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o Beowulf {Introduction

gar is old and his companions anen ising, and excellent though
Hrothgar has been fu the kingship, he nevertheless lacks the quality that
later impels the old Beawnlf to fight the dragon that threatens his people
The poem makes no eriticism of Frethgar for this Tack; ke mer
to be the kind of man-—one might almos ay he was not fated-—to develop
his human potential to the fullest oxtent that Fate wonld permit: that is
Beowwif's role, In undertaking to slay Grendel, and later Grendel's mather,
Beowalf is testing his relationship with unknowable desting
he s fusiy

¢ seems not

At any time, as
aware, his luck may abandon him and he may be killed, as, indeed,
he ds in the otherwise successful encounter with the dragon. But whether he
lives ar dies, he will have done all shat any wun conld do to develop his
cha t heroieally, Tt is this conscionsness of testing Fate that probably
explains the hoasting that modemn readers of heroic poetry often And of
fensive. When he boasts, Beowulf is not only demonstrating that e has
chosen the heroie way of life, but is also choosing it, for when he invokes
his former courage as pledge of his futwre courage, his boast becomes a
vow; the hero has put bimself in a position from which he cannot withdrasw,

Courage is the instrument by which the hero realize himself. “‘Fate often
saves an undoomed man when his courag says Beowalf in his
account of hig swimming match: that {5, if Fate has not entirely doomed a
man in advance, courage is the quality that can perhaps influence Fate
against ity natueal tendency to doom him now. It is this complex statement
{in which it is d to read the will of God for Fate) that Beawulf's life
explores: he will use bis great strength o the most conrageons way by going
alone, even unarmed, agamst monsters. Doomy, of coarse, ylt aately claims
him, but not until he has fulfilled to its ity the pagan ideal of a heroie
life. And despite the desire he often shows to Christianize pagan virtues, the
Chuistian poet vemains trae to the older tradition when, at the end of his
pocwn, e leaves us with the fmpression that BeownlFs chicf reward i pagan
jwmartslity: the memory in the minds of later men of 3 bhero's hesoie ac

tions. The poem itself is, indeed, a neble cxpression of that immortality,

> 18 good,’

FREBES AND CENEALOGIES

[ The Daoes: (Bright., Half., Ring., Spear, North, Fast, Sonth, West.
Danes; Sc}idmgx, Honor-, Victor-, War Seyldings; Ing's friends),

Seyid

Beow
|

Healtdene

S T
Heoroga Hrothgar m. Wealhtheow Halga  Daughter m. Onela the Swede

Hrethvie Hrothmund  Freawaru m. Ingeld the Heatho Bard  Hrothulf
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il The Ceats {Sea-, War, Weather Gea

Hrethel

T
asthoyn lygelae m. Hlvgd Daughter " E.

Herebeald

theow

Heardred  Daaghterm Fofor  Beewulf the Geat

1 The Swedes,

Ongentheow
r——L""!
Obthere Onela m. Healfdene's Daughter

e —

nrand Hadgils

celtaneons.
s HalbDanes {also called Scyldings) involved in the fight at Finns.
birg may represent a different tribe from the Danes of paragraph 1, abe
heiv king Hoc had a son, Huaef, who succceded him, and a daughtes
Hitdebarl, who marned Finn, king of the Jutes
B. The Jntes or Frisians are represented as enemies of the Danes in the
1t Fing shurg and as allies of the Franks or Hugas at the time Hygelac
the Ceat uade the attack in which he tost his life and from which Bepwnlf
swann horae, Also alied with the Franks at this time wore the Hetware,
o The Heatho-Bards {1.c., “Battle-Bards”} are represcuted as invetera

enarnies of the Danes. Their king Irada had been killed in an at on
the Danes, aad Frothgay's attempt to make peace with themn by marrying

bs daghior Fr

Heoror,

wars to Froda's son Ingeld failed when the Tatter attacked
The attack was repulsed, though Heorot was bured.

Beowulf!

[Prologue: The Earlier History of the Danes}

Yes, we have heard of the glory of the Spear-Danes’ kings in
the old duys—how the princes of that people did brave deeds.

Often Seyld Seefing® took menad-benches away from enemy
bands, from many tribes, terrificd their nobles—after the time

P The danghter of Hygelae who was of Beownlf, second edition (19667,
given to Eofor may have been born to have been adopted. The division infe
him by a former wife, older than  sections headed by roman numerals i
that of the manuscript, which maki
N e tronslation inte modern Eng-  however, no provision for Section X
lish, by the editor (1966), is based on 2. The meaning is probably
F. Klacber's third edition of the peem Sceaf,”  although  Scyld's origing
(1950): in gencval, the emendations mysterios,
suggested by §. C. Pope, The Rbvihm
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that he was first found helpless.® He lived to find comfort for
that, be ¢ great under the skics, prospered in honors antil
every ane of those who lived about him, across the whale-road,
had to obey liim, pay him tribute. That was a good king.

Afterwards n son was bom to him, a voung boy in his house,
whom Geod sent to comfort the people: He had seen the sore
need they had suffered during the long time they hcked a king.
Therefore the Lord of Life, the Ruler of Heaven, gave him
honor in the world: Beow?d was famons, the glony of the son of
Sevld spread widely in the Norvthlands. In this way a young man
oug;ht by hi cood  decds, by giving splendid gxfh while still
in his father’s house, to make sure that later in life beloved com-
panions will stand by him, that people will serve him when way
comes. Through & decds that bring praise, a man shall prosper in
€ country
hen at the fated time Sevld the courageons went away info
the protection of the Lord, His dear companions carried him down
to the sea-currents, just as he himsclf had bidden them do when,
as protector of the Scyldings,? he had ruled them with his words
—long had the beloved prnce govemed the land. There in the
harbor stood the ring-prowed ship, ice-covered and ready to sail.
a pn‘wm"s vessel, Then they laid down the ruler they had loved,
the dng-giver, in the hol low of the ship, the loum\s man beside
the mast. There was brought great store of hcosmc, wealth from
lands far away. 1 have not heard of a ship more splendidly
furnished with war-weapons and battle-dress, swords and mail-
shirts. On his breast lay 2 many treasures that should ve
with him far out into the sea’s possession. They provided him
with no lesser gifts, treasure of the people, than those had
done who at his beginning fist sent him forth on the waves, a
child alone. Then also they set a golden standard high over his
head, let the water take him, gave him to the sea. Sad was
their spirit, moumful their mind. \1<n cannot hnﬂ\f\ﬂw say who
received that cargo, neither counscllors in the hall nor warriors
under the skies.

{I) Then in the cities was Beo of the Scyldings beloved
king of the people, long famous among nations (his - father
had gone elsewhere, the king from his land), until later great
Healfdene was born to him. As long as he lived, old and herce
in battle, he upheld the glorious Scvldings, To him all told were
four children bom into the world, to the leader of the armies:

P

3. As is made clear shortly below, Seyld should read “Beow.” Beo was the grand-
ark as a child alone in father of the Danish king Hrothgar

5 Le, the Danes {“descendants of
Y

arrived in U
4 ship loaded with treasure
4. Although the manuscript reads “Beo-  Scyld
wulf,” most scholars now agree that it
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Heorogar and Hrothgar and the good Halga. T bhave beard to
that | .. . was Onlela’s queen,® beloved bed-companion of 1

Battle-Sevifing.

iBeowulf and Grendel]

|

Then Hrothgar was given success in warfa glory in battle,
so that Jus retoiners gladly obeyed him and their company grew
into at band of warmiors, Tt came to his mind that he
would command men to construet a hall, a mead-building fogelr]
than the children of men had ever henrd of, and thucm he
would give to voung and old all that God had given him, cxcept
for common lind and men’s- bodies.” Then 1 have heard that
the work was laid upon many nations, wide through this maiddie-
carth, thut they should adorn the folk-hall In time it came to
pass—quickly, as men connt it-—that it was finished, the largest
of halldwellings. He gave it the name of Heorot,® he who ruled
wide with his words, He' did not forget his promise: at the feast
he gave out vings, treasure. The hall stood tall, high wnd wide-
bled: it would wait for the fierce fHamies of vengeful fire; ©
the time was not vet at hand for sword-hate between son-in-law
and fatherin-liw toawaken after murderous rage.

Then the fierce spirit 1 painfully endured hardship for a time,
he who dwelt in the darkness, for every day he heard loud
znnH, n ﬂw \mﬂ; there was the sound of the harp, the' ;

b 2 There he spoke who could selate the begin
nmg of men far back in time, said that the Almighty - made
carth, o bright field fair in the water that surrounds it up in
triwmph the lights of the sun and the moon to lighten land-
dwellers, and adorned the surfaces of the carth with branches
and leaves, created also Yife for each of the kinds that move and
breathe. ws these warriors lived in joy, blessed, until one
began to do evil deeds, a hellish enemy, The grim spint was
called Grendel, known as a rover of the borders, oné who held
the moors, fen and fastuess. Unhappy creature, he lived for a time
in the Nome of the monsters’ race, after God bad condemned
them as kin of Cam. The Eternal Lord avenged the murder in

‘D BY GRENI

[THI HALL UHOROT 5 ATTAC

t is faulty, so that the name the poent’s action, probably during the
ideng’s daughter has been lost; otherwise umsuccessful attack of the
Iv shand Onela  was o Swedish Heatho-Bard Ingeld on his iather
vifing) ling. law Hrothgar, ‘mentioned in the next
¢ “amen’s 1 Apparently slaves, - clause.
n with public Jand, were not in the 1. 1 Grendd

ver to give away. 2. fseap” was the Anglo-Saxon

minstrel, who vecited poetic stories to

on by fre of Heoiot  the accompaniment of a harp.
ocewrred at a later time than that of
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which he slew Abel. Cam had no pleasure in that feud, bat He
banished him far from wankind, the Ruler, for that misdeed.
Frony him sprang all bad breeds, tells and elves and monste
tikewise the giants who for a long time strove with God: He paid
them their reward for that,

(15 Then, after night came, Grendel went to swvey the tall
house—how, after ther beerdrnking, the Ring-Dancs had dis-
posed themselves in it Then he found therein a band of nobles
after the feast: they felt no sorrow, no misery of men.
The creature of cvil, grim and fieree, was quickly ready, savage
and cruel, and seized from their rest thicty thanes, From there
he tumed to go back fo his home, proud of his plunder, sought
iis dwelling with that store of slaughter,

Then i the fisst lght of dawnmg day Grendel's warstrength
was 1 led to men: then after the feast weeping avose, great
erv in the wmorning. The famous king, hero of old days, sat joy-
less the mighty one suffered, felt sorrow for his thancs, when
they saw the frack of the foe, of the cursed spivit: that hardship
wias too strong, oo louthsome and long-lasting. Nor was thewe 2

fonger interval, but after onc night Grendel ugain did greater
slanghter—and bad uo remorse for it-—vengeful acts and wicked:

Le was too intent on them. Theieafter it was easy to fud the
man who sought rest for himself clsewhere, farther away, a bed
among the outlying buildings——after it was made clear to him, told
by clear proof, the hatred of him who now controlied the hall?
Whoever aped the foe held himself afterwards farther off
and more safely. Thus Grendel held sway and fought against
vight, one against all, until the best of bouses stood empty. It
a long time th of twelve winters, that the lord of
the Seyldings suffered grief, all woes, great sorrows. Thercfore,
sadly in songs, it becane wellknown to the children of men that
Grendel had fought a long time with Hrothgar, for many half-
vears maintained mortal spite, feud, and enmity—constant war,
He wanted no peace with any of the men of the Danish host,
would not withdraw his deadly rancor, or pay compensation: no
counselor there had any reason to expect splendid repayment af
the hands of the slayer! For the monster was relent] the dak
death-shadow, against wamiors old and young, lay in’ wait and
ambushed them. fu the perpetual darkness be held to the misty
moors: men do not know where helbdemons. direct their foot-
steps.

Thus many crimes. the enemy

of mankind comnmitted, the ter

fel. victing

3 . kinsmen only by paying thon
4. According o 0ld Germanic Jaw, @ wergild, i.c., compensation for the hife
stayer could achieve peace with his  of the stain man.
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riblel walkeralones crucl mjuries . one after another. In the dark
nights He dwelt in Heorot, the richly adomed hall. He might not
approach the throne, [receive]  treasure, because of the Lord;
e had no Jove for him.®

This was gieat misery to the lord of the Scyldings, o breakir
of spirit. Many a noble sat_often in council, sought a plan, what
would. be best for stronghearted men to do against the awful
ks. At times they vowed sacrifices. at heathen temples, with
words prayed that the soubslayer © would give help for the
s of the people. Such was their custom, the hope of heathens;
in their spirits they . thought of Hell, t
the Judge of Deeds i
ndeed "did the

liis soul mto the fire’s embrace, hope for no comfort, ot cxpeet
change. Well is the aman who after his death-day may seck the
Lord and find peace in the embrace of the Father.

i COMING OF BEOWULT TO HEOROT)

(I11.) So in the cares of his times the son of Healfdene
constantly brooded, nor might the wisc warsior set aside his woe.
Too harsh, hateful and longlasting was the hardship that had
come upon the people, distress dic and incxomable, worst of
wight-horror:

A thane of Hygelae,” a good man among the Geats, heard
in his homeland of Grendels deeds: of mankind he was the
strongest. of might in the time of this life, noble and great.
He bade that a good ship be made rcady for him, said he would
seek the warking over the swan's road, the famous prince, since
he had ueed of men. Very little did wise men blame him for
that adventure, though he was dear to them; they urged the
brave one on, examined the omens. From the folk of the Geats
the good man bad chosen warriors of the bravest that he could
find; one of fifteen he led the way, the warrior sought the wooden
ship, the sea-skilled one the land’s edge. The time had come:
the ship was on the waves, the boat under the cliff. The war-
riors eagerly climbed-on the prow—the sea-currents eddicd, sea
agatr sand; men bore: bright weapons into the ship's bosom,
splendid ammor. Men pushed the well-braced ship from shore,
wardors on. a2 wellwished . voyage. Then over the sea-waves,

5. Behind this obscure passage seems. 6. Le, the Devil. Despite this assertion
0 fie the idex that. Grendel, unlike -~ that the Danes were heathon, their
Hrothgar's thanes, tonld ot approach . king, Hrothgar, speaks co
the thros to receive pifts from the stian. B
king, having been condemmed by God . T, Beawalf the Geat, whose king
as an outlaw, was Hygelac.
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blown - by the wind; the foamenecked boat - traveled, most Tike 2
bird, until at good time on the sccond day the - cutved prow
had come to where the seafaress could see land, the seacliffs
shine, towering Jills, great headlands. Then was the sed crossed,
the jonracy at end. Then quickly the men of the Geats climbed
upon the showe, moored the wooden - ship; mailshirts rattled,
dress for battle. They thanked God that the wave-way had heen
casy for them.

Then  from- the wall the Seyldings guard’ who  should
watch  over -the -sea-cliffis suw  bright shiclds * bome  over
the gangway, “annor ready for hattle; strong destre stived him
in mind to leamn what the men wore. - He went riding on his
howse to the shore, thane of Hrothpar, forcefully brandished a
great spear in his hands, with formal woids questioned  them:
What are vou, bearers of armor, dressed in mailcoats, who
thus have come bringing a fall ship over the seaoad, over the
water to this place? Lo, for a’long. time T have been guard of the
coast, held wateh by the sea so that no foe with a foree’ of
ships might work harm on the Danes’ lamnd: never have shield-
bearers more openly nndertaken to come ashore here; nor did you
know for sure of n word of leave from our warrioms, consent
from my kinsmen: T have mever seen @ mightier warrior on
carth than is one of you, a man i battle-dress. That 15 no 1o
tainer made to scem good by his weapons—unless his appearance
belies him, his unequalled form. Now T must leam yowr lincage
hefore you go any farther from here, spies on the Danes’ land.
Now vou far-dwellers, sea-voyagers, hear what T think: you must
straightway say where you have come from.”

(IV.} To him replied the leader, the chief of the band un-
locked his word-hoard: “We are men of the Geatish nation and
Hygelac’s hearth-compamions. My father was wellknown among
the tribes, @ noble leader named Fegtheow. He lived many winters
befare be went on his way, an old man, from mew’s dwellings.
Fvery wise man wide over the earth - readily remembers him.
Through friendly heart we have come to seek your lord, the son
of Healfdene, protector of the people. Be good to us and
tell us what to do: we have a great erand to the famous one,
the king of the Danes. And 1 too do not- think that anything
ought to be kept se vou know whether it is so, as we have
indeed heard, that amony the Seyldings 1 know not. what foc,
what dark doer of hateful deeds in the black nights, shows in
tersible manner strange malice, mjury and slaughter: In openness of
heatt T omay teach Hrothgar remedy - for that, how he, wise and
good, shall overpower the foe—if change is ever to-come to him,
relief from” evil's distregs——and how his swrging cares may *De
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mde to cool, Or else cver after he will suffer tribulations, con-
straint, while the best of houses semains there on its high place.”

The guard spoke from where he sat on his horse, brave officer:
“Asharp-witted “shield-warrior .who thinks well must be able to
judge cach of the two things, words and wor 1 understand
this: that here is a troop. friendly to the Seyldings king. Go
forward, hearing weapons and wargear, T will show you the
way; Toshall also bid my fellow-thanes honorably to hold your
boat inst sl cnemics, your new-tarred ship on the sand, wntil
again over the senstreams it bears its beloved men to the
Geatish share, the wooden vessel with curved prow. May it be
gunted by fate that one who behaves so bravely pass whole
thiongh the battle-storm.”

Then they set off, The boat lay fixed, rested on the rope, the
deep-hosomed ship, fast at anchor. Boar-images ® shone over cheek
gnards gold-adomed, gleaming and fire-hardened—the war-minded
boar held guard over fierce men. The wariors hastened, marched
together - until they might sce the timbered hall, stately and
shining with gold; for carth-dwellers under the skies that was the
most famows of buildings in_ which- the mighty one waited—its
light gleamed over many Tands. The battlebrave guide pointed
out to them the shining house of the brave ones so that they
might-go straight to it. Warriorlike he tumed his horse, then
spoke: words: "It is time for me to go back, The AN-Wiclding
Father in His grace keep you safe in your undertakings. T shall
go back to the sea to keep watch against hostile hosts.”

(V.) The road was stone-paved, the path showed the way to
the men in ranks. Warcorsclet shone, hard and hand-wrought,
bright - iron vings. sang on their ammor when they fist came
walking to the hall in their grim gear. Sea-weary they st down
their broad shields,. marvelously strong protections, against the
wall of the building. Then they sat down on the bench—maik
shits, warrior’s clothing, rang out. Spears stood together, sca-
men’s weapons, ash steelgray at the top. The armed band was
worthy of its weapons.

Then a- proud-spirited. man ® asked -the warriors there about
their lineage: “Where ‘do_you bring those gold-covered shiclds
from, gray mailshitts and visored helmets, this multitude of
battleshafts?. T am Hrothgar's herald - and officer. .1 have not
seen strangers—--s0 many men—more. bold. T think that it is for
daring—mot for refuge, but for greatness of heart—that you have
sought Hrothgar.”. The'man known. for' his courage replied to
him; the proud man of the Geats, bardy under helmet, spoke

8. Carved images of boars® (sometimes - belief that they would protect the wearer
represented as clothed like human war- iy battle,
viors) were placed on helmets in the 9. Identified below as Wulfgar,
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yocky slopes, narow paths where only one could go at @ time,
an unbaniliar trail, steep bills, many 2 Tair of watermonsters. He
went before with a few wise men Lo spy out the country, wntil
suddentv hie found moustiin trees Jeaning out over hoary stone, @
joviess woud: water Jay beneatl, bloody and troubled. It was
p‘v-.m of heart for all the Danes o suffer, for the friends of the
Sevldings, for many a thane, of to each eatl when on the
capie upon Acsehere fead. The flood
he men looked npon it—with hot gore. Again
and again the h The whele troop
sat down to rest. Then they saw on the water many @ snake
shape, strong seasorpents cxploring the mere, and water-mon-
steys ding on the slopes of the shore such as those that m the
moring often attend perilous journey on the paths of the
sea, serpents and wild beasts.

These fell away from the shore, fierce and rage-swoilen: they
had heard the bright sound, the warhora sing, One of them aman
of the Geats with his bow cut off from his life, his water-
warting, after the hard wartow stuck in his heart: he was
weaker i swimming the Jake when death took him. Straightway
he was hard besct on the waves with barbed boarspears, strongly
sareounded, pulled up on the shore, strange spawn of the waves,
“The men looked on the terrible alien thing.

Beownlf put on Ts warrior's dress, had no fear for his life.
Fiis war-shirt, hand-fashioned, broad wud wellworked, was to e
plore the wmere: i knew how to cover his body-cave so that
foc's arip might not harm his Leart, oy grasp of angry enemy
Tis life. But the hright helmet guarded his head, one whiclt was
to stir up the lakebottom, s % out the troubled watcr-—made
rich with gold, surtounded with splendid bands, as the weapon-
srith had made it fu faroff davs, yioned it wonderfully, set it
about with boardmages so that thereafter no sword or baitles
blade might bite into 1 ad of Bis steong supports that was not
the least which Hrothgar's spokesman © Jeut to his need: Hrunting
was the name of the hilted sword; it was one of the oldest of
ancient freasures; its edge s on, decorated with pﬂiﬁ()}]»ﬂhipt’?\,
hardened with battle-sweat. Never bad it failed tn war any man
of those who grasped it in their hands, who dared enter on danger-
ous enterprises, onto the common mecting place of for this was
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hoiled with blood--
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{BEOWULT ATTACKS GRENDEL'S MOTIER]

(XX11 Beowulf spoke, the son of Ecgthcow: “Think now,
renowned son of Healfdene, wise king, now that 1 am ready for
the venture, gold-fricnd of warriors, of what we said Lefore, that,
if at vour need I should go from life, you would always be in a
father's place for me when 1 am gone: be guardian of my young
retainers, My companions, if battle should take me., The trensure
you gave me, beloved Hrothgar, send to Hygelac, The lord of the
Geats may know from the gold, the son of Hrethel may sec when
he looks on that wealth, that 1 found a vinggiver good in his
gifts, enjoyed bim while T might. And let Unforth have the old
heirfoom, the wideknown man my splendidewaved sword, hard-
cdged: with Trunting 1 shall get glory, or death will take me.”

After these words the man of the Weather-Geats tarned away
boldly, would wait for no answer: the suiging water took the
warrior. Then was it a part of a day before e might see the
bottom’s floor, Straightway that which had held the flood’s tract
2 hundred halfyears, mavenous for prey, grim and greedy, saw
hat some man from above was exploring the dwelling of monsters.
Then she groped toward him, took the warrlor in her awful
grip. Yet not the more for that did she hurt his hale body within:
his sing-armor shiclded him about on the oumside so that she
could not plerce the war tvess, the linked body-mail, with hateful
fingers. Then as she came {0 the bottom the sea-wolf bore the
ying-prince to her house so that—no matier how brave he was
—he wight not wield weapons but many monsters attacked him
in the water, many @ heast tore at his mailshirt with war
, strange creaturcs afflicted him. Then the carl saw that he
was in some hostile hall where no wates harmed him at all, and
the finod’s onrash might not fouch him because of the hallsuof.
He saw firelight, a clear blaze shine bright.

Then the good man saw the accursed dweller in the deep, the
mighty mere-woman. He gave a great thrust to his sword—his
hand did not withhold the stroke—so that the ctched blade sang
at her head a fierce war-song. Then the stranger found that the
hattle-lightning would not bite, harm her life, but the edge failed
the prince in his peed: many a hand-battle had it endured before,
often sheared helmet, war-coat of man fated to die: this was the
first time for the rare treasure that its glory had failed.

But still he was resolute, not slow of his courage, mindful of
fame, the kinsmun of Hygelac. Then, angty warrior, he threw
away the sword, wavy-patterned, bound with ormaments, so that
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1id not shyirk From the fight. Battle tardened, now
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1 s them weary warked, the stronge
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her knife, broad and Dbright-
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the War-Ge
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Anor. Quickly
grim ¢!
of warriows, of foob
sat upon the Tallgnest and d
cdged, She wonldd avenge her
g s that pmitz(:t(\‘: his
stood enfry of point 01 of cdge. Then the son of Lieg hoow
have fared amiss wmder the wide pround, the champion of the
Cients, if the battleshint fad wot brought Belp, the hard war-
sad Loty God brought abont victory i the wise Lord,
f the Heavens, decided it with ig!
ood ap again.

WXL Then hie saw among the anmot 4
s old sword made by the ciants, stong of
warriors: it wag the best of weapons pt that 3t

tiran any otler man mght Dear to war-sport, good and adovned,
he work of guants. He sei the linked hilt, he who fought for
1 dings, savage and slaughter-bent, drew  the pz\tl(:ruc&
Hlade; desperate of life, he ang so that it bit her Tard
on the neck, broke the bone-tit The Wade went through all
ihe doomed body. She fell to the floor, the sword was sweating,
the man teioic 4 i his work.

The blaze br Brened, lght shone within, just as from the sky
heaven's candle shines clear. Te Tocked about the huilding; then
he moved along the wall, raised his weapon hard by the Ll
ygelac’s thane, angry and resolute: the edge was not useless to
the warrior, for he would quickly repay Grendel for the many
attacks he ad made on the West-Dangs—many morc than the one
Fane when he slew in their sicep ffteen Tearth-companions of
Hrothgar, devoured men of the Dunish pc(wp\u while they slept,
and another such number bore away, a hateful prey. e had
paid him his reward for that, the fierce champion, for there he
saw Crendel, weary of war, lying at rest, Hfeless with the wounds
he had got in the fight at Tleorot. The body hounded w ide when
it suffercd the blow after death, the hard sword-swing; and thns
he cut off his hiead.

At once the wise men who were watching the water with
Hrothgar saw that the surging  waves were tropbled, the lake
stained with blood. old,| they spoke together of the
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good wartior, Lhat they did not again expect of the that he
would come victorious to seck their great king; for many agreed on
it, that the wolf had destroyed him,

Then eame the ninth hour of the day, The brave Scyldings
fefr the hill. The goldfriend of warriors went back to his home,
The strangers sat sick at heart and stared at the mere. They
wished—and did not cxpect—that they would sce their beloved
ford Timsclf.

Then the blade began to waste away from the battlesweal, the
warsword into batiledcicles, That was a wondrous thing, that it
should all melt, most ke the ice when the Father loosens the
frost’s fetters, undoes the water-bonds—ie-Whe-has-poweover

i He i the truc. Ruter. Beowulf did unot take
Tro an of the Weather-Geats, more Teasuies
though be saw many there but only the head and the hiit,
bright with jowels. The sword itse had already melted, its
pattemed blade bumed aways the blood was too hot for it, the
spirit that had died there too poisonons. Quickly he was swimming,
he who had lived to sce the fall of his foes; he phmgcd up
through the water The cusrents were all ceansed, the great tracts
of the water, sshen e dive spitit Jeft her life-days and this Toancd
world.

Then the protector of scafarers came toward the Jand, swim-
ming stout-hearted: he had jov of his sea-booty, the great burden
he had with him. They went fo meet him, thanked God, the
strong band of thanes, rejoiced in their chief that thev might see
cain sound. Then the helmet and war-shirt of the mighty
one were quickly loosened, The Jake drowsed, the water beneath
the skics, stained with blood. They went forth on the foot 3
glad in theis hearts, measired the path back, the known way
men bold as kings. They bore the head from the meres Cclff.
toilsomely for cach of the great-hearted ones: four of them had
rouble m carrving Grendel’s head on spear-shafts to the gold-hall
__yntl at last they came striding to the hall, fourteen bold war-
rors of the Ceats; their lord, high-spirited, walked in thoir
company over the fields to the mead-hall

Then the chief of the thanes, man daring in deeds, enriched by
new glory, warrior dear to battle, came m to greet Hrothgar. Then
Grendel’s head was dragged by the Tair over the floor to where
men drank, a terible thing to the earls and the woman with
them, an awful sight: the men looked upon it.

him ¢

!Ll‘ FRTHER CELEBRATION: AT Hl"»OR()T‘!

{(XXIV.) Beownlf spoke, the son of Fegtheow: “Yes, we have
brought vou this sea-booty, son of Healfdene, man of the Seyldings,
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Frontin
9 that he take Jo his sword, precious ixon He s
for that loan, said that he acconnted it a good war-fil
in battle; i his words he found no fault at all with the
he was o thoughtful man, Aund then they were
eager fo depuit, the wa dors ready in their usmor. The prince
who had camned honor of the Danes went to the high seat where
the other was: the man dear towar greeted Hrothgar.

Beownlf Returns Home)

NNV onvnlf spoke, the son of Ecgtheow: “Wow we sea-
pravelers come from afar wish to say that we desite fo seck
Hypclie, Here we have been entertained splendidly according to
onr desire: vou have. dealt well with us. Tf on earth 1 might in
ane way casn mose of vour beart’s Jove, prince of warriors, than
1 have done before with warlike deeds, 1 should be ready at onoe.
1¢ hevond the sea’s expanse I heax that men dwelling near threaten
vou with torrors, as those who hated you did before, 1 shall
bring vou a thousand thanes, warriors to vour aid. I know of
TTygelac, lord of the Geats, though he is young a8 4 guardian of
te people, that e will further me with words and works so that
T mav do vou honor and bring spears to Telp vou, strong support
where vou have nced of men. 1f Hrethric, king’s son, decides to
come to the court of the Geats, he can find many fricnds there:
8. T, Unferth.
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far countries are well sought by him who 1 himself strong.

Hiothgar spoke to him in answer: “The All-Knowing Lord
sent those words into vour mind: 1 have not heard a man of 50
young age speak more wiscly. You are great of strength, maturc
of mind, wise of words. 1 think it likely if the spear, sword
war, fakes the son of Hiethel, sickness or weapon your prnce,
the people’s ruler, and vou have vour Yife, that the Sea-Geats will
sot have a better to choose as their king, as guardian of their
treasure, if you wish to hold the kingdom of vour kinsmen. So
well your heart’s temper has long pleased me, beloved Beownlf,
Yenr have brought it about that peace shall be shared by the
peoples, the folk of the Geats and the Spear-Dames, and enmity
shall slecp, acts of malice which they practiced before; and there
shiall be, us tong as [ vule the wide kingdom, sharing of frcasur
many 4 man shall greet his feflow with good gifts over the s
bud's baths; the ringprowed ship will bring gifts and tokens of
friendship over the sea, T know your peop blameless in every
respect, set firm after the old way both as to foc and to friend.”

Then the protector of earls, the kinsman of Healfdene, gave
bim there in the hall twelve precious things; he bade him with
these gifts scek his own dear people m safety, quickly come back,
Then the king noble of wmce, the prince of the Scyldings, kissed
the best of thanes and took him by his necke tears fell from
the gravhaired one. He had two thoughts of the future, the old
anid wise man, one more strongly than the other—that they would
nat see each other again, bold men ot comneil. The man was so
dear to him that he might not restrain his broast’s welling, for
fixed in his heartstrings a deep-felt longing for the beloved man
bumed in his blood. Away from him Beowulf, warrior glorions
with gold, walked over the grassy ground, proud of his treasure.
The sea-goer awaited its owner, riding at anchor. Then on the
jonrney the gift of Hrothgar was oft-praised: that was a king
blameless in all things until age took from him the joys of his
strength—old age that has often harmed many.

(XXVIL) There came to the flood the band of brave-hearted
ones, of young men. They worc mailcoats, locked Timb-shirts.
The guard of the coast saw the coming of the earls, just as
he had done before. He did not greet the guests with taunts from
the liff's top, but rode to meet them, said that the retum of the
warriors in bright armor in their ship would be welcome to the
people of the Weather-Geats, There on the sand the broad sea-
boat was loaded with armor, the ringprowed ship with horses and
rich things. The mast stood high over Hrothgar's hoard-gifts. e
gave the boat-guard a sword wound with-gold, so that thereafter
on the mead-bench he was held the worthier for the treasure, the
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heirloom. The baat moved out to furrow fhe deep w left the
and of the Danes, Then on the mast a sea-cloth, a sail, was made
f'M by a rope. The boat's beams credked: wind did not keep the
floater from way over the way The sea-goer moved,
foamy-necked foated fortly over the swell, the ship with borud
prow over the seacurronts antil they might see the cliffs of the
Ceats, the weil-known beadlands. The ship 5 pressed abead, bome by
the wind, stood still at the Tand. Quickly the havborguard was at
the seastde, he who had gazed for a \mw hmf\ far out over the
canents, cager ‘to see the beloved men. H > moored the deep
ship in the sand, fast by its anchor topes, lcst the force of the
waves should drive uwn‘ the fair wooden vesscl, Then he bade
that the prince’s wealth be Bome ashote, armor and plated gold
Tt was nnt far for them to seck the 1 of treaswe, Hygelc
son of Hrethel, whese be dwelt at Jome near the seawall, himself
with his retainers.
The huilding was

splendid, its king most valiant, set high in the
full, Flugd® most vouthfal, wise and well4aught, though she
had lived within the castle walls fow winters dunghter of Hae
ceth, TFor she was not niggardly, nor oo oy g of gifts to the
wen of the Geats, of treasures. Modthryth,* good folk-queen, did
dreadful deeds [in her vouthjs no bol 1d one among her retainers
daredd venture 'xccpt o great Jord-—to set bis cves on her in
davlight, but fif lic di he should reckon deadly bonds pre
paved for him, ting hauds: that s straightway after his scizure
the sword awaited h;m that the pmumd blade must settle it
make known it death-ovil. Such is no queenly custom for
woman to practice, though she is peert ss—ihat one who wer
peace  should fake away the life of a beloved man after pr tended
injnry. However the kinsoan of Hemming stopped tha ale-
drinkers gave another account, said that she did 1A s harm o
the people, fewer injurics, after she was given, gold- adomed, o
the voung warrior, the beloved noble, when by her father’s teach-
ing she sought Offa's hall o oy over the pale sen. There
on the thmm <he was afterwards famous for generosity, while
Yving wade use of her Hfe, held high Jove toward the tord of
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warriors, {who was] of all munkind the best, as 1 have heard,
between the seas of the races of men. Smee Offa was 2 man
brave of wars and gifts, wide-honored, he held his native land
in wisdon. From ]um prang Eomer to the help of warriors
kinsman of Hemming, g' adson of Gannuad, strong in battle®

{XXVIL) Then the 1 ardy one came walking mth his troop
over the sand on the sea-plain, the wide shores. Ihc world-candie
shone, the sun moved quickly from the south. They mad their
way, strode swiftly to where they heard that the pmircmr of
carls, the slaver of Ongentheow, the good young ward king, ]
dispensing vings in the stronghold. lhc coming of Beowulf was
straightwiy made known to ”\ﬁdﬂc that there in his home the
dcfu]d(, of wartiors, his comrade in battle, came walking alive
1 the cowrt, sound from the battleplay. Quickly the way within
was made clear for the foot-guests, as the mighty one bade.

Then he sat down with him, he who had come safe through
the -fight, kinsman with kinsman, after he had greeted his licge
lord with formal speech, loyal, with vigorous words. Hacreth's
daughter moved through the hall-building with mead-cups, cared
hmngx\ for the people, bore the cup of strong diink to the hands
of the warriors. Hygdlac began fairly to question his companion in
the high hall, curiosity pressed him, what the adventures of the
Sea-Ceats had been, “How did you Fare on your journcy, beloved
Beownlf, when you suddenly resolved to seck distant combat over
the salt water, battle in Heorot? Did you at all help the wide-known
woes of Hrothgar, the famous prince? Becanse of you 1 burned
with scething sorrows, cate of heart—had no trust in the venture
of my beloved man. T entreated you long that you should in no
way 41)])101(1\ the murderous \pmf should let the South-Danes
themselves settle the war with Grendel, say thanks to God that
1 may see you sound.”

Beowilf spoke, the son of

gtheow: “To many among men
it is not hidden, lord Hygelac, the great encounter—what a fight
we had, Grendel and-1, in the place where he made many sorrows
for the Victorv-Seyldings, constant misery. All that T avenged, so
that nene of Grendel's kin over the earth need boast of that
clash at night—whooeer Hves longest of the loathsome kind, wrap-
ped in malice. There T went forth to the ring-hall to greet Hrothgar.
At once the famous son of Healfdene, \,&hw 1 kyew my purpose,
gave me o seat with his own sons. The company was in joy:

5, 'Olfa, the only person thal may be 6. Ongenthesmw-iag & Scvifing (Swedish)

identified as Foghish in this English  King, whose story is fully teld below.
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I Tave not seen i the fime of my life under heaven’s arch wmore
mead-mirth of hallsitters. At imes. the famous queen, peace
pledge of the people, went through all the hall, cheered the
young men; often she would: give a-man a ring-band before she
went to her scat, At times Hrothgar's danghiter bore the alecup
to the retainers, to the earls throughout the hatl, 1 heard ball-
sitters name her Freawara when she offered the studded cup to
. Young and gold-adomed, she is promised to the fair son
L7 That Tas scemed good t0 the lord of the Scyldings,
the guardian of the kingdom, and he believes of this plan that
he way, with this woman, settle their portion of deadly feuds,
of quartels.® Yet maost often after. the fall of a prince in any
nation the deadly speat vests but a little while, even though the
bride s good.

“It may displease the lord of the Heatho-Bards and each thane
of that people when he goes the hall with the woman, [that
while] the noble sons of the Danes, her retainers, [are] feasted,”
the heirleoms of their ancestors will be shining on’ them ithe
hard and waveadomed  treasure of the MHeatho-Pards, [which
was theirs) so long as they might wield those weapons, (XKIX.)
wntil they led to the shield-play, to destruction, their dear com-
panions and their own lves. Then at the beer he? who sees
the trensure, an old ash-wartior who remembers it all, the spear-
death of WwaTHOrS—gIim is his heart—begins, wd of mind, 0
tompt 4 voung fighter in the thoughts of his spirit, 1o awaken
war-cvil, and speaks this word:

“fCan you, my friend, recognize that sword, the tare iron-
Plade, that vour father beloved man, bore to battle his last
Hme i armor, where the Danes slew him, the fierce Seyldings,
got possession of the battlefield, when Withergeld * lay dead,
After the fall of wartiors? Now here some son of his murderers
walks in the hall, proud of the weapon, boasts of the murder,
and wears the treasure that.you should nightly possess” S0 he
will provoke and romind at cvery chance with wounding words
antil that moment COMES that. the woman’s thane,* - forfeiting
life, shall lie dead, Blood-smeared. from the sword-bite, for s
s deeds. The other escapes with his hfe, knows the tand
Then on both sides the oath of the carls will be broken;
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then deadly hate will well up in Ingeld, and his wifelove after
khg surging of sorrows. will hecome cooler. Thercfore I do not
Th_mk the lovalty of ‘the Heatho-Bards, their part in the atliance
with. the Danes, to be without deceit—do not think their fricnd-
ship fast.

7 1 shall speak still more of Grendel, that you may readily know,
giver of treasure, what the hand-fight of wariors came to in the
end. After heaven’s jewel had ghded over the carth, the angry
spirit -came, awful i the evening, to visit us where, un]mm:t(f,
we watched over the hall. There the fight was fatal to Hondscioh,
deadly to one who was doomed. e was dead fuust of all, armed
‘:\'A‘{l’i[}l‘, Grendel came to devour him, good. young setainer, swal-
lowed all the body of the beloved men. Yet not for this would the
bloody-toothed slayer, bent on destruction,. go from the gold-hall
cnpty-handed; but, strong of might, he' made trial of me, grasped
me with- cager hand. His glove S linng huge and wonderful, made
st with cunning . clas it had been made all with craft, with
devils devices and dragon’s skins. The. fell doer of evils would
puf me theretn, -guiltless; one of many. He might not do so after
T hud stood up m anger.. It.is too long to tell how 1 repaid the
people’s foc his duc for every crime: My prince, there with my
deeds I did honor to_ your .people. He slipped away, for. a little
while had use of life’s joy. Yet his right hand remained as his
spoor in Heorot, and he.went from there abject, mournful of
heart sank to the mere’s bottom:

“Phe Jord of the Sevidings tepaid me. for that bloody combat
with mnch plated gold, many treasuses, after moming came and
we sat down to the feast. There was song and mitth, The old
Seyiding, who' has Teamed many things, spoke of times far-off.
AL tines a brave onc in batlle touched the glad wood, the harp’s
ioy; at -times he told tales, true and sad; at times he related
strange stories according, to right custom; at . times, again, the
great-hearted king, bound with age, the old warrior, would begin
to speak of his youth, his battlestrength. His heart welled within
when, old and wise, he thought of his many winters. Thus we took
pleasure there the livelong day until another night came to men.

“Then in-her turn Grendel's mother swiftly made ready to take
revenge for his- injurics, madea sorrowful journey. Death had
taken her son, war-hate of the Weather-Geats. The direful woman
avenged her son, fiercely killed a warrior: there the life -of
Aeschere: departed, . wise old counselor, And when morning came
the folk of the Dawes might not bumn him, death-weary, in the
fire, nor place him on the. pyre, beloved man: she had borne

3. Apparently a larse glove that ‘conld be nsed as a pouch.
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his Dody away in fiend’s embrace beneath the mountain stream.
That was the bitterest of Hrothgar's SovTows, of those that had
jong come upon the people’s prince. Then the king, sore-hearted,
jmploted me by your life & that T should do a man’s work in the
tupnlt of the waters, venture my \ife, fmish 4 glorious deed. He

promised me 1¢ v, Then T found the guasdian of the deep pool.
the grim horror, as is TOW known wide. Tor a time there we
wore locked hand in hand. Then the flood botled with blood, and
i the warhall T cut off the head of Grendel's mother with a
mighty sword. Not without trouble L came from there with my
Tide. T was not fated to die then, but the protector of carls-again
gave me many freasures, the son of Healfdene.

(XXXTL) “Thus the Ting of that people Yived with good customs.
T had lost none of the rewards, the meed of my might, but he
gave M LTCASUICS, the son of Healfdene, at my own choice. 1
] bring these to vou, great king, show my good will, Onyour
Lindnesses all still depends: T have few- close kimsmen besides you.

»

en he bade bring in the boarbanner —the head-sign—the
helmet towering in-battle, the gray Pattle-shirt, the splendid sword
o afterwards spoke words: “Peothgar, wise king, gave M€ this
armor: in his words he bade that 1 should st tell you:about his
gift: he said that king Heorog 7 lord of the Scyldings had
had it for a long time; not for that would he. give it the
tarmor, to s son, bold Heoroweard, though he was Joyal
. Use it atl welll”

1 have heard that four Torses, swift and alike, followed that
treastre, fallow as apples. He gave him the gift of both horses
amd treaswe. So ought Lingmen do, not weave maticencts for
cach other with ‘secret craft, prepare death for comrades. To
Hygelac his nephow was most tue i hard fights, ariel each one
windful of helping the other. 1 fave heard that he gave Hygd
the neck-ring, the wonderfally wrought treasuie, that Weallitheow
had given him—gave 10 the king's daughter as well three horses,
supple and saddie-bright. After. the gift of the necklace,” her
brenst was adored with it
Thus Beowulf showed Timself brave,-a- man Ynown in battles,
of good deeds, Bore himgedf accordingto diseretion. Drank, be
slew no hearth-companions. His heart we agc, but he held
the great-gift that God had given' him; the most strerigth of all
mankind, like one brave 1w battle.. He had long been despised,®
so that the sons of the Geats did not reckon - him brave, not

bre:

to

S

cepritation as-4 Yount

£ “n your mame &, Beowull’s poor
7. thgar's  elder brother, whom - mas i5 ment anly here.
Tionthony ted o3 king
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would the lord of the Weather-Geats do him much gift-honor on
the mead-beneh. They strongly suspected that he was slack, a young
mian wnbold, Change. came to the famous man for cach of his
troubles.

Then the, protector of -carls bade fetch in the heirloom of
Hrethel,? king. famed in Battle, - adorned with gold. There was
not then among the Geats a better bieasure in sword's kind. He laid
that in Beowulfs lap, and gave him seven  thousand [hides of
land], a hall and a throne. To both of them alike land Jad been
left in the nation, home and native soil: to the other more cspe-
cially wide was- the realm, to him whao sas higher in rank.

[Beowulf and the Dragon]

Afterwards it happened, in later-days, in the crashes of battle,
when Hygelic by dead and warswords came to slay Hleardred ?
behind the shicldcover, when the Battle-Scylfings, Tard fighters
songht him  among his victorious nation, attacked hiHCilD\' }lxé
nephew of Hereric—then the broad kingdom came into Beowulf's
hand. e hald it well ffty winters—lie was a wise king, an old
guardian of the lnd-—until in the dark nights a certain ong, a
deagon, began to hold sway, which on the high heath kept wu&h
over a hoard, a steep stonc-barrow. Bencath lay a path unknown
to nien. By this there went inside a certain man jwho made his
way near. to the heathen hoard; bis hand took a cup, large, a
thmmg treasure. The dragon did not afterwards conceal it though
in his sleep lie was. tricked by the aft of the thief. That t?\c

people discovered, the neighboring folk-—that Te was swollen

i

with tag

(XXXIL) Not of his own accord did he who had sorely
harmed him ® break into the worm’s hoard, not by his own desire
but »for hard . constraint; the slave of some son of men ﬂcci
Tostile blows, lacking a shelter, and came there, 4 man guilty of
wrong-doing. ‘As ‘soon ‘as he saw him,* great horor arose in
the  stranger; [vet the wretched fngifivfcscapcd the terrible
worm . ... When the sudden shock came upon him, e carried
off o precious cup.* There were many such ancient treasures
in the earth-house, as in the old days some onc of mankind had
prudently hidden there the huge legacy of a moble race, rate
treasures. Death had taken them a1l in carlier times, and the
only one of the nation of people who still survived, who walked

0. Hyzelac’s father 2. This ipt i
pelic’s v N part of the manuscript is badly

%‘ Hygelac’s son H(jmdred, who suc- - damaged, and the text with%pn br;\)r‘io()s

coededt yilac as king, was killed by s highly conjectural o

(b Swedia. (Hoatho-Scylhngs) in -bis ~ 3. The diagon.

g Tand, <o \;Lsxgapmned ote fully - 4 The dragon

relow, section XXXTI1. His uncle Hore- 5. Several lin : et hav

ric was perhaps Hygds brother, Tost. s of the fext e been
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there longest, a guardisn moumning his friends, supposed the same
of himsclf as of them-—that he might little while enjoy the
long-got treasure. A bartow stood all geady on the shore near the
seawaves, nowly placed on the headland, made fast by having
entrances skillfully hidden. Vhe keeper of the rings caried

plated gold; he

115
in the part of his riches worthy of hoardix
spoke fow words: }

“old now, vou eatth, now that woen oay pot, the possession
of cards, What, from vou good men gob it fust! Wa-death has
taken cach man of my people, evil dreadful and deadly, cach
those who has given up this life, the hall-joys of men. 1 have none
who wears sword or cleans the plated cup, vieh drinking vessel.
The compauy of retainers Bs gone clsewhere, The hard helmet
must be xtr{[ﬁX)c'nl of it fairwronght gold, of its plating. The
polishers are_aslecp who should x 16 mask shine..And
cven so the coat of mai 1
after {he crashing..of-. shields 3
may the rngmail tavel wide on the warchie
siors. There is no harp-delight, no nirth of the singing wood, no
good hawk fics through the hall, no swift horse stamps in the
“astic conrt, Baleful death bas sent away many races of men”

So, sad _of mi F 1]
moved joy through_day ight uni
Tis heart, The t nightaavager found the howrd
;y\7<'11, Tie who buming secks baows, the smooth hatefud diagon
who Rics at might wrapped in flame Tasth-dwellers much dread
{im. Fle it is who must seck 2 tomrd in the carth where he will
guard heathen gold, wise for his winters: he s none the better
for it

So for Hiree hundred winters the harmer of folk beld in the
cartl one of its e ¥

sure-houses, huge and mighty, until one man
angered his heart He bore to his master a plaled cup, asked
s lord for a compact of peuce: thus was the hoard scarched,
the store of treasures diminished, Tis roquests were granted the
wretched man: the lord for the first time Jooked on the ancient
work of men. Then the worm woke; canse of strife was renewed:
for then be moved o the stones, havd-hearted beheld his foe’s
footprints—with seerct srealth be had stepped forth too near the
dragon's head. {So may an andoomed man who holds favor from
the Ruler easily come throngh his woes and misery.) The hoard-
guard songht him cagerly over the gmxmd, would find the man
who had done him injury while he slept. Tiot and fieree-hearted,
often he moved all about the outside of the barrow. No man at
2T was i the emptiness. Yet he took joy in the thought of
war, in the work of fighting. At times he turned back into the barrow,
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sought his rich cup, Staaightway he found that some man had
tampered with his gold, his splendid treasure. The hoard-guard
waited restless nntil evening came; then. the barrow-keeper was in
rage: he wonld tequite that precious drinking cup with vengeful
fire. Then the day was gone—to the joy of the worm. He would
not wait long on the seaw 1, but set out with fire, ready with
flame. The beginning was terrible to the folk on the land, as the
ending was soon to be soie to their giver of treasure.

(XXXIIL) Then the evil spirit began to vomit famcs, bun
bright dwellings; blaze of fire tose, to the homor of men; there
the deadly flying thing would Jeave nothing alive, The wonn's war
fare was widescen, his crucl malice, near and far—how the
destroyer hated aud burt the people of the Geats. Ile winged
back to the hoard, his hidden hall, beforc the time of day. He
fad circled the kmd-dwellers with Bame, with fire and bwming.
Tle hiad trust in his barcow, in his war and his wall: his expectation
deceived him.

Then the terror was made known to Beowulf, quickly in its
truth, fhat Bis own home, best of buildings, had melted in suging
flames, the thionescat of the Geats. That was anguish of spirit to
the good mam, the greatest of heart-sorrows. The wise onc sup-
posed that he had bittedy offended the Ruler, the Etemnal Lord,
against old law. His breast- within boiled wit : thoughts—
a5 was net for him customary. The fery deag n with his flames
lad destroyed the people’s stronghold, the tand along the sen, the
heatt of Uie country. Beeause of that the warking, the lord of the
Weather-Geats, devised punishment for him. The protector of
fighting men, lord of earls, commanded that a wonderful battle-
shield be made all of iron. Well he knew that the wood of the
forest might not help him-—linden against flame. The prince good
from old times was to come to the end of the days that had
heen Tent him, life i the world, and the worm with him, though
he had long held the hoarded wealth. Then the ring-prince scormed
to scek the farflier with u troop, a large anmy. Tle had no fear
for himself of the combat, nor did he think the worm’s war
power anything great, his strength and his courage, because he
hirscl had come through' many battles before, dared pe ilous
steaits, clashes of war, after he had purged Hrothgar's hall, victo-
vious warrior, and in- combat crushed to death Grendel's kin,
loathsome race.

Nor was that the least of his hand-combats where Hygelae was
slain, when the king of the’ Geats, the noble lord of the people,
the son of Hrethel, died of sword-strokes in the war-storm among
the Frisians, laid low by the blade. From there Beownlf came away
by means of his own strength, performed a feat of swimming; he
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Jiad on his arm the armor of thirty arls when he tarned back to the
sen, There was no need for the Hetware ¢ to cxult in the foot-hattle
when they bore their shields against Lim: few came again from that
warrior 1o seek thelr homes. Then the son of Begtheow swam over
the water's cxpanse, forforn and alone, back to his people. There
Tygd offered him hoard and kingdom, rings and a prinee’s throne.
She had no trust in her som, that he conld hold his native throne
against foreigners now that Hyeelac was dead. By no means the
soomer might the lordiess one . consent from the noble that he
would become lord of Heardred or that he would accept roval
power.’ Yet hie held him up among the people by friendly counscl,
indly with honor, until he heeame older,¥ ruled the Weather-Geats.

Outeasts from over the sea sought him, sons of Ohthere?
Thev had rebelled agaiust the protector of the Jngs, the best
of the scakings of those who gave treasure in Sweden, a famous
Jexd. For Hoardred that became his life's limit: because of his
hospitality there the son of Hygelac got his life’s wonnd from the
strokes of a sword, And the son of Ongentheow went back to seek
his home after Heardred Tay dead, let Beowulf hold the royal
throne, rule the Geats: that was a good king.

(XXXIV.) In later davs he was mindful of
fall, became the friend of the destitute Fadgils:
supported the son of Ohthere ¢ the wide
and weapons. Afterwards he got vengeance by forays that bronght
with them cold cate: hie took the king's life.

Thus he had survived every combat, cvery dangerous battle,
every deed of courage, the son of Tegtheow, until that one day
when hie should fight with the worm. Then, one of twelve, the
Tord of the Geats, swollen with anger, went to look on the
dragon. He bad jearned. then from what the fead atuse, the
ferce malice to men: the glorlons cup had come to his possession
from the hand of the finder: be was the thirteenth of that
company, the man who had brought on the Dbeginning of the
war, the sad-hearted slave—wietched, he must direct them to the
place. Against his will he went to where he knew of an earth-hall,
4 barrow beneath the ground close to the scasuge, to the strug-

paving the prince’s
i owith folk he
. with warriors

b court. by
od for this
5t Fanmund

. Lo, @ tribe, with whom the Frisians vefuge at - the Gea
il redt, whom Ouela att

owull refnsed to take the  act of hospitality. n the By

o ittt heir Heatdeed,  and Heardred were Killed, and Onela
O wuif suppotted the young left the Kingdom i Beowylfle chare
Heardred. T The surviving son of Obthers was
Hoardred, | cceeded I father Ongen-  befriended by Beowulf, who supporied
e e e the Seylfngs (Swedes),  him o bis successful atiempt 40 zain
but after his death his brother On the Swedish fhrone and who killed the
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gling waves: within, it was full of orpaments and gold chains.
The terrible guardian, ready for combat, held the gold treasure,
old under the earth. It was no easy bargain for any man o
obtain. Then the king, hardy in fight, sat down on the headland;
there he salated his hearth-companions, gold-friend of the Geats.
His mind was mournful, restless and ripe for death: very close
was the fate which should come to the old man, seck his soul’s
hoard, divide Hfe from his body; not for long then was the
life of the noble one wound in his fesh. ‘

Beawulf spoke, the son of Fegtheow: “In youth 1 lived through
many battlestorms, times of war, 1 remember all that. 1 was
seven - winters old when the Jord of treasure, the beloved king
of the folk, received me from my father: King Hrethel had me
and kept me, gave me treasure and feast, mindful of kinship.
During his life 1 was no more hated by him as a man in his
castle -than any of bis own soms, Herebeald and Ilaetheyn, or
my own Hygelac. For the eldest a murder-bed was W:‘(){\gfuﬂv
spread through the deed of a kinsman, when Haetheyn struck
him down with an arow from his homed bow—his friend and
his tord—missed the mark and shot his kinsman dead, one brother
the other, with the bloody arrowhead. That was a fatal fight,
without hope of recompense, a deed wrongly done, hnfﬂing/ to
the Beart; yet it had happencd that a prince had to losc life
smavenged

“8o it is sad for an old man to. endure that his
voung on the gallows. Then he may

son should ride
speak a story, a sorrowful

s0ng, when s son hangs for the joy of the raven, and, old
in years and knowing, he can find no help for bim. Always with
every moming be is reminded of his son's journey clsewhere. He

cares 1ot to wait for another heir in his hall, when the fust through
death’s force has come to the end of his deeds. Sorrowful he
sees i his son’s dwelling the empty wine-hall, the windy resting
place without joy-——the riders sleep, the warriors in. the grave.
There i sound-of-the harp..no_joy in the dwelling, as there
was_of.old: (XXXV.) Then he goes to his couchi, sings 4 song
of sorow, one alanc for one gone: To him all too wide has seemed
the land and the dwelling.

“So the protector of the Weather-Geats bore in bis heart
swelling sorrow for Herebeald. In-no way could he settle his
feud with the lifeslayer; not the sooner counld he wound the
warrior with. deeds of hatred, though be was not dear to him.
Then for the sorrow that had: too bitterly befallen him he gave up
the joys of men, chose God's light. To his sons he left—as a happy
man does—his kind and his-town. when he went from life. ’

“Then there was battle and strife of Swedes. and Geats, over
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the wide water a guarrel shared, hatred between hardy ones, after
Hrethel died. And the sous of COmgentheow ? were bold and active
in war, wanted to have no peace over the seas, but about Hreosn
ibeorh often devised awful slaughter. That my friends and kins-
men avenged, both the feud and the crime, s iz wellknown,
though one of them bought it with his life, a hard hargain: the
war was mortal to Haetheyn, tord of the Geats.® Then in the
morming, | have heard, onc Linsrnan avenged the other on his
slaver with the sword’s edge, when Ongentheow attacked Fofor:
the warhelm split, the old Seylfing fell mort: Ny wounded: his
and ramembered ferds enough, id not withstand the life-blow.

1 repaid in war the treasurcs that het gave me-—with my
bright sword, as was granted me by fate: he had given me Tand,
a pleasant dwelling, There was not any need for him, any reasom,
that he should have to seck among the Gifthas or the Spear-
Danes or i Sweden in order to buy with freasure 3 Woise
warrior. T would always go before him in the troop, alonc in the
front. And so all my hfe 1 shall wage buttle while this sword
cndures that has served me early and late cver since T beeame
Daeghiefu’s slayer i the press-—the warrior of the Hugas® He
could not bring armor to the king of the § ians, breast omament,
bat fell in the fight, keeper of the standard, a noble man. Nor
was my sword’s edge his siayer, but my warlike grip broke open
his heart-streams, his bonc-hous Now shall the sword’s cdge,
the hand and hard blade, fight for the hoard.”

{REOWULT ATTACKS CHE PRAGON]

Beowulf spoke, for the fast time spoke words in boast: “fu
my vouth 1 cogaged in many was. Old guardian of the people,
1 shall still seck battle, perform @ deed of fame, if the evildoer
will come to me ot of the earth-hall”

Then he saluted cach of the warriors, the bold helmet-bearers,
for the last time—lis own deat companions. would not bear
sword, weapon, to the woum, if 1 knew how else according to
my boast 1 might grapple with the monster, as 1 did of old
with CGrendel. But T expect here hot battie-fire; steami and poison.
Therefore 1 have on me shield and maikshirt, T will not flee a
footstep from the parrow-ward, but it shall be with us at the
wall us fate allots, the ruler of every man. T am confident in

2. T, the Swedes Onela and Obthore: attacking the Swedes, he was succeeded
the veferenc of course, to a time Dby Hygelac, who, as the nexi sentence
carlier than that referred to in section colpioe, avenged Haelhoyn's death on
XXX, note 2 Ongentheow, The death of Ongenliieow

3. Hactheyn had succeeded his father 95 described below, sections XL and
Fieethel ing of the Geats after his XLL
accidental killing of bis hrother Here 4. Hy
beald, When Hactheyn was kitled while 5. L&

<.
the Franks,
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Yeart, so0 1 forgo help against the war flier. Wait on the barow,
safe in youwr maibshirts, men i armor- which of us two may
better bear wounds after our bloody mecting. This is not
venhite, 1ot is it 1

should spend bi is man's deed,
By my courage 1 shall get gol your k dire

tifoevil,

“Then the brave warrior arose by lis shicld; hardy under helmet
he went in his maikshirt beneath the stonccliffs, had trust n
his strength-—that of one man: such is not the way of the
cowardly. Then he saw by the wall—he who had come through
ANy Wars, good in his gre at-hcartedn many clashes in battle
when troops meet together—a stone arch standing, through it 2
stream bursting out of the barrow: there was welling of a current
hot with killing fires, and he might not endure any while unburmnt
by the dragon’s Bame the hollow near the heard. Then the wan
of the Weather-Geats, enraged as he was, let- a word Dbreak
from his breast, Stouthearted he shouted; his voice went roaring,
dear in battle, in under the gray stonc. Hate was stired up,
the hoard's guard knew the voice of a man, No more time was
there to ask for peace, First the monster's Treath came out of the
stope, the hot warstemm. The carth sesounded. The man below
the barrow, the lord of the Geals, swung his shield against the
dreadful visitor, Then the heart of the colled thing was sroused
to seck combat. The good war-king had drawn bis sword, the
old heirloor, not Bhmt of cdge. To cach of them as they threatened
destruction there was terror of the other. m-hearted he stood
with his shield high, the lord of friends, while quickly the wonn
coiled itself; he waited i his armor Then, coiling in flames,
he came gliding on, hastening o his fate. The good shield pro
tected the life and body of the Famous prince, but for a shorter
while than his wish was. There for_ the first time, the fust day
his life, he might not pr it e :ﬂ d not assign D
glovy_in battle The lord of the Geats raised his hand,
the shining horror so with his forged blade that the edge faled,
bright on the bone, bit less surcly than its folkking had need,
hard-pressed in perils. Then because of the battlestioke the bar-
cowoward’s heart was savage, he exhaled death-fire—the war-
flames sprang wide. The gold-friend of the Geats boasted of no
great victories: the war blade had failed, maked at need, as it
ought not to have done, iron good from old times. That was no
pleasant joumey, not one on which the famous son of Fegtheow
would wish to leave his tand; against his will he must take up a
dwelling-place elsewhere—as every man must give up the days
that are lent him.
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Tt weas not long until they came Toge
The hoard-guard took heart, onee more his bre

gain, dreadful foes.
ast swelled with his
Tncircled with flames, e who before had ruled a folk
felt harsh pain, Nor did his companiouns, sons of nobles, take
up their stand in a troop about him with the conrage of fighting
wien, but they crept to the wood, protected. their Hves. In only
onc of them the heat surged with sorrows:
aside kinghip i him who means well.

(XNXXVIL) He.was  Wiglat, son of Weohstan, a xarc
shipldewarrioy, @ mwn of the Scvlfings,® Linsman of Aclfhere.
e saw Iis Hege lord vnder his war-mask suffer the heat. Then
he wi
e dwetling
father pe

nothing can ever set

1 of the honors he lad given him before, the

- of the Waegmundings, cvery folk-right such as
4 Ve might not then hold back, his hand
od his shield, the vellow lindonwood: he drew his dncient
sword, Among men it was the heirloom of Fanmund, the son of
Wenhstan had become his slayer in battle with sword’s
edge——an exile without friends; and he bore off o his kin the
bright-shining hielmet, the ringed mail-amor, the old sword wade
by glants that Onela had given him® his Kinsman's War-<mor,
ready battle-gear: he did not speak of the feud, though he had
Yitled his brother's son® Fle! held the armor many halfyears,
ihe blade and the battledress, ntit bis son might do manly deeds
ike his old father. Then he gave him ameng the Geats wair
armor of every kind, numberless, when, old, he went forth on the
way from Tife. For the young warrior this was the first time that
he should cnter the warstorm with his dear lord. Th heart's
conrage did ot slacken, nor did the heiloom of his kinsman
fail in the baitle, That the wouw fopnd when they had come
together.

Wiglaf spoke, said many &t words to his companions-—his mind

wes mounmful: “T remembes fhat time we drank mead, when we

Flenrd-
1 was suppotbing, und’s
Wiglal is now wiclding
war belonged to the
\ who apportioned thes
among bis fighters: thus Onela gave
ohstan the avmov of Eanmund, whom
stan had killed.

st sentence: Wigled

iy of the

repee fought for
Swede Onela

But for 2 o

to change k poings- onit that

was nat unusual, and Weehsta Onela gild seek
may have had & vedis VERPEARTE . in other
hiooed, evidently hecome circumstantes | it to- have done
tong enwuih ore te ho s Weohstan kitled
his son ¥ as ane. The id close kinsman, phew
heve not kaown Fanw But Onela was hi i

o Wbove, section XXX, pote 9. to
Jdy did Weohstan suppe

Y the Gest Ring Heardred, b
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promised our Jord iu the beer-hatl—him who g
that we would sepay him for the war
befell him—the holmets and the hard swords, Of his own will
he chose us among the host for this venture, thought us worthy
of fame—and gave me these frensuses—becanse he counted s
good waranakers, brave hel-bearers, though our ford infe
To do this work of courage along, as keoper of the folk, beeause
mong wen e had pmfmmud the greatest e of glory, during
achions

(s

e us these Hngs—
mms if 8 need ke this

Now fthe dav has come that onr hege lord has need of
the strength of good fighters. Let us go to him, help onr war
chief while the grim terible fire persists, God knows of me that
[ should wiber that the flame cnfold mu body with my gold-
giver. 1t dous not scom right to me for us 1o bear our shicld
home in unless we can first fell the foe, defend the life of
the prince of the Weather-Geats. 1 know well that it would be
wo recompense for pust deeds that he alone of the company of
the Geats should suffer pain, fall in the fight. Tor us both shall
there be o part in the work of sword and helmet, of battle-shirt
and war-clothmg.”

Then he waded through the deadly smoke, bore his warbetmet
1o the aid of his king, spoke in few words: Beloved Beownlf,
do atl well, for, long since novour vouth, vou said thet you
would not let vour glory fail while vou lived. Now, great-
spirited noble, brave of deeds, you must protect your life with
all vour might. 1 shall Tielp vou.

Aftey these words, the worm came on, 8ugry, the terrible
malice-filted foc, shining with suzging fames, to seck for the second
fime his cuemics, hated men. Fire advanced in waves: shield hurned
1o the boss; mailshirt might give no help to the young speat WATTIOT;
but the young man went quickly under his Linsman's shield when
his own was consumed with flames. Then the warking was again
mindful of fame, struck with his war-sword with great strength §0
that it stuck in the head-bone, driven with foree: Naegling bro
the sword of Beowulf failed in the fight, old and stecl-gray.
wot ordained for him that iron edges might help in the combat. Teo
strong was the hand that 1 have heard strained every sword with its
stroke, when he bore woumd-hardened weapon to battle: he was
none the better for it

Then for the third time the folk-harmer, the fearful fire-
dragon, was mindful of feuds, sct upon the brave one when the
chance came, hot and battle-giim seized all his neck with his
sharp fangs: be was smeared  with. life-blood, gore welled out
in waves.

(XXXVIL) Then, T have heard, at the need of the foll-king
the cas) at his side made his cowmnge known, his might and bis

ag:
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)M,‘:inr:b&'-ﬁ:; was aatural to him. He took no heed for that
:uul but the hand of the Brave num was burned as he helped
his kinsmon, as the man in armor struck the h:mf:;fw a ]il(‘f"
lower down, so that the sword sank in, :\ln'nimf‘ ';nd m:'r'vjr
and H,lC“ the fire began to subside. The kir 1;1);~‘c‘lf t‘x::; d:"(!
controfled his senses, drew the batteknife, biting ;1;1787 \\"’11":]3:1;‘17‘
(Vl‘m{ he wore on Dis mailshirt: the protector of Hﬂg‘\ \i\’("xi';u]y‘
Geats cut the worm thiongh the middle. They ch‘wd Hx;‘ ft;c
» drove his Hife out, aud they had d oved him !t‘méﬂ‘-(‘;
two noble kmsmen, Se ought a man be, a thane at nci(‘i ’f()
the prince that was the last moment of victory for 1!;5 "JW?\

v

Bt
deeds, of work in the world.

Then the wound that the carth-dsagon had cansed began to
burn K:ml‘ to swell at once he felt dive evil boil in bis nt‘w’:msi’
1»4\)1\(\11 Am(hm him. “Then the prince, wise of thought ‘\wML o
where e 'nn,qm sit on a seat mear the wall He ](’)‘2)1«'{‘(? <»’nk‘fh‘u
work 4;{ giauts, how the timcess carthdiall held \\iﬂ)i;l it stone-
u.whnf fast on pitlars. Then with his hands the thane ﬂom“w'”\
ont Himit, washed him with water, blood-b ' o
iy beloved lord, sated with battle
liis helomet. )

Beownlf spoke-—des;

wared, the famous
and he unfastened

te his woumnds spoke, hi rta ris
He knew well he had Taed oat his da J'S hn}’cvh]:\' T;:”gizl?‘ ‘1]i
z:;;sl:;l ‘\‘\;,:]: f:zu r:\t:ubm (»f» his day; dm(%» vary ‘e, ow |
wish to g myoson my war-clothing, if any heir after
me, part of wmy flesh, were granted, 1 held this me ple fifty
winters. There was no folkking of those dwelling '1il(l>11t \vhs
;}:ml*dI\sppm.idx i with swords, threaten me \\v‘iﬂlbf(' ,
and T oawaited what fate brougl :, D ;oW :
no treacherons quarels, nor i;i?l]il ?\)\(;v"zmill?l\l}:"\ f“‘.“ ) n' 5““?;]“
1 cher swesr mane oaths wnrightfully
Sick with Tifewounds, T may have joy of all this, for i!:; Rn’@”
of Men need not blame me for the shughter of kinsmen ‘\rh‘cs;
life goes from my bodv, Now guickly ;g(? to Jook :H‘ the ];owrd
\mdq' the gray stoue, beloved Wigla, now that the ‘.x‘ozm h(
sleeping from sore wonnds, bereft of his treasure. Be quick n(m’"‘
0 that T mav see the ancient wealth, the golden things m'ni
cleatly look on the bright curinus. gems, so that for that h;m s
of the treasure’s richness, T may the more easile leave ‘ri’(c .'m]
nation [ have long held.” o o
{(XXXVIIL) Then T have heard that the son of Weohstan
straightway obeyed his lord, sick with battie-wounds, acc(m’lin;v(m
fhc ‘\‘\’UI‘(;\S he had spoken, went wearing bis ring-armor, w&(‘li
battle-shirt, wader the barow’s roof. Then he saw, as 1’1(‘ went

cars. Inomy

2. Le., the dragon’s Aame-bre

ng head.
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by the seat, the brave voung retainer, triumphant in heart,
many precious jewels, glittering gold lying on the ground, wonders

on the wall and the worm’s air, the old nightflier's—cups
stunding there cls of men of old, with none to polish them,
stripped of their omaments. There was many a helmet old and
rusfy, many an avmet Lillfully twisted, (Easily may treasure,
gold in the ground, betray each one of the race of men, hide it
who will.) Also he saw a standard all gold hang high over the
hourd, the greatest of hand-wonders, linked with fngers’ skill.
Trom it came a light so that he might sce the ground, look on
the works of craft, There was no trace of the worm, for the
blade had taken Dim. Then T have heard that one man in the
mound pillaged the hoard, the old work of giants, loaded in his
bosom cups and plates at his own desire. He took also the
standard, brightest of banpurs. The sword of the old lovd—i
edge was iron—had alrcady wounded the one who for a long
time Tad been guasdian of the treasure, waged his fre-terror, hot
for the hoard, mising up fiercely at midnight, till he died in the
slaughter.

The messenger was in haste, eager to return, urged on by the
treasares. Curiosity tormented him, whether eagerly king he
showld find the 1ord of the Weather-Geats, stength gone, alive
in the place where he had Teft him before. Then with the treasures
he foumd the great prince, his lord, bleeding, at the end of his
life, Again he began to sprinkle him with water until this word's
point bioke through lis breast-hoard— he spoke, the king, old man
in sorrow, looked on the gold: 1 speak with my words thanks
to the Lord of All for these treasures, to the King of Glo
titermnal Prince, for what I gaze on here, that | might get such
for my people before my death-day Now that T have bought the
Loard of treaswes with my old life, you attend to the people’s
needs hereafter: T ean be hiere no longer. Bid the battlerenowned
make o mound, bright after the funeral fire, on the sea’s cape.

It shall stand high on TTronesness as a reminder to my people,
so that sea-travelers later will call it Beowulfs barrow, when
they drive their ships far over the darkness of the seas.”

e taok off his neck the golden necklace, bold-hearted prince,
gave it to the thane, to the young spear-y sarrior—gold-gleaming
helmet, ring, and mail-shirt, bade him use them well. “You are the
last Teft of our race, of the W qegumndings.g' iteshas swept away
all_my_kingmen, earls’ in_their gth, t0 " destined--death. 1
have to go after. st word of the old man, of
the thoughts of his beart, before he should taste the funeral
e, hot hostile flames. The soul went from his breast to scek

the doom of those fast in truth.
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[Beowulf's Funeral]

(XEXIX.) Then sorow came to the young man that he saw him
whom Die moest loved on the carth, at the end of his life, suffering
pitcously. His shiver likewise lay dead, the awful earth-dragon
bereft of life, overtaken by evil. No longer should the coiled
worm rule the ring-hoard, for iron edges had taken him, hard
and battlesharp work of the hammers, so that the wide
stiicd by wounds, had fallen on the earth near the treasures
house. He did not go flying through the air at midnight, proud
of his property, showing his aspect, but he fell o earth through
the work of the chief’s hands. Yet T have heard of vo mun of
might on land, though he was bold of every deed, whom it
should prosper to rush against the breath of the venomous foc
or disturh with hands the ring-hall, if he found the guard awake
who lived in the bawow. The share of the rich treasuves became
Beowunlf's, paid for by death: each of the two had journcyed to
the end of Bfe’s Toan. i
Then it was not long hefore the battlestack ones left the
woods, fen weak troth-breakers together, who had not dared
fight with their spears I their lege lord's great need. But they
bore their shiclds, ashamed, their war-clothes, 1o where the old
man lay, looked on Wiglat, He sat wearied, the foot-soldicr near
the shoulders of his lord, wounld waken him with water: it gaied
him nothing. He might not, though he much wished it, hold lifc
in his chicftain on carth nor chay nything of the Ruler’s: the
judgment of God would control the deeds of every man, just as
it still does now, Then it was easy to get from the young man a
grim answer to him who before had lost courage. \Vigi;\’f spoke,
the son of Weohstan, u man sad at heart, looked on the unloved
o1

o

“Yes, he who will speak truth may say that the liege ltord
who gave you treasure, the wargear that you stand in there, when
he wsed often to hand out to hallsitters on the ale-benches, a
prince to his thanes, helmets and warshirts such as he could
find mighticst anywhere, both far and near-—that he quite threw
away the w: , to his distress when war came npon him, The
folk-king had no need to boast of his war-comrades. Yet God,
Ruler of Victories, granted him- that he might avenge himself,
alone with his sword, when there was wveed for his courage. |
wias able to give him little life-protection in the fight, and yet
beyond my power I did begin to help my kinsnuan., The deadly
foe was ever the weaker after [ struck him with my sword, fire
poured Yess strongly from his head, Too fow defenders thronged
about the prince when the hard time came upon him. Now

¥
{
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ving of treasure and the

there shall cease for your race the re
giving of swords, all enjoyment of pleasant homcs, comfort, Fach
man of your kindred must go deprived of his land-right when
nobles from afar leam of your flight, your inglorious decd. Death
is better for any carl than a life of blame.”

(XI.) Then he bade that the battle-deed be announced in
the city, up over the cliff-edge, where the band of warniors sat
the whole moming of the day, sad-hearted, shicld-bearers in
doubt whether it was the beloved man’s last day or whether he
would come again. Little did he fail to speak of new tidings, he
who rtode up the hill, but spoke to them all trothfully: “Now
the joy-giver of the people of the Weathers, the lord of the CGeats,
is fast on his death-bed, lics on his slaunghtercouch through deeds
of the worm. Beside him lies Pis Hfe-enemy, struck down with
dagger-wounds—with his sword he might not work wounds of
: kind on the monster. Wiglaf son of Weobstan sits over
Beowulf, one carl by the lifeless other, in weariness of heart
holds deatliwatch over the loved and the hated.

“Now may the people expect a time of war, when the king’s
£41l becomes wideknown to the Franks and the Fristans, A harsh
quarrel was begun with the Hugas when Hygelae came traveling
with his sea-army to the land of the Irisians, where the Hetware
assailed him in battle, quickly, with stronger forces, made the
mai warrior bow; he fell in the ranks: that chief gave no
treasure to his retaimers. Tver since then the good will of the
Merewioing king has been denied us.

“Nor do T expect any peace or trust from the Swedish people,
for it is wide-known that Ongentheow took the life of Haetheyn,
[Trethel's son, near Ravenswood when in their over-pride the people
of the Geats first went agamst the WarScylfings. Stuaightway the
wary father of Ohthere,? old and tewible, gave a blow in return,
cut down the seaking? rescued his wife, old woman of times
past, bereft of her gold, mother of Onela and Ohthere, and then
he followed his fe-foes until they escaped, lordless, painfully, to
Ravenswood. Then with a great army he besieged those whom the
sword ad left, weary with wounds, often vowed woes to the
wretched band the livelong night, said that in the moming he
would cut them apart with sword-blades, [hang] some on gallows-
trees as sport for birds: Relief came in tumn to the sorry-hearted
together with dawn when they heard Hygelac’s hom and trumpet,
his sound as the good man came on their track with a body of
retainers. (XL1) Widescen was the bloody track of Swedes and

3. Le., Ongentheow, battle, but arrived after the death of
Haetheyn, king of the Geats, Hactheys with reinforcements to relieve
cyn's brother Hygelac;, who su sue Ougentheow

coeded him, was mot present at th
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Geats, the, shughterstrife of men
feud between them. Then the
old and much-mourning, to s

how the peopl Lup the
d man went with his kinsmen,
k his stronghold: the eart Ongen-
theow moved further iy, 1le had heard of the warring of
vgelac, of the warpe of the proud one, He did not trst
i resistance, that he might fight off the sewamen, defend hiis hoard
against the warsailors, his children and wife. Instead he drew
back, the old man behind his carth-wall,

“Then pursuit was offered to the people of the Swedes, the
standards of Hygclac overran the stronghold as Hrethel's people
pressed forward to the citadel. There Ougentheow the gray-haired
was bronght to bay by sword-blades, and the people’s king had
to submit to the judgment of Eofor alone. Wulf s son of Wonred
had struck him anguly with his weapon so that for the blow the
blood sprang forth in strcams bencath. his hair Yet uot for
that was he afraid, the old Scylfing, but he quickly repaid the
assault with worse exchunge, the folkking, when he turned
toward him. The strong son of Wonred could not give the old
man # return blow, for Ongentheow had frst cut throigh the
helmet of his head so that he had to sink down, smearcd with
blood—fell on the earth: he was not yet doomed, for he recovered,
thongh the wound hwt him. The hardy thane of ¥ 1, when
his brother lay low, let his broad sword, old blade made by
giamts, break the great helmet across the shield-wall; then the king
bowed, the keeper of the folk was hit to the quick.

“Then there were many who bownd up the brother, quickly
saised him up after it was granted them to control the battle
field. Then one warrior stripped the other, took from Ongentheow
his tronanail, hard-hilted sword, and his helmet, too; he bore the
arms of the hoary one to Hygclac. He accepted that treasure
and fairly promised him rewards among the people, and he stood
by it thus: the lord of the Geats, the son of Fhethel, when he
me home, repaid Walf and Lofor for their battleassault with
much tressure, gave each of them o hundred. thousand {units]
of land and linked rings: there was no need for any man on
middle-earth to blame him for the sards; . since they had per
formed great deeds. And then he .gave Eofor his only daughter
as o pledge of friendship—a fair thing for his home.

“That is the feud and the enmity, the death-hatred of men, for
which 1 expect that the people of the Swedes, bold shield-warriors
after the fall of princes, will set upon us after. thoy learn that
our prince has gone from life, he who before held hoard and

5. The two sons af Woored, Wull and the old Swedizh king, who was
Fofor, attacked Ongentheow in furn.  slain by Eafor
Wulf was struck down bui not killed by 6. T.o., Eafor

ther
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kingdom against our enemics, did good to the people, and further
sull did what a man should. Now haste is best, that we look on
the people’s king therc and bring him who gave us rings on his
way to the funeral pyre. Nor shall only a small share melt with
the greathearted one, but there s a hoard of treasure, gold
wncounted, grimly purchased, and rings Dought at the last now
with his own life. These shall the fire devour, flamnes enfold—no
cust to wear omament in remcmbrance, nor any bright maiden
add to her beauty with neck-ing, but moumful-hearted, stripped
of gold, they shall walk, often, not once, in strange countries—
now that the armyleader s Jaid aside laughter, his game and
his mirth, Therefore many o spear, cold in the moming, shall be
grasped with fingers,  maised by hands; no sound of barp shall
waken the warriers, but the dark raven, low over the doomed,
shall tell many tales, say to the eagle how he fared at the feast
when with the wolf he spoiled the slain bodies.”

Thus the bold man was a speaker of hateful news, nor did
bie much lie in his words or his prophecics. The company all
arose. Without joy they went below Famaness 7 to fook on the
wonder with welling tears, Then they found on the sand, soulless,
keeping his bed of rest, him who in former times had given them
rings. Then the last duy of the good man had come, when the
ing, prince of the WeatherGeats, died o wonderful death,
First they saw the stranger creature, the worm lying loathsome,
opposite him in - the place. The fire-dragon was grimly terrible
with his many colors, bumed by the flames; he was hfty feet
long in the place where be Jay. Onee he had joy of the air at
night, came back down to seck his den, Then he was made fast
by death, had made wse of the last of his earth-caves. Beside
him stood cups aud pitchers, plates and rich swords lay caten
throngh by rust, just as they had been there in the bosom of the
carth for o thousand winters. Then that huge beritage, gold of men
of old, was wound in a spell, so that no one of men must touch
the. ring-hall unless God himself, the True King of Victorie
is mon's protection—should grant to whom He wished to open the
hoard—whatever nian seemed fit to Him.

(XLIL) Then it was scen that the act did wnot profit him who
wrongly kept hidden the handiworks under the wall. The keeper
fad frst stain a man like fow others, then the feud had been
ficreely avenged. It is a wonder where an carl famed for courage
may reach the end of his allotted life—then may dwell no longer
in the mead-hall, man. with his kin. So it was with Beowulf when
he sought quarrcls, the barrow’s ward: he himself did not then
know in what way his -parting with the world should come. The

7. The headland near where Beowulf had fought the dragon.
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great princes who lad put {t® there had laid on it so d{:Cp a
curse until doomsday that the man who should plunder the place
should be gty of sins, fmprisoned in idobshiines, fixed with
heit-bonds, punished with evils—unless the Possessor’s favor were
first shown the more clearly to him who desired the gold.

Wiglaf spoke, the son of Weohstan: “Often many a man must
suffer distress for the will of onc man, as has hu{)pcncd to us.
We might by no counsel persuade our dear prince, keeper of the
kingdom, not to approach the. gold-guardian, let him lic where
he long was, live in his dwelling to the world’s end. He held to

iis. high destiny. Thc hmrr. ]JS been made visible,
What Hhifhier i

been Tl
when” 1?
T w;
my Tands 7 huge burden of Toard treasures, of: preat size, bore
it out here to my king. He was then still alive, sound-minded and
awarc, Hesspoke muny things, old man in sorrow, and bade greet
vou, commanded that for your lord’s deeds you make a high
barrow in the place of his p targe “and conspicuons, since
i artior through the wide . earth,

he was of men the  worthiest w
while Tic ight enjoy wealth in his castle.

“Let us now hasten to sec and visit for the second time the
Lieap of precious jewels, the wonder under the walls. | shall
dircet vou so that vou may look on enough of them from near
at hand—-iings and broad gold. Let the bier be made reudy,
speedily prepared, when, we come out, and then let us carry our
prince, beloved man, where he shall long dwell in the Rulers
protection.”

Then the son of Weehstan, man brave in battle, bade command
many war men who owned houses, Jeaders of the people,
that they c:mv wood from afar for the pyie for the good man.
“Now shall flame eat the chief of waniors—the five sh;lli grow
dark—who often survived the ronshower when the stonm of
arrows driven from bow-stri passed  over the  shield-wall—
the shaft did its task, made cager by feathergear. served the
arrowhead.”

And then the wise son of Weohstan summoned from the host
1Hnmcs of the king, seven together, the best; onc of eight warriors,
he went beneath the evil roof. One who walked before bowe a
torch fu his hands. Then there was no ot to decide who. should
plunder that hoard, since the men could sce that every part of
it rested in the ball without guardian, lay wasting. Little did any
man mown that hagtily they should bear out the rare ticasuze.

8. The treasure.

Tutroduction] The Wanderer = 89

Also they pushed the drmgon, the worm, over the cliff-wall, let
the wave take him, the flood enfold the keeper of the treasare.
Then twisted gold was-loaded on a wagon, an uncounted number
of things, um[ ch prince, hoary warrior, bome to Hronesness,

(XLIIL} Then the people of the Geats made ready for him a
funeral p}m on the carth, no small ove, umg with helmers,
battleshiclds, Dright mail-shirts, just as hie had asked, Then in the
midst they lid the great prince, lamenting  their hero, theh
beloved lord. Then warriors began to awaken on the barrow the
greatest. of funeralfives; the woodsmoke climbed, black over the
fire; the roaring flame mixed with weeping—the windsurge died
down~until it had broken the bone-house, hot at its hcn Sad
i spivit they lamented their heartcare, the death of their Hege
lord. [And the Geatish woman, wavy-haired, sang a sorrowful song
sbout Beownlf, said] ® again and again that she sorely feared for her
self invasions of armics, many slaughters, tertor of troops, humilia-
tion, and captivity. Heaven swallowed the smoke.

Then the people of the WeatherGents built a mound on the
promontory, one that was high and broad, wideseen by seabarers,
and in ten davs completed 4 monument for the bold in battle,
surromided the remaing of the fire with a wall, the most splendid
that men most skilled might dev In the barrow they placed
vings and jewels, all such ornaments as toubled yuen had ealier
taken from the hoard. They let the carth hold the wealth of
carls, gold in the ground, where now it still dwells, as useless
to men as. it was xfou/ Then the brave i battle rode round
the mound, children of nobles, twelve in all, would bewail their
sorrow and mown their king, vecite dirges and speak of the
man. They pmi:(‘tl his great deeds and his acts of courage,
indged well of his_prowess. So it i ftting that man honor is
Hege lord with wmd Tove him i heart when be must be led
forth from the body. Thus the people of the Geats, his hearth
companions, lam 1 the death of their lord. They said that e
was of world-kings the mildest of men and the gentlest, kindest
to his people, and most cager for fame.

6. The manuscript s badly damaged and the intevpretation conjectural

THE WANDERER

The lament of The Wanderer is'an excellent example of the elegiac mood
so common in Old English poetry.. The Joss of & lord, of companions in
arms, of a mead-hall (in which Anglo-Saxon life reatized itself to the fall)
are themes that enhance the melancholy tone of Beowulf as they are the
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me over all the trees of the wood, the Ruler of Heaven, just as also he honored
his mother Mary, Almighty God for all men’s sake, over all woman’s kind.

“Now I command you, my beloved man, that you tell men of this vision.
Disclose with your words that it is of the tree of glory on which Almighty God
suffered for mankind's many sins and the deeds Adam did of old. He tasted
death there; yet the Lord arose again to help mankind in his great might. Then
he climbed to the heavens. He will come again hither on this earth to seek
mankind on Doomsday, the Lord himself, Almighty God, and his angels with
him, for then he will judge, he who has power to judge, each one just as in
this brief life he has deserved. Nor may any one be unafraid of the word the
Ruler will speak. Before his host he will ask where the man is who in the name
of the Lord would taste bitter death as he did on the Cross. But then they will
be afraid, and will think of little to begin to say to Christ. There need none be
afraid who bears on his breast the best of tokens, but through the Cro: all
the kingdom be sought by each soul on this earthly journey that thinks to dwell
with the Lord.”

Then I prayed to the tree, blithe-hearted, confident, there where I was alone
with small company. My heart'’s thoughts were urged on the way hence. 1
endured many times of longing. Now is there hope of life for me, that T am
permitted to seek the tree of triumph, more often than other men honor it
well, alone. For it my heart's desire is great, and my hope of protection is
directed to the Cross. I do not possess many powerful friends on earth, but
they have gone hence from the delights of the world, sought for themselves
the King of Glory. They live now in the heavens with the High Father, dwell
in glory. And every day I look forward to when the Lord’s Cross that I beheld
here on earth will fetch me from this short life and bring me then where joy
is great, delight in the heavens, where the Lord's folk are seated at the feast,
where bliss is eternal. And then may it place me where thenceforth I may
dwell in glory, fully enjoy bliss with the saints. May the Lord be my friend,
who once here on earth suffered on the gallows-tree for man’s sins: he freed
us and granted us life, a heavenly home. Hope was renewed, with joys and
with bliss, to those who endured fire.' The Son was victorious in that foray,
mighty and successful. Then he came with his multitude, a host of spirits, into
God's kingdom, the Almighty Ruler; and the angels and all the saints who
dwelt then in glory rejoiced when their Ruler, Almighty God, came where his

home was.

1. This and the following sentences refer to the  which He released the souls of certain of the patri
Harrowing (i.e., pillaging) of Hell; after His death archs and prophets, conducting them  trium-
on the Cross, Christ descended into Hell, from  phantly to Heaven.

BEOWULF

Beownlf, the oldest of the great long poems written in English, may have been com-
posed more than twelve hundred years ago, in the first half of the eighth century,

although some scholars would place it as late as the tenth century. As is the case with
most Old English poems, the title has been assigned by modern editors, for the man-
useripts do not normally give any indication of title or authorship. Linguistic evidenc
shows that the poem was originally composed in the dialect of what was then Mercia,
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the Midlands of England today. But in the unique late-tenth-century manuscript
preserving the poem, it has been converted into the West-Saxon dialect of the south-
west in which most of Old English literature survives. In 1731, before any modern
transcript of the text had been made, the manuscript was seriously damaged in a fire
that destroyed the building in London that housed the extraordinary collection of
medieval English manuscripts made by Sir Robert Bruce Cotton (1571-1631). As a
result of the fire and subsequent deterioration, a number of lines and words have
been lost from the poem

It is possible that Beowulf may be the lone survivor of a genre of Old English long
epics, but it must have been a remarkable and difficult work even in its own day. The
poet was reviving the heroic language, style, and pagan world of ancient Germanic
oral poetry, a world that was already remote for his contemporaries and that is stranger
to the modern reader, in many respects, than the epic world of Homer and Virgil
With the help of Beowulf itself, a few shorter heroic poems in Old English, and later
poetry and prose in Old Saxon, Old Icelandic, and Middle High German, we can only
conjecture what Germanic oral epic must have been like when performed by the
Germanic scop, or bard. The Beowulf poet himself imagines such oral performances
by having King Hrothgar's court poet recite a heroic lay at a feast celebrating Beo-
wulf’s defeat of Grendel. Many of the words and formulaic expressions in Beowulf
can be found in other Old English poems, but there are also an extraordinary number
of what linguists call hapax legomena—that is, words recorded only once in a lan-
guage. The poet may have found them elsewhere, but the high incidence of such
words suggests that he was an original wordsmith in his own right

Although the poem itself is English in language and origin, it deals not with native
Englishmen but with their Germanic forebears, especially with two south Scandina-
vian tribes, the Danes and the Geats, who lived on the Danish island of Zealand and
in southern Sweden. Thus the historical period the poem concerns—insofar as it may
be said to refer to history at all—is some centuries before it was written—that is, a
time after the initial invasion of England by Germanic tribes in the middle of the fifth
century but before the Anglo-Saxon migration was completed. The one datable fact
of history mentioned in the poem is a raid on the Franks in which Hygelac, the king
of the Geats and Beowulf’s lord, was killed, and this raid occurred in the year 520.
Yet the poet’s elliptical references to quasihistorical and legendary material show that
his audience was still familiar with many old stories, the outlines of which we can
only infer, sometimes with the help of later analogous tales in other Germanic lan
quages. This knowledge was probably kept alive by other heroic poetry, of which little
has been preserved in English, although much may once have existed

It is now widely believed that Beowulf is the work of a single poet who was a
Christian and that his poem reflects well-established Christian tradition. The con-
version of the Germanic settlers in England had been largely completed during the
seventh century. The Danish king Hrothgar's poet sings a song about the Creation
(lines 87-98) reminiscent of Caedmon’s Hymn. The monster Grendel is said to be a
descendant of Cain. There are allusions to God's judgment and to fate (wyrd) but
none to pagan deities. References to the New Testament are notably absent, but
Hrothgar and Beowulf often speak of God as though their religion is monotheistic
With sadness the poet relates that, made desperate by Grendel's attacks, the Danes
pray for help at heathen shrines—apparently backsliding as the children of Israel had
sometimes lapsed into idolatry

Although Hrothgar and Beowulf are portrayed as morally upright and enlightened

pagans, they fully espouse and frequently affirm the values of Germanic heroic poetry

In the poetry depicting this warrior society, the most important of human relation-
ships was that which existed between the warrior—the thane—and his lord, a rela
tionship based less on subordination of one man’s will to another's than on mutual
trust and respect. When a warrior vowed loyalty to his lord, he became not so much
his servant as his voluntary companion, one who would take pride in defending him
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n his wars. In return, the lord was expected to take care of his thanes

and fighting
and to reward them richly for their valor; a good king, one like Hrothgar or Beowulf,
i referred to by such poetic epithets as “ring-giver” and as the “helmet” and “shield

of his peopl

The relationship between kinsmen was also of deep significance to this society. If
one of his kinsmen had been slain, a man had a moral obligation either to kill the
slayer or to exact the payment of wergild (man-price) in compensation. Each rank of
society was evaluated at a definite price, which had to be paid to the dead man’s kin
by the killer if he wished to avoid their vengeance—even if the killing had been an
accident. In the absence of any legal code other than custom or any body of law
enforcement, it was the duty of the family (often with the lord's support) to execute
justice. The payment itself had less significance as wealth than as proof that the
kinsmen had done what was right. The failure to take revenge or to exact compen-

sation was considered shameful, Hrothgar's anguish over the murders committed by
Grendel is not only for the loss of his men but also for the shame of his inability
cither to kill Grendel or to exact a “death-price” from the killer. “It is always better
to avenge dear ones than to indulge in mourning” (lines 1384-85), Beowulf says to
Hrothgar, who has been thrown back into despair by the revenge-slaying of his old
friend Aeschere by Grendel's mother.

Yet the young Beowulf's attempt to comfort the bereaved old king by invoking the
code of vengeance may be one of several instances of the poet's ironic treatment of
the tragic futility of the never-ending blood feuds. The most graphic example in the
poem of that irony is the Finnsburg episode, the lay sung by Hrothgar's hall-poet.
The Danish princess Hildeburh, married to the Frisian king Finn—probably to put
an end to a feud between those peoples—loses both her brother and her son when a

party of Danes and her husband’s
The glutton element

bloody fight breaks out in the hall between a visiting
men. The bodies are cremated together on a huge funeral pyr
flamed and consumed / the dead of both sides. Their great days were gone” (lines
1124-25

Such feuds, the staple subject of Germanic epic and saga, have only a peripheral
place in the poem. Instead, the poem turns on Beowulfs three great fights against
preternatural evil, which inhabits the dangerous and demonic space surrounding
human society. He undertakes the fight against Grendel to save the Danes from the
monster and to exact vengeance for the men Grendel has slain. Another motive is to
demonstrate his strength and courage and thereby to enhance his personal glory
Hrothgar's magnificent gifts become the material emblems of that glory. Revenge and
glory also motivate Beowulf's slaying of Grendel's mother. He undertakes his last
battle against the dragon, however, only because there is no other way to save his

own people

A somber and dignified elegiac mood pervades Beowulf. The poem opens and closes
with the description of a funeral and is filled with laments for the dead. Our first view
of Beowulf is of an ambitious young hero. At the end, he has become an old king,
facing the dragon and death. His people mourn him and praise him, as does the poet,
for his nobility, generosity, courage, and, what is less common in Germanic heroes
kindness to his people. The poet’s elegiac tone may be informed by something more
than the duty to “praise a prince whom he holds dear / and cherish his memory when
that moment comes /when he has to be convoyed from his bodily home” (lines 3175
77). The entire poem could be viewed as the poet’s lament for heroes like Beowulf
who went into the darkness without the light of the poet's own Christian faith

The present verse translation is by the Irish poet Seamus Heaney, who received
the Nobel Prize for literature in 1995. Selections from Heaney's own poems appear

in Volume 2 of the anthology
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IRIBES AND GENEALOGIES

I. The Danes (Bright-, Half-, Ring-, Spear-, North-, East-, South-, West-Danes; Shield-
ings, Honor-, Victor-, War-Shieldings; Ing's friends

Shield

Beow

Halfdane
e L
I T T
Heorogar Hrothgar m. Wealhtheow Halga Daughter m. Onela the Swede
|

S SN [ Ebages .
Hrethric Hrothmund Freawaru m. Ingeld the Heatho-Bard Hrothulf

2. The Geats (Sea-, War-, Weather-Geats

Hrethel
1
I 1
Herebeald Haetheyn Hygelac m. Hygd Daughter m. Ecgtheow
[ ]

Heardred Daughter® m. Eofor

Beowulf the Geat

3. The Swedes

Ongentheow

1
Ohthere Onela m. Halfdane's Daughter
1

Eanmund Eadgils

4. Miscellaneous

A. The Half-Danes (also called Shieldings) involved in the fight at Finnsburg may
represent a different tribe from the Danes described above. Their king Hoc had a son,
Hnaef, who succeeded him, and a daughter Hildeburh, who married Finn, king of
the Jutes

B. The Jutes or Frisians are represented as enemies of the Danes in the fight at
Finnsburg and as allies of the Franks or Hugas at the time Hygelac the Geat made
the attack in which he lost his life and from which Beowulf swam home. Also allied
with the Franks at this time were the Hetwarc

C. The Heatho-Bards (i.c., “Battle-Bards”) are represented as inveterate enemies
of the Danes. Their king Froda had been killed in an attack on the Danes, and Hroth
gar's attempt to make peace with them by marrying his daughter Freawaru to Froda's
son Ingeld failed when the latter attacked Heorot. The attack was repulsed, although

Heorot was burned.
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The Poet’s Song in Heorot

To give the reader a sample of the language, style, and texture of Beowulf in the
original we print the following passage, lines 90-98, in Old English with interlincar
glosses. One may compare these lines with Caedmon’s Hymn (pp. 24-27) on the same
theme. See the headnote there for the pronunciation of Old English characters

Segde se pe  cupe

Said he who knew [how]

frumsceaft  fira  feorran reccan,
[the] origin [of] men ~from far [time] [to]recount,

cwaed pet se Almightiga  eordan worhte,
said that the Almighty  [thelearth wrought
wlite-beorhtne wang,  swa waeter bebuged

beauty-bright plain  as  water surrounds[it]

gesette sige-hrebig sunnan ond monan,

set triumph-glorious  sun  and moon
leoman to leohte landbuendum
beacons as light  [for] land-dwellers
ond gefractwade foldan  sceatas
and adorned [ofearth [the]grounds
leomum ond leafum,  1if _eac gesceop
[with]limbs and leaves, life also[hecreated
cynna  gehwyleum para de cwice hwyrfap
[ofkinds [forleach [oflthose who living move about

A NOTE ON NAMES

0ld English, like Modern German, contained many compound words, most of which
have been lost in Modern English. Most of the names in Beowulf are compounds.
Hrothgar is a combination of words meaning “glory” and “spear”; the name of his
older brother, Heorogar, comes from “army” and “spear”; Hrothgar’s sons Hrethric
and Hrothmund contain the first elements of their father's name combined, respec-
tively, with ric (kingdom, empire; Modern German Reich) and mund (hand, protec-
tion). As in the case of the Danish dynasty, family names often alliterate. Masculine
itary associations. The importance of family and

names of the warrior class have m
the demands of alliteration frequently lead to the designation of characters by for-
mulas identifying them in terms of relationships. Thus Beowulf is referred to as “son
of Ecgtheow” or "kinsman of Hygelac” (his uncle and lord)

The Old English spellings of names are mostly preserved in the translation. A few
rules of pronunciation are worth keeping in mind. Initial H before r was sounded,
and so Hrothgar's name alliterates with that of his brother Heorogar. The combination
¢g has the value of dg in words like “edge.” The first element in the name of Beowulf’s
father “Ecgtheow” is the same word as “edge.” and, by the figure of speech called
synecdoche (a part of something stands for the whole), ecg stands for sword and

Ecgtheow means “sword-servant

Modern syntax would be “for each of kinds.” In Old English, the endings -a and -wm indicate that

gewylcun is an indirect object and cynna, a possessive plural

P
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more information about Beowulf, see “The Linguistic and Literary Contexts of

Beowulf,” at Norton Literature Online
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Beowulf

[PROLOGUE: THE RISE OF THE DANISH NATION]

So. The Spear-Danes! in days gone by

and the kings who ruled them had courage and greatness

We have heard of those princes’ heroic campaigns
There was Shield Sheafson,? scourge of many tribes,

a wrecker of mead-benches, rampaging among foes,

This terror of the hall-troops had come far

A foundling to start with, he would flourish later on

as his powers waxed and his worth was proved.

In the end each clan on the outlying coasts

beyond the whale-road had to yield to him

and begin to pay tribute. That was one good king,
Afterward a boy-child was born to Shield,

a cub in the yard, a comfort sent

by God to that nation. He knew what they had tholed,*

the long times and troubles they'd come through

without a leader; so the Lord of I ife,

the glorious Almighty, made this man renowned.

Shield had fathered a famous son

Beow’s name was known through the nort h.

And a young prince must be prudent like that,

giving freely while his father lives

so that afterward in age when fighting starts

steadfast companions will stand by him

and hold the line. Behavior that's admired

is the path to power among people everywhere.
Shield was still thriving when his time came

and he crossed over into the Lord’s keeping

His warrior band did what he bade them

when he laid down the law among the Danes:

they shouldered him out to the sea’s flood,

the chief they revered who had long ruled them.

A ring-whorled prow rode in the harbor,

ice-clad, outbound, a craft for a prince.

They stretched their beloved lord in his boat,

laid out by the mast, amidships,

the great ring-giver. Far-fetc hed treasures

were piled upon him, and precious gear.
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0 English) alliterate. The compound gear likely that as a child Shield brought with hi
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the 3. Suffered, endured.

BeowuLr

I never heard before of a ship so well furbished
with battle-tackle, bladed weapons
and coats of mail. The massed treasure

0
was loaded on top of him: it would travel far
on out into the ocean’s sway
They decked his body no less bountifully
with offerings than those first ones did

45 who cast him away when he was a child

4. Seen
tute
ment; the ironic reminder that he e

and launched him alone out over the waves.
And they set a gold standard up
high above his head and let him drift
to wind and tide, bewailing him
and mourning their loss. No man can tell,
no wise man in hall or weathered veteran
knows for certain who salvaged that load.

Then it fell to Beow to keep the forts.
He was well regarded and ruled the Danes
for a long time after his father took leave
of his life on earth. And then his heir,
the great Halfdane,’ held sway
for as long as he lived, their elder and warlord
He was four times a father, this fighter princ
one by one they entered the world,
Heorogar, Hrothgar, the good Halga,
and a daughter, I have heard, who was Onela’s queen,
a balm in bed to the battle-scarred Swede.

The fortunes of war favored Hrothgar.
Friends and kinsmen flocked to his ranks,
young followers, a force that grew
to be a mighty army. So his mind turned
to hall-building: he handed down orders
for men to work on a great mead-hall
meant to be a wonder of the world forever;
it would be his throne-room and there he would dispense
his God-given goods to young and old
but not the common land or people’s lives.
Far and wide through the world, I have heard,
orders for work to adorn that wallstead
were sent to many peoples. And soon it stood there
finished and ready, in full view,
the hall of halls. Heorot was the name
he had settled on it, whose utterance was
Nor did he renege, but doled out rings
and torques at the table. The hall towered,
its gables wide and high and awaiting
a barbarous burning.* That doom abided,

law.

o less bountifully” is litotes or understate-
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above. Since Shield was found desti 6. The king could not dispose of land used by all
such as a common pasture, or of slaves.
ne with 7. Le., “Hart,” from antlers fastened to the gables

nothing (line 43) emphasizes. the reversal of his
fortunes.

5. Probably named so because, according to one
source, his mother was a Swedish princess.

or because the crossed gable-cnds resembled a
stag's antlers; the hart was also an icon of royalty
8. An allusion to the future destruction of Heorot
by fire, probably in a raid by the Heatho-Bards.
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As told later (lines 2020-69), Hrothgarplansto 1. The poct

marry a daughter to Ingeld, chicf of the Heatho He does the same with the name of the hero as
Bards, in hopes of resolving a long-standing feud well as others,
See pre

BrowuLs

but in time it would come: the killer instinct
unleashed among in-laws, the blood-lust rampant.”

[HEOROT 15 ATTACKED]

; . He was
Then a powerful demon, ' a prowler through the dark, ;
s for one
nursed a hard grievance. It harrowed him
to hear the din of the loud banquet
every day in the hall, the harp being struck
and the clear song of a skilled poet
telling with mastery of man’s beginnings,
how the Almighty had made the carth
a gleaming plain girdled with waters;
in His splendor He set the sun and the moon
to be carth’s lamplight, lanterns for men,
and filled the broad lap of the world ;
withBranthes and lesves: el aitkencd I s one S
in every other thing that moved in thei Wiy
every other thing that moved .
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Cain got no good from committing that murder
because the Almighty made him anathema
and out of the curse of his exile there sprang
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So, after nightfall, Grendel set out whese (hesy
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