Hath governed all mankind as still he doth,
Wherefore discernment, forethought of themind,

In every cae is best. Of good and ill
He must experience muchwho sojournslong
Herein these days of struggleintheworld.

taleistold Music and song were raised together there
of afight Before the battle leader of the Danes,
the Fidan The sweet harp sounded, 'twas a tale oft told,
Dare That Hrothgar's minstrel on the banquet benches
.Must tell as entertainment in the hall,
Of Finn's retainers, when disaster claimed them,
A nd Hnaef the Scylding, hero of the Danes,
Was doomed to fall upon aFrisian field.
wifeof Finn Truly had Hildeburg no causeto praise

ad sda of The Frisians faith: guiltless she was bereaved
Hneef

Of her beloved onesin the battle play,

Of son and brother; wounded by the spear
Fatedthey fell; amourningwoman she.

Nor did Hoe's daughter without cause bewail
The destined doom, when morning came and she
The slaughter of her kinsmen might behold

By daylight. Therewhere he before possessed
The greatest earthly joy, the fight destroyed
Allbutavery few of Finn'sretainers,

38

1050

1060

1070

1080



CELEBRATIONS IN HEOROT

Finn cannot
drivethe

aaerr‘ggynder To Hengest inthe openfield, nor drive
fromthehall The Danish remnant under the prince's thane
ofFinnsbUrg gy pattlefromthe building; sothey offered
Terms to the Danes, that they would allocate
Finn offers  Part of the hall to them and one high set,
That with the Frisians they might ownthe half,
AndFinn, Folcwalda's son, should every day
Do honour to the Danes in treasure giving,
Distinguishingwith giftsthetroop of Hengest,
Wi th precious presents of the plated gold,
To just the same extent that he rewarded
His Frisian followers in the drinking hall.
They make  Then upon either side they pledged their faith
Inafirm pact of peace; Finn unto Hengest
Declared on oath in greatest earnestness
That he the remnant wouldin honour hold
By judgment of hiscouncil, that no man
By word or deed should violate the treaty,
Orinmalicious cunning ever mention

So that by no means could he offer fight

That they, robbed of their prince, should render service

Totheir lord's slayer, as they needs must do;

If any Frisian with audacious speech

Should call to mind the blood hostility,
Thereafter should the sword's edge do the same.

Both sdes  Thefuneral pyrewas raised and costly gold

the dain Brought fromthe hoard. The noblest fightingman
Of thewarrior Scyldingsfor the pyre was ready;
The bloodstained shirt of mail was plainto see
Uponthe pyre, the golden casque, the helm
Boar-crested, iron hard, and many achief

Dead of hiswounds; no few died on thefield.
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Then ordered Hildeburg that her own son

Be given to theflamesupon HnsePs pyre,

His body laid upon the stack and burned

Beside his uncle. Thelady made |lament

And mourned with dirges. The chief was borne al oft.
Up to the clouds the greatest death fire swirled

And roared before the barrow; heads were melted, 1120
Wide wounds, the body's cruel gashes, gaped,

When blood gushed forth. Fire, the greediest creature,
Devoured all those whom battle had destroyed

Of both sides, and their glory was departed.

Thecompact The Frisian warriors of their friends bereft,

is kept, but ) : ,
\';itﬁp ) Sought their abodes, went to their homes and city
33?;;“;%39 In Frisianland, while Hengest yetwith Finn

winter Dweltthroughthewinter of hostility

Very unhappily; he dreamed of hisown land,
Althoughhecouldnot drivethering-wrought prow 1130
Over the sea The ocean surged with storm
And strove against the tempest, winter locked
Thewavesinicy fetters; till anew year
Cametothedwellings, asit still doth come—
The glorious bright days which evermore
Their season due observe. Winter was gone,
Fair was earth's bosom and the exile longed
To leave, the guest would quit the house; he brooded
Er?c%?on More on revenge for hurt than on seafaring,
L%/irrl]?gffor How he might bring about a fierce encounter 1140
Hnsf 10 recompense the Frisians with the steel.
So he did not repudiate the duty
ggggl}pge% Of vengeance when the son of Hunlaf laid
vengeance for The war flame, best of blades, upon his knees,

his father ..
' Whose edges were well known among the Frisians.
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Thusinhisturn acruel death by the sword
Befell bold-hearted Finnin hisown home,
brotherswill Wk ®" of thefierceattack after thevoyage
nat forgo And of their grief, Guthlaf and Oslaf grumbled,
Blamed Hengest for their woes; their restlesstemper 1150
Could not be held in check. The hall was reddened
Withthelife'sblood of foes, and Finntheking
Was slain among his guard and the queen taken.
The Scylding warriors carried to their ships
Al household goods belonging to the king,
Aswell asall thejewelsthey couldfind
token home* And curious gems. They boretheroyal dame
agn by Over the sa path to the Danish land
And took her to her people.

The song was sung,
Theminstrel'sstory. Mirtharoseagain, 1160
The revelry rang out, cup-bearers poured
Wine out of wondrous jugs. Weal htheow came forth,
Hrothger An®" €"t" h ©7 golden crown to where the twain,
further Uncle and nephew sat; as yet at peace,
treedayto Each to the other true. "Unferth, the spokesman,
S at the Dane king's feet; each of them trusted
His heart, that he was brave, thoughto hiskin
Infightuntrue. The Scylding lady spoke:
'‘Accept thisgoblet, myillustriouslord,
Distributor of treasure. Be thou glad, 1170
Generous friend of men, and to the Geats
Speak with kind words, asitis meet to do.
Be graciousto them, mindful of the gifts
That thou from far and near dost now possess.
| understand that thou wouldst have as son
Thiswarrior hero. Heorot, thebrilliant
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Treasurehall iscleansed. Whileyet thou mayst,
Be generous of rewards, and to thy kinsmen

Leave realm and peoplewhen thou must goforth
To meet the destined doom. | know my gracious 118¢c
Hrothulf well and he will justly rule

Theyounger men, shouldst thou depart thisworld
Sooner than he does, monarch of the Scyldings;

| think that he will recompense our children

With benefits, if heremembersall

That wein kindness earlier performed
Todohimjoy and honour asachild.'

Then turned she to the bench where sat her sons,
Hrethricand Hrothmund, andthewarriors'lads,
Y oung men together; by the brothers twain 1190
Sa Beowul f the Geat, the valiant one.
Tohimthe cup was brought and cordial pledge
Offeredinwords, and golden metal work

On himwas graciously bestowed, two armlets,
Ringsand amail shirt and thefinest collar

That ever | heardtell of intheworld.

Of no more preciousjewel owned of men

Heard | on earth, since Hama carried off

The necklace of the Brosings, gem and setting,
Tothebright city; from thefiercepursuit 1200
Of Eormenric hefled and found salvation.
Nephew of Swerting, Hygelac the Geat

Carried that necklace on his last adventure
When 'neath his banner he his wealth defended,
Guarded the spoil of war; fate bore hi m of f
Wheninvainglory hefor troublesought,

War at the Frisians' hands. The mighty prince
Acrossthetrough of wavesthejewel bore,
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The precious gem; hefell beneath his shield.

The king's corse with his harness and the necklace 1210
Into the Frankish power together fell

And hostile warriors despoiled the slain

Of the Geat race and held the battlefield

After the carnage.

The hall caught up the applause;
Wealhtheow spoke, she said amid the throng:
‘Wear with good fortune, dear young Beowulf,
This necklace and use well this coat of mail,
A treasure of our folk, and prosper well;
Make thyself known by strength, and to these youths
Be kind of counsel; | will recompense thee. 1220
For thou hast brought to pass that far and near
Throughout the generations men esteem thee,
Where'er the seg, the birthplace of the winds,
Encompasses the cliffs. Prince, while thou livest
Be prosperous. | wish for thee the best
Of rich possessions. Be thou to my son
A friend in deeds, thou who art happy now.
Each warrior hereis faithful to the other
Andkind of heart and loyal to hislord;
The chiefs are trusty and the people ready, 1230
Therevelling men-at-arms do as | bid.'

Then went she to her seat. The choicest feast

Was there and men drank wine; nor knew their fate,
The stern doom fore-ordained, nor what should chance
For many warriors, once evening came

And mighty Hrothgar to his room had gone

uUnto hisrest. A host of fighting men

Remainedin hall, as oft long since they did.
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They cleared the benches and the floor was spread

With beds and pillows. Of the boon companions 1240
Onelaid himon hiscouchin hall death-doomed.

They placed the battle bucklers at their heads,

The shining shields, and there upon the bench

Aboveeach chief wasplainly to be seen

Thehelmthat towersin battle, the ring corselet

And mighty spear-shaft. Such their custom was

That for the fray they ever were prepared,

Whether at homeor inthefield, or both,

Even at such times as necessity

Befell theirlord. They wereagoodly people. 1250



Part 111

THE FIGHT WITH GRENDEl/s DAM

HEY SANK to deep. One man full dearly paid

For hisnight'srest, ashad full oft befallen
When Grendel occupied thegolden hall
Andpractisedwronguntil thereckoning came,
Death after wicked deeds. Now itgrew plain
A nd clear to men that an avenger yet
Survived the hated enemy for atime
After thegrievous battle. Grendel's mother,
Woman and monster, called to mind her woe,
Shewho was doomed to dwell in the dread mere
Andinthe bitter waters, ever since Cain
Became a dayer of hisonly brother,
Hisfather's son; outlawed, with murder branded
From human happiness hefled away
Andlivedin barrenlands. Of himwasborn’
Many afatal being; onewas Grendel,

The hateful outcast who in Heorot found

A watchful warrior waiting for the fray;

The monster there had cometo gripswith him.
However, herecalled his mighty strength,
Theliberal gift that God had granted him
Andtrustedtothe Almightyfor Hisgrace,
Comfortand aid. Thus he subdued thefoe,
Vanquished the demon being. Bereft of joy
The foe of man humiliated fled

To seek the abode of death, and now his dam
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Greedy and wrathful meant to undertake
The venture grim her son's death to avenge.

She came to Heorot where slept the Danes

Throughout thehall. Reverse or fortune soon 1280
Befell thewarriors, once GrendePs mother

Forced herwayin. Evensomuchless

Thehorrorwas, asisawoman's might,

A maiden's martial prowess than a man's,

When thewrought broadsword by the hammers forged,

The bloodstained blade resistless in its edge,

Cleaves the boar crest above the opposing helm.

Thenin the hall the hard-edged sword was drawn,

Thewar brand from the benches, many a broad

Shield firmly raised in hand; none thought of helm 1290
Or ample corselet when the terror seized him.

She was in haste when once she was discovered,

Desiring thencetofly, to save her life;

Se kills But quickly, as she went towards the fen,

Aescherethe

king's doset One of the princes firmly had she seized.

friend

.Hewhom she slew at rest to Hrothgar was

The dearest of his men between the sss

Inrank of vassal, and amighty soldier,

A splendid captain. Beowul f was not there,

For after the gift-giving other quarters 1300
Had been assigned to theillustrious Geat.

Uproar in Heorot rose; thewel | known hand,
Blood-smeared, she carried off; grief was renewed,
Andto the house returned. 'Twas no good bargain
That they on either side were forced to make

With their friends' lives.
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Then the ancient king,
The gray-haired warrior was grieved at heart
When once he knew his chief retainer slain,
That of his men the most beloved was dead.
Beowulf, richinvictories, wasfetched
In haste to his chamber. With the break of day
Thewarrior, the high-born chief himself
Went with his comrades where the wise old king
Waited to know whether Almighty God
Ever would grant respite from evil news.
The man renowned in battle crossed the floor
With his companions, while the hall beams rang,
Until with greetings he addressed the wise
L ord of the Ingwines, asked if his night had been
As pleasant asto suit with his desire.

Hrothgar, shield of the Scyldings, spoke these words:

'Ask not of pleasure; sorrow is renewed
For Danish people. Aeschere is dead,
YrmenlaPs elder brother, my close friend

And counsellor, the staunch companion at my side

When in the conflict we our heads defended,

1310

1320

When troops of footmen clashed, when the boar-crested

Helmets rang. Such should a captain be,

A proven prince, and such Aeschere was.

In Heorot awandering murderous being
Became his dayer and | know not whither,
Proud of thekill, exulting in the feast,

The horror hath ffeturned. She hath avenged
The feud wherein last night in violent wise
Thou dewest Grendel with a cruel grasp,
Because too long my people he destroyed

Andthinned their number out. Hislifebeingforfeit

Hefell infight, and now hath come another
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Wicked destroyer to avenge her kin,
Andthoroughly the death feud hath she wreaked,
As may appear to many followers

Who weep in spirit for their generous chief,

A cruel grief of heart. For now the hand
Lieslow that could have served your every wish.

The mordas | heard my people say, both counsellors

dedte land in hall and dwellers on the land, that two
Such mighty haunters of the borderlands,
Such alien beings, had they seeninhabit
Thewilderness. Asfar asthey couldtell
For certain, one of themwasintheform
Of woman; the other misbegotten wretch
I n shape of man the paths of exile trod,
Save that he greater was than any man.
In days of yore the country people called
Grendel his name; they knew naught of afather,
Nor if before him any secret being
Had been conceived. A hiddenland they inhabit,
Wolf-haunted valleys, perilousfen paths
A nd windswept headlands, where the mountain stream
Descends beneath the shadow of the cliffs,
A torrent down the crag. Measured by miles
Itisnot far from herethat the merelieth;
Rime-frosted groves hang overit, awood
Fast rooted overshadoweth the wave.
There every night aportent maybe seen,
Fire on the water. Of the sons of men
Lives none so wisethat hethe sounding knoweth.
Though the heath-rover, the strong antlered stag,
Pressed by the hounds and fleeing from afar
May seek that forest, rather will heyield
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Hislifeuponthebrink thanventurein

To hidehishead. 'Tisnot apleasant spot;

Dark towardsthe cloudstheturmoil of the waves
Leapsupwardfromit, when the tempest stirs
Disastrous storms, until the heaven grows dark
Andthe skiesweep. Now onceagaindoth help
Depend ontheealone. Thou knowest not yet
Theground, the perilous place, wherethou mayest find
That sinful creature. Seek it if thou durst.

| will reward theefor the feud with gifts, 1380
Withancient treasuresand withtwisted gold,

Aserstl did, if thoureturnagan.'

Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:
'‘Grievenot, wiseman. Betteritisforeach
That he avenge hisfriend than mournhimmuch.

The podic Each one among us must abide the end
daed by the Of thisworld'slife; solet himwinwhomay

cro

Honour ere death, for that shall best become
A man hereafter when his lifeis fled.

Rise guardian of the kingdom, let us forth 1390
At onceto view thetrack of GrendePs kin.

| promisethee, refuge he shall not find,

Norin earth's bosom, nor in mountainwood,
Nor on the ocean's floor, go where hewill.
This day do thou have patience in each one

Of all thy woes, as| expect of thee.'

The aged king sprang up and he thanked God,
Themighty Lord, for what the hero said.

Thenwas hishorse, his steed with braided mane,

Bridledfor Hrothgar; the experienced prince 1400
Rode of f magnificent; thetroop of foot

49



BEOWULF

Equippedwithshieldswent forward. Allalong
Theforest path the tracks were plain to see,
Thetrail along the ground where straight shewent
Across the darkling wilderness and bore

Bereft of life the very bravest thane

Of those who watched with Hrothgar o'er the home.
The princely band traversed steep rocky slopes,
Difficult pathsand narrow singletracks,

Uncertai nfootways and precipitous heights,

Past many a cavern of the water monsters.

The old king with afew experienced men

Rode on before to scrutinize the ground,

Till suddenly he found the mountain trees,

The dreary forest, leaning out above

The hoary rock, and the mere lay below

Turbidand dyedwithblood. For all the Danes,
The Scylding followers and every man,

It was a heartfelt sorrow to endure,

A woefor every chief, when on the cliff

Above the lake they found Aeschere's head.
Themenlooked down, thewater surgedwith blood,
Withfervid gore. Attimesthetrumpet sounded
An eager battle song. The footmen rested.

Many areptilein thelake they saw

A nd strange seadragons moving through the flood,
While on the sloping headland monsters |ay,
Serpents and wi | d beasts, such as undertake

Often at morning-time on ocean paths

A sinister adventure. They plunged away

Savage and angry, when they heard the blare,
Thewar horn sounding. With hisbow and arrow
The Geatish prince deprived one of itslife

And stopped itswallowings, for the strong war shaft
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Struck toitsvitals, andit grew the slower
Inswimmingonthewater asdeath claimedit.
Straight was the wondrous rover of the sea
With sharply barbed boar spears hard beset
Upon the surges, and assailed by force, and dragged
Out on the headland and the men examined
Thegrisly stranger.

Beowulf clad himself
In warrior panoply, nor recked of life;
His coat of mail, ample and brightly wrought,
Closelinked by hand, must now explore the deep,
Thearmour whichcouldwell protect hisframe,
So that the onslaught might not harm his breast,
Thefoeman's vile embrace destroy hislife.
The gleaming helmet, too, his head defended,
That deckedwith gemswasto disturbthe floors
Of ocean and invade the tumbling waves,
Claspedwithacoronet, aslongago
Thesmith of weaponswroughtit; wondrously
Hefashionedit, and with boar shapes adornedit,
That neither brand nor blade might cleaveit after.
Nor was the meanest of these powerful aids

Bewulf a Lent him by Hrothgar's spokesman for his need;

snvord

For Hrunting was the hiked broadsword's name
That stood unmatched amongst ancestral treasures,
The bladewasiron, etched in patternedlines,

I n bloodshed tempered; it never yet in fight
Failed any manwho grasped it in his hand,

Who dared st forth onterrible adventures,

The battlefields of foes; nor wasthat time

Thefirst that it should do adeed of valour.

For Unferth, son of Ecglaf, stronginmight,
Remembered not what erstwhilein his cups
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He said, when to a better fighting man

Helent theweapon; he did not dare himself

Torisk hislife beneath theweltering waves,

To do brave deeds; heforfeited thereby 147c
Fame and heroic glory. Not so theother,

Since now he had arrayed himself for battle.

Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:

Beomif ~ 'Remember now, wise prince, renowned son
commends '

his followers  Of Healfdene, generous friend of men, now |
cae Am ready for the venture, what we said
A whileago, if | shouldlosemy life
Inthy behalf, that thou wouldst ever be
To me, departed, in afather's place.
Bethou aguardianto my young retainers 1480
To my companions true, should thefight claim me;
And aso send to Hygelac the treasures
Whichthou, beloved Hrothgar, gavest to me.
For by the gold the lord of the Geats may know
A nd HrethePs son perceive, when on that wealth
Helooketh, that | found atreasure-giver
Munificent and prosperedwhilel might.
Dothoulet Unferth, theillustrious man,
Have my ancestral sword, the hard edged blade
Inwrought with scroll work; | shall win myself 1490
GlorywithHrunting, or elsedeath shall takeme.’

The fight After thesewords, bravely the Geatish prince
GarEls  Made haste; by no meanswould hewait
Upon an answer and the tumbling waves
Received the battle chief. A long time passed
Ere he the bottom of the mere might see.
At once she, who for half ahundred years

52



THE FIGHT WITH GRENDEL's DAM

Ravening had possessed the flood's domain,
Greedy and grim, discovered that some man
Sought from above the dwelling of the monsters. 1500
She clutched at him, she seized thewarrior
Withhideousclaws, yet did not thereby injure
Hisbody hale, for all around his corselet
Protected him, so that she could not pierce
His hauberk, hislinked shirt, with hostile fingers.
Thewater-wolf, when once she reached the bottom,
Boretherichprinceintoher dwelling place,
So that however brave hewas, he could not
Handle his arms, but rather many monsters
Harassed him in the water and sea creatures 1510
Strovewithfiercetusksto penetrate hismail

ggq?r%\{ﬁe And beasts molested him. Thenthe prince knew

cataradt That hewasin somekind of hostilehall
Wherein no water anyway oppressed him,
Nor couldtheswift rush of thetorrent touchhim
Because of the roofed cavern; he beheld
Firelight, abrilliant radiance, brightly shining.

Thefirst —— The champion then made out the accursed hag,
phaseof the . . .
combat Themighty water-witch; hegavehissword
A powerful swing, nor flinched hishand onthestroke 1520
That on her head the ring-wrought blade sang out
A greedy note of war. Then the intruder
Foundthat theflameof battlewoul d not bite
Or harm her life, but that theweaponfailed
Itslord at need; many afight before
It had endured and oft had hewed the helm
Andarmour of thedoomed; for thefirsttime

Theprecious heirloom had belieditsfame.
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The sond Mindful of glory, nowise slow in courage,
Hygelac's kinsman made afresh resolve. 1530
The angry champion flung the damasked sword
Adornedwith scrolls, so that on earthitlay
Steel-edged and strong; he trusted to his strength,
The grasp of his own might. So must a man,
If inthe battle heintendstowin
Enduring praise; he recks not of hislife. |
The Geatish prince, he shrank not from the contest,
Then by the shoulders seized the dam of Grendel
And bravein battle threw the deadly foe
So that to earth shefell, for hewaswroth. 1540
But quickly sherequited him again
Withafiercegrappleand clutched hold of him;
The champion then, strongest of warriors,
Uncertain stumbled so that he was thrown.
She knelt on the intruder, drew her dagger,
Her broad, bright steel, desiring to avenge
Her child, her only son. Upon his shoulder
Thewoven harness lay; it saved hislife,
To point and edge an entrance it denied.
The champion of the Geats, the son of Ecgtheow, 1550
Would there have perished from the face of earth,
But that his hauberk, his strong battle-mail
Afforded him defence and Holy God
Controlled the victory; the All-knowing Lord,
The Ruler of the Heavens soon decided
Aright, when once again he struggled up.

The third Then in this strait he saw a conquering blade,
An ancient giant sword with edges strong,
The pride of soldiers; it was the choicest weapon,
But mightier than any other man 1560
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Into the tumult of thefight could bear,

Splendid and true, the handiwork of titans.

The Scyldings' champion seized the chain-bound hilt,
Fierce and inflamed he drew the ring-wrought sword,
Despairing of hislife, enraged he struck

So that the brand made impact on her neck,

Shattered the neck-bones and the steel shore through
The body doomed; upon the floor shefell,

Bloody the sword, glad in his deed the man.

The radiance brightened and the light streamed in, 1570
Aswhen the lamp of heaven from the sky
sxkiGrendd Shines brilliantly. He gazed around the abode,
to slay him, Then turned along the wal | and Hygelac's thane
Angry and resolute, by the hilt swung up
The cruel sword; nor purposeless the blade
Was to thewarrior, for he meant at once
To deal with Grendel for the many onslaughts
Which he had carried out against the Danes
Many timesmorethaninasinglevisit,
Whenin their slumber Hrothgar's hearth-companions 15 80
He slaughtered, and in sleeping had devoured
Out of the Danish nation fifteen men
And carried off as many more besides,
already ded A frightful booty. But the angry champion
Already had repaid him, so that now
He saw war-shattered Grendel on his bed
Lielifeless, just asearlier the fight
In Heorot had maimed him. His corse leaped far
When after death a blow, a cruel sword-stroke,
He suffered and the prince cut off his head. 1590
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Theturmoil of thewaveswasall stirred up
Andthedeep stainedwithblood. Gray-hairedold men
Spoke with each other of the valiant chief,

Saying they had no further hope for him

That hevictoriouswouldreturnto seek

The famous prince, for many were agreed

The she-wolf of the water had destroyed him.
Theninth hour came. The Scyldings boldforsook 1600
The headland and the generous friend of men

Thence to his home departed. Sick at heart

The strangers sat and stared upon the mere;

They hoped, yet did not think that they should see
Their lord and friend himself.

Andthenthesword,
The brand, because of that fiercegore began
Tomeltiniciclesof steel; it was
A marvel howitall dissolvedlikeice,
When God the Father, He who has command 1610
Of times and seasons, sacks the bonds of frost
Andfreesthefettered pool; trueLordisHe.
Nor took the Geatish prince more precious things
Withinthehalls, though many there he saw,
Beyond the head and the hilt bright with gems;
The blade had melted and the damasked steel
Had burned, so hot that blood, so venomous
The alien being who had perished there.

out from the Soon hewas swimmingwho infight survived
@ae g@n His foes destruction; through the flood he rose;

The welter of the waves, the spacious dwelling, 1620
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Was all made clean when once the alien being
Departed life and this uncertainworld.

Then the stout-hearted shield of mariners

Came swimming to the land; in his sea spoil
Rejoiced he, in the great burden which he bore.
The valiant band of vassds ran to meet him,

Gave thanks to God, delighting in their prince
Because they might behold him safe and sound.
Helmet and corselet from the doughty man

Were quickly taken off. Thelake subsided, 1630
The mere with bloodshed stained beneath the sky.

Thence forth along the footpath glad at heart
They fared, and journeyed by the beaten track,
Thewell-known roadway; with the greatest toil
For every one of all the valiant band
From the seacliff the daring warriors
Carried the head; ('tis said that four of them
Upon a shaft of war could hardly bear
The head of Grendel towards the golden hall;)
Till presently thefourteen Geats, determined 1640
Andwarlike, at the palace hall arrived,
Valiant among histroop the lord of men
Across the meadows by the mead-hall strode.
The chief of thanes, the hero brave in fight,
Themanin action bold, with glory crowned,
Then made his entrance Hrothgar to salute.
The horrid head of Grendel by the hair
Was borne across the hall where men were drinking,
Before the warriors and the lady too,
A wondrous spectacle; men gazed uponit. 1650

Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:
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'L 0, these sea-spoils that here thou dost behold,

Son of Healfdene, sovereign of the Scyldings,
Webring to theewithjoy, in proof of glory.

In strife beneath the waters | escaped
Buthardlywithmylife; | dared thetask

With difficulty and my struggle almost

Had come to naught, but that God shielded me.

Nor in the battle might I compass aught
WithHrunting, worthy though that weapon be; 1660
But the Creator of mankind, who oft

Hath helped the friendless, granted that | saw

A beautiful great sword of old time hang
Uponthewall and that | drew the blade.

Then when chance offered in the fight | slew

The guardian of the house. Y et when that blood,
Hottest of battle gore, sprang forth, the sword,

The damasked blade burned up. Thence from my foes
| carried off the hilt and aswas meet

Punished their crimes, the slaughter of the Danes. 1670
And now | promise thee that thou canst deep
Care-freein Heorot with thy warrior host,

And each retainer of thy people, youths

And veterans, and that thou needst not fear

Death from that quarter for thy followers,

Prince of the Scyldings, asthou didst before.

Thegolden hilt, theancient work of giants,
Totheoldwarrior, gray-haired battle chief,
Inhisownhandwas given; the sldlled smith'swork

Passed to the Dani sh prince's ownership 1680
After thedemons fall, whenthat fiercebeing

The enemy of God, guilty of murder,

And his dam also had surrendered life;
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To the possession of the very best
Of earthly kings between the ssesit passed,
Of those who dealt out gifts in Danish lands.

Then Hrothgar spoke—he gazed upon the hilt,

The ancestral sword, on which was etched the start

Of the far struggle when the surging deep,

The deluge, carried off the race of giants;

They suffered sore, they were a hostile tribe

TotheEternal Lord; by flood of waters

TheRuler deat them final retribution.

And aso on the guard of shining gold

It was set down and told and truly marked

Inlettering, for whom that sword had been

Firstforged, that choicest bladewith twisted hilt

And serpent decoration. Then the sage,

The son of Healfdene spoke and all were still:

‘Lo, astheold guardian of thisrealm, as one
Beomuf is Who furthers truth and right among his people,

Of memory long, | may declare this man

The best yet born. Beowulf, my friend,

Thy gloryisextolledin distant lands

Among all peoples. Steadfastly preserve

Thy strengthwithwisdom. | shall fulfil to thee

My friendship, as we erst agreed; thou shalt

Become alasting comfort to thy people,

A help to men.

Hdlemod, the Not such was Heremod

antitype,

reree of To the brave Scyldings, children of Ecgwela,

doud be He grew not to their liking, but he brought
Death and destruction to the Danish people.
In anger he destroyed his table-comrades
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Andbosomfriends, until thefamous prince
Went forth alone from human happiness.
Though mighty God had dowered himwiththejoy
Of strength, with power, and had exalted him
Aboveall men, yetinhisspiritgrew
Bloodthirsty thoughts; no rings unto the Danes
Gave hefor honour's sake; joyless helived

So that he suffered sorrow for his doings
Andlong-drawntribulation. Learnby this,
Lay holdonmanly virtue; oldinwinters

| spesk these words for thee.

Wondrousitis
Totell how mighty Godwith generous heart
Bestows sagacity upon mankind,
Domainandrank; Heholdscontrol of all.

Thefortunate Sometimes heletstheinmost thoughtsof aman

Cosiae

Of famousrace dwell on hisnativeland,

1720

Grants him the wealth of earth in his own home, 1730

Thewarriors' fenced city to possess,

M aking earth's regions and its broad dominions
Subject to him as well, that in hisfolly

He can himself conceivenoendtoit.

Helivesin happiness; i | | health and age
Innowisetroublehimandtribulation

Gouds not his mind, nor hatred anywhere
Rouseshostility, butall theworld

Bows to hiswill; misfortune he knows not,
Until withinhimagreat arrogance

Grows and increases. Then the guardian deeps,
The shepherd of the soul; a deep too deep,
Beset with danger, for afoeis near

Who shoots aboltwith treachery from his bow.
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Then is he struck in the breast beneath his guard—
He cannot shield himself—by the keen shaft,

The perverse promptings of a cursed being.

What long he owned, to himtoo little seems,

He covetsfiercely, he bestows no more

iThe golden ringswith honour, heforgets 1750
And heeds not fate, because of the great wealth
WhichGod, theKingof Glory, granted him.
Andatthelatter endit comesto pass

The mortal body perishes, and doomed

To death decays; another man inherits

Who recklessly dedls out the gold, the chief's
Long-hoarded wealth, and heeds the owner not|
Guard thee from such dark guilt, dear Beowulf,
Thou best of men, and choose the better part,

The everlasting gain; shun arrogance, 1760
[llustrious champion. For awhilethe flower

Of thy great strength endures, but soon ‘twill chance
That sword or sickness rob thee of thy might,

Either the clutch of fireor ocean's surge,

Or the brand's onslaught or the javelin's flight,

Or dire old age; or se the light of the eyes

Shall fail and darken; but it comesto pass

That death, brave warrior, conquers thee at last.

Thus under heaven | ruled the mail-clad Danes

For half a hundred years and guarded them 1770
From many tribes throughout theworld by force

Of arms, with spear and sword, until | counted

No single foe beneath the sky's expanse.

L o, thus to me reverse of fortune came

In my own home, grief after joy, when Grendel

The ancient foe appeared as my assailant;
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Great grief of heart | bore continually

From thatinvasion. But thanks beto God,

Theeternal Lord, | havelivedlong enough

That with mine eyes | may behold this head 1780
After thelong drawn struggle stained with blood.

Now take thy seat, enjoy the feast's delights,

By battleglorified; when morning comes

Full many atreasure shall | sharewith thee.'

The Geat was glad at heart, he went at once

To find his sedt, as the wise monarch bade.

Then once again as formerly the feast

Was fittingly prepared for the brave men

Who satinhall. The shades of night descended
Dark o'er the people. Al theveterans rose; 1790
The ancient, gray-haired Scylding monarch wished
To seek hisbed. The Geatish prince, the brave
Soldier, desired exceedingly to rest;

Immediately the guest from lands afar,

By feat of arms fatigued, the chamberlain
Conducted forth, hewho in courteous wise
Attended all anoble's needs, such as

Seamen are wont to have on such a day.

The chivalrous chief reposed; the palace towered
Spacious and bright with gold; theguest within 1800
Slept till the sable raven, blithe of heart,

Announced the joyous sun. Then came bright day

Striding across the darkness. Men-at-arms

Made haste; the chiefs were ready to return

To their own people; the adventurous guest

Desired far thence to seek his vessel out.
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Beowlf  The hero ordered Hrunting to be borne
lSJArIEreath's To Ecglaf's son, bade him resume his sword,

Theprecious steel; hethanked himfor theloan

A nd said he deemed the weapon excellent 1810

And strongin battle; no wise censured he

The broadsword's edges, generous as he was.

And when the warriors were fully armed

Ready to leave, one prince, dear to the Danes,

Went to the high seat where the other sat;

The hero, bravein battle, greeted Hrothgar.

Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:
"Now we seafaring men, comefrom afar,
Desireto makeit knownthat wearefain
To seek out Hygelac. Herewerewe entertained 1820
Toour bestliking; thou hast used uswell.
If1 can earn by any means on earth,
By any deed of daring, |ord of men,
More of thy heart's affection than | have
Asyet deserved, forthwith shall | beready.
If I should hear acrossthe sedls expanse
That neighbouring peoples harass theewith war,
Asformerly the hateful monstersdid,
A thousand vassals will | bring to thee,
My warriors to thine ad. Of Hygelac, 1830
L ord of the Geats and shepherd of his people,
| know, though heisyoung, by word and deed
Hewill encourage me to help thee well
And bring my lance, and succour of my strength,
To thy support, shouldst thou have need of men.
Aninvitation If Hrethric, theking'sson, decidesto come
N Unto the Geatish court, hethere shall find
Plenty of friends; visiting foreign lands
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Isgood for himwho ishimself of worth/

Hrothgar in answer spokethesewordsto him: 1840
‘These sentiments doth the sagacious L ord

Put in thy mind; wiser | never heard

Uttered by any man so young in years,

Mighty thou art in strength, mature in mind,

Prudent in speech. If it should cometo pass

That cruel warfare, illness or the sword,

Or the spear's point should carry off thy lord,

The son of Hrethel, shepherd of his people,

Andthouart still alive, I holdit likely

That the Sea Geats could find no better man 1850
To choose as king and guardian of the wealth

Of warriors, if thou thy kinsman's realm

Wiltrule. Beloved Beowulf, the more

| know thy disposition doth it please me.

Thou hast accomplished that amutual peace

Shall be between our peoples, the Spear Danes

And the Geat nation, and that strife shall cesse,

The hostile deeds that erstwhile they performed,

That mutual presents pass, solongas|

Rule this wide kingdom; many a one the other 1860
Shall greet with gifts across the sea-gull's bath;
Thering-wrought ship shall bear across the ssa

Offerings and gifts of love. | know the people

Firmly resolved alike towards friend and foe,

The senior leadersfaultless every way .

bidsfarewell Thewarriors' protector, Healfdene's son,

to Beowdf  Gave him besides twelve jewels in the hall
And bade him seek in safety with the spoil
His own dear folk and speedily reach home.
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The king of lineage high, prince of the Scyldings, 1870
Then clasped the best of vassals round the neck

And kissed him, and the gray-haired monarch's tears
Flowed down. Ancient, experienced, both chances
Occurred to him, but more especially one,

That they thereafter never more should meet
High-souled in council. So dear to him the man

His strong emotion he might not restrain,

But in his bosom, deep in his heart strings,

A secret longing for the man beloved

Burnedin hisblood.

Beowulf, the champion 1880
Decked out with gold, across the greensward trod,
Rejoicing iahiswealth; the ocean craft
Which rode at anchor tarried for her master.
And on the journey often were the gifts
Of Hrothgar praised. Hewas a matchless king,
Blameless in every way, till age which injures
Many deprived him of the joys of strength.
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HE COMPANY of youthful, dauntless men
Came to the seg; they wore their coats of mail,
Their woven panoply. The coastguard saw
Thewarriors' return, as he had seen
Their coming; he greeted not the guests with challenge
From the headland, but to meet them rode and said
The bright-armed soldiers to their vessel went
Assured of welcome from the Geatish people.
There on the strand the broad-beamed vessel lay
Withring-wrought prow, ladenwith war equipment,
With horses and with treasure; the mast towered
Over the precious things from Hrothgar's hoard.
Beowulf gave the guardian of the ship
A sword, mountedwith gold, so that thereafter
He was more highly honoured through this treasure,
An heirloom, on the mead-bench.

voyage Forth went the ship

To plough the deep, and left the Danish land.

A spread of canvas by the mast was set,

Her sail held by its sheet; the timbers thundered,
No adverse wind across the waves delayed

The galley in her course; the bark drove on,
Thewell-wrought vessdl skimmed withfoamy neck
Forth o'er the sea, across the ocean currents,

Till they could sight the headlands of the Geats,
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Thewell-knowncliffs. Thegalley forwardthrust,
Driven beforethe wind, until she grounded.

The harbour guard who by the sea afar

Had eagerly kept watch for the loved crew

For long, was promptly ready by the flood,;

He moored the broad-beamed vessel to the shore
Fast by her anchor cables, lest the strength

Of the waves deprive them of their graceful craft.
He bade the nobles' wealth be brought ashore, 1920
Trappings and plated gold; nor far for them

To seek was their distributor of treasure;

For Hygelac, son of Hrethel, with his vassas
Dwelt there at home close by the ocean cliffs.

wife of The house was splendid, most renowned the king
Inthehigh hall, and Hygd the very young
Was wise and sensible; although she had
Spent but few winters in the mighty stronghold,
Y et Haereth's daughter was not miserly,
Nor niggardly of gifts, of precious treasure, 1930
Unto the Geatish people.

Modthryth, the haughty
Queen of her people, practised dreadful crimes;
None of her own associates was so bold,
Except her destined lord, that he dared venture
To gaze upon her frankly with his eyes,
But knew the bonds of death, of purpose wrought,
Ordainedfor him; andfollowing his arrest
Quickly thereafter was the sword appointed,
So that the damasked broadsword should decree
Andtell his death. No lady's custom such 1940
For maid to practise, peerless though she be,
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That apeace-loving girl exact thelife

Of a good man for a pretended insult;

But Offa, Hemming'skinsman, dealt with that.

M or eover, men across thetankardstold

She wrought no further wrong upon the people,

No treacherous hate, since ever she was given,

A maid of noble lineage, gold adorned,

To the young champion; since with her sire's consent
The hall of Offa voyaging she sought 1950
Over the saffron sea. There afterwards

Upon the throne, famous for her good deeds,

Living she made good use of her life's fate

her husband And kept truelovetowardsthewarriors' prince,

Offa '

seeks out
Hygdac

Whowasthevery best, as| heard tell,

Of all theraceof men between theseas,

Of all mankind; for valiant with the spear

Offawas honoured far and wide for gifts

And for his prowess, and with wisdom ruled

His native land; of him was Eomer sprung 1960
To bethe help of men, in battle strong,

Grandson of Garmund, of thelineof Hemming.

Theherowith hisfollowers set out

Over the sand to crossthelevel shore,
The broad sea beach. The sun, lamp of theworld,
Shone moving towards thewest. They took their way,
Allarmed they went to wherethey knew the brave
Youngwarrior king, guardian of fightingmen,
Who caused the death of Ongentheow, dispensed
Theringswithin hiscastle. ToHygelac 1970
Beowulf's coming was at once made known,
That therethechief of captains, hiswar-comrade,
Entered aliveand well within the precincts,

68



BEOWULF'S HOMECOMING

Returned to court unscathed by war's assault.
Then quickly was the hall arranged within,
Astheking ordered, for thewarrior guests.

When hisliegelordwith ceremonious speech
Andformal words, heloyally had greeted,
Hewho survived the battle took his seat
Beside him, kinwith kin. Haereth's daughter
Passed through the palace hall withjugs of mead,
Was gracious to the men and put the tankards
Into their hands. Hygelac began

To question his companion courteously
Inthehighhall, forinterest prompted him,
What the adventures of the Geats had been:
"How fared yeonyour way, dear Beowulf,
When thou didst suddenly resolveto seek
Warfare beyond the salt seafar away,

Battlein Heorot? Didstthouin aught

Relieve his well-known sufferings for Hrothgar,
The famous prince? | brooded over it
Incareand grief of soul, nor trusted in

My dear man's venture; | besought thee long

N ot to approach at al| the murderous being,
But let the Danemen settle for themselves
Their war with Grendel. Thanks| giveto God
That now | may behold thee s&fe and sound.’

Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke thesewords:
'That great encounter, Hygelac my lord,
Isnowwell knowntomany of mankind,
What hour of strugglein that place befell
'Twixt Grendel and myself, where heinflicted
Full many griefs and endless miseries
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Uponthe Scyldings; | avengeditall.
Therefore no one of GrendePs kin on earth
Dares to exult over that clash at dawn,
N ot hethat longest lives of that vilerace
Engagedincrime.—Assoonas| arrived
Attheking's palace Hrothgar to salute, 2010
When once he was acquainted with my purpose,
The famous son of Healfdene to the seat
Next his own sons assigned me. The assembly
Mademerry; all my lifel never saw
'‘Neath heaven's vault a greater revelry
Of meninhall. Attimestheillustrious queen,
Bond of the peace of nations, passed throughout
Thehall, cheering theyouths; often she gave
Some man a present, ere she took her seat.
At times before the veterans, Hrothgar's daughter 2020
Borethe ale tankards to the chiefsin turn;
| heard her called Freawaru by those
Who satinhall, whereto thewarriors
Hrothgar She the bossed chalice gave. Y oung, gold-adorned,
the fad To Ingeld, Froda's gentle son, she is promised,;
Heghabards The Scylding's lord,jthe shepherd of his people
his daughter Arranged it and considers it good counsel,
to ingdd That through the woman he the many death-feuds
Andwarsmay settle.

doubts the After a prince's fall

soesof It seldom happens that the deadly spear
Reposes|ong, however fair thebride. J

Hesgysts Then It may cause displeasure to the prince

what may

ely hgopen, Of the Heathobards, and each man of that people,
addly  WhenlIngeldwiththemaidgoesinto hall
g And on her courtiers, noblywelcomed,
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Heathobard treasures, tempered and ring-wrought,
The old swords of their ancestors shine forth,
Weapons their fathers wielded while they might,
Until thosetrusty friends to their destruction
In game of war they led with their own lives. 2040
An odd Then an old spearman mutters at his beer,
indtessa~ Who knows the brand and who remembers all
Ivengchk ™ The slaughter of hisfriends, whose soul isfierce,
faher Begins from his heart's thought in sullen mood
To make assay of ayoung champion's mind
Andwaken enmity, and says these words:
'Canst thou, my friend, the weapon recognise,
The precious steel, which thine own father bore
For the last time beneath his battle helm
To combat, when the Danes, the hardy Scyldings, 2050
Slew him and held the battlefield, when after
The death of heroes Withergyld was dain?
And now the son of one among his dayers
Comesinto hall here flaunting his equipment,
Boasts of the murder and parades the precious
Treasure, which by rights thou shouldst possess!
Thus constantly he urges and reminds
Withbitter words, until therecomesatime
When the bride's vassal for his father's deeds
Seegpsfrom the sword-stroke, red with hisown blood, 2060
Hislifebeingforfeit; and the other thence
Escapes alive, knowingthe country well.
Then on both sides the oaths of warriors
Arebroken; whereon deadly enmity
RisesinIngeld and thelove of wife
Grows cooler for the anguish of hismind.
Hence loyalty of the Heathobards, this great
Alliance, deem | to the Danes unfair,
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And an unstable friendship.

| shall tell,

Giver of treasure, more concerning Grendel,
That thou mayst truly know how further chanced
The warriors' struggle. Once the gem of heaven
Sank underground the angry being came,

Terrible, fierce at eve, to seek us out

Where we secure inhabited the hall.

For Hondscio there, fore-doomed to violent death,
Thefight was fatal and the girded champion

Was first to fall; for Grendel with his jaws

Became the dayer of the goodly youth,

Devoured the body of my dear retaner.
Even so the murderer with bloody fangs

Bent on destruction, would not empty-handed

M ake off again out of the golden hall;

Butfiercein might madetrial upon me,
Clutchingwith ready claw. A pouch depended
Ample and strange, firm wrought with curious bands;
Anditwasall ingeniously contrived

By demon's skill out of the pelts of dragons.

The daring evil-doer wished to thrust

Me, unoffending, into it and many

Othersaswell, but it was not to be,

Because | then sprang upright in my wrath.

To tell how I repaid the people's foe

Quittancefor every evil istoolong;

| there, my prince, did honour by my deeds

Unto thy people. He escaped away

Andfor alittle while enjoyed his life;

However, his right hand remained behind

In Heorot, and he far thence, despised
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And sick at heart, on the lake floor sank down. 2100
The ruler of the Danes, when morning came
Andweour seetshad takenfor thefeast,

With many presents and with plated gold

For mortal conflict made me recompense.

There was both tale and song; the Scylding prince

Old and experienced, told of far-off days,

At times awarrior woke the harp's delight,

The soundingwood; at times hetold atale

Tragic and true; at times the chivalrous king

Related in all truth awondrous story; 2110
At times again an ancient warrior

.Bowed down with age began to mourn hisyouth

And battle strength; his heart within him swelled

When, oldinwinters, herecalled so much. 1

Thusinthebuilding all thelive-long day

Wetook our pleasure, till another night

Came to mankind. Forthwith the dam of Grendel

Was ready in her turn for grief's revenge,

Woeful she came; death and the enmity

Of the Geats had claimed her son.The monstrous woman
Avenged her child and daringly dispatched [2120
A fighting man. There the life passed away

From Aeschere, the wise old counsellor,

Nor might the Danish folk when morning came

Consume his lifeless body in the fire,

Nor lay the loved man on the funeral pile,

For in her enemy embrace she bore

His corse away beneath the mountain torrent.

It was the bitterest of griefs to Hrothgar

That long had fallen on the people's chief. 2130
So then the prince implored me by thy life
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Ingrief of mind, that | my prowess show

| nthe tumultuous sess, venture my life,

And achievefame; he promised mereward.
Andtherel found, as is well known, the fierce
And grisly guardian of theflood's abyss.
Therefor awhilewe struggled hand to hand;
Thewater surged with blood, for | cut off

With agreat sword the head of GrendePs dam
In the deep cavern; hardly | escaped 2 140
Thencewithmy life; | was not doomed as yet;
And Healfdene's son, thewarriors' shield, again
Presented me with many precious gifts.

The peopl€e's king practised a noble custom

And1 in no way lacked for recompense,

The guerdon of my strength, for Healfdene's son

Bestowed the treasures on me at my choice

Which I will bring and with affection render

Unto thee, hero king. Henceforth on thee

Al | happiness depends; | have but few 2150
Near kinsmen, Hygelac, besides thyself.'

He bade them bring the boar-wrought banner in,
The helm that towersinfight, the corselet gray
And splendid battle blade, then made this speech:
"This battle-garment Hrothgar, the wise prince,
Gave me; and in particular he bade

Thatfirst | tell theeof itshistory.

Hesaid Heorogar, the king and chief

Of the Scyldings, long possessed it; none the less
He did not wish to give the coat of mail 2160
unto his son, thevaliant Heoroweard,

Dear though hewasto him. Enjoy all wel !
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| heard that four swift horsesfollowed close
Uponthewar equipment, dapple gray

Andall alike; hedid hisliegelord honour

With steeds and gifts. So should akinsmando,

N ot spread anet of malicefor hiskindred

With secret guile, nor set the snare of death

For his companions. To Hygelac, the brave

In battle, was his nephew very dear

A nd each was mindful of the other'sgood.

| heard that he bestowed on Hygd the necklace,
Therare, wrought ornament which Weal htheow,
The prince's daughter, gave him, with three steeds,
Graceful and gaily saddled; ever after

That jewel -giving was her breast adorned.

Thusdid the son of Ecgtheow prove hisworth,
The man renowned for battles and high deeds
Strove after fame; nor slew his hearth-companions
Intheir cups; hisspirit wasnot fierce

Though he, valiant infight, the greatest strength
Of all mankind possessed, the generous gift

God granted him. Hehad beenlong despised,
For Wedermen did not account him brave,

Nor wouldtheruler of the Geatsregard him
Asworthy of much honour on the mead-bench;
They rather deemed the prince was indol ent
Andfull of sloth. Compensation came

To theillustrious man for every trial.

Hygelac givesTheshield of warriors, the courageousking,

Hrethars

Badethem bringin Hrethel's ancestral brand,
Inlaidwith gold; among the Geats therewas not
A greater treasure in the form of sword,
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Acrossthe knees of Beowulf helaidit,

And gave him seven thousand hides of land,

A house and princely seat. Among that nation
Land was inherited by both of them,

Estate, ancestra home, but more by one,

The ample realm by him who was the ruler.
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Part V

THE FIGHT WITH THE DRAGON

N LATERdays, in clash of war, thereafter

It came to pass—when Hygelac had fallen
And swordsinwar had brought about the death
Of Heardred beneath his covering shield,;
When the stern fighting men, the warrior Swedes,
Had sought him out among his victor people
And pressed Hereric's nephew hardin battle—
That the broad kingdom passed into the hands
Of Beowulf. Full well he governed it
For fifty winters, till—the king being old,
A ruler full of years—acertain dragon
In the dark nights began his persecutions,
Who on the upland heath guarded his hoard
And lofty barrow; all unknown to men
A passage | ed beneath. Some man who found
Hisway close by the heathen hoard wentin
Andagreat jewelled cup his hand removed;
Nor did the beast with patience bear the | oss,
Although hewas defrauded while adeep
By thethief's cunning; that hewas enraged

Thenation and theneighbouringfolk discovered.

Not of intent, nor his own will, did he
Whowronged him, violatethe dragon'shoard,;
But of extreme necessity some man'sthrall
Fled from the punishment of the sons of men,
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I n need of shelter, and the guilty man

Forced hisway in. Butonce hegazedtherein

A deadly terror on the intruder fell;
Neverthelessthewretchedfugitive

Through whom the feud began, escaped the monster,
Swiftin his going when the danger pressed him.

The precious cup hetook.

Many such gems
Of olden times werein that cavern house,
Just asacertain man in days of yore,
Full of hismemories, concealed them there,
A precious store, the mighty heritage
Of high born men. Death had claimed them all
Informer times and he the latest | eft,
Aloneof all hispeople'swell tried host,
Thelord, mourning hisfriends, likefate expected,
That but alittle while he might enjoy
The ancient wealth. A finished funeral mound
Stood on the plain close by the ocean waves
Beside the cliff, new made and hard of access,
Andtherewithintheowner of therings
Carried therichest portion of the hoard
And of the beaten gold. Few words he spoke:
"Holdthou, oh earth, now men nolonger may
The wealth of princes. L o, from thee the brave
Wonitlong since; but now hath deathin battle,
A cruel end borne off each man of my race
Who hathlaid downthislifeand who had shared
Our householdjoy. Nonehavel who may wield
Thesword, or polishthewrought golden cup,
The precious goblet; the host elsewhere departed.
The tempered helmet overlaid with gold
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Shall of its plates be reft; the servants deep

Who should have burnished up the masks of war;

So too the mail-shirt which in fight withstood

The dash of swords across the splitting shields

Followsitslordto dust. Nor canthe corselet 2260

Pass onward with thewar chief, by the side

Of heroes. There is no sweet sound of harp,

No joy of music; no good falcon flies

Across thehall, nor does the swift steed paw

The castle courtyard. Death by violence

Hath doneaway with many aliving creature.'

Thushe, thelast of all, hisgrief lamented

In sombremood and | oitered, reft of joy

By day and night, until the surge of death
firfd28A Seized on his heart. The ancient twilight foe, 2270
appropriatesThredragon, evil smooth, whoburning seeks

Thehollow barrowsout andfliesby night

Infireenveloped, found the splendid hoard

Standing unguarded; himthe country folk

Dread greatly. Heiswontto seek for wealth

Beneath the earth, where, wintersold, he guards

The heathen gold, nor profits aught thereby.

Thus for three hundred years the people's foe

Over that mighty treasure house held sway

Beneath the earth, until that very man 2280
hrane! Enraged hismind; unto hislord hebore
fﬁé‘iﬂgw“h The golden vessel and besought his master

For hisforgiveness. Thusthe hoardwasfound,

The store of jewelsplundered, the petition

Granted the wretched man. For thefirst time

The king then saw men's ancient craftsmanship.

79



BEOWULF

discovers Then when the dragon woke, the feud began;
his loss He charged along the rock and stern of heart

The dragon
raids the
countryside

Picked up thefoeman's trail, who had advanced
With secret guile, too near the dragon's head.

Thus one not doomed, whom the Almighty's grace
Protects, may easily survive misfortunes

And exile. The guardian of the hoard along

The ground searched eagerly; hewishedto find
The man who sorely used himin his sleep;
Inflamed and fierce, all round outside the mound
He ranged repeatedly, though no man was

In the waste lands, yet fain was he for strife,
Thework of battle; then to the mound returned he
And sought his chalice; he had soon discovered
That with the gold and with the splendid treasures
Some man had tampered. The guardian of the gold
Waited impatiently till evening came;

The warden of the barrow was enraged,

The beast was fain to be avenged with fire

For the dear goblet. Then, as the serpent wished,
The day departed; long beside the mound
Hewould not wait, but sallied forthwith flames,
Full armedwith fire. Terriblethat beginning
Wasfor the country folk, and soon became

A grievous ending for their generous king.

The creature then began to spit forth flames
Andburntheroyal hall; to men's dismay
Theconflagration rose; the hateful flier
Desiredtoleave nolivingthing behind.
The serpent's warfare, his relentless malice
Was widely evident both near and far—
How the marauder hated and ill-used

80

2290

2300

2310



In Beowulf's
absence it
destroys
his home

THE FIGHT WITH THE DRAGON

The Geatish people. He hastened ere the day

Back to his hoard again, his secret mansion. 2320
The country folk with fire he had encompassed,
Withflameandburning, trustingtohiscave,

Hiswalls and prowess, but his hope deceived him.

Then the disaster was at once made known

For very truth to Beowulf, that his home,

Finest of dwellings, royal throne of the Geats,

Had fallenin surgingflames. It caused the king

Sorrow of spirit and the greatest heartbreak;

Thewise prince feared he had offended gravely

TheRuler, the eternal L ord, against 2330
Theancient law; his heart within him seethed

Withdark forebodings, whichwasnot hiswont.

Thefiery dragonhadlaid wasteinflames

The people's stronghold, the surrounding land
And coast without; for that thewarrior king,
Prince of the Weders, planned his punishment.
The chief of warriors and lord of men
Commandedthat asplendid shield, all iron,
Befashionedfor him, sincefull well heknew

That timber, lindenwood against the fire 2340
Couldnot avail him. Thetime-honoured prince
Weas to abide his end of mortal days

Andearthly lifetogether withthereptile,

Though it had | ong possessed the hoarded wealth.
Themighty prince disdained to seek in fight

The rovingflier with a host of men,

Anample band; hefeared not strifewith him,

Nor recked he of the dragon's val our aught,

His strength and prowess, for he had survived

81



BEOWULF

Many afight before, defying danger, 2350
A nd many aclash of war, since he, therich

Beowf's In victories, had cleansed the hall of Hrothgar

fome dss A nd crushed to deathin strife the Grendel kin

how hecame

to be king Of hateful race.

Thebattle
inwhich Of hand-to-hand encounters

.Hygelacfell, That wasnot least where Hygelac wasslain.
When the Geat king, his people'sfriend andlord,
The son of Hrethel, in the assault of war
Died by thethirsty swordsin Frisian lands,
Felled by the steel. Thence Beowulf escaped
By his own strength; he wrought afeat of swimming, 23 60
For thirty coats of mail uponhisarm
He held, when all alone the sa he entered.
The Hetwarewho against himforward bore
Their shields might not in any wise exult
In that engagement; from that warrior bold
But few escaped to seek their homes again.
Then Ecgtheow's son, alone and in distress,
Swam o'er the seass expanse back to his people,
not axgt Where Hygd to himtreasure and kingdom offered
the kinghip, And wealth and throne; she did not trust a boy 2370
That he against aforeign foe could guard
The ancestral seet, now Hygelac was dead.
Nevertheless the luckless people could not
Prevail upon the prince by any means
That he Heardred's monarch should become,
Or take the royal power upon himself;
Hygelac's But he before men with advice sustained him,
Hehdred?  “'"'y W tN honour due, till he grew older
on the throne A nd rul ed the Weder-Geats.
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The feud with T"e phanished sons
Of Ohthere sought Heardred o'er the s 2380
Eadgls sas They had rebelled against the Swedish king,
take rduge Their uncle Onela, the famous prince,
with the Geets Best of the sea-kingswho distributed
Headedis Treasurein Sweden. That caused Heardred's end,
onelapursues When Hygelac's son, for hospitality,
nepfansd® Received his death wound from the broadsword's stroke;
And Onela, son of Ongentheow returned
To seek his home after Heardred fell;
But letting Beowulf possessthe throne
Andrulethe Geats, hewas agood king. 2390

In after days hethought on retribution

For hisking'sfall and he became afriend
Beowmif  ToEadgilsinhisexile, withanarmy
avenges Heardreds Supported Ohthere's son, with men and weapons,
hdping O'er thefar seg; who then avenged his exile
fgaSonek With a grim raidand slewthe Swedish king.

Thus had the son of Ecgtheow survived

Each enmity, each dangerous conflict, each
Valorousdeed, until that very day

When he against the serpent must contend. 2400
The monarch of the Geats, inflamed by wrath,
Went with eleven men to view the dragon;

He now had learned whence rose that bitter feud,
Men'sdireaffliction. Into hispossession

The famous cup came through the finder's hand,
Who in the party was the thirteenth man,

The miserable thrall who caused the start

Of conflict and must guide them to the place,
Humiliated. Hewent against hiswill
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To where he knew this earth-abodeto be,
This subterranean cavern near the waves
And strife of waters, which was full within
Of gems and rings. The monstrous sentinel,
The ancient eager fighter, underground
Guarded the golden wealth; no easy prize
Was that for any man to carry off.

The doughty king, the Geatmen's generous friend,
Sat on the headland whil e he bade farewell

To his hearth-comrades; his spirit was perturbed,
Restless, anticipating death; thefate

Was very near which should assail the sage

And seek the treasury of his soul and sever
Lifefromthe body, howeverlongitwas
Theprince's spirit had been clothedin flesh.

Beowulf Beowulf, son of Ecgtheow, spoke these words:

recalls his
youth

"Many an onslaught | survivedinyouth,
Many an hour of strife; | minditall.
Seven winters was | when the people's|ord,

He was Therich prince, took me at my father's hands

adopted by

Hrathd, king Fostered and kept me; Hrethel the ki ng bestowed

higyad

" Treasure and feast on me, remembering Kin.

fahe Not ehile he lived, wasl, hismaninhall,

Haghon

accidentally

Lessloved of him than any of his sons,
Herebeald and Haethcyn, or mine own Hygelac.
The eldest on a bed of violent death

Was by his brother's deed unseemly laid,

When Haethcynwith anarrow from his bow

dat hisdda Struck himwho was hiswell-beloved friend:;

He missed his mark and shot his kinsman dead,
One brother slew with bloody shaft the other.
84
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Inexpiablethat collision, great inguilt,
Exhausting to the soul, and none the less
Thedeed  Theyoung prince unavenged must lose hislife.
could not be . .
avenged "Tis piteous also for an aged man
That he should liveto s his young son swing
Uponthe gallows. Then may he make lament,
A mournful death-song, when his offspring hangs,
A feast for ravens, and he, old and wise,
Canwork for him no help of any kind.
He is reminded of his child's departure 2450
Constantly every day, nor does he hope
Toliveto ssewithin his castle halls
Another heir, when one through death's compulsion
Has had experience of tribulation.
Heartbroken he beholds his son's apartment,
The empty banquet hall, the resting place
Draughty and reft of joy; the horsemen sleep,
The warriors in their graves; no strain of harp
Isthere, nor mirth at home, as was of old.
He seeks his couch, one for the other utters 2460
His lamentation; to him seem all too large
Acres and homestead. Thus too the Weders' lord
Suffered a swelling sorrow of the heart
For Herebeald, since not by any means
Could he exact the penalty from the dayer;
Nor might he even persecute the warrior
Withretribution, thoughheloved himnot.
~ Thenthrough the sorrow which too sorely smote him
o anet o He quitted human joy and chose God's glory;
m& He left his sons cities and lands, as doth 2470
A prosperous man, when he departed life.

Conflict and crime there was 'twixt Swedes and Geats
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O'er thewidewater, mutual enmity

And cruel warfare after Hrethel died,

And Ongentheow's sons themselves became
Daring and warlike and would not maintain
Friendship across the sea, but often wrought
Treacherous carnage round Hreosnaburg.

For feud and dreadful deed my loyal kinsmen
Exacted their revenge, aswell wasknown, 2480
Till one of them paid for it with his life,

A cruel bargain, for the battle proved

Fatal to Haethcyn, monarch of the Geats.

| heard how with the sword's edge Hygelac
Next day avenged his brother on the dayer,
When Ongentheow sought out Eofor,

The battle-helmet split, the veteran Swede
Death-woundedfell; Eofor's hand remembered
Battles enough, nor faltered from the stroke.

Asfateallowed mewithmy shining sword 2490
In battle | discharged to Hygelac

The gifts he gave me, for he granted me

Domain and happy home. No need had he

That he among the Spear Danes or the Gifthas

Or in the Swedish realm should have to seek

A lesser warrior, to reward with fee,

For ever before them in the host would |

First in the vanguard be and so aways

Shall I do battle, whilethe sword endures

That soon and late hath often served mewell, 2500
Sincein my prowess | became the slayer

Of Daeghrefn, the champion of the Franks.

No wise might he the jewelled necklace take,

The breast adornment, to the Frisian king,
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For in the fight the standard-bearer fell,
Thewarriorinhismight; nor was the blade
Hisbane, but my fierce grapple crushed hisbody,
The throbbing of his heart. Now the brand's edge,
Hand and hard sword must battlefor the hoard.'

Beowulf spoke these words, he made his boast 2510
For thelast time-'Many afight | dared

Inyouth; now old, the guardian of my people,

| yet will seek this combat and achieve

A deed of glory, if theevil-doer

Wil cometomeet mefromhiscavernhall.'/

For the last time he greeted each of his

Retainers, hardy warriors, his own dear

Companions: 'No swordwould | bear, no weapon

Against the serpent, if | only knew

How dse | mightin honour grapplewith 2520
Themonster, asl| did of oldwith Grendel;

But | expect the heat of deadly fire,

Poison and burning breath; wherefore | wear

Mail-shirt and shield. Tothe mound's sentinel

| will not yield one pace, but at the cave

Asfate, ruler of every man, decrees

It shall befall us. | amresolvedinmind

And so refrain from boast against the dragon.

Await upon the hill, ye armed men,

Clad in your panoply, which of us two 2530
After the mortal combat better may

Endure hiswounds. Thisisno task foryou,

Nor inthe power of man save mine alone

To measure strength against the beast and do

A deed of valour. | shall winthegold
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By courage, or esewar, acruel death
By violence, shall carry off your sovereign.

The fight Thenwith his shield and stem beneath his helm

with the

dragon Thedaringwarrior rose; in hauberk clad
Tothecliffs foot hewent, in one man's strength 2540
He put histrust, not such the coward's way.
Then he who had survived full many a fight
And press of war, when troops of footmen clashed,
Supremein manly virtue, saw at the cave

The dragom™ Stone arches standing and aswirl surgeforth

breath Thence from the barrow; the fiery exhalation
Washot with deadly flames, nor near the hoard
Could any man survivefor longunburned
Withinthe passage, for thedragon's fire.

The lord of the Weder-Geats, since he was wroth 2550
phase of theout of hisbosom gave his challengeforth;
aomet Dauntless he shouted and the sound went in

To echo clear beneath the hoary rock.

Hate was aroused; the guardian of the hoard

Knew aman'svoice; therewas no further time

To treat for peace. At once the monster's breath

A burning, hostilevapour issuedforth

From out the cavern and the earth resounded.

The man who faced the cave, | ord of the Geats,

Swung round his shield to meet the dreadful foe; 2560

And then the heart of the coiled beast was moved

To seek for conflict. Thebravewarrior king

Had drawn his broadsword, his ancestral blade

Keenin the edges; in each mortal foe

A terror of the other one arose.

Behind histowering shield the prince of comrades
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Intrepidtook his stand and waited, armed,

Asswift the serpent drew himself together.

Thefiery beast came charging in hiscoils,

Rushing upon hisfate. A shorter time 2570
Thanhecouldwishfor didtheshield protect

His life and [imb for the illustrious prince,

Andtherefor thefirst time he must endure

Occasionwhen to himfate did not grant

Triumphinwar. Hishand thel ord of the Geats
Liftedonhigh, hestruck withthegreat brand,

Terrible, glittering, but the shining blade

Turned onthe scdes, and bit uncertainly,

Just when the people's king, by danger pressed,

Had need of it. Then the mound's sentinel 2580
After the mighty stroke in savage temper

Cast deadly fire around; the battle-flames

Spread far and wide. The generous prince of the Geats
Boasted no glorious conquest, since his sword,
Thebareblade, failedin conflict, asasteel

Time-honoured should not do. For Ecgtheow's

[lustrious sonitwas no essy thing

To be prepared to quit this pleasant earth,

And an abode elsewhere against his will

Perforce inhabit, yet thus must every man 2590
Surrender mortal days.

follWers hed Nor was it:Iong

deserted himTill °°*%" e greadful foemen met.

fight begen The guard of the hoard took heart, his breast again
Swelled withhisbreath; hewholongruled hispeople
Suffered sore straits encompassed by the fire.
Y et his companions, sons of nobles, failed
Toholdtheir ground about himin aband
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Courageously, but fledintothewood

And saved their lives. In one of them the soul

Surged with remorse; nothing can ever change 2600
Thetieof bloodfor himwhoknowshisduty.

wigaf, sin His name was wiglaf, son of Weohstan,

cousn of
Beowulf

Thehigtory

ofWiglaPs
swor

A splendid soldier and a Scylfing noble,

Kinsman of Aelfhere; hisliegelord he saw

Suffer the blaze beneath his battle helm.

Then he remembered the estate he gave him,

The prosperous homestead of the Waegmundings,
Eachprivilege, just ashisfather held them,

He could not then forbear, his hand caught up
Hisyellow shield, hedrew hisancient sword, 2610
Relic of Eanmund, Ohthere's son,

A mong mankind; for Weohstan had been

That friendless exile's dayer with the steel

In battle and to Onela had taken

Theglittering helm, the corselet wrought of rings
Andhugeoldsword; Onelagrantedhim

His nephew's war accoutrements, his ready
Battle-gear—he did not spesk of feud,

Though Weohstan his brother's son had slain.

For many years Weohstan kept the equipment, 2620
The sword and corselet, till his son was able

Todo heroic deeds like hisold sire;

Then countless arms of war bequeathed he him
Among the Geats, when, oldin his departure,

He quitted life. The first time now it was

For the young champion that he must endure

The battle onslaught by his dear lord's side.

His heart quailed not, nor did hisfather's sword
Falter in battle, as the serpent found
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When once they had joined issue with each other. 2630

Wiglaf, whose soul was troubled, spoke thesewords,
Many reproofs he uttered to his comrades:
whilewiglaf I' call tomind thetimewhenwedrank mead,
ties to rdly When to our lord who gave usrich equipment
companions \WWe made our promisein the drinking hall,
That we would recompense him for the war-gear,
Helmets and tempered swords, if such a strait
Asthisbefell him. Thereforefromthe host
Of hisownwill he chose usfor thisventure,
Adjudged usfit for fame, and gave me arms, 2640
Because he deemed us daring warriors
And dauntlessfighting men, although our lord,
The shepherd of his people, meant to do
Thiswork of glory for usall alone,
Since he of men the greatest deeds hath done
And desperate exploits. Now the day iscome
When our liege |l ord hath need of stalwart men
Andof bravewarriors; forward let usgo
To help our battle chief, though hot it be
And fierce the dreadful glow. For me, God knows 2650
| had much liefer that the blaze enfold
My mortal body with my generous|ord.
Methinks it is not seemly that we bear
Homewards our shields again, unless we can
First day the enemy and defend thelife
Of the Weders' prince. | know full well it was
No fashion of old days that he alone
Of all the Geatish power should suffer pain
Andfall inthe engagement. Sword and helm,
Corselet and hauberk shall we sharein common. 2660
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wiglaf goesThroughthedeadly fumeshestrode, hebore

agdare Hisamstohislord'said, few words he spoke:
'‘Beloved Beowulf, play well thy part,
Asthoudidst vow of yoreinyouthful days
That thouwouldst never let thy glory fade
Solongasthoudidst live. Now, steadfast prince,
Renowned for deeds, must thou thy life defend
With all thy power. | cometo succour thee.'

Thesoord  Upon these words the furious dragon came,
Thedire, maliciousenemy, aglow
Wi thsurging flames, asecond timeto seek
Hisfoes, the hateful men. Thewavesof fire
Consumed his shield all but therim, his corselet
Could give the youthful warrior no protection,
Rather the young man quickly stooped beneath
His kinsman's shield, when once his own was by
Theblaze destroyed. Againthewarrior king,
Remembering fame, struck with tremendousforce
Withhisgreat brand, sothat withviolencedriven
It struck the dragon's head; Naegling broke,
The sword of Beowulf, ancient and chased,
Failedinthe conflict. Itwasnot hisfortune
That bladesof ironinthefight could be
Of help to him; too powerful wasthat hand
That testedwithitsstroke, asl heard tell,
Each swordtoo highly, whentofight he bore
A weapon wondrous strong; nor gained he aught.

The thitd The dread fire-drake, the enemy of men,

phase A thirdtime onthe combat fixed his purpose,
Fiery and fierceinwar, when the chance offered
He charged thevaliant king and with sharp fangs
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Caught him about the neck; he was bedaubed
Wi ith hisheart's gore and blood inwaves gushed out.

I nthe extremity of the people'sking,

Asl heardtell, thekindred chief madeknown

His courage, strength and nerve, aswas his nature.

He aimed not at the head, though as he hel ped

His kinsman the brave soldier's hand was burned,
Thearmedwarrior struck thehorridfoe

Alittlelower, sothat the sword, gold-wrought 2700
Andbrightsankin, whereonthefireat once
Begantodwindle. Thenthekinghimself,

Recovering his senses, drew the dagger,

Sharp and keen edged, that on hismail hewore;
TheWeders' lord ripped up the serpent's belly.

They slew thefoe—hislife elsawhere departed—

Andthey, the kindred princes, there betweenthem
Hadkilled him. Such shouldaman, asoldier

Bein the hour of need. For the princeit was

His latest hour of triumph, of achievement 2710
Through his own deeds.

Then began thewound
Which the earth-dwelling dragon had inflicted
Toburn and swell and shortly he discovered
That deep within his breast the poison surged
With deadly potency. Thenwenttheprince
Andwiseinthought sat down upon a seat
Besidethewall; he saw thework of giants,
How the primaeval cavern hall within
Held astonevault on uprightsfirmly based.
Andtherewith hisown handsthewarrior 2720
Exceeding goodwithwater washed hislord,
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The famous prince, with blood of battle stained,
Wornout withfighting, and unloosed hishelm.

Beowulf spoke these words—hurt as he was,
Wounded to death, he spoke; he knew full well
That he his span of life and earthly joy

Had now fulfilled; the number of hisdays

Was all accomplished, death exceeding near—
‘Now would | wishto giveason of mine

My  panoply of war, if any heir
Of mine own blood had been vouchsafed to me
Tofollow me. Thispeoplehavel ruled

For fifty winters, nor wasthereaking

Of any one of the surrounding peoples

Who dared attack mewith hisfighting men

Or threaten me with warfare. | abode

My destiny on earth, held well mine own,
Sought not malicious enmity, nor swore

Any fdse oaths. Though sick of mortal wounds,
In all these things | may rejoice, because

The Ruler of mankind need not reproach me
With murder of my kindred, whenmy life
Escapes my body. Go thou quickly now,
Beloved Wiglaf, to inspect the hoard

Under the gray rock, now the serpent lies

And deeps sore wounded, of his treasure reft.
Benow in haste that | the ancient wealth,

The gold hoard, may behold, may truly sse
Thebrilliant jewels; that | may surrender

My life, my peoplewhom| long haveruled,
More easily because of thisrich prize.'
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Then straightway on this speech, as | heardtell,
Weohstan's son obeyed his wounded | ord,

Sore hurt, and strode wearing his coat of mail,

His woven hauberk, 'neath the barrow's roof.

The brave young vassal then triumphant saw

When to the place he came, much precious stones
And gold, glinting upon the ground, amarvel

Along the wall, and saw the lair of the beat,
Theancient fly-by-night, and pitchers stand 2760
Uncleansed, the decorationfallenfromthem,

Vessals of former ages; many ahelm

Therewas, rusty and old, and many bracelets
Cunningly twisted. Treasure, hidden gold

Can easily get the better of aman,

Whoever he may bewho buriesit.

Also he saw agold-wrought banner hang

High o'er the hoard, of finest workmanship,

Woven by skilful hands, from which the light

Fell back, so that he might perceive the floor 2770
And look upon the jewels. Of the serpent

Therewas no vestige, for the sword had claimed him.

Withinthemound, theancient work of giants,
That man then robbed thehoard, as| heard tell;
Hepiled at will the tankards and the dishes
Against his breast; the standard too he took,
Brightest of emblems. For the blade of steel,
The ancient monarch's falchion had destroyed
Him who had | ong been guardian of the treasure,
And hot upon the hoard's account had borne 2780
With htm the terror of the fire, at midnight
Fiercely surging, till he died the death.

Urged by the prize the messenger was in haste,
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Impatient to return; afear impelled

Theadventurer toknow if heshouldfind

The Weders' prince alive upon the mead

Where he had left him, weary unto death.

Bearing thewealth, hefound thefamousprince,

His master thereal | bloody, at the end

Of life, and he began agan to cast
Water upon him, till the point of speech

Pierced through histhoughts.

Theancient hero king
Gazed in distress upon the gold and spoke:
Tor all thesetreasureswhich | here behold
| speak with words of thankfulnessto God,
The King of Glory, the eternal Lord,
Because before the day of my departure
| was allowed to winthemfor my people.
Now that for hoard of treasures | have sold
My oldlife-span, unto my people's need
Attend thou still; I cannot long remain.
Bid famouswarriors build a splendid barrow
Uponthe headland, after thefuneral fire,
That shall as aremembrance to my people
On Hronesness rear itself up on high,
So that seafaring men, who drivetheir ships
Afar across the darkness of the flood
Beowul Ps Barrow may hereafter call it.'
The brave-souled king took from about his neck
Thegoldencirclet, to histhanehe gaveit,
To theyoung warrior, his gold-wrought helm,
Hisringand corselet, bade himenjoy themwell;
'Thou art the latest | eft of all our house
Of the Waegmundings; fate hath taken al
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My kindred, princesin their bravery

To destined doom; | must go after them.’

Such was the old king'sfinal utterance

Of his heart's thoughts, ere he the pyre accepted,

The hot, fierceflames, and from his breast his soul

Went forth to seek the glory of the just. 2820
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AND SOwith sorrow it had come to pass
JL\ For the young man that on the ground he saw
The most beloved pitifully fare
Atlife's extremity. The murderer, too,
Theterrible dragon, lay of life bereft,
By ruin overcome. Nor longer might
The crooked serpent own the hoarded rings,
For blades of iron, hard and battle keen,
The hammer's heritage, had borne him off,

So that the far-flying monster, stilled bv AfCUnd" 1S30
Crashed to the ground close by the (;easyre hoOuse.
N o more acrossthes hthours

Flying he went, nor proud in his possessions
Made manifest his presence, but to earth
Hefell, through the war chieftain's handiwork.
Intruth, as| heard tell, inall theland

No mighty man of valour had succeeded,
Though he were bold enough for any deed,

In battling with the poisonous foeman's breath
Or touchingwith his hands the treasury, 2840
Who found the guard inhabiting the mound
Upon the watch. On Beowulf in death

Many aprincely jewel was bestowed;

Each of the two had reached the latter end

Of transitory life.

98



BEOWULF'SOBSEQUIES

It was not long
Until thecowardsfromthewood cameforth,
The craven traitors, ten of them together,
Who intheir liegelord's great necessity
Had dared not to do battle with their spears;
But now ashamed they came, where the old king 2850
Lay dead, wearing their shields and coats of mail,
Andgazed at Wiglaf. Weary thewarrior sa
By hislord's shoulder and with water strove
To rouse him, but in naught did he succeed.
Notupon earth, though greatly hedesiredit,
Might he detain the life within his chief,
Nor influenceinaught the Almighty'sdoom;
God'sordinance had jurisdictionthen
With power o'er every man, as still it has.

Thenwas afierceaddress from the young man 2860
Ready enough for such as had lost courage.
Wiglaf, son of Weohstan, spoke these words,
Sad, sick at heart he looked on those he loved not:
Wigd 'Lo, who desresto speak the truth may say
the cowads That the liege lord who gave his giftsto you,
The very war equipment that ye wear—
When on the banquet bench he often gave
Corselet and helm to thosewho st in hall,
The princeto his retainers, such aswere
The bravest far or near that he could find,— 2870
Had merely thrown away the battle gear
Disastrously, once strife upon him came.
Of hiswar comrades might the people'sking
Not boast; yet God, Ruler of Victories,
Granted that he avenged himself alone
With hisownsword, when he had need of valour.
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Little protection for his life could |

Givehiminfightyet nonetheless | went,

According to my power, to help my kinsman;

Whenwith my sword| struck the deadly foe 2880
He grew the weaker and thefireless strongly

Surged from his head. Too few supporters thronged
Aroundtheir prince, whenthatil | hour befell him.

The grant of treasure and the gift of sword

All joy of home and happiness shall cease

Towardsyour kindred; of your family

Each man shall go deprived of privilege

Asholder of hisland, when once the princes

Hear from afar the rumour of your flight
Andyouringloriousaction. Deathis better 2890
For every warrior than alife of shame.’

Beowdfs  Then bade he that the combat be made known

death is

makknoawn Inthefort, high on the steep ridge, where the band
Of captains, shielded warriors, sad at heart
Waited all morning long in expectation
Of either chance, the death or the return
Of the beloved man. He who rode up
Thebluff about the tidings was not silent,
Butfaithfully beforethemall he said:
'Now is the good king of the Weder people, 2900
The lord of the Geats, fast on his bed of death,
Rests on the couch of war by the serpents deed;
Beside him lies the deadly enemy
Sick unto death from dagger wounds; his sword
In no wise could inflict an injury
Uponthe monster. Over Beowulf
Wiglaf, the son of Weohstan, issitting,
One chief above the other lifeless one
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The death watch in distress of soul is keeping
Over both friend and foe.

The past Now must our people
Expect the hour of strife, once far and wide

Thefaud with A mong the Franksand Frisianstheking'sfall

the Fraks Is gpread abroad The sternfeud with the Hugas

eyun

H YELACS was first b®g"" when Hygelac went sailing
fad eqadt- With an armadato the Frisian land,

the Franks. With force of arms the Hetware there opposed him

ad 2501 And by superior strength soon brought to pass
That Hygelac, the armed chief, must die,
Amonghistroop hefell; theprinceno booty
Gaveto hisarmy. Ever sinceto us
TheMerovingian'sfavour isdenied.

the Sl\ﬂiSWith Nordo | look for anY Peace orfaith
From the Swede people, for 'twas widely known
That Ongentheow of hislife deprived
Haethcyn, Hrethel's son, at Ravenswood,

first success- Whenintheir pridethe people of the Geats

ful, iskilled in b,ttle first attacked the warrior Swedes.

when Organr

theow res1es Ohthere's father, Ongentheow, old
Andterrible at once returned the assaullt,
Cut down theraiding chief, rescued hiswife,
His ancient consort of her gold bereft,
Mother of Ohthere and of Onela;
And then pursued his mortal enemies
Until with difficulty they escaped
Without aleader into Ravenswood.
With agreat force he there besieged the remnant,
Exhausted by their wounds; thelive-long night
He threatened oft the wretched band with woe,
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Said that next morning with the edge of the sword
He would destroy them, some on the gallows tree

Hygelac A®°P°" for birds. With break of day once more
amssin time Hopewas forthcoming for the gloomy hearted

rematof  Once they made out the trumpets and the horns
hshbrahe's o clamour asthe king
Camefollowing up the army of his people.
The bloody track of Swedes and Geats all round,
The mortal strife of men, was plain to see
How they joined battle with each other there.
Then the experienced leader, Ongentheow,
The Swedes Withdrew alittle way, anxious and wise,
ther © Retreated on his stronghold with his vassds,;
stronghold e had heard tell of Hygelac's battle prowess,
Theproud king's might; he did not trust hisown
Resistance to repel the ocean raiders,
To guard the gold, the children and the women,
Against the seamen; so the old chief withdrew
TheGeats ~ Withintherampart. Then pursuit was made
@pire e After the Swedish people; Hygelac's banners
fortress Forward across the place of refuge charged
After the Geats had stormed the citadel.
And there the gray-haired leader, Ongentheow,
Was by the broadswords' edges brought to bay,
So that the Swedish king was forced to take
5105?ffatapa%k Hisdoom at Eofor'shands. Angrily Wulf,

Ogatheow The son of Wonred, struck him with his weapon

That from the blow the life-stream from his veins

Sprang forth beneath his hair. The veteran Swede

Was dauntless even so, and swift repaid

The deadly onslaught with aworse exchange,
As swift the monarch wheeled upon hisfoe.
Nor could the gallant son of Wonred deal
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Theancient warrior acounterblow,

For he had cleft the helmet on Wulf's head

So that blood-boltered to his knees he sank

Andfell to earth; but yet he was not doomed,

For herecovered, though thewound had hurt him.

Eofor, valiant thane of Hygelac,

When Wulf his brother fell, with his broad blade,
Omathoow The huge old sword, shattered the giant helm

Over the sheltering shield; then fell theking, 2980

The people's shepherd to the life was struck.

Many there were who quickly lifted Wul f

And bound hiswound, onceit was given the Geats

To hold possession of the battlefield.

Meanwhile onewarrior the other plundered,

Eofor stripped the mail from Ongentheow,

Histempered sword, rich hiked, and his helmet.

He bore the old king's arms to Hygelac,
renvarcs the The" 2" 8% h®"¢°¢jY € d and fairly promised
two brahes Rewards in public; and he kept his word; 2990

When he reached home again the lord of the Geats,

The son of Hrethel, recompensed the onslaught

To Eofor and Wulf with costly treasures,

Gave each a hundred thousand hides of land,

Andtwisted rings—no man on earth could slight

His gifts—because they wrought those famous deeds,

And gave as pledge of grace to Eofor

His only daughter to adorn his home.

forebodins "i®"'? feud that hostility,
Men's deadly enmity, as | expect, 3000
That among us the Swedish folk will seek
As soon as they hear tell that our protector
Islifeless, hewho previously defended
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Treasure and kingdom and the warriors bold,
After the death of heroes, from our foes,
Advanced the people's good and furthermore
Performed high deeds.

Quickest now is best
For us to look upon our sovereign there,
That we may carry himwho gave us rings
Upon thefuneral way. No paltry share 3010
Shall melt beside the brave, for thereis hoard
Of gold and untold treasure sternly bought,
Andrings, now at thelastwithhisownlife
Secured; these shall the burning brand devour,
Thefire enfold—never shall warrior bear
A jewel in remembrance, nor fair lady
Wear on her neck an ornament of rings.
Rather in mourning, reft of gold, not once
But often shall hetread aland of exile,
Now that the captain laughter, joy and mirth 3020
Hath laid aside. Therefore shall many a spear,
Coldinthe morning, inthe grasp be seized
And raised in hand, nor shall the sound of harp
Waken thewarrior, but the swarthy raven
Greedy above the dead, shall gossip much
Andtell the eagle how he fared at meat
When, matched against the wolf, he robbed the slain.'

TheGats  Thusthe bold warrior the bearer was

follow the
mesar Of evil tidings, nothing fase he told
Of facts or words. The company all arose; 3030
Unhappily they went withflowingtears
Under the Eagle's cliff to see the marvel.
Lifeless upon the shore, laid on his bed
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Of death, they found himwhoinformer times
Gave them the rings; thefinal day was reached
For thegood chief, whereonthewarrior king,
Prince of the Weders, died an unwonted death.
Already they had seen the creature strange,
Thehorrid serpent stretched uponthe field
Beforetheir eyes; it was thefiery dragon
Terrible, glittering and scorched with flame;
Upon hisresting place hewasinlength

Full fifty feet, who ruled the joyous air
Duringthenight and downward swept again
To seek his den; now he was fast in death,
And had enjoyed his last of earthen caverns.
The pitchers and the tankards by him stood,
The dishes and the precious broadswords lay,
Rusty and eaten through, asthey had lain
Therein earth's bosom for athousand years;
Moreover was that vast inheritance,

Thegold of men of yore, held by aspell,

So that no man upon that treasure house
Mightlay his hands, unlessthat God Himself,
True King of victories Who guardian is

Of men, let whom Hewould unseal the hoard,
Even such aoneasfitting seemedto Him.

The dregon Then it was clear the venture had not prospered
for his For him who wrongly kept the hoard concealed

theft

Withinthecave. The guardian beast had slain
One and no more; and then the feud had been
Grimly avenged. Strangeisitinwhat place

A valiant warrior may meet the end

Of destined life, once he no longer may

Dwell with his kindred in the drinking hall.
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"TwassowithBeowulf whenthebarrow'sguard

Andcruel strife he sought; himself heknew not
Throughwhat hispartingfromtheworldshould come,

For thefamed princeswho therelaid thegold

Had solemnly declared that till the day 3070
Of doom the man who should disturb that place

Guilty of sin should be, snared in the curse,

Fast in the bonds of death, punished with evil.

Y et Beowulf had ne'er before beheld

From close at hand the owner's rich bequest.

Wiglaf, son of Weohstan, spoke these words:

ammrad oft for the sake of one shall many a chief

Suffer distress, as hath befallen us.

We could not offer our beloved lord,

The kingdom's shepherd, any good advice, 3080
N ot to approach the guardian of the gold,

But let himliewherehesolong had been

And dwell in his abode till the world's end.

Heheldto hishighdestiny. Sternlywon
Thetreasureisrevealed; too hard al ot

Was that which hither drew the people's king.

I waswithinthere and inspected all

The chamber's treasures, as my task befell,

Anerrand giveninno kind circumstance

To go beneath the mound. Inhaste | seized 3090
A great and mighty burdenin my arms

Of hoarded treasures, hither to my king

| borethem out. Hewas asyet alive,

Conscious and clear; the old manin distress

Said many thingsand told meto saluteyou:

He badeyou build, where €er his pyre shall stand,

A lofty mound, great and renowned, asfits
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Y our dear lord's deeds, for he of all men was
Themostillustriouswarriorintheworld,
Whilst he hisrich dominions might enjoy.
Now let us for a second time make haste

To s and fetch the mass of curious gems,
Themarvel inthe cavern; | will guideyou
So that ye shall behold at hand, broad gold
Andringsinplenty. Letthebier beready,
Forthwith prepared, when we comeforth again,
And let us then our master bear away,

The man beloved, wherefor long he shall
Continuein the keeping of theLord.’

Weohstan's son, thewarrior bravein fight,

Gave the command to many fighting men

And heads of houses, that they, the people's chiefs,
Should bring fromfar wood for the funeral pyre
For the good king: 'Now shall the blaze devour,
The gloomy flame consume the prince of men,
Who many atime survived theiron shower,

When by the bowstring urged the storm of arrows
Shot o'er the wall of shields, when feather-winged,
The shaft its duty did and sped the point."'

And then the thoughtful son of Weohstan
Called seven of the king's retainers forth

Together from the guard, the very best,
Andwiththem went beneath the hostile roof;

One of thewarriorswho went in front

Carried aburningtorchlightin his hand.

No | ot was drawn who should that hoard despoil
Since, all unguarded, every part of it

Abidinginthe hall the men beheld
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Lying mouldering; small scruple any one

Felt as he carried out the precious treasure
Without delay; the dragon too, the serpent,
They heaved over the cliff, they let the sea
Receive, the flood enfold, the treasure's keeper.
Then thewrought gold, untoldin quantity
Was |oaded on awain; the prince, the gray

Old battle chief, was borne to Hronesness.

The Geatish people there prepared for him

Upon the ground a noble funeral pyre,

Hung round with helmets and with battle shields
Andwithbright corselets, as he had desired;
Andinthe midst the mourningwarriorslaid

The famous prince, their well-beloved lord.
There on the hill the soldiers set alight

The greatest funeral fire; the wood smoke rose
Dark o'er the blaze, the roaring fire ascended
Mingled with lamentation, till, the swirl

Of wind subsiding, red-hot at the core

It had destroyed the body. Sad at heart

They told their grief of soul, their liege lord's death;
Likewise his ancientwifewith braided hair,
Grief-stricken raised a song of lamentation

For Beowulf; repeatedly she said

That sore she dreaded evil days would come,
Much carnage, war's alarms, captivity
Andignominy. Heaven swallowed up the smoke.

The people of the Geats erected there
Upon thecliff, abarrow high and broad,
Plain to be seen by mariners afar,

And in ten days they built the monument
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Of thewar hero; round thefire'sremains

A chamber they erected, such as men

Most skilful could most worthily devise.
Withinthebarrow goldand gemsthey laid
And all such ornaments as doughty men
Already fromthetreasury had taken;

They let the earth possess the weal th of earls,
Goldintheground, wherenow againitlies
Tomenasusdessasit was before.

Then round about the mound in number twelve,
Bravewarriors, the sons of princes, rode;
It wastheir partto mourn, bewail their king,
Recite an elegy and acclaim the man;
They praised his prowess, and his mighty deeds
They fittingly extolled, asrightitis
A man should honour hiskindlordinwords
Andlovehimfrom hisheart, whenhemustforth
Andfromhismortal body be set free.
Thus did the people of the Geats lament,
His hearth-companions, for their prince'sfall;
themeis They said that of all earthly kings he was
dated finally Gentlest of men and kindest untoall,
To men most gracious and most keen for praise.
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Analysis of the Poem

THE POEM begins with an account of the founding of
the Danish royal house by a mythical ancestor, Scyld
Scefing, and in a moment we are in the full flow of the
narrative. Right here at the start we meet one of the most
thrilling of literary themes, familiar from the Arthurian
legends and particularly from Tennyson's Morte d'Arthur.
It is the story of the mysterious child who comes from the
sato rule over a people in need and who, full of years and
glory, departs once more out to sea 'From the great deep to
the great deep he goes!'

The poet pases rapidly to Scyld's great-grandson,
Hrothgar, the second of three brothers and the fifth king of
his house, and the main story now opens with the glories of
Hrothgar's reign and the building of Heorot. Heorot is the
finest royal hall in the world, built by Hrothgar for the
administration of his realm, for feasting and the giving of
treasure. The structure of Anglo-Saxon society, centering
in the person of the king, will become clear as the poem is
read. His followers are bound to him by the closest ties of
loyalty and duty and his obligations to his people are equally
clear. The giving of treasure in reward of service is one of
his chief functions. He is Chancellor of the Exchequer, as
well as Commander-in-Chief and L ord Chief Justice, so that
'treasure-giver' or 'ring-giver' becomes a synonym for
'king'. The Saxon hall, it should be added, was a large
oblong building, resembling abarn, with adoor at each end.
The fire burned in the middle and the high seat, where the
king and his chief men sat, was half way down the side. A
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secondary high seat faced the king's. The most important
people had separate sleeping places, but the rest spread their
beds on the floor of the hall at night. Heorot is the perfect
mead-hall of Saxon ideals.

In the proud moment of completion, a deadly danger
threatens Heorot. While the 'scop’, or minstrel, celebrates
the event by singing the story of the Creation, Grendel, the
outcast creature, descendant of Cain, hears the revelry with
great resentment, and attacks and ravages the hall. All
monsters, giants and other horrible people are descendants
of Cain, the crime of fratricide being no less frightful to the
Anglo-Saxons thanitistous. '

Grendel's murderous raids continue and for twelve years
he persecutes Hrothgar, so that the hall cannot be used after
dark. Then Beowulf, far away in Geatland, hears of this
lamentable state of affairs and sets out with fourteen com-
panions for the Danish court. On landing they are challenged
by the coast-guard, who rides down to meet them with
surprising boldness. Beowulf makes a formal reply explain-
ing that he is avassal of Hygelac, king of the Geats, and the
son of Ecgtheow, a famous noble, and that he has come to
investigate the matter of Grendel. The coast-guard, satisfied
of their good intentions, sets them on their way to Heorot
with his blessing.

Challenged once more by Wulfgar, one of the king's
ministers, Beowulf makes known his name, which is here
mentioned for the first time. Hrothgar receives the Geats,
and it appears that he had once befriended Beowulf's father,
Ecgtheow the Waegmunding, when he had to fly from his
own country on account of a feud, and Hrothgar had also
paid the 'wergeld', or compensation, on Ecgtheow's behalf.

A feast in Heorot follows with the drinking of mead and
the telling of stories. A curious character called Unferth asks
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Beowulf if heisthe same man who was beaten at swimming
by a certain Breca, and provokes Beowulf to a retort, in
which he gives an account of the exploit. Like most
incidents connected with Beowulf, the bass of this is
mythological, but it is brought into the narrative with vivid
reality and treated with such realistic detail that it altogether
loses its fairy-tale character, except for the impossible time
factor. This mythic exaggeration is rare in the poem and is
confined to feats of swimming, but more than ordinary
powers are not enjoyed by Beowulf alone, for Breca is a
good second string.) The scene in the hall closes with the
appearance of the queen, Wealhtheow, who ceremonially
offers the wine cup to her husband and his distinguished
guest, and more polite speeches follow. The formalities of
life asthe author knew them are clearly shown.

Thefall of night, heralding the approach of Grendel, puts
an end to a revelry which Heorot has not heard for along
time. Hrothgar retires and preparations are made. Beowul f
makes one more brief and formal boast before he lies down
with his warriors in the hall. GrendePs approach is then
described in three remarkable paragraphs. There is no
exaggeration here. Indeed, the monsters are always handled
with wonderful skill and restraint; they are never defined,
something is aways left to the imagination. Grendel is
nowhere described except as being bigger than a man; the
horror of him is conveyed by the effect he produces on
others. He smashes in the doors of Heorot and advances on
his prey. Before Beowulf can realise what heis about, he has
devoured Hondscio, one of the Geats. The hero then
grappleswithhimandwil d uproar follows. Beowulf's com-
panions rush to his aid with swords, but to these the monster
isinvulnerable, afact for which we have been prepared by
Beowulf's boast in forswearing arms against him. So the
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bitter wrestling match continues until Beowulf succeeds in
tearing off Grendel's arm and shoulder and the monster flees,
mortally injured, to diein the moorland fens.

This victory is followed by great rejoicings and one of
the bards tells the story of such another fight in which
Sigemund, son of Waels, had slain a dragon and makes
references to other deeds in which his nephew Fitela was his
comradeinarms/itislikeafaint far-off whisper of Beowulf's
own doom in the midst of hisfirst triumph.! Heremod, an
earlier Danish king, is dso mentioned, but as a contrast, as a
man of whom great things had been expected, but who had
failed his people and had died in ignominy. Thanks are
poured on Beowulf, but he ssems alittleriled that he has not
succeeded in killing the enemy outright. The hall of Heorot
is cleared up after the battle, another feast is given, and
magnificent gifts are heaped on Beowulf by Hrothgar. The
most important item of this entertainment for us is the story
of the Fight at Finnsburg told by a minstrel. This moving
tale seems to have been a great favourite and the poet only
gives asummary of it, assuming the familiarity of hisreaders
with thefacts. Even with the aid of afragment discovered in
the library of Lambeth Palace, which seems to tell the same
story, it is hard to follow. But it is stark history crashing
through the cultural background of Saxon England. Hilde-
burg, aDanish princess, is married to Finn the Frisian. Her
brother Hnsef, and his Danish followers, on a visit to Finn,
find themselves attacked in the hall, which they defend. The
circumstances and origins of the fight are obscure and we do
not know who began it. Hnsef, the Danish leader, is killed
and aso Hildeburg's own son, his nephew. Hengest the
Dane, upon whom the leadership of his side then devolves,
finds himself forced to make terms with the enemies who
have slain hislord. A truceis concluded and the dead of both
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gdes are burned together. As it is winter, the Danes cannot
go home, but with the return of spring the intolerable situa-
tion reaches breaking point, the Danes fall upon Finn in
vengeance for their lord, day him, burn Finnsburg and take
the wretched Hildeburg home to her own people. It is a
most dramatic and graphic summary, in which the chief
interest is psychological, lying in the emotional conflict in
the unhappy woman and in the collision of duties which tear
Hengest. Circumstances have forced him into an impossible
position; he is torn between the duty of keeping his oath to
his foe and that, equally sacred, of taking vengeance for his
leader.

So the evening wears away in tales of old wars, in revelry
and more praises, and in the giving of gifts. One of these is
the famous necklace, which occasions the first mention of
Hygelac'sfatal raid (A.D. 516) when he sailed up the Rhine
and plundered the Frisians, the Franks and the Hetware.
According to the poem, Hygelac was killed by the Frankish
standard-bearer, Daeghrefn, who was in turn slain by Beo-
wulf to avenge hisking. But all thisstill liesin the future.

After the banquet, in due course, the company go to bed,
confident in their safety from further persecution. But
another foe comes upon them before the dawn. Grendel's
mother, a nameless, vague, unshapen horror, comes to
avenge her son upon his dayer—a proper action even in a
monster—and takes as her victim, Aeschere, the dearest of
Hrothgar's thanes. Beowulf is not present, having been
given a private apartment for the night, as befits his rank.
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The hag-demon flees when the rest of the deepers awake
and saize their arms. She escgpes with her prey and leaves
theold king heartbroken over this personal loss. Beowulf is
sent for and hears the sad tale. This passage contains the
famous description of the haunted mere and Beowulf's
noble exhortation to his host. He undertakes to follow the
monster, and they set off and track her to the dreadful mere,
where they find the head of Aeschere upon the bank.
Beowulf girds on his armour and Unferth, son of Ecglaf,
far from bearing him any ill will for their previous argument,
lends him a very special sword. With another brief and
formal boast, such aswas expected from him, he plungesin,
and makes a prolonged dive through the beast-infested
waters, to be seized by GrendePs dam and to be dragged
into her very den, where he is once more free of the water.
Beowulf's dive must not be thought of as taking him to the
bottom of the mere. The fight does not take place under
water, but in a cavern behind the waterfall under which he
hasdived.

Inthefiercebattlewhichfollowstheswordfailshim, not
through any fault, but because, as before, no ordinary steel
can prevail against such an enemy, and until Beowulf
notices the giant sword hanging on the wall heis unable to
defeat the witch. After killing her he finds the body of
Grendel and cuts off the head as a trophy, or, as Bruce's
friendswould have said, 'to mak sikker', but with disastrous
results to the marvellous weapon, for GrendePs blood melts
the blade.

Beowulf dives back again and finds his faithful thanes
awaiting him, though despairing of ever seeing him again.
They returnto Heorot and are received with joy. In a semi-
philosophical discourse, Hrothgar gives Beowulf much
singularly good advice, whichis just as sound to-day as it
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was in the poet's time. Heremod is again mentioned in
contrast, as an example to be shunned, and we gather that he
had been guilty of murder and had suffered a lonely and
tragic exile in consequence. The following morning
Hrothgar gives Beowulf further presents and after they have
taken farewell of one another, Beowulf leavesfor home.

The scene now shifts to the Geatish court and we se
Beowulf among his own people. Hygelac is at the height of
his power and has recently married Hygd, daughter of
Haereth. Hygd's praises are sung, as were Beowulf's earlier,
by means of drawing a contrast and the poet tells the
interesting story of Modthryth, wife of OfFa who was
probably a king of the Angles towards the end of the
fourth century. Beowulf, made welcome by Hygelac, gives
him an account of his doings and ends with a piece of gossip
from the Danish court which is new to us, namely, that
Hrothgar has betrothed his daughter, Freawaru, to Ingeld,
king of the Heathobards, with aview to putting an end to
the feud between the Danes and the Heathobards which had
previously caused the deaths of Ingeld's father, Froda, and
Hrothgar's father, Healfdene. Beowulf doubts the success of
any such attempt to settle afeud by an alliance of marriage
and puts forward, as a hypothetical case, an indication of
what actually happened later. The young bride has in her
retinueaDanishfollower whoiswearing, not very tactfully,
the arms plundered in earlier warfare from a Heathobard
warrior. These are immediately recognized by an old spear-
man, atough, embittered veteran with along memory, who
points out his father's arms to the son of the slain warrior
(probably Withergyld) and inflames him to the sacred duty
of revenge. This means that the truce is broken and another
marriagewrecked on tribal enmities.

Beowulf then presents his Danish gifts to Hygelac,
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Hygelac givesBeowulf King Hrethel'ssword inreturn, and
the first part of the poem, about two-thirds of the whole,
comes to an end.

1.

The second part of the poem makes a big jump to the end of
Beowulf's life and when it opens we find that he has already
been king of the Geats himself for some time. The poet says
for fifty years, but this is just an epic manner of speaking.
Theintervening history istold to us by the same method as
before, by means of recollections, references and conversa-
tions. The poem here is packed with history and we find
ourselves faced by the dynasties, feuds and battles of a new
set of peoples, chief among them the Geats and the Swedes.

It will be as well to collect all this scattered information
here and tell the story of the Geat royal house, and the
circumstances by which Beowulf has come to the throne.
His father, Ecgtheow, was a famous warrior of the house of
the Waegmundings, and his mother was daughter of
Hrethel, king of the Geats. Beowulf himself was brought to
Hrethel's court as a child of seven and there reared. King
Hrethel, his grandfather, had three sons, Herebeald,
Haethcyn, and "my own Hygelac', as Beowulf cals his
youngest uncle, for long his beloved lord, who must have
been fairly near to him in age. The eldest son, Herebeald,
was accidentally killed while hunting by his brother,
Haethcyn, and this tragic occurrence weighed so much on
the old king's mind that he died of grief, for the circum-
dances of the death naturally deprived him of the
possibility of vengeance.

Haethcyn, the unintentional fratricide, succeeded, but not
for long. He and his younger brother, Hygelac, undertook
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a raid on the Swedes in payment for previous aggression,
and the historic battle of Ravenswood, about A .D. 505, was
the result. 1t is described again later in the poem with vivid
detail. Haethcyn was killed and also the renowned king of
the Swedes, Ongentheow. Hygelac, wresting victory from
defeat, returned to reign over the Geats. This was the
position at thetime of Beowulf'svisitto Heorot.

Much has happened in the time that has passed since the
slaying of the monsters among the Danes. Hygelac, accom-
panied by Beowulf had made his historic raid on the Franks,
which can be dated A.D. 516. This, beginning successfully,
ended in complete disaster. Hygelac was slain and Beowulf,
after nameless deeds of prowess, barely escaped with his life
by swimming, at which we know he was hard to beat. The
crown of the Geats was offered to him by the queen, Hygd,
as the greatest champion of the nation, but he refused it,
rather than usurp the throne from his young cousin
Heardred, Hygelac's son. He became regent for Heardred,
until the boy was old enough to rule. All went well until
another phase of the Swedish wars arrived, much com-
plicated by internal faction in the Swedish royal house.
Onela, son of the terrible Ongentheow, seized the Swedish
throne upon the death of his brother, Ohthere, and drove
out his nephews Eanmund and Eadgils, the sons of Ohthere,
who then took refuge with the Geats. Onelafollowed them
and attacked the Geats. Eanmund and his host, Heardred,
were both killed in the battle, after which Onelawas content
to return to Sweden and Beowulf succeeded to the throne
as king, being now the nearest heir. The Geats subsequently
avenged Heardred's death by helping the survivor, Eadgils,
against Onela, whoinhisturnwas slain.

This brings us to the time at which the second part of the
poem begins, when Beowulf has aready had a long and
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peaceful reign. We are now told about the dragon and the
circumstances which lead up to the plundering of his hoard,
followed by his vengeful attack upon the Geats. The reality
of the dragon is remarkable. He has all the usual appurten-
ances. wings, fiery breath, and horny scaes, and above all a
hoard of gold to watch over, but he is so convincingly
portrayed that we have no choice but to take him as much
for granted as did the people of the seventh century, to
whom he was a recognized specimen of natural history.
Perhaps his occasional startling resemblance to a fast bomb-
ing aeroplane helps to make him real to the modern mind.

The brooding tragedy of the poem, which now develops
with increasing power, is emphasized by the elegiac descrip-
tion of the origin of the gold hoard. An old man, the last of
agreat race of warriors, buries their accumulated wealthin a
funeral barrow, surviving from much earlier times, which
has never been used. These grave mounds containing a
chamber reached by a passage, are still to be seen in the
British Isles and are generally assigned to the end of the
Stone Age. This wealth the dragon subsequently finds and
proceeds to brood over. Some man, nameless and obscure,
who has been guilty of a crime and is anxious to make
reparation to his master, as the law of those days allowed,
accidentally stumbles on the hoard and, the dragon being
asleep, manages to steal a valuable vessel. The dragon,
discovering the theft, lays waste the countryside, burning
the homesteads of the inhabitants by night and even
Beowulf'sownroyal hall, fromwhich heis absent. Beowulf
then determines to free his people from the scourge, as he
had freed the Danes from Grendel and his dam.

Having decided to attack the dragon in his lair, Beowul f
has a special iron shield made, for he knows that the yellow
linden wood, the usual material of shields, will be no
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protection against itsfiery breath.' He takes |eave of the thanes
who have accompanied him to the mound, including among
his reminiscences some of the events already reviewed, and
with a last formal boast, as on the other occasions, he ad-
vances to the fight. The fiery breath of the dragon issuing
from the cave before he appears is very realistic.

In the first encounter Beowulf corses off badly, for his
sword will not bite on the scaes and he finds but little
protection behind his shield from the flames. The thanes,
watching from afar off, are filled with terror and with the
exception of one, seek refuge in awood. Now this desertion
of their lord by his followers is very remarkable, and not
what we might expect. Professor Klaeber suggests that it is
influenced by the flight of the disciples from the Garden.
Its artistic effect is considerable; it shows the unmanning and
terrorizing power of the unearthly foe, it emphasizes
Beowulf's heroism, and throws into relief the behaviour of
Wiglaf, who with a courage second only to his master's,
emerges as the perfect thane and qualifier for taking over the
kingship after Beowulf's death. The digression which gives
Wiglaf's antecedents and his exhortation to his companions
is really a cast back in the story and must be regarded as
happening concurrently with the first phase of the dragon
fight. Wiglaf is also a Waegmunding and Beowulf's cousin,
but his father, Weohstan, evidently had Swedish connec-
tions, for he was fighting under Onela when he acquired the
sword which his son now uses.

A desperate encounter follows. Beowulf bresks his sword
and is wounded, Wiglafis scorched but succeeds in driving
his blade into the dragon's body below the scdes and
Beowulf finishes him off with along dagger.

The excitement which has hitherto held the interest and
postponed the impending tragedy now ebbs into reaction
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and increasing gloom. Beowulf is fatally wounded and,
knowing histime has come, speaksto Wiglaf inwordswhich
recall Arthur's farewell to Bedivere in Tennyson's Morte
d'Arthur. Indeed, the whole scene must strike us as remark-
ably similar, as we watch Wiglaf, the 'latest left of all his
knights/ doing the errands of the dying king and receiving
his final charges. He fetches some of the treasure for the
king to see and Beowulf commits his people to his care and
givesinstructionsfor hisownhburial.

Now that all is safely over, the cowards arrive to find
Wiglaf broken-hearted by the body of their lord and to be
thoroughly abused by him when he becomes aware of their
presence. A messenger is sent back with the news, and in
announcing to the Geats the death of their king he indulges
in gloomy reminiscences, chiefly concerning the Swedish
wars, and gives an account of the battle of Ravenswood,
here mentioned for the second time and in more detail. The
Swedes had raided the Geats and fought them near Hreosna-
burg, after which the brothers, Haethcyn and Hygelac,
made an expedition of revenge. In an initial success they
carried off plunder and prisoners, including the Swedish
queen, but Ongentheow counter-attacked, rescued his wife,
Killed the Geatish king, Haethcyn, and drove the remnant
of the Geat army to take refuge in Ravenswood, where they
were besieged all night by the enraged old king. Unexpected
help came at dawn when Hygelac arrived to rescue them.
The Swedes were completely overcome and their stronghold
was captured. Ongentheow himself was killed by two
brothers, Wulf and Eofor, and Hygelac, returning in
triumph, became king of the Geats.

The common crowd then begins to collect and to gaze on
the dead dragon and marvel at him and admire the vast
treasure, upon which a curse is said to lie and which was
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accursed for them, in that it had cost them the life of their
famous king. The poem closes with one last notable scene

of Beowulf's funeral pyre and the building of the barrow
over it.
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Tabk showing the Historical Badkground of .BEOWULF with approximate dates,
in accordancewith Professor Klaeber'sreconstruction

HEATHOBARDS DANES or Scyldings
Scyld Scefing
Beowa
Healfdene
Heorogar Hrothgar Halga Yrse(?)=Onela
= Wealhtheow

Heoroweard Hrothul f
Froda
Ingdd = Freawaru Hrethric Hrotnmund

493 Froda, k, of the Heathobards, days Healfdene, k. of the Danes and Hrothgar
succeeds his father.
494 Hrothgar and Halga make war of revenge on the Heatho-
bards and Froda is killed.

500

505
BEOWULF visits Heorot and days Grendel and his
darn.

510

Ingeld, k. of the Heathobards, marries Freawaru, d. of Hrothgar, but the feud
breaks out again and the Heathobards attack the Danes and burn Heorot but are
repul sed.

515
520 Hrothgar dies.
Hrothulf days Hrethric and seizes the throne.
525
530
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Table showing the Historical Background of BEOWULF with approximate dates,

inaccordancewith Professor Klaeber'sreconstruction

GEATS or Wcders Waegmundings SWEDES

Hrethei Waegmund

Herebeald Haethcyn Hygelac 1 « Ecgtheow Weohstan
-Hygd Ongentheow
(sister of Hereric) BEOWULF Wiglaf
Wonred

Ohthere Onela = Yrsc

Wulf  Eoifor =dau. Heardred

Eanmund Eadgils

BEOWUL F comes to HretheFs court as aboy. Haethcyn
accidentally shoots Herebeald. Hrethei dies and Haethcyn
succeeds to the throne.

The Geats are raided by the Swedes near Hreosnaburg. Haethcyn and
Hygelac attack the Swedes, at first successfully; later, attacked by Ongen-
theow, Haethcyn is slain. Hygelac rescues remnant from Ravenswood,
defeats Swedes.  Ongentheow slain. Hygelac becomes king.  Ohthere
becomes king of the Swedes.

Hygelac sails up Rhine, raids Frisians and Franks. Rear-
guard overwhelmed. Hygelac slain by Daeghrefn. BEO-
WULF then days Daeghrefn and escapes by swimming.
Heardred king with BEOWULF as regent.

Ohthere dies.
Onela «Hzes
throne and drives out Eanmund and Eadgils who take refuge with Geats.
Onela invades the Geats and Heardred and Eanmund are killed.
BEOWU L F succeeds to the throne.
Eadgils, helped by the Geats, days Onela and becomes King of the Swedes.
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