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Context

The Beowulf Manuscript:

The Beowulf manuscript survives in one codex, the British Museum MS. Cotton Vitdlius A. XV which
contains five fantastic works in Old English including The Passion of S. Christopher, The Wonders of the East,
Alexander's Letter to Aristotle, Beowulf, and Judith. In 1731 the codex was scorched, damaging the lagt two
thousand lines of the poem. The manuscript itsdf seems to be scribed by two different monks, the firgt scribing the
firg two thirds of the poem and the second abruptly taking over for the lagt third. The true author of Beowulf is
unknown, athough it is likely that Beowulf was an oral story copied by the monks. However, there is some
evidence showing that the second scribe had an intimate relaionship with the text and may have revised pat of it.
The date of composition is smilarly unknown, with possible dates spanning anywhere from 650 A.D. to just before
1000 A.D. It is dso possible that part of it was composed earlier and then reworked in written form by the author
of the textud verson. Today, the manuscript resides in the Ritish Library and is well seeing for yourself.

Historical Analysisvs. Literary Analysis:

Origindly, Beowulf was seen as manly a text of historica curiogty, used to illuminate aspects of
Anglo-Saxon life. It was not untii JR.R. Tolkien's groundbresking essay, "The Mongers and the Critics” that
scholars began to pay attention to Beowulf's literary form. Today, we can read Beowulf for both historical curiosity
and for appreciation of the poetic form.

Many of the historicd aspects of the poem ded with wegpons and drinks and the Structure of the
political system. Aseax, for indance, is a amdl short knife used as a dagger. Mead is an dcoholic beverage made
of fermented honey, which is sill made in parts of northern Europe. A meadhal was a place where al the warriors
of a particular king would come together to listen to poems and drink. Kings were more like tribal leaders, without
the vast power and control that later kings had.

The poetic form of Beowulf is different than today's popular epic poems. OE emphasized irregular
rhythms and dliteration over rhyme and patterned verse. Overal, the most important aspect of the form of Beowulf
is its repetition and parald structures.

Why Beowulfisareevant text:

Robert Jordan. David Eddings. Dungeons and Dragons. The Ultima Games. The vast mgority of
fantasy books and related games and culture are dl based on the world that JR.R. Tolkien created in his fantastical
series, The Lord of the Rings. Tolkien did not only write fantasy books, he was arenown scholar of OE and wrote
the first "modern” critica essay on Beowulf (very much worth reading): "The Mongers and the Critics™ The runic
aphabet he uses in the Lord of the Rings is a verson of an adphabet, futhark, that was used to carve OE into stone
(for more information see "The Dream of the Rood" which was written in runes on the Ruthwel cross). Much of
the Tolkien world is lifted fromBeowulf -- the name "middle earth" comes from the OE word "middangeard”. The
dragon in Beowulf is much like Smog. Although Beowulf does not have many of the other creatures that Tolkien
used to populate his world, the poem reads as a precursor and thus an inspiration to much of today's fantasy-epic
culture.

Another book that might be of interest is Grendel by John Gardner. It is the story of Beowulf from
Grendd's point of view, written in a very pos-modern syle. It offers a fascinating contrast toBeowulf, Grendel
begins before the poem, offering an interpretation of the historical events leading up to the building of Heorot, and
explores the relationships between the three monsters, mostly focusing on the tortured inner-mind of Grendd.

Or if you are interested in the warrior culture of the Anglo-Saxons, The Battle of Maldon is an OE text
that is relevant to Beowulf.



Characters
Note

Beowulf is not a novel and therefore does not contain much traditiond character development or
atention paid to what the characters think and fed when they act. There are only a few moments tha give us a
glimpse of the inner thoughts of the characters. The lis bedow should act more as a summary of each of the
characters roles, rather than provide deep indght into their emotiona life. While the emotiond life of the
characters can be an interesting credtive exercise, it is important to remember that our expectations of indght,
created by modern literature, must be modified for us to experience Beowulf on its own terms.

Main Characters

Beowulf - Beowulf is the hero of the poem. He is a Gedt, the son of Ecgtheow and the nephew of
Hygelac.

Hrothgar - Hrothgar is the respected and loved king of the Danes. He has a great mead hal that Grendel
terrorizes.

Hygelac - Beowulf's uncle, the Gesetish king during the firg part of the poem. He is the one character in
Beowulf whose existence is verified by outsde sources.

Unferth- A Dane who taunts Beowulf, but later lends him his sword, Hrunting, to fight agans
Grendd's mother. Unferth is a cowardly man who dew his own brother.

Wealhtheow- Hrothgar's wife and queen, her name means "peaceweaver.” She is the mother of Hrethric and
Hrothmund, who will later betray Hrothgar.

Wiglaf - Beowulf's loyd retainer. He is the only warrior to say and help Beowulf fight agangt the

dragon, the lagt of his line.

Other Monsters

Grendel - Grendd terrorizes Heorot, Hrothgar's meadhdl. He is a descendant of Cain and ordinary
wegpons cannot hurt him.

Grendéel's Mother - Grendel's mother comes to seek revenge for her son's death. She lives n a cave in the bottom
of alake.

The Dragon- The dragon hoards treasure in a cave near a diff in Beowulf's kingdom. When a man deds a
cup from the dragon, it burns Beowulf's lands. The Old English word for dragon is wyrm,
which conjures up a ditherirg cresture more like a cross between a traditional dragon and a
serpent.

Summary

Beowulf begins with the history of the Danish line, starting with the king Scyld Sceafing and continuing
until we come to the current king--Hrothgar. Hrothgar has built a mead-hdl, Heorot, which is known far and wide
for the revdry, feasting and beer-drinking that tekes place there. One night, after much ceebration, a monger
arives named Grendd. Grendd ests thirty men, and returns the next two nights, forcing the warriors to refuse to
deep in the hall. Grendd causes the hall to be deserted for twelve years, and Hrothgar mourns the loss of the fame
and the fun.

Grendd's legecy of savagery inspires stories that travel over the sea into the home of the Geats, where
Beowulf (our hero) hears of the drife. He takes fifteen of his best men, travels across the ocean and tells Hrothgar
that he will vanquish the hall from evil. That night, Beowulf and his men deep in the hdl and, as planned, Grendd
arrives. Grendd snatches a soldier and eats him up, then reaches for Beowulf, his intended second course. Beowulf
grabs his hand and twidts, ripping off his gloved hand after much grappling. Grendd flees, and everyone (except
for the esten man) is happy.

The next night Grendel's mother comes to the hal, eats one of Hrothgar's men, and steds her son's
hand. Hrothgar and Beowulf are outraged and Beowulf and some troops travel to a lake where Grendd's mother
lives. He dives into the water and is snatched up by Grendd's mother and brought into a cave. He tries to stab her
but the sword does not work. Grendd's mother goes on the offensve and Beowulf is hard-pressed until he sees a
sword on the wall, takes it, and uses it to kill her. Beowulf looks around and sees Grendd lying dead in the corner.
He chops off Grendd's head and swims back up to the surface where only his men are waiting. Hrothgar is happy
and gives them gifts, then the Gests return to ther home.

Fifty years later, Beowulf is king. A dragon darts to terrorize his land and so he goes to attack it and
avenge his people. He brings a troop but tells them not to help him. When he attacks the dragon his sword breaks
and one of his men, Wiglaf, comes to his ad (al the other men have run into the wood). With Wiglaf's help
Beowulf kills the dragon, but not before the dragon bites his neck. Beowulf, after making quite a speech for having
his throat ripped open, dies. Wiglaf reprimands the men and then, as Beowulf requested, they make a funera pyre
for their king.



Part I: Introduction

Summary

Long ago there was a king, Scyld Scedfing. He was firg found as a helpless child but he then grew
strong and became a good king -- seizing the mead-benches of other tribes, making the other people pay tribute to
him. He had a son named Beow w hose fame spread throughout the Danish land. When Scyld died, his people
made a great boat filled with treasure and sent him off to sea, but no one knows who received the ship. Then Beow
was the king and after his reign his son, Hedfdene ruled. Healfd ene had four children, Heorogar, Hrothgar, Halga,
and Yrse. Hrothgar was given victory in his battles so men followed him. He decided to build a grest mead hdl,
Heorot. The hdl became known for its joy, Hrothgar gave gifts, even through one day (but not in the sory of
Beowulf) the hal would burn and his sonrin-law would betray him.

The joy of Heorot is interrupted when Grendd, a monster descended from Cain, hears the sounds of joy,
the clear song of the scop, the laughter of the men. Grendd listens as the scop tells the story of creation, but does
not attack, yet. When night comes, the men al adeep in a drunken stupor, Grendel strikes. He snatches up thirty
men and takes them to his lair for a private feadt.

Just before daybresk the men redize what has happened and let out a mourning cry for the lost men.
Grendd returns night after night until no more warriors come to the hal for feagting and drinking. Grendd, the
fiend, makes Heorot his lair, and for twelve years attacks Hrothgar's people. The Danes, terrorized by this night-
walker, turn again to idols, know not God, returning to their ancient religions. Hrothgar broods, wishes for some
deliverance.

Commentary

This section sets up the poem as a whole, both in parale sructure and themes. The story of Scyld
Scegfing (pronounced Shield Shefing) echoes the story of Beowulf, with the motif of a helpless child turning into a
great king. Smilarly, Scyld Sceefing arives from the water to the Danish lands, in the same way that Beowulf
arrives Throughout Beowulf, one should look for these similarities and parale sructures. Part of the beauty of
ord poetry is the repetition of motifs--a scop might have a repertoire of certain motifs that in each poem appear in
different ways, but help bring the poem together as an artistic piece.

Thematicdly, this section dso brings up a lot of quedions about religion. Throughout the poem,
references are made to old testament stories - the flood, the story of Cain and Able, yet it is not quite clear what the
religious culture of the D anes is - the writer of Beowulf is definitely familiar with the Bible, but the Danes do not
seem to be. However, they seem to be a monotheistic people, talking about both fate and Dryten, the Lord. The
"backdiding" in this chapter seems to be us ed to show how desperate the people are and how terrible Grendd's
influence is upon them. It gives weight to the "Chrigian” reading of Beowulf - that he comes across the sea to
"save' the people, to dlow them to reaffirm their beief in the Lord.



Part 11: Beowulf's Arrival

Summary

Across the sea, Beowulf hears of the drife of the Danes and takes fifteen of his men across the ocean to
the land of the Danes. The Scylding watchman sees the sun glinting off the shidds and rides his horse down the
cliff to meet the boat, telling the men that he has never seen an armed band disembark so openly. Beowulf answers
him, explaning that he comes from the nation of Hygdac and his father, a well-known battle-leader, is named
Ecgtheow. He says that they have heard of the problems with Grendd and wish to offer help to Hrothgar. The
watchman takes them to Heorot, and Wulfgar, one of Hrothgar's nobles, introduces them to Hrothgar, explaining
that they have come to help. Hrothgar says that he knew Beowulf's father and actually has heard of Beowulf's
famous srength. Beowulf tels Hrothgar that he will face Grendd with only his strength and that God will decide
the outcome -- but that Hrothgar should send his war-shirt back to Hygelac if he dies. Hrothgar tells Beowulf that
he once helped his father and describes the gore and blood that has dways been the result of atempting to
vanquish Grenddl.

After this speech, the warriors St back and drink a little mead and listen to the scop sing. Then Unferth
rises up and chalenges Beowulf -- asking him if he is the same Beowulf tha got into a swvimming maich with
Brecca and logt, then saying that he expects worse results in this fight. Beowulf replies, cdling him his full-of-beer
friend, and explains tha they swam out into the open sea together for five days until they were driven gpart by a
gorm in the night. Then Beowulf was atacked by water-mongters and he killed nine of them before the sun rose.
He continues by telling Unferth that he's never heard such dtories of bravery about him, athough he did hear that
he killed his brothers. He finishes by telling Unferth that if he was as brave as he is implying, Grendd would be
dead by now.

The king is pleased by Beowulf's response and Wedhtheow, the queen, comes around to the men,
offering them mead. Beowulf makes a boadt, saying that he will fight Grendd or die. The queen is pleased and
goes to gt by Hrothgar. The revelry continues, but Hrothgar knows that Grendd will attack that night and tells
Beowulf that he has never entrusted his hdl to another man before Beowulf. Then Hrothgar and his men leave the
hal and Beowulf and his men, who doubt they will ever see ther land a gain, lay down to deep. Beowulf Stays
awake, watching, waiting.

Commentary

Some hit of character development of Beowulf happens in this section. He follows the code of the
warriors, showing his vaor, boasting just as he is expected to do. The contest between Unferth and Beowulf is
probably a stylized "test" that a newcomer would encounter - especially a newcomer that came to rid the people of
a monder. Unferth is taunting Beowulf in order to test him, to see if he can think quickly as wel as fight. Beowulf
does a remarkable job, he has prior knowledge of Unferth, and shows that he is adle to insult him in a dvilized
manner. For ingtance, when he firg replies, he cals Unferth his friend, then remarks that Unferth has drank quite a
bit of beer. Later, he dips a bit in aout how Unferth will have to suffer in hdl for killing his brothers, using these
facts to undermine what Unferth said about him.

The sory that Unferth tells is thus revised by Beowulf. This telling and retelling of Stories is an
important part of Beowulf. Throughout the poem we have sories that are told, then retold or adluded to, the details
changing somewha with each telling. This shows us that firg, there were probably dories that the liseners of the
people would be very familiar with and would enjoy dlusons or retelings of throughout Beowulf. In this story of
the sea mongders, it is probably not a familiar ory, yet the telling and retelling is ill important because it sets up
this continuum that will last throughout the poem. Also, it shows how this was important within the culture - not
only were there poems that had stories told and retold within them, part of the socid structure of the Danish world
revolved around this telling and retelling of dtories to prove someonée's worth.

One last note about the story about Brecca and Beowulf in the water. The Old English word sund can
mean dther "swimming" or "seq" and the word reon can mean rowed or swam, both depending on context. Some
trandators trandate this sory to mean that Beowulf swam for five days in a swimming contest - the more "super-
hero" interpretation, while others, preferring a more redigtic poem, trandate the words and sea and rowing, which
makes Beowulf much more human.



Part I11: Beowulf vs. Grendd

Summary

Grendd comes, from the misty diffs, across the moors, comes waking, stalking, bearing God's wrath.
He comes to the door and rips it open, even though it is hdd tight by iron. His eyes shine with evil light, he looks
and ses dl the men and his heart laughs, thinking of the feast that he will have tonight. He seizes a warrior, the
firg of his planned binge, and rips him gpart, snking his teeth into the muscles, tearing off gobs of flesh. When he
egts up dl of the warrior, including his hands and feet, he reaches for his next victim; Beowulf. Beowulf catches
Grendd's hand in his tight grasp and Grendd redlizes that he has never met a man so strong before. Grendd wants
to flee, but Beowulf hangs on, remembering his boasts in the meadhdl, grasping tight as Grendd's fingers snap.
Grendd tries to get away but Beowulf hangs on and the mead-benches are lifted up, the warriors awake and watch
the struggle between Beowulf and Grendd. The warriors try to help Beowulf and attack Grende with their swords,
but no sword can harm Grendd. Then, after such struggle, Grendd's arm tears from its socket and he runs free, his
empty arm socket dripping, returning to his den to seek degth.

The next morning the warriors convene in the hal and then follow Grendd's bloody prints to the lake.
The warriors ang and praise Beowulf, racing ter horses, prasing both Beowulf and their king. Then the scop dso
begins to sing of Beowulf, then sings of Sigemund and how he once killed a dragon and pillaged its treasure. This
was after the reign of Heremod, who was a bad king, but everyone likes Beowulf now. Hrothgar comes when they
return, standing beside his queen.

Commentary

The lines teling of Grendd advancing across the moors are some of the most drametic lines of Old
English poetry. The poet sats up the image of the moors, the migt, thenwrites of Grende advancing closer and
closer to Beowulf. The poem dso uses sophisticated point of view switches between Beowulf and Grendd to give
us an idea of the thoughts behind their actions. Grendd steps forward and laughs in his heart, thinking d the blood
he will spill that night in lines 730 through 734. With one sentence, the poet is back with Beowulf, foreteling that
the monster will not get to do dl that he wishes, and using the time in Beowulf's mind to show us tha he is not
camly waiting - he watches Grendd to understand how he can best attack, a mark of a good warrior. When they
fight, the point of view switches to those who watch- how they cannot use swords and how Beowulf and Grende
grapple in the great hdl. The changing of point of view gives us a way to see the different characters of the poem,
but, more importantly, they enable to poet to build suspense and forward the plot.

The next morning, when the warriors go to the lake, the scop sngs a song of Sigemund. This song
provides a web of heroes for Beowulf to exis within, as wel as showing what he may someday be capable of:
killing a dragon. Also, the song gives the people a way to compare good and bad, to say that Heremod was a bad
king and to advise Beowulf againg turning bad himsdf. These poems within the larger poem might dso be an
explanation of how poems were used in the Anglo-Saxon culture - oral traditions passed down for entertainment
and education.

Symbolicaly, the heaviest images in this section are the comparisons between light (Beowulf) and dark
(Grendd). Traditiondly, light means good and dark means evil (think of Star Warsif there is any confuson) and
Beowulf fits right into that scheme. Grendd comes in from the dark, the moors, Beowulf waits in the light of the
fire. From the very firg introduction of Heorot, the indde light is emphaszed. When Grendd attacks, the house sts
in darkness. Light, especidly light glinting off gold, are shown as the counterbalance to Grendd and his dark ways.
One thing to keep in mind when writing about al contrasts, especidly that between light and dark, is that without
one, there is not as strong of a sense of the other. Beowulf gppears only because Grendd attacks. Grendd is dark
only in contragt to the lightness of the house. These two opposites, and the resolution between them is what moves
a plot.



Part IV: The post-Grendd party

Summary

Hrothgar begins to spesk, giving thanks to God, praising Beowulf's mother, and asking God to reward
Beowulf with good fortune. Beowulf answers him, saying that he wishes Hrothgar could have seen the battle, that
he could have killed Grendd there, but God did not will it. Unferth, who chdlenged Beowulf before, remans
dlent. All of the nobles look at the arm, agreeing that no svord could pierce Grendd's hand. The people refurnish
Heorot, hanging tapedtries on the walls. All the men then gt for the party, Beowulf drinks mead, and Hrothgar
gives Beowulf and his troops some gifts

The scop then sngs of part of the Finnsburg story (see Commentary below), tells of the battle between
Finn and Hneef, the marriage between Hildeburh and Finn and how the Danes carried Hildeburh, who was given in
marriage as a object of peace, back over the sea after Hnaef's murder. After the story, the warriors drink and
Wedtheow offers the cup to the king, saying that her son Hrothulf would rule well. Beowulf Sts between her other
two sons. Hrothgar gives more riches to Beowulf, including a huge gold collar that Wedtheow presents; the collar
is equaled only by the Brosing's necklace, which Hama, a Norse warrior, took from Eormanric, a Goth. After the
scop finishes his story (which goes on to tell of Hygdac fighting the Fridans), everyone cheers for Beowulf.

Then Wedtheow spesks, asking Beowulf to be good to her sons, saying that everyone is loyd in the
kingdom. Then everyone drinks and edts, reveling once again.

Everyone fals adeep. In the dark, Grendd's mother comes to avenge her son and snatches up both
Grendd's am and Hrothgar's favorite warrior. When the other fighters redize that she is there, they legp up with
swords ready, but she has dready fled into the night. All the men hear the shout and come to the hdl; Beowulf is
summoned. He asks Hrothgar if he dept wel, Hrothgar tells him not to ask of happiness, for troubles have once
again descended upon Heorot. Hrothgar's men have seen two creatures waking on the moors, one was the same
woman that visted them that evening. Hrothgar then tells of the lake where she lives, a place so harrible that even
a deer running from the dogs would rather die then plunge into the dank waters. "You are our only hope” Hrothgar
tells Beowulf.

Commentary

The Anglo-Saxon world seems to have worked on a very basic cycle death, war, party, death, war,
party. The warriors dl party after the death of Grendd, but within this party there are the foreboding of death. In
lines 1240-1241, the poet tells of a warrior: "one beer drinker / ready and doomed to die lay down on bed." This
deep is a deep prepared, and will lead to deeth.

"Sum sare angedld / adenraeste,” writes the poet of Beowulf in lines 1251b and 1252a. One paid a dear
price for the evening's rest. Throughout Beowulf there is this idea of a price that must be paid, whether it be gold
for followersor fighting for rgoicing. In this passage, death is connected to deep; death is the price of trying to
take a night's rest. Grendd's mother returns to avenge the life of her son, the warriors must fight her after the night
of revelry and degp and alife is logt.

The last section contains a lengthy description of the warriors preparations for bed. Seep for the
warriors is a deep prepared--they place the shields above their heads to be ready for battle a any moment (1242-
1257). Thus, deep seems connected to battle. In line 1240, the poet mentions a man, "beor-scealca,” who lies down
on his bed, ready and doomed to die. This is the same man that is mentioned in the firgt lines of this passage, the
one who pays the price of a night's rest. In both lines the words of death--"fage’ and "sare angeald'--are directly
linked to the words of rest--"flet-reeste” (which aliterates with fage) and "adenraeste” In the overal plot of
Beowulf, and in the battle with Grende, only by pretending to deep--and tempting death--can Beowulf kill
Grendd. Thus, we see the link between deep and degth.

This connection can be explaned in pat by the order in which events happen in Beowulf. In this
passage feast leads to rest which leads to deeth. Feasting has adready been shown to have some connection with
desth, be it before or after a death. For instance, when Beowulf talks of the sea monsters on the bottom of the seg,
he points out that they did not eat him by creating the image of a negdive fees, the mongers glorying inhis flesh
(562-4). Smilarly, Grendd takes a feadt-like pleasure in the crunching of manbones (734). In a more subtle way,
the feast that the warriors have after Beowulf kills Grendd is not only a feast of celebration but, in the larger vison
of the poem, the first ep in the cycle that leads to death.

In lines 1251 through 1262, we see more than just the warriors connection to the death cycle. We
should aso look a Grendd's mother's connection with desth. When she finds that her son is dead, she "yrmpe
gemunde" dwdls in this misary that leads her to revenge (1259). But Grendd's mother has a previous connection
between death and misery. The lines tell of the icy waters in which she must dwell since Cain killed his brother.
Thus, her whole miserable existence results from this earlier degth. But the cycle that comes into conflict with the
warriors relates to Grendd's death. In this cycle, Grendd's death leads to misery, which leads to revenge.

Imagine these two cycles in conflict. For the warriors, Grendd's death follows this pattern: deeth,
feadting, deep. For Grendd's mother, the death follows this pattern: death, misery, revenge. When these two
patterns come into conflict, as they do when Grendd's mother comes back to the hdl, revenge meets with deep,
which causes death. Thus, the complete warrior cycle is. deeth, feasting, deep, degth. In line 1255 the poet writes
of Grendd, "swylt adter synnum,” dies after ans. Sins lead to deeth. Feadting leads to death. Misery leads to degth.
In short, everything leads to degth, the price that dl men pay for life
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Part V: Beowulf vs. Grendd's mother

Summary

Beowulf agrees, and before dawn they go to the lake, following a twiding pah with narrow
passageways. When they reach the lake, they see strange creatures crawling in the water, water beasts that dither
away a daybresk. Beowulf shoots one with an arrow and it writhes and dies. Beowulf then puts on his armor, his
mail-shirt, and his boar-plated helmet. Unferth lends him a sword, caled Hrunting, for he is not brave enough to
fight the monster himself.

Beowulf stands on the edge of the shore, asking them to send back the treasures to Hygdlac if he dies,
adding that Unferth should recelve his wave-paterned sword. He declares that he will fight Grendd's mother or
deeth will take him, and he plunges into the water. He swims down until she sees him and snaiches him out of the
water (he is protected by his chan mail) and swims with him up and into the cave. He sees a fire behind her and
attemptsto plunge his sword into her but the edge falls. He tries to rdy on his drength, gripping her shoulder, but
he sumbles and fails. She dts upon him and draws her seax, trying to stab him but his chain-mail once agan
protects him.

Then Beowulf sees a sword on the wadl, shining brightly, a blade forged by the giants he takes it and
kills Grendd's mother with one swoop. A light shines from within the cave and he sees Grendd's corpse; he sabs it
severd times and findly chops off the head.

Meanwhile, the troops standing besde the mere see the blood weling up and decide that Beowulf is
dead. The Scyldings leave after nine hours, but the Gesats stay, heartsick.

Beowulf plunges his sword into Grendd, but somehow the hot blood of the monger reacts with the
blade, causing it to mdt away like ice. After killing both Grendel and his mother, the sword blade has melted away
and Beowulf swims to the surface. The Geats are overjoyed and they dl return to the mead-hdl as Beowulf drags
Grenddl's head.

Commentary

Unferth lends Beowulf a sword, yet he is not brave enough to fight the monger himsdf. Unferth's
sword does not work againgt Grendd's mother, but it is a nice gesture dl the same. This is important because
Beowulf's interactions with Unferth tell usmore about his character than perhaps any other interactions within the
poem. Beowulf dways fits the code of the honorable warrior, gracioudy accepting the sword. Even, when he
returns it to Unferth, he explains that it was not Unferth's fault that it dd not work. Their origina argument is adso
an example of the warrior code, which Beowulf must embody in order to show his worth to the other warriors.

Since the sword fails, Beowulf can only kill Grendd with the grace of God: another sword appears for
his use. Each fight in Beowulf follows a progresson of difficulty. In the first fight against Grendel, Beowulf uses
no extra weapons and has help from no men-it is just him and the monger. In this fight, Beowulf must turn to a
sword, and only luck and the grace of God bring him the sword that kills Grendd's mother. Findly, when Beowulf
fights the dragon, he must use a sword, a short knife, and rely on the help of another man.

The light that Beowulf sees in the cave is mog likdy a Christian matif, Smilar to the light shining down
from heaven when a saint, like Saint Anthony, has done a wondrous deed. We might interpret this section as a
Chrigian metgphor: Beowulf is going down into the dark, into hdl, and battling one of the denizens of the devil.
When he succeeds, a light from heaven shines down. This brings us to the question of redism in Beowulf. There
are two main readings of Beowulf: one treats it as a redidtic adventure story, and another views it as a metgphorica
super-hero poem. The first reading would interrupt the contest between Brecca and Beowulf as rowing, the second,
svimming. In a gamilar way, the swim to the cave can be interrupted in two different ways. The firet, redidic
interpretation, is that Beowulf was swimming down a the bresk of day and was snatched from the water by
Grendd's mother. She then brought him into an ar-filled underwater cave. The second interpretation is that
Beowulf swims for a day to reach the underwater cave, making him into a super- hero. Much of the difference
between the two interpretations is grammatical in nature and does not change the basic plot, dthough it can have an
effect on the symbolic significance of the poem.



Part VI: After the fight with Grendd's mother

Summary

Beowulf talks to Hrothgar and tells him that he could not use Hrunting to kill Grendd's mother. Insteed,
he indead had to use the sword on the wal that God guided him to use. He cut down the mongters with it,
revenging the Danes. He then promises Hrothgar that he and his men will be able to deep in peace in Heorot, not
fearing the mantkiller.

Next Beowulf places the hilt of the sword in Hrothgar's hand. Hrothgar lifts it up and sees that it was
made by giants. He notices the story of the great flood inscribed in runes on the hit, tdling of the grest giants and
how they were unknown to God. Then dl is quite and Hrothgar tdlls dl the people that Beowulf is a good man and
that his name will soread dl over the world. Then he tels Beowulf that he shdl be a help to his people, with
wisdom to govern his strength, unlike Heremod who ruled the sons of Ecgwela and killed Danish men in his own
hal. He attacked his companions until he was banished, even though God had given him great strength. He was so
dingy that he never even gave a ring to his people. Then Hrothgar tells Beowulf that God gives things to dl people,
sometimes giving noble men good things, kingdoms and victory in war. But sometimes those men become proud,
not redizing their own mortdity, and begin to want more time to rule. Then they no longer give rings to ther
companions and soon fal out of God's favor, leaving their bodies to decay. "Oh Beowulf,” Hrothgar says, "turn not
to pridel" He tells him sickness or war will bresk his strength, or fire, or wave, or the blow of a sword, a thrown
spear, or hateful old age will make him go blind.

For fifty years, Hrothgar ruled his people and al went well until Grendd came to haunt his people.
Hrothgar tells him to st, to eat and drink and divide the treasure in the morning.

All of the people feast and in the morning Beowulf decides to leave. Then Beowulf gives Hrunting back
to Unferth and tells him that it was a good sword, even if it faled him in his fight agang Grendd's mather.

Beowulf tells the Danes tha he is going to go back to Hygelac, but thet if they ever need help again, he
will send thanes to help them. Or, if Hrethric wants to come, he would be welcome.

Hrothgar answers Beowulf, tdling him that he is the wises man he has ever heard and that he would
make a good king for the Geats. He then brings him gifts and kisses Beowulf, tears running down his cheeks as he
redizes that he will never see him again. Beowulf and his men ride away.

Commentary

This section is about the responsbility of leadership. Hrothgar's speech to Beowulf does not focus on
the glory of battle or the honor of war. Instead, he seems to be saying: trust in God, be generous and humble.
Beowulf, in this section a leadt, is the modd for this kind of advice--he is benevolent to Unferth, kills evil
mongers, and promises peace to the Danes. Throughout Beowulf, we should look a the advice that the different
people give about what it means to be a good ruler. "He was a good king," the poet says again and again about
Hrothgar.

One interesting way to look a the meaning of Beowulf involves comparing the kingship of Beowulf
with the kingship of Hrothgar. They are not oppostes in the way that Heremod and Hrothgar are, they are smply
different examples of good men. Beowulf is a warrior, while Hrothgar is a king. Hrothgar fredly admits that he
does not have the drength of his youth; Beowulf boasts about his undiminished great power. Both roles are
important in Beowulf. Beowulf himsdf seems to fdl into three categories of life: the three agesof man. He begins
as a young lad, and, dthough this is outsde of the narrdive plot of the poem, a clumsy man of little promise. He
seems to blossom-as we can see from his taes of exploits with Brecca, then, when we are introduced to him he is
in stage two of his life Beowulf the great warrior. Many adventure stories sop at this point: the knight saves the
princess (or the meadhdl in this case) and dl live happily ever after. Beowulf is intriguing, in part, because it deds
with the resolution: what happens when a great warrior becomes a king but doesn't stop fighting his own battles? It
is difficult to decide if the poem is a criticiam or a tribute to Beowulf; like dl complex literary works, it is probably
both, athough it seems to have an emphags on the tribute.

The fedings between Hrothgar and Beowulf are adso complex. As readers, we fed sympathy for
Hrothgar when he sheds tears a Beowulf's departure. This reminds us of the red fedings that happen in heroic
gtuations, especially in this example of a metaphorica father-son relationship. Throughout Beowulf, the poet
returns to the theme of hars tdling of Hrethed and how he wasted away with sadness, and returning again and
again to the fact that Beowulf has no hers.



Part VII: Beowulf's return home

Summary

The men ride to the shore and board the boat, after giving a sword to the ship- guard. They sail across
the sea back to Geatland. The harbor-guard sees them and they unload the treasure before going to Hygelac, their
king. His wife Hygd was very generous, unlike the queen Modthrytho who killed whomever looked at her.

Then Beowulf and his companions wak up the shore and go to Hygelac. Hygelac prepares the hal and
the two tak, while the queen pours mead for the warriors. Hygelac asks Beowulf about his journey, reminding him
that he urged Beowulf not to go, but gives thanks that he is back.

Beowulf tells about Hrothgar, and tels of his queen, the peace-weaver. He makes dlusions to the fight
between the Heathobards and the Danes and wonders adoud if marriage can ever bring peace. Then he retdls the
fight with Grendd, describing the bag made of tough dragon skins that Grendel caried. Then he tdls how
Grendd's mother killed Aeschere and how they did not even have a chance to burn him on the funeral pyre since
she took his body. Then he tells of how he dove down under the waves and killed Grendel's mother.

Beowulf has no heirs or family, so he gives dl of his treasure to Hygdac, his king. The retainers bring
in a hdmet, an iron shirt, and an ornamented war- sword, al battle-gear that Hrothgar gave him. Then he cdls in
four swift hoses. Beowulf gave dl of this to Hygelac fredly, out of his love, then gives Queen Hygd a necklace and
three horses.

So Beowulf shows the people of the court of his greatness, even though when he was young he seemed
like he was not going to amount to much. They thought he was dow and lazy, but then in bettle he found victory.

Then they bring out a great blade and give it to Beowulf before awarding him lands, seven thousand
hides, and a hdl and gift throne.

Commentary

In this section, which chronicles Beowulf's return, we learn things that were not formerly reveded in the
firg two thirds of the poem. Firs, we learn that not everyone encouraged Beowulf to fight Grendel. Then we learn
that Beowulf was a clumsy child, as we discussed in the Commentary on the last section. In Beowulf's retelling of
his fight with Grendd, he dso adds details not included in the poemnaration of the battle. The bag of tough
dragon skins is an interesting addition-perhaps Grendel had some relation to the dragons, or had killed a dragon at
some point. John Gardener's book, Grendel expounds upon the relaionship between Grendd and the dragons. The
retelling of these tories aso probably owes itsdf to the ord nature of the tale--it's been over a thousand lines since
the battle, which means a few hours, or even a few days, so the audience would need to be refreshed. The extra
facts that have been added about Beowulf's life could aso be for the benefit of the audience--the clumsy oaf turned
hero is a popular motif in many fantadtic taes.

The giving of gifts is a common action throughout Beowulf. The kings give gifts to the warriors, who in
turn protect the kings and give them the loot that they collect. There is a very deep honor code at work--a good
king is cdled a ring-giver and again and again examples are drawn of singy and therefore bad kings. Beowulf is
showing his compliance with the code in this section, as is Hygdac. But more than this, Beowulf hints at a deeper
feding between the kings and ther subjects. Beowulf gives the treasures to his king because he loves him, just as
Hrothgar loves Beowulf, making him cry when Beowulf leaves. This love between men, a mighty warrior love,
gopears agan in the next section between Wiglaf and Beowulf, and is perhgps the subgtitute for the hers that
Beowulf lacks.



Part VIII: 50 yearslater. . .

Summary

Hygeac is killed, then his son is killed by Scylfinds and after a dark time the throne passes to Beowulf.
Hygd actudly offers him the throne before her son is killed, but Beowulf lets her son take the throne and supports
him. After her son is killed, Beowulf takes the throne. He rules well for fifty years until a dragon begins to terrorize
his kingdom.

A man, escaping from his master, had crept indde the dragon's lar and taken a golden cup. The
dragon's hoard was full of ancient treasures assembled from the coffers of the dead. The last man dive buried dl
the treasure before he died, mourning the loss of al he knew. Then the dragon found dl the treasure and hoarded it.
But then the man took the cup, avoided the snoring dragon, and escaped. He gave the cup to his lord and was
reunited with him; but when the dragon awoke, he redized that the cup was missng, his treasure hoard incomplete.
Snuffling and snorting, the dragon sniffs at the tracks angrily. He waits until night fals and then flies over
Beowulf's land, belching fire and burning the land. The Geats see the fire destroying everything and become afraid.

When Beowulf redizes what is hagppening, he becomes quite sad. For fifty years al has been peaceful,
but now the fire--beast is spoiling his land. He wonders if he has angered God. He knows he must do something, so
he finds a metd shidd--the linden-wood shidds will burn in the dragon flame. Beowulf does not fear the fight
with the serpent, for it seems smdl compared to dl he has achieved in his time. He approaches the cave with just
twelve men, as the man who stole the cup leads them to the lair.

Beowulf tells everyone that he was close to Hrethel. One of Hrethe's sons killed the other and the price
was unpad so Hrethd died of mourning. How sad it is, says Beowulf, for a man to see his son killed--grief
ovewhems his heat. Beowulf tells of the battles fought after Hrethe's desth and tdls dl that he earned the
treasures that Hygelac gave him with vdor in battle. Then he vows to fight the dragon and tdls his retainers to let
him fight the dragon aone--he will let fate decide between him and the dragon.

Commentary

Unfortunately, the folios included in this section of the manuscript are in the worst condition of al
Beowulf folios. The word that tells who stole the treasure is dmost entirdly faded, mostly from wear, as is most of
that section. Sadly, this section could illuminate rdigious aspects of the poem-the wear on the section means that
it was probably read the most frequently by the monks, dthough there are other theories that one can read about in
the section on the Beowulf manuscript. This may have been a reteling of a biblica sory, but these words have
been lost.

If we look a Beowulf ingtead, and examine his development as a character, we will find much more
room for andyss This is the firg section of "Beowulf the king,” where we witness the greatness of the third stage
of his life He has ruled wdl for fifty years meaning that he is & least in his laie seventies, yet is Hill srong
enough to attempt to face a dragon on his own. Beowulf is not without doubts, however. His fear that he has
angered God in some way echoes Hrothgar's sadness; this dso shows how intringc reigion was to the belief of
fate--Dryten, the lord, is connected to the idea of wyrd, fate. God is seen as responsible for the shift of fate.

Here Beowulf might be remembering Hrothgar's words--that a king will have his fate turn in his od
age, especidly if he is not generous to his people. This is the firs clue that Beowulf might fdter, and it presages a
shift in his character. No longer can he be the foolhardy hero; he is a king and his people are important to him.
However, he differs from Hrothgar in his attack agangt the dragon. It is hard to tdl if the poet is criticizing
Beowulf for acting as a hero, or if this is another example of Beowulf's bravery. One could compare Hrothgar to
Beowulf: one dies of treachery, the other dies in a heroic act. But Beowulf's heroic act, an attempt to kill the dragon
on his own, belies a certain type of hero that must be respected, even if it does mean his death.

We know that Beowulf is going to die--the foreboding is very obvious. Past, present, and future all
seem to blend as Beowulf makes his last gand. This moves the baitle from the literd baitle of Beowulf and the
dragon to a larger view of dl kings and al heroes. Degth is inevitable, the poet seems to say, but will ill tell us
how that deeth will occur.
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Part I X: Beowulf vs. the dragon

Summary

Beowulf goes under the dliff, trusting his own strength, and yels a the dragon, who hisses and dithers
out of its cave. He draws his sword and advances, as the serpent blows flames across him. The shield protects him,
but not for long. He dashes up with his sword but the edge bresks againgt the glittering scaes of the beast. His
sword has failed him.

All of the men have retrested to the woods and are watching the battle. Only one, Wiglaf, returns to hs
lord, holding his shield high and drawing his sword. Wiglaf yells to his companions, teling them to remember
what Beowulf has done for them. He rushes forward, telling Beowulf thet he will do dl he can to help him.

Then the dragon charges, glittering in coils and surging flame, and Wiglaf continues forward, even
though his mail shirt is no protection agang the dragon's flames. Then Beowulf holds up Naegling again, and this
time it sngps, shattering in battle. The dragon belches flame and burns Wiglaf's hand to a crisp. Wiglaf strikes the
dragon in the throat, plunging the sword in deep. The fire cdms down as Beowulf stabs the dragon in the bely with
his belt-knife and the dragon dies.

Beowulf dits down on a seat opposite the wall, and Wiglaf gives hm water. Beowulf has a degp gash in
his throat, but he can Hill spesk. He tdlls Wiglaf that if he had a son, he would give him dl of his war garments; but
he has no son. Then he tells Wiglaf to go and bring the treasure to him s0 he can see it before he dies. Wiglaf goes
into the lair and sees heaps of jewels and gold. He hurries back and Beowulf gives thanks that he got to see these
treasures, then tells Wiglaf to build a mound on the sea and call it Beowulf's lairr.

He then gives Wiglaf his golden collar and tells him that he is the lagt of the noble tribe of men-fate has
swept dl away and he mugt follow them. Beowulf dies.

Commentary

This section contains some of the poem's mos beautiful language, worth examining in the OE form,
with description of the glitter and coil of the dragon. This is the climax of the poem. The dragon is Beowulf's third
major foe, and the description shows that he is a formidable foe indeed. Seen in the context of the other foes, there
are a few key differences. Grendd was attacking the people out of pure mdice, giving Beowulf a naturd right to
kill him. Grendedl's mother sought to revenge her son, which makes Beowulf's motives seem dightly less pure, and
he was harder to kill. Even without the mora complications, dragons were notorioudy difficult to kill, and the
poem dates that it was a great man who could kill a dragon, even if it meant losing ones life.

Symbolicaly, we could see the dragon as the devil and the battle of Beowulf and the dragon as the fina
battle between good and evil, in which both die. We could dso interpret the dragon as a symbol of greed, for it
hoards the treasure athough it has no use for it. Seen in the context of the rest of the poem, this could be a very
exciting reading--Beowulf is attacking his own dedre for wedth and dies fighting it. But Beowulf is the opposite of
the dragon-he gives his wedth away to his warriors. However, the warriors do not hep Beowulf in ther time of
need--the wedth was just as usdess to him as it was to the dragon.

The one exception to this, of course, is Wiglaf. Wiglaf is the sonfigure who receives Beowulf's golden
collar after he dies, snce Beowulf has no hers. There is no explandion as to why Wiglaf stands with Beowulf
when the others fall. However, we should remember that Beowulf specifically told the warriors not to help him
fight the dragon. Beowulf is showing the warrior-honor that he must show. But Wiglaf shows the mantlove for
Beowulf that wins over the code of the warrior honor. By going against Beowulf's wishes, he fulfills Beowulf's true
desres and only with his hep and love can Beowulf kill the dragon.
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Part X: The end

Wiglaf sees Beowulf's death with great sorrow, and looks down a his lord then at the dragon, laid out
on the ground, never again to whirl through the ar spurting flame. Very few men have killed dragons and taken
their treasure - Beowulf only did by desth.

The cowardly men come back, filled with shame, and see their leader dead. Wiglaf tells them that
Beowulf gave them so mary treasures and rings and it was as if Beowulf had just thrown them away - when his
time of need came they were not there to help. "Degth is better for any warrior than a shameful lifel" he exdams.

Then he commands that the outcome of the battle should ke told to the land, that Beowulf is dead, but
S0 is the Dragon. Then Wiglaf sts and watches over Beowulf. The messages knows that when those from the other
lands hear that therr king is gone, ther land will be attacked by the Frisans He remembers the baitle at
Ravenswood and the violence of the SwedighGeetish battle.

Now the lord is lifdess and s0 the men bring him home, the giver of rings. Soon war will come. Both
the dragon and the king will fly no more. Wiglaf tdlls the people that fate was too strong for Beowulf, but he and
the men go into the barrow and look at the treasures.

Then they bring timber from dl around for Beowulf's pyre, and load the gold and treasure onto a cart.
They pile treasure up on the pyre, and lay Beowulf in the center. Thenthey light it aflame and the smoke spirds up
and toward the sky until it has built to the ground. A Geetish woman weaves a grief-song for Beowulf, saying that
she fears the attack which will sopon come. Then the men build on the dliff a barrow to be seen ly ocean travelers
and put dl the rings and ornaments they had found in the treasure hoard in the barrow. Then they rode round the
barrow, weaving a lay about their king, saying that he was, of dl the kings in the world, "the kindest to his men, the
most courteous man, the best to his people, and most eager for fame.”

Analysis

At the end of Beowulf's life, he asks to see the treasure that he has won. Wiglaf complies, and Beowulf
dies saisfied. While Beowulf does not make any satements about the futility of wedlth, this passage, and dl of
Beowulf could be read in such a way. The wedth that he won by his death is buried with him, as little help to him
as it was to the dragon. His kingdom is gone, his men dishonored. Beowulf lived a good life, but in the end, life
went on. Ultimatdy, this is the concluson of Beowulf. Without an hear, only the memory of the man is left, and
even dl the treasure in the world means nothing. Everything leads to deeth, even for a good king.

Wiglaf rebukes the other eleven men for desarting their king. Perhaps the number twelve is meant as a
religious parald between Jesus and his twelve disciples and Beowulf and his twelve warriors. However, the
comparison is reversed: one betrays Jesus while one saves Beowulf. The other men were following Beowulf's
orders, but, as mentioned in the last section, the men need to do more than just fulfill the orders of ther king: they
must feel love for him. This is where Beowulf goes beyond that code: he bonds with Hrothgar beyond his duty, just
as Wiglaf does for him. Ultimately, the poet is writing a revison to the heroic code, one that makes love even more
important than duty.

The ending of this section echoes the beginning of the poem. Beowulf is mourned just as Scyld was
mourned, athough the method of burid is different. The poem begins and ends with the death of great kings, yet
aso pays honor to their lives. The lay tha the people weave for Beowulf could even be an explanation for the
entire poem: this is the find form of the poem about the great warrior and king Beowulf, that has been passed
down through the years. Beowulf lives in the immortdity of poetry, even if he had no her and was the lagt of his
line.
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10.

Discuss the religious aspects of Beowulf.

Give examples and discuss the symmetry of plot and images within
Beowulf.

Why three monsters? What role does each play?
How doesthe oral nature of Beowulf affect the text?
What are some overall themes of the poem?

What role do women play in Beowulf?

How do the stories within stories relate to the main narrative of the
text?

Compare severa of the kingsin Beowulf, paying special attention to
the in-text comparisons.

How does Beowulf compare with a modern adventure story? Does
anything like Beowulf exist today?

|s Beowulf a hero? Why or why not?
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HBwet. We Gardena in geardagum,
peodepninga, prym gefrunon,

bu da @pelingas ellen fremedon.

Oft Scpld Scefing sceapena/ preatum,
monegum megpum, meodosetla ofteal,
eqsode eorlas. Syddan erest weard/
feagreaft funden, he pees frofre qebad,
tweox under wolcnum, weordmpndum pah,
odpeet him egbtoplc para pmbsittendra
ofer hronrade hyran scolde,

gomban gpldan. pet twes qod yning.
dem eafera wes efter cenned,

aeong in geardum, pone god sende
folce to frofre; fyrendearfe ongeat

pe bie er drugon aldorlease/

lange bwile. HBim pees liffrea,

twuldres wealdend, worobare forgeaf;
Beowulf wes breme bled wide sprang/,
Scplves eafera Seedelandum in.

Stoa sceal geong/ guma/ gode gelwpreean,
fromum feohgiftum on feder bearme/,
peet hine on ploe eft gelwunigen
twilgesipas, bonne wig cume,

[eode gelesten; [ofdedum sceal

in megpa qebiwere man gepeon.

BHim da Sepld getoat to gescephvile
felabror feran on frean were.

1Bi hyne pa etberon to brimes farode,
stuese qesipas, stwva he selfa beed,
penden worbum tweold wine Scyldinga;
[eof landfruma lange abte.

peer et hpde stod hringedstefna,

isig ond utfus, epelinges fer.

Aledon pa leofne peoden,

beaga brpttan, on bearm scipes,

merne be meste. per wes madma fela
of feortvegum, fretiva, geleded;

ne hyprde ic cpmlicor ceol geqprivan
hildetwepnum ond headowedum,
billum ond byrnum; him on bearme ey
madma menigo, pa him mid scoldon

on flodes @bt feor getwitan.

Pales bi hine lessan lacum teodan,
peodgestreonum, pon pa dpdon

pe hine @t frumsceafte ford onsendon
@enne ofer pde umboriwesende.

pa apt bie him asetton seqen geldenne/
heab ofer heafod, [eton holm beran/,
geafon on garsecy; him wes geomor sefa,
murnende mod. Men ne cunnon

secqan to sode, seleredende/,

beeled under heofenum, bwa peem hleste onfeng.

da wes on burgum Beotwulf Scyldinga,
[eof [eodeyning, longe prage

folcum gefrege feder ellor hweart,

alvor of earde, oppeet him eft ontwoc

heah Bealfdene; heold penden lifve,
gamol ond gudreouwy, glede Scpldingas.
beem feotver bearn ford gerimed

in worold Wwocun, weoroda reswan/,

LO, praise of the prowess of people-kings

of spear-armed Danes, in days long sped,

we have heard, and what honor the athelings won!
Oft Scyld the Scefing from squadroned foes,
from many a tribe, the mead-bench tore,

awing the earls. Since erst he lay

friendless, a foundling, fate repaid him:

for he waxed under welkin, in wealth he throve,
till before him the folk, both far and near,

who house by the whale-path, heard his mandate,
gave him gifts: a good king he!

To him an heir was afterward born,

a son in his halls, whom heaven sent

to favor the folk, feeling their woe

that erst they had lacked an earl for leader

so long a while; the Lord endowed him,

the Wielder of Wonder, with world's renown.
Famed was this Beowulf: far flew the boast of him,
son of Scyld, in the Scandian lands.

So becomes it a youth to quit him well

with his father's friends, by fee and gift,

that to aid him, aged, in after days,

come warriors willing, should war draw nigh,
liegemen loyal: by lauded deeds

shall an earl have honor in every clan.

Forth he fared at the fated moment,

sturdy Scyld to the shelter of God.

Then they bore him over to ocean's billow,
loving clansmen, as late he charged them,
while wielded words the winsome Scyld,

the leader beloved who long had ruled....

In the roadstead rocked a ring-dight vessel,
ice-flecked, outbound, atheling's barge:

there laid they down their darling lord

on the breast of the boat, the breaker-of-rings,
by the mast the mighty one. Many a treasure
fetched from far was freighted with him.

No ship have | known so nobly dight

with weapons of war and weeds of battle,

with breastplate and blade: on his bosom lay

a heaped hoard that hence should go

far o'er the flood with him floating away.

No less these loaded the lordly gifts,

thanes' huge treasure, than those had done
who in former time forth had sent him

sole on the seas, a suckling child.

High o'er his head they hoist the standard,

a gold-wove banner; let billows take him,

gave him to ocean. Grave were their spirits,
mournful their mood. No man is able

to say in sooth, no son of the halls,

no hero 'neath heaven, -- who harbored that freight!
Now Beowulf bode in the burg of the Scyldings,
leader beloved, and long he ruled

in fame with all folk, since his father had gone
away from the world, till awoke an heir,
haughty Healfdene, who held through life,
sage and sturdy, the Scyldings glad.

Then, one after one, there woke to him,

to the chieftain of clansmen, children four:
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Heorogar ond HBrodgar ond Balga til;
hyrde ic peet toees/ Onelan cioen,
Headosrilfingas healsgebedda.

pa s PHrodgare heresped qpfen,

twiges weordmynd, peet him his winemagas
georne hprdon, odd pet seo geogod gelweox,
magodriht micel. Bim on mod bearn

peet healveced hatan wolde,

medoern/ micel, men getwpreean
ponne/ plvo bearn @fre gefrunon,

ond peer on innan eall gedelan

geongum ond ealdum, swyle him god sealde,
buton folcscare ond feorum gumena.

ba it wide gefreqn weore gebannan
manigre megpe geond pisne middangeard,
folestede fraetwan. Him on fprste gelomp,
@dre mid pldum, peet hit weard ealgearo,
healerna mast; scop him BHeort naman
se pe his wordes getweald wide heefde.
1He beot ne aleh, beagas deelde,

sine @t symle. Sele hlifade,

beah ond horngeap, headowplma bad,
[adan liges; ne wes bit lenge pa gen

peet e ecghete/ apumsiveorum/,

@fter welnide wecnan scolde.

ba se ellengest earfodlice

prage qepolode, se pe in ppstrum babd,
bt he dogora gebtwam dream aehyrde
bludne in healle; peer wees hearpan sweg,
stoutol sang scopes. Seqde se pe cupe
frumsceaft fiva feorvan reccan,

tived peet se @lmibtiga eordan worbte/,
twlitebeorhtne wang, stwa weter bebuged,
gesette sigehrepig sunnan ond monan
[eoman to [eohte [andbuendum

ond gefretivade foldan sceatas

[eomum ond leafum, [if eac qesceop
cynna qebtoplcum para de cwice hioprfap.
Stua da dribtguman dreamum lifdon
eadiglice, oddet an ongan

fyrene fremman/ feond on helle.

YWes se qrimma gest Grendel baten,
meere mearestapa, se pe moras heold,

fen ond festen; fifeleynnes eard

twonseli wer weardode hiwile,

sipdan him scyppend forgcrifen hefde

in Caines cynne. pone cwealm getorec
ece dribten, pees pe he Abel slog;

ne gefeabh be peere feehde, ac he hine feor forwree,
metod for pp mane, mancpnne fram.
panon untpdras ealle onwocon,

eotenas ond plfe ond oreneas,

stoplee gigantas/, pa wid gode wunnon
lange prage; he him dees lean forgeald.
Getwat da neosian, sppdan niht becom,
hean huses, hu bit Bringdene

@fter beorpeqe qebun hefdon.

gfand pa deer inne @pelinga qedriht
stoefan @fter symble; sorge ne cudon,
twonsceaft wera. Wibt unheelo,

arim ond gredig, gearo sona wes,

reoc ond repe, ond on reste genam
pritig peana, panon eft getvat

bude hremig to ham faran,

Heorogar, then Hrothgar, then Halga brave;
and | heard that -- was --'s queen,

the Heathoscylfing's helpmate dear.

To Hrothgar was given such glory of war,
such honor of combat, that all his kin
obeyed him gladly till great grew his band
of youthful comrades. It came in his mind
to bid his henchmen a hall uprear,

a master mead-house, mightier far

than ever was seen by the sons of earth,
and within it, then, to old and young

he would all allot that the Lord had sent him,
save only the land and the lives of his men.
Wide, | heard, was the work commanded,
for many a tribe this mid-earth round,

to fashion the folkstead. It fell, as he ordered,
in rapid achievement that ready it stood there,
of halls the noblest: Heorot he named it
whose message had might in many a land.
Not reckless of promise, the rings he dealt,
treasure at banquet: there towered the hall,
high, gabled wide, the hot surge waiting

of furious flame. Nor far was that day

when father and son-in-law stood in feud
for warfare and hatred that woke again.
With envy and anger an evil spirit

endured the dole in his dark abode,

that he heard each day the din of revel

high in the hall: there harps rang out,

clear song of the singer. He sang who knew
tales of the early time of man,

how the Almighty made the earth,

fairest fields enfolded by water,

set, triumphant, sun and moon

for a light to lighten the land-dwellers,

and braided bright the breast of earth

with limbs and leaves, made life for all

of mortal beings that breathe and move.

So lived the clansmen in cheer and revel

a winsome life, till one began

to fashion evils, that field of hell.

Grendel this monster grim was called,
march-riever mighty, in moorland living,

in fen and fastness; fief of the giants

the hapless wight a while had kept

since the Creator his exile doomed.

On kin of Cain was the killing avenged

by sovran God for slaughtered Abel.

Il fared his feud, and far was he driven,

for the slaughter's sake, from sight of men.
Of Cain awoke all that woful breed,

Etins and elves and evil-spirits,

as well as the giants that warred with God
weary while: but their wage was paid them!
WENT he forth to find at fall of night

that haughty house, and heed wherever
the Ring-Danes, outrevelled, to rest had gone.
Found within it the atheling band

asleep after feasting and fearless of sorrow,
of human hardship. Unhallowed wight,

grim and greedy, he grasped betimes,
wrathful, reckless, from resting-places,
thirty of the thanes, and thence he rushed
fain of his fell spoil, faring homeward,
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mid peere weelfylle wica neosan.

Da wes on ubtan mid erdege

Grendles gudcraeft gumum undprne;

ba wes efter wiste wop up abafen,
micel morgenstoeg. MHere peoden,
@peling ergod, unblide swt,

polode drydstupd, peansorge dreah,
gydpan bie pees ladan last sceatvedon,
fuergan gastes; wes pet getwin to strang,
[ad ond longsum. s hit lengra fprst,
ac pmb ane nibt eft qefremede
morbbeala mare ond no mearn fore,
feehde ond fprene; wes to fest on pam.
ba wes eadfpnde pe him elles hwer
gerumlicor reste sohte/,

bed @fter burum, da him gebeacnod wes,
aeseqd sodlice sweotolan tacne
bealdeqnes hete; heold hyne spdpan

fyr ond feestor se peem feonde etiwand.
Stua rixode ond wid ribte wan,

ana wid eallum, odpeet idel stod

husa selest. ¥Yes seo hwil micel;

X33 wintra tid torn gepolode

twine Scyldinga/, weana gehiwelene,
sidra sorga. Jfordam secgum/ tweard,
plda bearnum, undprne cud,

apddum geomore, pette Grendel wan
biwile wid Bropaar, hetenidas weg,
fyrene ond febde fela missera,

singale serce, sibbe ne wolde

twid manna hivone megenes Deniqa,
feorbbealo feorvan, fea pingian,

ne per nenig witena wenan porfte
beorhtre bote to banan/ folmum,

ac/ se/ egleca ehtende twes,

deore deapscua, duguPe ond geogope,
seomade ond sprede, sinnibhte heold
migtige moras. men ne cunnon

biopder helrunan boprftum scripad.
Stua fela fprena feond mancynnes,

atol angengea, oft qefremede,

heardra hynda. BHeorot eardode,
sincfage sel sweartum nibtum;

no he pone gifstol gretan moste,
mapdum for metode, ne his myne wisse.
peet toees wree micel wine Sepldinga,
modes brecda. Hlonig oft geset

rice to rune; red eabtedon

biveet stoidferhdum selest were

wid fergryrum to gefremmanne.
Biwilum hie geheton et hergtrafum/
wigtwesrpunga, wordum bedon

beet him gastbona geoce gefremede

tid peodpreaum. Stoylc wes peaw hyra,
bapenra hyht; helle gemundon

in modsefan, metod hie ne cupon,

deeda demend, ne wiston hie drihten god,
ne hie huru heofena helm herian ne cupon,
twuldres waldend. Pa bid pem de sceal
purh slidne nid satwle bescufan

in fpres fepm, frofre ne wenan,

twibte getwendan; wel bid pem pe mot
@fter deaddege drihten secean

ond to feder fepmum freodo wilnian.

laden with slaughter, his lair to seek.

Then at the dawning, as day was breaking,
the might of Grendel to men was known;

then after wassail was wail uplifted,

loud moan in the morn. The mighty chief,
atheling excellent, unblithe sat,

labored in woe for the loss of his thanes,
when once had been traced the trail of the fiend,
spirit accurst: too cruel that sorrow,

too long, too loathsome. Not late the respite;
with night returning, anew began

ruthless murder; he recked no whit,

firm in his guilt, of the feud and crime.

They were easy to find who elsewhere sought
in room remote their rest at night,

bed in the bowers, when that bale was shown,
was seen in sooth, with surest token, --

the hall-thane's hate. Such held themselves
far and fast who the fiend outran!

Thus ruled unrighteous and raged his fill

one against all; until empty stood

that lordly building, and long it bode so.
Twelve years' tide the trouble he bore,

sovran of Scyldings, sorrows in plenty,
boundless cares. There came unhidden
tidings true to the tribes of men,

in sorrowful songs, how ceaselessly Grendel
harassed Hrothgar, what hate he bore him,
what murder and massacre, many a year,
feud unfading, -- refused consent

to deal with any of Daneland's earls,

make pact of peace, or compound for gold:
still less did the wise men ween to get

great fee for the feud from his fiendish hands.
But the evil one ambushed old and young
death-shadow dark, and dogged them stil,
lured, or lurked in the livelong night

of misty moorlands: men may say not

where the haunts of these Hell-Runes be.
Such heaping of horrors the hater of men,
lonely roamer, wrought unceasing,
harassings heavy. O'er Heorot he lorded,
gold-bright hall, in gloomy nights;

and ne'er could the prince approach his throne,
-- 'twas judgment of God, -- or have joy in his hall.
Sore was the sorrow to Scyldings'-friend,
heart-rending misery. Many nobles

sat assembled, and searched out counsel
how it were best for bold-hearted men
against harassing terror to try their hand.
Whiles they vowed in their heathen fanes
altar-offerings, asked with words

that the slayer-of-souls would succor give them
for the pain of their people. Their practice this,
their heathen hope; 'twas Hell they thought of
in mood of their mind. Aimighty they knew not,
Doomsman of Deeds and dreadful Lord,

nor Heaven's-Helmet heeded they ever,
Wielder-of-Wonder. -- Woe for that man

who in harm and hatred hales his soul

to fiery embraces; -- nor favor nor change
awaits he ever. But well for him

that after death-day may draw to his Lord,
and friendship find in the Father's arms!
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Stva da melceare maga Bealfdenes
singala sead, ne mibte snotor heled
wean onwendan; wes pet gewin to sopd,
[ap ond longsum, pe on da [eode becom,
npdwracu wipgrim, nibtbealtva mest.
peet fram ham gefreqn Bigelaces peqn,
god mid Geatum, Grendles deda;

se es moncynnes megenes strengest
on paem dege pysses lifes,

@pele ond eacen. Het him pdlidan
wodne geayrivan, cwed, hu gudeyning
ofer siwanrade secean wolde,

meerne peoden, pa him wes manna pearf.
bone gidfet him snotere ceorlas
[pthwon logon, peah he him leof weere;
bioetton higerofne/, heel sceatvedon.
Hefoe se goda Geata leoda

cempan gecorone para pe he cenoste
findan mibte; X¥na sum

sundwudu sobte; secy wisade,
[agucreeftioq mon, landgempreu.

Ffprst ford gewat. Jflota twes on pdum,
bat under beorge. Beornas geartve

on stefn stigon; streamas wundon,
sund wid sande; serqas baeron

on bearm nacan beorhte freetive,
gudsearo geatolic; quman ut scufon,
tweras on tilsid, wudu bundenne.
Getwat pa ofer wegholm, winde gefysed,
flota famibeals fugle qelicost,

odpet pmb antid opres dogores
twundenstefna getwaden hefde

peet da lidende land gesatwon,

brimelifu blican, beorgas steape,

side senessas; pa wes sund liden,
eoletes @t ende. panon up hrade
Yedera [eode on wang stigon,
setoudu seldon sprean hrysedon,
qudgetvedo, gode pancedon

pees pe him pplade eade wurdon.

pa of twealle geseah weard Sreildinga,
se pe holmelifu healdan scolde,

beran ofer bolcan beorhte randas,
fyrdsearu fuslicu; hine fpriopt breec
modgehpadum, biwet ba men weron.
Getwat him ba to warode wicge ridan
pean Brodaares, prymmum cwebhte
megentvudu mundum, mepelwordum freqn:
Bt spndon ge searohebbendra,
byrnum werede, pe pus brontne ceol
ofer lagustraete [edan ctwomon,

hiver ofer holmas? le/ wes

endeseta, eatwearde heold,

pe on land Dena ladra nenig

mid scipherge scedpan ne meabte.

320 her cudlicor cuman ongunnon
[indhebbende; ne ge leafnestoord
gudfremmendra gearive ne wisson,
maga gemedu. FPefre ic maran geseah
eorla ofer eorpan donne is eotver sum,
secq on searium; nis peet seldguma,
twepnum getveordad, nefne/ him his wlite leoge,
enlic anspn. Fu ic eotwer sceal
frumepn witan, @r ge fpr heonan ,

THUS seethed unceasing the son of Healfdene
with the woe of these days; not wisest men
assuaged his sorrow; too sore the anguish,
loathly and long, that lay on his folk,

most baneful of burdens and bales of the night.
This heard in his home Hygelac's thane,
great among Geats, of Grendel's doings.

He was the mightiest man of valor

in that same day of this our life,

stalwart and stately. A stout wave-walker

he bade make ready. Yon battle-king, said he,
far o'er the swan-road he fain would seek,
the noble monarch who needed men!

The prince's journey by prudent folk

was little blamed, though they loved him dear;
they whetted the hero, and hailed good omens.
And now the bold one from bands of Geats
comrades chose, the keenest of warriors

e'er he could find; with fourteen men

the sea-wood he sought, and, sailor proved,
led them on to the land's confines.

Time had now flown; afloat was the ship,

boat under bluff. On board they climbed,
warriors ready; waves were churning

sea with sand; the sailors bore

on the breast of the bark their bright array,
their mail and weapons: the men pushed off,
on its willing way, the well-braced craft.

Then moved o'er the waters by might of the wind
that bark like a bird with breast of foam,

till in season due, on the second day,

the curved prow such course had run

that sailors now could see the land,

sea-cliffs shining, steep high hills,

headlands broad. Their haven was found,
their journey ended. Up then quickly

the Weders' clansmen climbed ashore,
anchored their sea-wood, with armor clashing
and gear of battle: God they thanked

for passing in peace o'er the paths of the sea.
Now saw from the cliff a Scylding clansman,
a warden that watched the water-side,

how they bore o'er the gangway glittering shields,
war-gear in readiness; wonder seized him

to know what manner of men they were.
Straight to the strand his steed he rode,
Hrothgar's henchman; with hand of might

he shook his spear, and spake in parley.
"Who are ye, then, ye armed men,

mailed folk, that yon mighty vessel

have urged thus over the ocean ways,

here o'er the waters? A warden |,

sentinel set o'er the sea-march here,

lest any foe to the folk of Danes

with harrying fleet should harm the land.

No aliens ever at ease thus bore them,
linden-wielders: yet word-of-leave

clearly ye lack from clansmen here,

my folk's agreement. -- A greater ne'er saw |
of warriors in world than is one of you, --

yon hero in harness! No henchman he
worthied by weapons, if witness his features,
his peerless presence! | pray you, though, tell
your folk and home, lest hence ye fare
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[eaggceatveras, on land Dena

furpur feran. u ge feorbuend,
merelidende, minne/ gehprad

anfealdne qepoht: Ofost is selest

to gecydanne hwanan eolwre cyme spndon.
1Him ge ploesta ondswarode,

twerodes wisa, wordhord onlear:

e synt gumepnnes Geata leode

ond Bigelaces heordgeneatas.

YWees min feder folcum gecpped,

@pele ordfruma, Ecgpeotn haten.

Gebad wintra worn, @r he on weg hwurfe,
gamol of geardum; hine geariwe geman
twitena welhwylc wide geond eorpan.

e burh holdne hige hlaford pinne,
sunu Healfdenes, secean cwomon,
[eodgebpraean; wes pu us [arena qod.
1Babbad twe to pem meran micel @rende,
Deniga frean, ne sceal peer dyrne sum
twesan, pes ic wene. pu wast qif hit is
stva e soplice secqan hyrdon

peet mid Sceyldingum sceadona/ ic nat htople,

deogol dedbata, deorcum nwihtum
eatwed purh eqsan uncudne nid,
hyndu ond hrafpl. e pees HBrodgar meg
purh rumne sefan red geleran,

bu he frod ond god feond oferswpdep,
apf him edtwendan fre scolde
bealutwa bigigu, bot eft cuman,

ond pa ceartwplmas colvan wurbdap;
odde a sppdan earfodprage,

preanpd polad, penden peer tounad

on heabstede husa selest.

Yeard mapelode, deer on wicge set,
ombeht unforht: @abwepres sceal
seearp seyldiviga gescad witan,
tworda ond worea, se pe wel penced.
¢ beet qebhpre, peet bis is hold weorod
frean Soyldinga. Getvitap ford beran
fwepen ond getwedu; ic eotv Wwisige.
Stoplee ic magupegnas mine hate
wid feonda gehwone flotan eotwerne,
nitwtprivpdne nacan on sande

arum healdan, opdeet eft byred

ofer lagustreamas [eofne mannan
tudu wundenbals to Pedermearce,
godfremmendra swplcum gifepe bid
peet pone hilderes hal qediged.
Getwiton him pa feran. Flota stille bab,
seomode on sale/ sidfepmed scip,

on ancre fest. Eoforlic scionon

ofer hleorberan gehroden golde,

fabh ond fprheard; ferhwearde heold
gupmod grimmon/. Guman onetton,
sigon @tsomne, oppeet hy sel/ timbred,
geatolic ond goldfah, ongpton mibton;
peet s foremerost foldbuendum
receda under roderum, on pem se vica bad;
lixte se leoma ofer landa fela.

Him pa hildedeor hof/ modigra

torbt qetebhte, beet hie him to mibton
gegnum gangan; gudbeorna sum
wirg gewende, word ®fter coed:
Ml is me to feran; feder alwalda

suspect to wander your way as spies

in Danish land. Now, dwellers afar,
ocean-travellers, take from me

simple advice: the sooner the better

| hear of the country whence ye came.”

To him the stateliest spake in answer;

the warriors' leader his word-hoard unlocked:--
"We are by kin of the clan of Geats,

and Hygelac's own hearth-fellows we.

To folk afar was my father known,

noble atheling, Ecgtheow named.

Full of winters, he fared away

aged from earth; he is honored still

through width of the world by wise men all.

To thy lord and liege in loyal mood

we hasten hither, to Healfdene's son,
people-protector: be pleased to advise us!

To that mighty-one come we on mickle errand,
to the lord of the Danes; nor deem I right

that aught be hidden. We hear -- thou knowest
if sooth it is -- the saying of men,

that amid the Scyldings a scathing monster,
dark ill-doer, in dusky nights

shows terrific his rage unmatched,

hatred and murder. To Hrothgar |

in greatness of soul would succor bring,

so the Wise-and-Brave may worst his foes, --
if ever the end of lls is fated,

of cruel contest, if cure shall follow,

and the boiling care-waves cooler grow;

else ever afterward anguish-days

he shall suffer in sorrow while stands in place
high on its hill that house unpeered!"

Astride his steed, the strand-ward answered,
clansman unquailing: "The keen-souled thane
must be skilled to sever and sunder duly
words and works, if he well intends.

| gather, this band is graciously bent

to the Scyldings' master. March, then, bearing
weapons and weeds the way | show you.

[ will bid my men your boat meanwhile

to guard for fear lest foemen come, --

your new-tarred ship by shore of ocean
faithfully watching till once again

it waft o'er the waters those well-loved thanes,
-- winding-neck'd wood, -- to Weders' bounds,
heroes such as the hest of fate

shall succor and save from the shock of war."
They bent them to march, -- the boat lay still,
fettered by cable and fast at anchor,
broad-bosomed ship. -- Then shone the boars
over the cheek-guard; chased with gold,

keen and gleaming, guard it kept

o'er the man of war, as marched along
heroes in haste, till the hall they saw,

broad of gable and bright with gold:

that was the fairest, 'mid folk of earth,

of houses 'neath heaven, where Hrothgar lived,
and the gleam of it lightened o'er lands afar.
The sturdy shieldsman showed that bright
burg-of-the-boldest; bade them go
straightway thither; his steed then turned,
hardy hero, and hailed them thus:--

"Tis time that | fare from you. Father Aimighty
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mid arstafum eotwic gehealde

sida gesunde. ¢ to s wille

wid twrad werod wearde healdan.

Street s stanfab, stig wisode
gumum @tgedere. Gudbprne scan
beard hondlocen, hringiven scir

song in seartwum, pa hie to sele furdum
in hpra gryregeativum gangan cwomon.
Setton semepe side scpldas,

rondas regnbearde, Wwid pes recedes weal,
bugon pa to bence. Wyrnan hringdon,
gudsears gumena; garas stodon,
gemanna sears, samod @taedere,
@scholt ufan qreeq; wes se ivenpreat
twepnum gewurpad. pa der wlonc heled
oretmecgas @fter epelum freqn:
HBwanon ferigead ge fette scpldas,
grege sprean ond grimbelmas,
heresceafta heap? Ic eom Brodgares

ar ond ombibt. e sead ic elpeodige
pus manige men modiglicran.

Wen ic peet ge for wlenco, nalles for wracsidum,
ac for higeprymmum/ BHrodaar sobhton.
1Him pa ellenvof andstwarode,

twlanc Wedera leod, word @fter spreee,
heard under helme: e spnt Bigelaces
beodgeneatas; Weowulf is min nama.
Wille ic agecgan sunu Healfoenes,
marum peodne, min @erende,

aldre pinum, gif be us geunnan wile
bt we hine stva godne gretan moton.
YWulfgar mapelode peet wes Wenbdla leod;
twes his modsefa manegum gecpded,
twig ond wisdom: Ic pees wine Deniga,
frean Srildinga, frinan wille,

beaga brpttan, stwa pu bena eart,
peoden merne, pmb pinne sid,

ond pe pa ondsware @dre gecydan

be me se qoda agifan penced.

HBwearf pa hraedlice peer Brodgar st
eald ond anbar/ mid bhis eorla gedribt;
eode ellenvof, peet he for eaxlum gestod
Deniga frean; cuPpe he dugude peatn.
YWulfgar mabdelode to his/ winedribtne:
Her spndon geferede, feorran cumene
ofer geofenes begang Geata [eode;

pone pldestan oretmergas

Beowulf nemnad. By benan synt

peet bie, peoden min, wid pe moton
twordum twrixlan. 3o du him twearne geteoh
dinra gegnewida, gledman Hrodgar.
1By on wiggetawum wyrde pincead
eorla geebtlan; huru se aldor deah,

se peem headorincum hider wisade.
Hrodgar mapelode, helm Scpldinga:
¢ hine cude cnihttvesende.

YWes bis ealdfeder Ecapeo haten,

dem to ham forgeaf Brepel Geata
angan dobtor; is his eafora/ nu

beard her cumen, sobte holdne wine.
bonne segdon peet selipende,

pa de gifsceattas Geata fyredon

pyder to pance, et he XX Xtiges
manna megencreft on his mundaripe

in grace and mercy guard you well,

safe in your seekings. Seaward | go,

‘gainst hostile warriors hold my watch.”
STONE-BRIGHT the street: it showed the way
to the crowd of clansmen. Corselets glistened
hand-forged, hard; on their harness bright

the steel ring sang, as they strode along

in mail of battle, and marched to the hall.

There, weary of ocean, the wall along

they set their bucklers, their broad shields, down,

and bowed them to bench: the breastplates clanged,

war-gear of men; their weapons stacked,
spears of the seafarers stood together,
gray-tipped ash: that iron band

was worthily weaponed! -- A warrior proud
asked of the heroes their home and kin.
"Whence, now, bear ye burnished shields,
harness gray and helmets grim,

spears in multitude? Messenger, |,
Hrothgar's herald! Heroes so many

ne'er met | as strangers of mood so strong.
'Tis plain that for prowess, not plunged into exile,
for high-hearted valor, Hrothgar ye seek!"
Him the sturdy-in-war bespake with words,
proud earl of the Weders answer made,
hardy 'neath helmet:--"Hygelac's, we,

fellows at board; | am Beowulf named.

| am seeking to say to the son of Healfdene
this mission of mine, to thy master-lord,

the doughty prince, if he deign at all

grace that we greet him, the good one, now."
Waulfgar spake, the Wendles' chieftain,
whose might of mind to many was known,
his courage and counsel: "The king of Danes,
the Scyldings' friend, | fain will tell,

the Breaker-of-Rings, as the boon thou askest,
the famed prince, of thy faring hither,

and, swiftly after, such answer bring

as the doughty monarch may deign to give."
Hied then in haste to where Hrothgar sat
white-haired and old, his earls about him,

till the stout thane stood at the shoulder there
of the Danish king: good courtier he!

Waulfgar spake to his winsome lord:--

"Hither have fared to thee far-come men

o'er the paths of ocean, people of Geatland;
and the stateliest there by his sturdy band

is Beowulf named. This boon they seek,

that they, my master, may with thee

have speech at will: nor spurn their prayer

to give them hearing, gracious Hrothgar!

In weeds of the warrior worthy they,
methinks, of our liking; their leader most surely,
a hero that hither his henchmen has led."
HROTHGAR answered, helmet of Scyldings:--
"l knew him of yore in his youthful days;

his aged father was Ecgtheow named,

to whom, at home, gave Hrethel the Geat

his only daughter. Their offspring bold

fares hither to seek the steadfast friend.

And seamen, too, have said me this, --

who carried my gifts to the Geatish court,
thither for thanks, -- he has thirty men's

heft of grasp in the gripe of his hand,
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heaporof haebbe. Bine halig god

for arstafum us onsende,

to YWestdenum, pes ic wen haebbe,

tid Grendles gryre. Ic peem/ godan sceal
for bis modprece madbmas beodan.

Beo du on ofeste, hat in gan

seon sibbegedribt samod ®taedere;

gesaqa him eac wordum peet hie sint wilcuman
Deniga [eodum.

[] tword/ inne abead:

Eoto het secgan sigedrihten min,

aldor Eastdena, peet he eower @pelu can,
ond ge him syndon ofer sewplmas
beardbicgende hider wilcuman.

FPu ge moton gangan in eotwrum gudgeatatwum
under heregriman Brodgar geseon;

[etad bildebord her onbidan,

twudu, welsceaftas, worda gepinges.

Aras pa se rica, pmb hine rine manig,
prydlic pegna heap; sume peer bidon,
beadoreaf heoldon, swa him se hearda bebead.
Snyredon etsomne, pa secq wisode,

under Heorotes hrof

heard/ under helme, peet he on heode gestod.
Weowulf madelode on him byrne scan,
searonet/ seowed smipes orhancum:

YWes pu, Brodaar/, hal. Ic eom Bigelares
meg ond magodeqan; hebbe ic merda fela
ongunnen on geogope. Me weard Grendles ping
on minve epeltprf undprne cud;

secgad selidend peet pees sele stande,

reced selesta, vinca gebwploum

idel ond unnpt, siddan @fenleoht

under heofenes hador beholen weorped.

pa me peet qelerdon [eode mine

pa selestan, snotere ceorlas,

peoden Brodgar, peet ic pe sobte,

forpan hie megenes creft minne/ cupon,
selfe ofersatvon, da ic of seartoum ctwom,
fab from feondum. peer ic fife qeband,

pdde eotena cpn ond on pdum slog

niceras nibtes, nearopearfe dreah,

toreee Wedera/ nid wean ahsodon,
forgrand gramum, ond nu wid Grendel sceal,
wid pam aglecan, ana gehegan

ding wid pprse. e pe nu da,

brego Weorhtdena, biddan wille,

eodor Sepldinga, anre bene,

peet du me ne fortwprne, wigendra hleo,
freotwine folca, nu ic pus feorvan com,

peet ic mote ana ond/ minra eorla gedryht,
pes hearda heap, Beorot felsian.

Hebbe ic eac geahsod peet se egleca

for bis wonhpdum wepna ne recced.

¢ peet ponne forhicge swa me Bigelar sie,
min mondribten, modes blide,

peet ic stoeord bere opde sidne scpld,
geolorand to gupe, ac ic mid grape sceal

fon wid feonde ond pmb feorh sacan,

[ad wid [apum; deer qelpfan sceal

drybtnes dome se pe hine dead nimed.

Wen ic peet he wille, gif he wealdan mot,

in pem qudsele Geotena [eode

etan unforbte, stva he oft dyde,

the bold-in-battle. Blessed God

out of his mercy this man hath sent

to Danes of the West, as | ween indeed,
against horror of Grendel. | hope to give

the good youth gold for his gallant thought.

Be thou in haste, and bid them hither,

clan of kinsmen, to come before me;

and add this word, -- they are welcome guests
to folk of the Danes." [To the door of the hall
Waulfgar went] and the word declared:--

"To you this message my master sends,
East-Danes' king, that your kin he knows,
hardy heroes, and hails you all

welcome hither o'er waves of the sea!

Ye may wend your way in war-attire,

and under helmets Hrothgar greet;

but let here the battle-shields bide your parley,
and wooden war-shafts wait its end."

Uprose the mighty one, ringed with his men,
brave band of thanes: some bode without,
battle-gear guarding, as bade the chief.

Then hied that troop where the herald led them,
under Heorot's roof: [the hero strode,]

hardy 'neath helm, till the hearth he neared.
Beowulf spake, -- his breastplate gleamed,
war-net woven by wit of the smith:--

"Thou Hrothgar, hail! Hygelac's |,

kinsman and follower. Fame a plenty

have | gained in youth! These Grendel-deeds
| heard in my home-land heralded clear.
Seafarers say how stands this hall,

of buildings best, for your band of thanes
empty and idle, when evening sun

in the harbor of heaven is hidden away.

So my vassals advised me well, --

brave and wise, the best of men, -

O sovran Hrothgar, to seek thee here,

for my nerve and my might they knew full well.
Themselves had seen me from slaughter come
blood-flecked from foes, where five | bound,
and that wild brood worsted. I the waves | slew
nicors by night, in need and peril

avenging the Weders, whose woe they sought, --
crushing the grim ones. Grendel now,
monster cruel, be mine to quell

in single battle! So, from thee,

thou sovran of the Shining-Danes,
Scyldings'-bulwark, a boon | seek, --

and, Friend-of-the-folk, refuse it not,

O Warriors'-shield, now I've wandered far, -
that I alone with my liegemen here,

this hardy band, may Heorot purge!

More I hear, that the monster dire,

in his wanton mood, of weapons recks not;
hence shall | scorn -- so Hygelac stay,

king of my kindred, kind to me! --

brand or buckler to bear in the fight,
gold-colored targe: but with gripe alone

must | front the fiend and fight for life,

foe against foe. Then faith be his

in the doom of the Lord whom death shall take.
Fain, [ ween, if the fight he win,

in this hall of gold my Geatish band

will he fearless eat, -- as oft before, -
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445 meegen Hredmanna. Na pu minne pearft my noblest thanes. Nor need'st thou then
446 Dhafalan hydan, ac he me habban wile to hide my head; for his shall | be,
447 breore/ fabhne, gif mec dead nimed. dyed in gore, if death must take me;
448 Wpred blodig wel, byrgean penced, and my blood-covered body he'll bear as prey,
449 pted angenga unmurnlite, ruthless devour it, the roamer-lonely,
450 mearcad morhopu; no du pmb mines ne pearft with my life-blood redden his lair in the fen:
451 lices feorme leng sorgian. no further for me need'st food prepare!
452 @nsend Bigelace, gif mec hild nime, To Hygelac send, if Hild should take me,
453 beaduscruda betst, peet mine breost wered, best of war-weeds, warding my breast,
454 hreegla selest; bt is Breedlan [af, armor excellent, heirloom of Hrethel
455 Welandes getweore. Ged a wyrd swa hio scel. and work of Wayland. Fares Wyrd as she must."
456 Hrodgar mapelode, helm Sepldinga: HROTHGAR spake, the Scyldings'-helmet:--
457 gFor/ getoprhtum/ pu, wine min Beotoulf, "For fight defensive, Friend my Beowulf,
458 ond for arstafum usic sohtest. to succor and save, thou hast sought us here.
459  @eslob pin fader fehde meste; Thy father's combat a feud enkindled
460 twearp he Beapolafe to handbonan when Heatholaf with hand he slew
461 mid Wilfingum; da hine Wedera/ pn among the Wylfings; his Weder kin
462 for herebrogan habban ne mihte. for horror of fighting feared to hold him.
463 panon he gesohte Suddena fole Fleeing, he sought our South-Dane folk,
464 ofer pda gewealc, Arseyldinga. over surge of ocean the Honor-Scyldings,
465 Da ir furpum tweold folre Deniga/ when first | was ruling the folk of Danes,
466 ond on geogode heold ginne/ rice, wielded, youthful, this widespread realm,
467 hordburh halepa; da wes BHeregar dead, this hoard-hold of heroes. Heorogar was dead,
468 min pldra maeg unlifigende, my elder brother, had breathed his last,
469 bearn Bealfdenes; se wes betera donne ic. Healfdene's bairn: he was better than I!
470 Siddan pa fehde feo pingobe; Straightway the feud with fee | settled,
471 genbe ic Wplfingum ofer wateres hrycg to the Wylfings sent, o'er watery ridges,
472 ealde mabmas; he me apas stwor. treasures olden: oaths he swore me.
473 Sorb is me to secganne on sefan minum Sore is my soul to say to any
474 gumena engum hwet me Grendel hatad of the race of man what ruth for me
475 hyndo on BHeorote mid his hetepancum, in Heorot Grendel with hate hath wrought,
476 fernida gefremed. Is min flettoerod, what sudden harryings. Hall-folk fail me,
477 wigheap getvanod; hie wprd forsweop my warriors wane; for Wyrd hath swept them
478 on Grendles gryre. Gobd eape meg into Grendel's grasp. But God is able
479 pone dolsceadan deeda getwaefan. this deadly foe from his deeds to turn!
480 Aful oft gebeotedon beore druncne Boasted full oft, as my beer they drank,
481 ofer calowage oretmergas earls o'er the ale-cup, armed men,
482 paet hie in beorsele bidan twoldon that they would bide in the beer-hall here,
483 @rendles gupe mid gryrum ecga. Grendel's attack with terror of blades.
484 Dbonne wes peos medoheal on morgentid, Then was this mead-house at morning tide
485 brihtsele dreorfal, ponne deeg lixte, dyed with gore, when the daylight broke,
486 eal bencpelu blobe bestymed, all the boards of the benches blood-besprinkled,
487 beall heorudreore/; abte ic holdra by les, gory the hall: I had heroes the less,
488 beorre dugude, be pa dead fornam. doughty dear-ones that death had reft.
489 Site nu to spmle ond onsel meoto, -- But sit to the banquet, unbind thy words,
490 gigehred secgum, stwa bin sefa hwette. hardy hero, as heart shall prompt thee."
491 Da wes Geatmecgum geador etsomne Gathered together, the Geatish men
492 on beorsele bene gerymed; in the banquet-hall on bench assigned,
493 paer swidferhpe sittan eodon, sturdy-spirited, sat them down,
494 prydum dealle. pegn nptte beheold, hardy-hearted. A henchman attended,
495  ge pe on handa bar hroden ealowege, carried the carven cup in hand,
496 srenste seir wered. Scop hwilum sang served the clear mead. Oft minstrels sang
497 pavor on BHeorote. prer waes heeleda dream, blithe in Heorot. Heroes revelled,
498 bdugud uniptel Pena ond Pedera. no dearth of warriors, Weder and Dane.
499 Wnferd/ mapelode, Erglafes bearn, UNFERTH spake, the son of Ecglaf,
500 be @t fotum st frean Sepldinga, who sat at the feet of the Scyldings' lord,
501 onband beadurune wees him Beowulfes sid, unbound the battle-runes. -- Beowulf's quest,
502 modges merefaran, micel @fpunca, sturdy seafarer's, sorely galled him;
503 forpon pe he ne upe peet cenig oder man/ ever he envied that other men
504 @fre marda pon ma middangeardes should more achieve in middle-earth
505 gehedde under heofernum ponne he splfa: of fame under heaven than he himself. --
506 @Eart pu se Weowulf, se pe wid Brecan wunne, "Art thou that Beowulf, Breca's rival,
507 on gidne s@ pmb sunb flite, who emulous swam on the open sea,
508 ber git for wience wada cunnedon when for pride the pair of you proved the floods,
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ond for dolgilpe on deop weter

aldrum nepdon? Pe inc enig mon,

ne leof ne [ad, belean mibte

sorbhfullne sid, pa git on sund reon.
peer git eagorstream earmum pebton,
maton merestreta, mundum brugdon,
alidon ofer garsecy; geofon ppum weol,
tintrys wplmum/. Git on weteres eht

seofon niht stouncon; he pe @t sunde oferflat,

hefde mare megen. pa hine on morgentid
on Heaporemas/ holm up etber;
donon he gesobte stoesne //epel//,
[eof bis leodum, lond Wrondinga,
freodoburh feqere, peer bhe folc abte
burh ond beagas. Beot eal wid pe

sunu Beanstanes sode/ geleste.
bonne twene ic to pe wyrsan gepingea,
beab bu headoresa qehwer dobte,
grimre gude, gif pu Grendles dearst
nibtlongne fprst nean bidan.

Weowulf mapelode, bearn Ecgpeotves:
Hiveet. pu worn fela, wine min Unferd/,
beore druncen pmb Brecan spreece,
seqadest from his side. Sob ic talige,
peet ic merestrengo mavan abte,

earfepo on ppum, donne @nig oper man.
it paet gecwaedon cnibttvesende

ond gebeotedon weron begen pa it

on geogodfeore peet twit on garsery ut
aldrum neddon, ond peet geefndon swa.

Hefoon swurd nacod, ba it on sund reon,

beard on handa; wit unc wid hronfixas
twerian pobton. o he wibht fram me
flodppum feor fleotan meabhte,

brapor on holme; no ic fram him twolde.
ba it etsomne on s@ weron

fif wibta fprst, oppeet unc flod todraf,
twado tweallende, wedera cealdost,
nipende nibt, ond norpanivind
beadogrim ondhivearf; hreo weron ppa.
YWes merefixa mod onhrerved;

peer me wid ladum licspree min,

beard, hondlocen, helpe gefremede,
beadobhreegl broden on breostum leg
golde gegprived. Me to grunde teah
fah feondscada, feste hefde

arim on grape; hiwepre me qpfepe weard
peet ic aglecan orde gerehte,

hilvebille; heapores fornam

mibtig meredeor purh mine hand.

Stwa mec gelome labgeteonan
preatedon pearle. Ic him penode
deoran stweorde, stoa hit qedefe wes.
s bie deere fplle gefean hefdon,
manfordedlan, peet hie me pegon,
symbel pmbsgeton segrunde neab;

ac on mergenne mecum wunde

be pdlafe uppe legon,

stueordum/ astwefede, peet sydpan na
pmb brontne ford brimlidende

[abe ne [etton. Leobt eastan com,
beorht beacen godes; brimu swapredon,
bt ic senessas geseon mibte,
windige weallas. Wprd oft nered

and wantonly dared in waters deep

to risk your lives? No living man,

or lief or loath, from your labor dire

could you dissuade, from swimming the main.
Ocean-tides with your arms ye covered,

with strenuous hands the sea-streets measured,
swam o'er the waters. Winter's storm

rolled the rough waves. In realm of sea

a sennight strove ye. In swimming he topped thee,
had more of main! Him at morning-tide
billows bore to the Battling Reamas,

whence he hied to his home so dear

beloved of his liegemen, to land of Brondings,
fastness fair, where his folk he ruled,

town and treasure. In triumph o'er thee
Beanstan's bairn his boast achieved.

So ween | for thee a worse adventure

-- though in buffet of battle thou brave hast been,
in struggle grim, -- if Grendel's approach

thou darst await through the watch of night!"
Beowulf spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:--

"What a deal hast uttered, dear my Unferth,
drunken with beer, of Breca now,

told of his triumph! Truth I claim it,

that I had more of might in the sea

than any man else, more ocean-endurance.
We twain had talked, in time of youth,

and made our boast, -- we were merely boys,
striplings still, -- to stake our lives

far at sea: and so we performed it.

Naked swords, as we swam along,

we held in hand, with hope to guard us
against the whales. Not a whit from me

could he float afar o'er the flood of waves,
haste o'er the hillows; nor him | abandoned.
Together we twain on the tides abode

five nights full till the flood divided us,
churning waves and chillest weather,

darkling night, and the northern wind

ruthless rushed on us: rough was the surge.
Now the wrath of the sea-fish rose apace;

yet me 'gainst the monsters my mailed coat,
hard and hand-linked, help afforded, --
battle-sark braided my breast to ward,
garnished with gold. There grasped me firm
and haled me to bottom the hated foe,

with grimmest gripe. Twas granted me, though,
to pierce the monster with point of sword,
with blade of battle: huge beast of the sea
was whelmed by the hurly through hand of mine.
ME thus often the evil monsters

thronging threatened. With thrust of my sword,
the darling, 1 dealt them due return!

Nowise had they bliss from their booty then
to devour their victim, vengeful creatures,
seated to banquet at bottom of sea;

but at break of day, by my brand sore hurt,

on the edge of ocean up they lay,

put to sleep by the sword. And since, by them
on the fathomless sea-ways sailor-folk

are never molested. -- Light from east,

came bright God's beacon; the billows sank,
so that | saw the sea-cliffs high,

windy walls. For Wyrd oft saveth
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573 unfegne eorl, ponne hisg ellen deah. earl undoomed if he doughty be!
574 THwapere me geselde pet ic mid stweorde ofsloh And so it came that | killed with my sword
575 miceras nigene. 3o ic on niht gefreeqn nine of the nicors. Of night-fought battles
576 under heofones hwealf heardran feohtan, ne'er heard | a harder 'neath heaven's dome,
577 mne on egstreamum garmran mannon; nor adrift on the deep a more desolate man!
578 hwapere it fara feng feore gedigde, Yet | came unharmed from that hostile clutch,
579 gipes werig. da mec s@ opber, though spent with swimming. The sea upbore me,
580 flod @fter farode on Jfinna land, flood of the tide, on Finnish land,
581 wabdu/ weallendu. o ic wibt fram pe the welling waters. No wise of thee
582 swplrra searonida secgan hyrbe, have | heard men tell such terror of falchions,
583 billa brogan. BWreca nefre git bitter battle. Breca ne'er yet,
584 xt headolare, ne gehwaper incer, not one of you pair, in the play of war
585 stwa deorlice deed gefremede such daring deed has done at all
586 fagum sweordum no ic pees fela/ gplpe, with bloody brand, -- | boast not of it! --
587 peah du pinum brodrum to banan wurde, though thou wast the bane of thy brethren dear,
588 heafodmeagum; pas pu in helle scealt thy closest kin, whence curse of hell
589 terbhdo dreogan, peah bin wit/ duge/. awaits thee, well as thy wit may serve!
590 Secqe it pe to sobe, sunu Erglafes/, For | say in sooth, thou son of Ecglaf,
591 et nefre Grendel/ stoa fela qrpra gefremede, never had Grendel these grim deeds wrought,
592 atol @gleca, ealdre pinum, monster dire, on thy master dear,
593 hpndo on Heorote, gif pin hige ware, in Heorot such havoc, if heart of thine
594 gefa stwa searogrim, swa pu self talast. were as battle-bold as thy boast is loud!
595 @t he hafad onfunden paet he pa fehde ne peart, But he has found no feud will happen;
596 atole ergpraece eower leobe from sword-clash dread of your Danish clan
597 swide ongittan, Sigescyldinga; he vaunts him safe, from the Victor-Scyldings.
598 mnymed nydbade, nenegum arad He forces pledges, favors none
599 I[eobe Deniga, ac he lust wiged, of the land of Danes, but lustily murders,
600 swefed ond senbep, secce ne wenep fights and feasts, nor feud he dreads
601 to Gardenum. At ic him Geata sceal from Spear-Dane men. But speedily now
602 pafod ond ellen ungeara nu, shall I prove him the prowess and pride of the Geats,
603 gupe gebeodan. Gap eft se pe mot shall bid him battle. Blithe to mead
604 to medo modig, sippan morgenleoht go he that listeth, when light of dawn
605 ofer plda bearn opres dogores, this morrow morning o'er men of earth,
606 sunne sweglwered supan scined. ether-robed sun from the south shall beam!”
607 pa wes on salum sinces brptta, Joyous then was the Jewel-giver,
608 gamolfeax ond gudrof; geoce gelpfde hoar-haired, war-brave; help awaited
609 brego FBeorhtdena, gehyrde on Beowulfe the Bright-Danes' prince, from Beowulf hearing,
610 folces hyrde frestraebdne gepobht. folk's good shepherd, such firm resolve.
611 Dder twes heleba hleabtor/, hlpn stopnsode, Then was laughter of liegemen loud resounding
612 word weron wynsume. Eode Wealhpeoto ford, with winsome words. Came Wealhtheow forth,
613 rwen BHrodgares, cynna gempndig, queen of Hrothgar, heedful of courtesy,
614 grette goldhroden guman on healle, gold-decked, greeting the guests in hall;
615 ond pa freolic wif ful gesealde and the high-born lady handed the cup
616 @rest Castdena epelwearde, first to the East-Danes' heir and warden,
617 beed hine blidne @t paere beorpege, bade him be blithe at the beer-carouse,
618 Ieobum leofne. e on lust gepeah the land's beloved one. Lustily took he
619 spmbel ond seleful, sigerof kpning. banquet and beaker, battle-famed king.
620 Pmbeode pa ides Helminga Through the hall then went the Helmings' Lady,
621 bdugupe ond geogope dl eghwplone, to younger and older everywhere
622 ginefato sealde, oppaet swel alamp carried the cup, till come the moment
623 paet hio Beowulfe, beaghroden rwen when the ring-graced queen, the royal-hearted,
624 mobde gepungen, medoful wther; to Beowulf bore the beaker of mead.
625 grette Geata [eod, gode pancobe She greeted the Geats' lord, God she thanked,
626 wisfest wordum pes de hire se willa gelamp in wisdom's words, that her will was granted,
627 et heo on @nigne eorl gelpfde that at last on a hero her hope could lean
628 fyrena frofre. e peet ful gepeab, for comfort in terrors. The cup he took,
629 welreol wiga, @t Wealhpeon, hardy-in-war, from Wealhtheow's hand,
630 ond pa gyddode gupe gefpsed; and answer uttered the eager-for-combat.
631 eowulf mapelode, bearn Ergpeoives: Beowulf spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:--
632 3t peet hogode, ba ic on holm gestab, "This was my thought, when my thanes and |
633 gwbat geset mid minre secga gedriht, bent to the ocean and entered our boat,
634 pat it anunga eowra [eoda that | would work the will of your people
635 twillan geworhte opde on wel crunge, fully, or fighting fall in death,
636 feondgrapum fest. Jc gefremman sceal in fiend's gripe fast. | am firm to do
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637 eorlic ellen, opde endedeeg an earl's brave deed, or end the days
638 on pisse meodubealle minne gebidan. of this life of mine in the mead-hall here."
639 Dam wife pa word wel licodon, Well these words to the woman seemed,
640 gilpcivide Geates; eode goldhroden Beowulf's battle-boast. -- Bright with gold
641 freolicu folcctoen to hive frean/ sittan. the stately dame by her spouse sat down.
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pa wes eft swa @r inne on healle
prydtword sprecen, deod on selum,
sigefolca stwegq, oppet semninga

sunu Healfoenes secean wolde

efenreste; wiste pem ablecan

to peem heahsele hilde qepinged,

sibban hie sunnan [eoht geseon ne/ meabton,
odpe nipende nibt ofer ealle,

scadubelma gesceapu scridan cwoman,
twan under wolenum. Perod eall aras.
Gegrette/ pa guma operne,

Hrodgar Beowulf, ond him hael abead,
winernes geweald, ond pet word actved:
Pefre ic enegum men @r alpfe,

gipdan ic hond ond rvond hebban mibte,
drypern Dena buton pe nu da.

Bafa nu ond geheald husa selest,

gempyne meerpo, megenellen cpd,

waca wid twrapum. Ne bid pe wilna gad,
wif pu peet ellentweore aldre gedigest.

da him BroPpgar getwat mid his helepa gedryht,
eodur Sepldinga, ut of healle;

twolde wigfruma ¥ealhpeo secan,

twen to gebeddan. Hafoe kpningtouldor
Grendle togeanes, stwa guman gefrungon,
seletveard aseted; sundornytte beheold
pmb aldor Dena, eotontweard abead.
Huru Geata [eod georne truwode

modgan megnes, metodes hyldo.

ba be him of dyde isernbprnan,

belm of bafelan, sealde his hyrsted stweord,
irena cpst, ombibtheane,

ond gehealdan het hildegeative.

Gesgprec pa se goda gylpworda sum,
Weowulf Geata, @r he on bed stige:

o ic me an herewesmun hnagran talige,
gupgeweorca, ponne Grendel hine;

forpan ic hine stweorde stwebban nelle,
aldre beneotan, peab ic eal mege.

Fat he para goda peet he me ongean slea,
rand gebeatve, peah de he vof sie
nipgetoeorca; ac wit on niht sculon

secqe ofersittan, gif he/ gesecean dear
twig ofer wepen, ond sipdan witig qod

on swa htwepere hond, halig dryhten,
meerdo deme, stoa him gemet pince.

Hylve hine pa heapodeor, hleorbolster onfeng
eorles andivlitan, ond hine pmb monig
snellic serinc selereste qebeab.

Penig heora pohte peet he panon scolde
eft eardlufan @fre gesecean,

folc opde freoburh, peer he afeded wes;

ac hie hefdon gefrunen peet hie @r to fela micles
in peem wingele weldead fornam,
Denigea eode. Ac him dryhten forgeaf
wigspeda getwiofu, ¥edera [eodum,

frofor ond fultum/, peet/ hie/ feond heora
burh anes creeft ealle ofercomon,

selfes mibtum. Sod is gerpped

Again, as erst, began in hall

warriors' wassail and words of power,

the proud-band's revel, till presently

the son of Healfdene hastened to seek
rest for the night; he knew there waited
fight for the fiend in that festal hall,

when the sheen of the sun they saw no more,
and dusk of night sank darkling nigh,

and shadowy shapes came striding on,
wan under welkin. The warriors rose.

Man to man, he made harangue,

Hrothgar to Beowulf, bade him hail,

let him wield the wine hall: a word he added:--
"Never to any man erst | trusted,

since | could heave up hand and shield,
this noble Dane-Hall, till now to thee.
Have now and hold this house unpeered;
remember thy glory; thy might declare;
watch for the foe! No wish shall fail thee

if thou bidest the battle with bold-won life."
THEN Hrothgar went with his hero-train,
defence-of-Scyldings, forth from hall;

fain would the war-lord Wealhtheow seek,
couch of his queen. The King-of-Glory
against this Grendel a guard had set,

S0 heroes heard, a hall-defender,

who warded the monarch and watched for the monster.

In truth, the Geats' prince gladly trusted

his mettle, his might, the mercy of God!

Cast off then his corselet of iron,

helmet from head; to his henchman gave, -
choicest of weapons, -- the well-chased sword,
bidding him guard the gear of battle.

Spake then his Vaunt the valiant man,
Beowulf Geat, ere the bed be sought:--

"Of force in fight no feebler | count me,

in grim war-deeds, than Grendel deems him.
Not with the sword, then, to sleep of death
his life will I give, though it lie in my power.
No skill is his to strike against me,

my shield to hew though he hardy be,

bold in battle; we both, this night,

shall spurn the sword, if he seek me here,
unweaponed, for war. Let wisest God,
sacred Lord, on which side soever

doom decree as he deemeth right."

Reclined then the chieftain, and cheek-pillows held
the head of the earl, while all about him
seamen hardy on hall-beds sank.

None of them thought that thence their steps
to the folk and fastness that fostered them,
to the land they loved, would lead them back!
Full well they wist that on warriors many
battle-death seized, in the banquet-hall,

of Danish clan. But comfort and help,
war-weal weaving, to Weder folk

the Master gave, that, by might of one,

over their enemy all prevailed,

by single strength. In sooth 'tis told
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peet mibtig qod manna cynnes

tweold wideferhd/. Com on wanre niht
scridan sceadugenga. Sceotend swefon,
pa peet hornreced healdan scoldon,

ealle buton anum. peet wes pldum cup
peet hie ne moste, pa metod nolde,

se seynseaPa/ under sceadu bregdan;
ac he weccende wrapum on andan

bad bolgenmod beadva qepinges.

ba com of more under misthleopum
Grendel gongan, godes prre ber;
mynte se mansgcada manna ynnes
sumne besprivan/ in sele pam hean.
¥ob under wolcnum/ to pees pe he winveced,
goldsele gumena, geartwost wisse,
fettum fahne. Ne wes peet forma sid
pet he PHBropgares ham gesohte;

neefre he on aldordagum er ne/ sipdan
beardran heele, healdegnas fand.

Com Pa to recede vine sidian,
dreamum bedeeled. BDuru sona onarn/,

fyrbendum feest, sppdan he hive folmum ethran/;

onbred pa bealohpdig, da he/ gebolgen/ wes,
recedes mupan. Rape @fter pon

on fagne flor feond treddode,

eode preemod; him of eagum stod

ligae aelicost [eoht unfeger.

Geseal be in recede rinca manige,
stoefan sibbegedriht samod @tgedere,
magorinca heap. pa his mod ablog;

mynte peet he qedelde, ®rpon deg ctoome,
atol agleca, anva gebwylces

[if wid lice, pa him alumpen wes
tistfylle twen. Ne wes pet/ wyrd pa gen
bt he ma moste manna cynneg

dicgean ofer pa nibt. prydstopd beheold
meg Higelaces, hu se manscada

under fergripum gefaran wolde.

e peet se agleea pldan pobte,

ac he gefeng hrade forman side
sleependne rvine, slat unwearnum,

bat banlocan, blod edrum dranc,
synsnedum swealh; sona hefde
unlpfigendes eal gefeormod,

fet ond folma. FFord near @tstop,

nam pa mid handa higepibtigne

rinc on veeste, rehte ongean

feond mid folme; he onfeng hrape
intwithancum ond wid earm geset.

Sona peet onfunde fprena hyrde

bt he ne mette middangeardes,

eorpan sceata/, on elvan men

mundgripe maran. He on mode weard
forbt on ferhde; no ppy e@r fram meabhte.
Hyae wes him hinfus, wolde on heolster fleon,
secan deofla gedreq; ne twes his drohtod per
stoplce he on ealderdagum @r gemette.
Gemunde pa se goda, meg Bigelaces,
efengprece, uplang astod

ond him feste widfeng; fingras burston.
Coten wees utweard; eorl furpur stop.
Mynte se meera, per/ he meahte stoa,
twidre getwindan ond on weg panon

fleon on fenhopu; wiste his/ fingra getweald

that highest God o'er human kind

hath wielded ever! -- Thro' wan night striding,
came the walker-in-shadow. Warriors slept
whose hest was to guard the gabled hall, --
all save one. "Twas widely known

that against God's will the ghostly ravager
him could not hurl to haunts of darkness;
wakeful, ready, with warrior's wrath,

bold he bided the battle's issue.

THEN from the moorland, by misty crags,
with God's wrath laden, Grendel came.

The monster was minded of mankind now
sundry to seize in the stately house.

Under welkin he walked, till the wine-palace there,
gold-hall of men, he gladly discerned,
flashing with fretwork. Not first time, this,

that he the home of Hrothgar sought, --

yet ne'er in his life-day, late or early,

such hardy heroes, such hall-thanes, found!
To the house the warrior walked apace,
parted from peace; the portal opended,
though with forged bolts fast, when his fists had struck it,
and baleful he burst in his blatant rage,

the house's mouth. All hastily, then,

o'er fair-paved floor the fiend trod on,

ireful he strode; there streamed from his eyes
fearful flashes, like flame to see.

He spied in hall the hero-band,

kin and clansmen clustered asleep,

hardy liegemen. Then laughed his heart;

for the monster was minded, ere morn should dawn,
savage, to sever the soul of each,

life from body, since lusty banquet

waited his will! But Wyrd forbade him

to seize any more of men on earth

after that evening. Eagerly watched
Hygelac's kinsman his cursed foe,

how he would fare in fell attack.

Not that the monster was minded to pause!
Straightway he seized a sleeping warrior

for the first, and tore him fiercely asunder,

the bone-frame bit, drank blood in streams,
swallowed him piecemeal: swiftly thus

the lifeless corse was clear devoured,

e'en feet and hands. Then farther he hied;

for the hardy hero with hand he grasped,

felt for the foe with fiendish claw,

for the hero reclining, -- who clutched it boldly,
prompt to answer, propped on his arm.

Soon then saw that shepherd-of-evils

that never he met in this middle-world,

in the ways of earth, another wight

with heavier hand-gripe; at heart he feared,
sorrowed in soul, -- none the sooner escaped!
Fain would he flee, his fastness seek,

the den of devils: no doings now

such as oft he had done in days of old!

Then bethought him the hardy Hygelac-thane
of his boast at evening: up he bounded,
grasped firm his foe, whose fingers cracked.
The fiend made off, but the earl close followed.
The monster meant -- if he might at all --

to fling himself free, and far away

fly to the fens, -- knew his fingers' power
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765 on grames grapum. pet/ wes geocor Sid in the gripe of the grim one. Gruesome march
766 baet se hearmscapa to PHeorute ateal). to Heorot this monster of harm had made!
767 Dryhtsele dynede; Denum eallum weard, Din filled the room; the Danes were bereft,
768 ceasterbuendum, cenra gehwpleum, castle-dwellers and clansmen all,
769 porlum ealuscerwen. Prre weron begen, earls, of their ale. Angry were both
770 repe renweardas. Reced hlynsode. those savage hall-guards: the house resounded.
771 ba was wundor micel pat se winsele Wonder it was the wine-hall firm
772 widhefde heapodeorum, pat he on hrusan ne feol, in the strain of their struggle stood, to earth
773 feger foldbold; ac he pees feste wes the fair house fell not; too fast it was
774 innan ond utan irenbendum within and without by its iron bands
775 gearoponcum besmipod. paer fram splle abeag craftily clamped; though there crashed from sill
776 mebdubent monig, mine gefrege, many a mead-bench -- men have told me --
777 golde geregnad, per pa graman wunnon. gay with gold, where the grim foes wrestled.
778 bas ne wendon @r witan Sepldinga So well had weened the wisest Scyldings
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beet hit a mid gemete manna @enig,
betlic/ ond banfag, tobrecan meabte,
listum tolucan, npmpe liges feehm
stoulge on stwapule. Stweg up astag
nitwe geneahhe; Norddenum stod

atelic egesa, anra gebtoplcum

para pe of wealle twop gehprdon,
gryreleod galan godes ondsacan,
sigeleagne sang, sar wanigean

helle heefton. Heold hine feste

se pe manna wes megene strengest
on pem dege pysses lifes.

Folde eorla hleo enige pinga

pone cwealmeuman cwicne forleetan,

ne bis lifdagas [eoda enigum/

nptte tealde. per genehost bregd

eorl Beotwulfes ealde lafe,

twolde freadribtnes feorh ealgian,
meaeres peodnes, deer hie meahton siwa.
1Bie peet ne wiston, pa hie gewin drugon,
beardbicgende hildemecgas,

ond on healfa gebiwone heawan pobton,
satvle gecan, pone spngcadan

@enig ofer eorpan irenna cpst,

gudbilla nan, gretan nolde,

ac he sigelwepnum forsworen hefde,
ecga gebtoplere. Scolde his alborgedal
on dem deqge pysses lifes

earmlic urdan, ond se ellorgast

on feonda getweald feor sidian.

ba peet onfunde se pe fela eror

modes myrde manna cynne,

fyrene gefremede he s/ fag wid god,
peet him ge lichoma [@estan nolde/,

ac hine se modega meg Byaelaces
heefoe be honda; twes qehweper odrum
lifigende [ad. Licsar gebad

atol egleca; him on eaxle weard
syndolh stweotol, seonotve onsprungon,
burston banloran. Beotwulfe weard
gudhred gpfepe; scolde Grendel ponan
feorhseoc fleon under fenhleodu,

secean wynleas wir; wiste pe geornor
peet bis aldres wes ende gegongen,
dogera degrim. Benum eallum weard
efter pam welrese willa gelumpen.
Hefoe pa gefelsod se pe er feorrvan com,
snotor ond stopdferhd, sele Brodaares,
aenered wid nide; nibtweorce gefeh,
ellenmerpum/. Befoe Eastdenum

that not ever at all might any man

that bone-decked, brave house break asunder,
crush by craft, -- unless clasp of fire

in smoke engulfed it. -- Again uprose

din redoubled. Danes of the North

with fear and frenzy were filled, each one,
who from the wall that wailing heard,

God's foe sounding his grisly song,

cry of the conquered, clamorous pain

from captive of hell. Too closely held him

he who of men in might was strongest

in that same day of this our life.

NOT in any wise would the earls-defence
suffer that slaughterous stranger to live,
useless deeming his days and years

to men on earth. Now many an earl

of Beowulf brandished blade ancestral,

fain the life of their lord to shield,

their praised prince, if power were theirs;
never they knew, -- as they neared the foe,
hardy-hearted heroes of war,

aiming their swords on every side

the accursed to kill, -- no keenest blade,

no farest of falchions fashioned on earth,
could harm or hurt that hideous fiendl!

He was safe, by his spells, from sword of battle,
from edge of iron. Yet his end and parting

on that same day of this our life

woful should be, and his wandering soul

far off flit to the fiends' domain.

Soon he found, who in former days,

harmful in heart and hated of God,

on many a man such murder wrought,

that the frame of his body failed him now.

For him the keen-souled kinsman of Hygelac
held in hand; hateful alive

was each to other. The outlaw dire

took mortal hurt; a mighty wound

showed on his shoulder, and sinews cracked,
and the bone-frame burst. To Beowulf now
the glory was given, and Grendel thence
death-sick his den in the dark moor sought,
noisome abode: he knew too well

that here was the last of life, an end

of his days on earth. -- To all the Danes

by that bloody battle the boon had come.
From ravage had rescued the roving stranger
Hrothgar's hall; the hardy and wise one

had purged it anew. His night-work pleased him,
his deed and its honor. To Eastern Danes
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829 @eatmecga leod gilp gelested, had the valiant Geat his vaunt made good,
830 stwplre oncppde ealle gebette, all their sorrow and ills assuaged,
831 inwidsorge, pe hie @r drugon their bale of battle borne so long,
832 ond for preanpdum Polian scoldon, and all the dole they erst endured
833 torn unlptel. et wees tacen stweotol, pain a-plenty. -- "Twas proof of this,
834  gppban hildedeor hond alegde, when the hardy-in-fight a hand laid down,
835 parm ond eaxle peer wes eal geador arm and shoulder, -- all, indeed,
836 @rendles grape under geapne hrof/. of Grendel's gripe, -- 'neath the gabled roof
837 Da was on morgen mine gefrege MANY at morning, as men have told me,
838 pmb pa gifpealle gudrine monig; warriors gathered the gift-hall round,
839 ferdon folctogan feorran ond nean folk-leaders faring from far and near,
840 geond widwegas wundor sceawian, o'er wide-stretched ways, the wonder to view,
841 lapes lastas. o his lifgedal trace of the traitor. Not troublous seemed
842 garlic pubte secga @negum the enemy's end to any man
843 para pe tirleases trode sceatwode, who saw by the gait of the graceless foe
844 hu he werigmobd on weg panon, how the weary-hearted, away from thence,
845 nida ofercumen, on nicera mere baffled in battle and banned, his steps
846 fmge ond geflymed feorhlastas ber. death-marked dragged to the devils' mere.
847 Dbar wees on blode brim weallenbe, Bloody the billows were boiling there,
848 atol pda geswing eal gemenged turbid the tide of tumbling waves
849 baton heolfre, heorodreore weol. horribly seething, with sword-blood hot,
850 eadbfeqge deog, sidban breama leas by that doomed one dyed, who in den of the moor
851 in fenfreodo feorh alegde, laid forlorn his life adown,
852 heepene/ satwle; peer him hel onfeng. his heathen soul,-and hell received it.
853 panon eft getwiton ealdgesidas, Home then rode the hoary clansmen
854 gwplee geong manig of gomenwape from that merry journey, and many a youth,
855 fram mere modge mearum ridan, on horses white, the hardy warriors,
856 beornas on blancum. dar wes Beowulfes back from the mere. Then Beowulf's glory
857 meerbo mened; monig oft gecwed eager they echoed, and all averred
858 peette sub ne nord be sem tweomum that from sea to sea, or south or north,
859 ofer eormengrund oper nenig there was no other in earth's domain,
860 unber swegles begong selva nere under vault of heaven, more valiant found,
861 rondhabbendra, rices wyrdbra. of warriors none more worthy to rule!
862 e hie huru winedrihten wibt ne logon, (On their lord beloved they laid no slight,
863 gladne Hrodgar, ac et wes gobd cyning. gracious Hrothgar: a good king he!)
864 THwilum heaporofe hleapan leton, From time to time, the tried-in-battle
865 on geflit faran fealtve mearas their gray steeds set to gallop amain,
866 Dbar him foldiwegas fegere pubton, and ran a race when the road seemed fair.
867 rpstum cude/. Bivilum ryninges pean, From time to time, a thane of the king,
868 guma gilphleden, gidda gempndig, who had made many vaunts, and was mindful of verses,
869 e de ealfela caldgesegena stored with sagas and songs of old,
870 worn gemunde, word oper fand bound word to word in well-knit rime,
871 gode gebunbden; serg eft ongan welded his lay; this warrior soon
872 gid Weowulfes snpttrum stprian of Beowulf's quest right cleverly sang,
873 onb on sped wrecan spel gerabe, and artfully added an excellent tale,
874 wordum wrixlan. Welhwyle gecwed in well-ranged words, of the warlike deeds
875 et he fram Sigemundes/ secgan hyrde he had heard in saga of Sigemund.
876 ellendadum, uncupes fela, Strange the story: he said it all, --
877 Welsinges gewin, wide sidas, the Waelsing's wanderings wide, his struggles,
878 para pe gumena bearn gearwe ne wiston, which never were told to tribes of men,
879 fahde ond fprena, buton Ffitela mid hine, the feuds and the frauds, save to Fitela only,
880 ponne he stwulces hivet secgan twolde, when of these doings he deigned to speak,
881 pam bis nefan, stwa hie a weron uncle to nephew; as ever the twain
882 @t nida gehwam nydgesteallan; stood side by side in stress of war,
883 heefbon ealfela eotena cynnes and multitude of the monster kind
884 steordum geseged. Sigemunde gesprong they had felled with their swords. Of Sigemund grew,
885 after deabdage dom uniptel, when he passed from life, no little praise;
886 gppban wiges heard wyrm actwealde, for the doughty-in-combat a dragon killed
887 hordes hyrde. He under harne stan, that herded the hoard: under hoary rock
888 apelinges bearn, ana genedde the atheling dared the deed alone
889 frecne dade, ne was him Fitela mid. fearful quest, nor was Fitela there.
890 hwapre him geselde daet pat swurd purhuod Yet so it befell, his falchion pierced
891 wretlicne wyrm, peet hit on wealle @tstod, that wondrous worm, -- on the wall it struck,
892 drphtlic iven; draca mordre stealt. best blade; the dragon died in its blood.
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Hefoe agleca elne gegongen

beet he beabbhordes brucan moste
selfes dome; sebat gehleod,

beer on bearm scipes beorhte freetiva,
YWelses eafera. ¥prm hat gemealt.
Se s Wwreccena wide merost

ofer twerpeode, wigendra hleo,
ellendadum he pes @r ondab,

gidban Heremodes hild swedrode,
eafod/ ond ellen. He mid Eotenum weard
on feonda getweald ford forlacen,
snude forsended. Bine sorhwplmas
[emede to lange; he his [eodum tweard,
eallum epellingum to aldorceare;
stoplce oft bemearn @rran melum
stoidferhpes sid snotor ceorl monig,
se pe him bealtva to bote gelpfde,

peet peet Deodnes bearn gepeon scolde,
feederepelum onfon, folc gehealdan,
hord ond hleoburh, helepa vice,

//ebel// Seplvinga. He peer eallum weard,

meg Higelares, manna cpnne,
freondum gefeqra; hine fyren ontwod.
Bwilum flitende fealtve strete
mearum meeton. da wes morgenleoht
scofen ond scpnded. Eode scealc monig
stoidhicgende to sele pam hean
searotvundor seon; stoplee self cyning
of brydbure, beahborda tweard,
trpddode tivfest getrume micle,

epstum gecyPed, ond bhis cwen mid him
medostigae met meapa hose.
Hrodgar mapelode he to healle geong,
stod on stapole, geseah steapne hrof,
golde fahne, ond Grendles hond:

disse ansyne altwealdan panc

[ungre gelimpe. Fela ic lapes qebad,
arynna @t Grendle; a meg god wyrean
twunder @fter wundre, wuldres hyrde.
beet wes ungeara peet ic enigra me
fueana ne wende to widan feore

bote gebidan, ponne blode fah

busa selest heorodreorig stod,

tuea Wwidscofen witena gehwplcum/
bara pe ne twendon peet hie wideferhd
[eoda [andgetweore [apum betweredon
scuccum ond seinnum. u sceale hafad
purh dribtnes miht deed qefremede de
toe ealle v/ ne meahton

snpttrum besprivan. HBioet, pet secgan meg
efne swa hiwplec megha swa done magan cende

efter gumepnnum, qpf heo apt pfad,
peet hpre ealdmetod este were
bearngebyrdo. Pu ic, Beotoulf, per,
secq betsta, me/ for sunu wylle
freogan on ferhpe; heald ford tela
niwe sibbe. e bid pe nenigra/ gad
tworolde wilna, pe ic getweald heebbe.
Jful oft ic for le@ssan [ean teohhode,
bordivesrpunge hnabran rince,
semran @t secce. pu pe self hafast
dedum gefremed peet pin dom/ [pfad
atwa to aldre. Alwalda pec

gode forgplde, stwa he nu gt dyde.

Thus had the dread-one by daring achieved
over the ring-hoard to rule at will,

himself to pleasure; a sea-boat he loaded,
and bore on its bosom the beaming gold,

son of Waels; the worm was consumed.

He had of all heroes the highest renown
among races of men, this refuge-of-warriors,
for deeds of daring that decked his name
since the hand and heart of Heremod

grew slack in battle. He, swiftly banished

to mingle with monsters at mercy of foes,

to death was betrayed; for torrents of sorrow
had lamed him too long; a load of care

to earls and athelings all he proved.

Oft indeed, in earlier days,

for the warrior's wayfaring wise men mourned,
who had hoped of him help from harm and bale,
and had thought their sovran's son would thrive,
follow his father, his folk protect,

the hoard and the stronghold, heroes' land,
home of Scyldings. -- But here, thanes said,
the kinsman of Hygelac kinder seemed

to all: the other was urged to crime!

And afresh to the race, the fallow roads

by swift steeds measured! The morning sun
was climbing higher. Clansmen hastened

to the high-built hall, those hardy-minded,

the wonder to witness. Warden of treasure,
crowned with glory, the king himself,

with stately band from the bride-bower strode;
and with him the queen and her crowd of maidens
measured the path to the mead-house fair.
HROTHGAR spake, -- to the hall he went,
stood by the steps, the steep roof saw,
garnished with gold, and Grendel's hand:--
"For the sight | see to the Sovran Ruler

be speedy thanks! A throng of sorrows

I have borne from Grendel; but God still works
wonder on wonder, the Warden-of-Glory.

It was but now that | never more

for woes that weighed on me waited help

long as I lived, when, laved in blood,

stood sword-gore-stained this stateliest house, --
widespread woe for wise men all,

who had no hope to hinder ever

foes infernal and fiendish sprites

from havoc in hall. This hero now,

by the Wielder's might, a work has done

that not all of us erst could ever do

by wile and wisdom. Lo, well can she say
whoso of women this warrior bore

among sons of men, if still she liveth,

that the God of the ages was good to her

in the birth of her bairn. Now, Beowulf, thee,
of heroes best, | shall heartily love

as mine own, my son; preserve thou ever

this kinship new: thou shalt never lack

wealth of the world that | wield as mine!

Full oft for less have | largess showered,

my precious hoard, on a punier man,

less stout in struggle. Thyself hast now
fulfilled such deeds, that thy fame shall endure
through all the ages. As ever he did,

well may the Wielder reward thee still!"
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Weowulf mapelode, bearn Ecpeotves:
e bt ellentweore estum miclum,
feobtan fremedon, frecne geneddon

eafod uncupes. @pe ic swipor

peet du bine selfne geseon moste,

feond on fretetoum fylverigne.

¥c hine/ hreedlice heardan clammum

on walbedde wripan pobte,

peet he for mundgripe/ minum scolde
licgean lifbpsig, butan bis lic swice.

¢ hine ne mibte, pa metod nolde,
ganges getiweman, no ic him pes qeorne etfealh,
feorhaenidlan; wes to foremibtig

feond on fepe. HBoepere he his folme forlet
to lifwrape last weardian,

earm ond eaxle. 3o peer enige stwa peah
feagreaft quma frofre gebobte;

no py leng leofad/ ladgeteona,

synnum gestoenced, ac hyne sar hafad
mid/ npdaripe/ neartve befongen,
baltvon bendum. deer abidan sceal

maga mane fah miclan domes,

bu him gciv metod serifan wille.

ba s stwigra secw, sunu Eclafes,

on gplpsprece gudgelveorea,

sipdan epelingas eorles crafte

ofer heanne hrof hand sceatvedon,
feondes fingras. Jforan eghwylc wes,
stibra/ negla gebtople, style gelicost,
hepenes handsporu hilderinees/,

eql, unbeoru. eahwylc qecoed

peet him heardra nan hrinan twolde

iren @rgod, pet des ahlecan

blodge beadufolme onberan twolde.

da s haten hrepe Beort innanweard
folmum gefraettood. JFela pera oes,
twera ond wifa, pe peet winreced,

gestsele gpredon. Goldfag scinon

tweb efter wagum, wundorsiona fela
secga gebwplcum pava pe on stoplc starad.
Yes paet beorhte bold tobrocen stoide,
eal innetweard irenbendum fest,

heorras toplidene. Hrof ana genwes,
ealles ansund, pe se anlweca,
fyrendaedum fag, on fleam gewand,
aldres ortwena. o peet pde byd

to befleonne, fremme se pe wille,

ac gesecan/ sceal satwlberendra,

npde genpdde, nipda bearna,
arundbuendra gearive stoloe,

peer bis lichoma [egerbedde fest

stoefep @fter spmle. pa wes sel ond meel
peet to healle gang Healfoenes sunu;
twolde self cyning symbel picgan.

e gefregen ic pa meghe maran weorode
ymb hyra sincapfan sel geberan.

Bugon pa to bence bledagande,

fylle gefeegon; feqere qepegon

medoful manig magas para
stoidbhicgende/ on sele pam hean,
Hrodgar ond Bropulf. Heorot innan wes
freondum afplled; nalles facenstafas

| eodgcepldingas penden fremedon.
JForgeaf pa Beotwulfe bearn/ Healfdenes

Beowulf spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:--

"This work of war most willingly

we have fought, this fight, and fearlessly dared
force of the foe. Fain, too, were |

hadst thou but seen himself, what time

the fiend in his trappings tottered to fall!
Swiftly, I thought, in strongest gripe

on his bed of death to bind him down,

that he in the hent of this hand of mine
should breathe his last: but he broke away.
Him | might not -- the Maker willed not --
hinder from flight, and firm enough hold
the life-destroyer: too sturdy was he,

the ruthless, in running! For rescue, however,
he left behind him his hand in pledge,

arm and shoulder; nor aught of help

could the cursed one thus procure at all.
None the longer liveth he, loathsome fiend,
sunk in his sins, but sorrow holds him
tightly grasped in gripe of anguish,

in baleful bonds, where bide he must,

evil outlaw, such awful doom

as the Mighty Maker shall mete him out."
More silent seemed the son of Ecglaf

in boastful speech of his battle-deeds,

since athelings all, through the earl's great prowess,

beheld that hand, on the high roof gazing,
foeman's fingers, -- the forepart of each

of the sturdy nails to steel was likest, --
heathen's "hand-spear," hostile warrior's
claw uncanny. Twas clear, they said,

that him no blade of the brave could touch,
how keen soever, or cut away

that battle-hand bloody from baneful foe.
THERE was hurry and hest in Heorot now
for hands to bedeck it, and dense was the throng
of men and women the wine-hall to cleanse,

the guest-room to garnish. Gold-gay shone the hangings

that were wove on the wall, and wonders many
to delight each mortal that looks upon them.
Though braced within by iron bands,

that building bright was broken sorely;

rent were its hinges; the roof alone

held safe and sound, when, seared with crime,
the fiendish foe his flight essayed,

of life despairing. -- No light thing that,

the flight for safety, -- essay it who will!

Forced of fate, he shall find his way

to the refuge ready for race of man,

for soul-possessors, and sons of earth;

and there his body on bed of death

shall rest after revel. Arrived was the hour
when to hall proceeded Healfdene's son:

the king himself would sit to banquet.

Ne'er heard | of host in haughtier throng

more graciously gathered round giver-of-rings!
Bowed then to bench those bearers-of-glory,
fain of the feasting. Featly received

many a mead-cup the mighty-in-spirit,
kinsmen who sat in the sumptuous hall,
Hrothgar and Hrothulf. Heorot now

was filled with friends; the folk of Scyldings
ne'er yet had tried the traitor's deed.

To Beowulf gave the bairn of Healfdene
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seqen apldenne sigores to [eane;

broden hildecumbor, helm ond byprnan,
maere madpumsivestd manige gesawon
beforan beorn beran. BWeowulf gepah

ful on flette; no he peere feohapfte

for sceotendum/ scamigan dorfte.

e gefreqn ic freondlicor feower madmas
golde gegprede gummanna fela

in ealobence odrum gesellan.

Bmb pees helmes hrof heafodbeorge
foirum belounden twalu/ utan heold,

peet him fela [af freene ne meabton
scurbeard scepdan, ponne scepldfreca
ongean gramum gangan scolde.

Heht da eorla hleo eabta mearas
feetedbleore on flet teon,

in/ under eoderas. para anum stod

sadol seartwum fab, since getwurpad;

peet s hildeset! heahepninges,

donne sweorda gelac sunu Bealfdenes
efnan wolde. Neefre on ore (g

twidcupes wig, donne walu feollon.

Ond da Beowulfe bega gehwepres

eodor Ingtuina ontweald geteah,

twicqa ond wepna, het hine wel brucan.
Stwa manlice meere peoden,

bordtweard helepa, heaporesas geald
mearum ond madmum, siwa hy nefre man phd,
se pe secgan wile sod @fter vibte.

ba apt egbwploum eorla dribten

para pe mid Beotwulfe brimlade/ teah

on pere medubence mapdum gesealde,
prfelafe, ond pone @nne hebt

golde forgpldan, pone de Grendel er
mane actwealde, swa he hyra ma wolde,
nefne him witig god wprd forstode

ond des mannes mod. Metod eallum weold
gumena ynnes, swa bhe nu git ded.
Fforpan bid andgit eghtver selest,
ferbdes forepanc. JFela sceal gebidan
[eofes ond [apes se pe longe her

on dyssum windagum worolde bruced.
ber s sang ond sweg samod etaedere
fore Healfoenes hildewisan,

gomentoudu greted, gid oft torecen,

donne healgamen Bropgares scop

@fter medobence meenan scolde

be/ FFinnes eaferum, da hie se frer begeat,
heeled BHealfdena, Hnef Scyldinga,

in Jfreswele feallan scolde.

A2e huru Bildeburh herian porfte

Cotena treotve; unspnnum weard

beloren leofum @t pam lindplegan/,
bearnum ond brodrum; hie on gebprd hrurvon,
aare wunde. pet wes geomuru ides.
Aalles holinga Boces dohtor
meotodsceaft bemearn, sppdan/ morgen com,
ba heo under stwegle geseon meahte
morporbealo maga, per heo ®r meeste heold
tworolde topnne. Wig ealle fornam

gf innes pegnas nemne feaum anum,

peet he ne mebte on peemy medelstede

wig HBengeste wibt gefeohtan,

ne pa wealafe wige forpringan

a gold-wove banner, guerdon of triumph,
broidered battle-flag, breastplate and helmet;
and a splendid sword was seen of many
borne to the brave one. Beowulf took

cup in hall: for such costly gifts

he suffered no shame in that soldier throng.
For | heard of few heroes, in heartier mood,
with four such gifts, so fashioned with gold,
on the ale-bench honoring others thus!

O'er the roof of the helmet high, a ridge,
wound with wires, kept ward o'er the head,
lest the relict-of-files should fierce invade,
sharp in the strife, when that shielded hero
should go to grapple against his foes.

Then the earls'-defence on the floor bade lead
coursers eight, with carven head-gear,
adown the hall: one horse was decked

with a saddle all shining and set in jewels;
'twas the battle-seat of the best of kings,
when to play of swords the son of Healfdene
was fain to fare. Ne'er failed his valor

in the crush of combat when corpses fell.

To Beowulf over them both then gave

the refuge-of-Ingwines right and power,

o'er war-steeds and weapons: wished him joy of them.

Manfully thus the mighty prince,

hoard-guard for heroes, that hard fight repaid
with steeds and treasures contemned by none
who is willing to say the sooth aright.

AND the lord of earls, to each that came

with Beowulf over the briny ways,

an heirloom there at the ale-bench gave,
precious gift; and the price bade pay

in gold for him whom Grendel erst

murdered, -- and fain of them more had killed,
had not wisest God their Wyrd averted,

and the man's brave mood. The Maker then
ruled human kind, as here and now.

Therefore is insight always best,

and forethought of mind. How much awaits him
of lief and of loath, who long time here,
through days of warfare this world endures!
Then song and music mingled sounds

in the presence of Healfdene's head-of-armies
and harping was heard with the hero-lay

as Hrothgar's singer the hall-joy woke

along the mead-seats, making his song

of that sudden raid on the sons of Finn.
Healfdene's hero, Hnaef the Scylding,

was fated to fall in the Frisian slaughter.
Hildeburh needed not hold in value

her enemies' honor! Innocent both

were the loved ones she lost at the linden-play,
bairn and brother, they bowed to fate,

stricken by spears; ‘twas a sorrowful woman!
None doubted why the daughter of Hoc
bewailed her doom when dawning came,

and under the sky she saw them lying,
kinsmen murdered, where most she had kenned

of the sweets of the world! By war were swept, too,

Finn's own liegemen, and few were left;
in the parleying-place he could ply no longer
weapon, nor war could he wage on Hengest,
and rescue his remnant by right of arms
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peodnes degna/. ac hig him gepingo budon,
peet bie him oder flet eal gerpymdon,
bealle ond heabsetl, peet hie healfre getweald
wid Eotena bearn agan moston,

ond @t feohapitum JFolctwaldan sunu
dogra gehwplee Dene weorpode,
Hengestes heap hringum wenede

efne siva swide sincgestreonum

feettan goldes, swa he Fresena cyn

on beorsele byldan wolde.

ba bie getrutvedon on ttwa healfa

feeste friodutwvere. Jfin Hengeste

elne, unflitme adum benemde

peet be ba wealafe weotena dome

arum bheolde, peet deer @nig mon
wordum ne worcum were ne breece,

ne purh inwitgearo efre gemenden
deab hie hira beaggpfan banan folgedon
beodenlease, pa him swa gepearfod wes.
apf bonne FFrpsna hople frecnan/ spreece
bdes morporhetes myndaiend were,
ponne bit stueordes ecg sedan/ scolde.
Av/ twes geefned ond icge gold
abeefen of horde. BHerescyldinga

betst beadorinca wes on beel gearu.

@t peem abe wes epaesyne

stoatfah spree, stoyn ealgplden,

eofer ivenbeard, epeling manig
twundum atwprded; sume on wele crungon.
Het da Bildeburh @t Bnefes ade

bire gelfre sunu stoeolode befrestan,
banfatu bernan ond on beel don

eame/ on eaxle. Ides gnornode,
geomrode giddum. Gudrinc astah.
and to wolcnum welfpra mest,
blynode for hlatwe; hafelan multon,
bengeato burston, donne blod @tsprant,
[abbite lices. Lig ealle forswealy,
aesta gifrost, para de per gud fornam
bega folces; wes hiva bled scacen.
Getiton him da wigend wica neogian,
freondum befeallen, JFrpsland geseon,
hamas ond heaburh. BHengest da gyt
tweelfagne winter wunode mid Finne
eal/ unplitme. Eard gemunde,

peab pe he ne/ meahte on mere drifan
bringedstefnan; holm storme weol,
twon Wwid winde, winter ppe beleac
isgebinde, opdet oper com

gear in geardas, stwa nu qpt ded,

pa de syngales sele betitiad/,

twuldortorhtan weder. da wes winter scacen,

feeqer foldan bearm. Jfundode wrecca,
wist of geardum; bhe to gyrntorece
stoidor pobte ponne to selade,

wif be torngemot purhteon mibte

peet he Eotena bearn inne gemunde.
Stua he ne fortwprnde woroldredenne,
ponne him Bunlafing hildeleoman,
billa selest, on bearm dpde,

pes weron mid Eotenum ecge cude.
Stuplce ferhdfrecan FFin eft begeat
stoeordbealo sliden @t bis selfes ham,
gipdan grimne gripe Gudlaf ond Oslaf

from the prince's thane. A pact he offered:
another dwelling the Danes should have,

hall and high-seat, and half the power

should fall to them in Frisian land;

and at the fee-gifts, Folcwald's son

day by day the Danes should honor,

the folk of Hengest favor with rings,

even as truly, with treasure and jewels,

with fretted gold, as his Frisian kin

he meant to honor in ale-hall there.

Pact of peace they plighted further

on both sides firmly. Finn to Hengest

with oath, upon honor, openly promised

that woful remnant, with wise-men's aid,

nobly to govern, so none of the guests

by word or work should warp the treaty,

or with malice of mind bemoan themselves

as forced to follow their fee-giver's slayer,
lordless men, as their lot ordained.

Should Frisian, moreover, with foeman's taunt,
that murderous hatred to mind recall,

then edge of the sword must seal his doom.
Oaths were given, and ancient gold

heaped from hoard. -- The hardy Scylding,
battle-thane best, on his balefire lay.

All on the pyre were plain to see

the gory sark, the gilded swine-crest,

boar of hard iron, and athelings many

slain by the sword: at the slaughter they fell.

It was Hildeburh's hest, at Hnaef's own pyre
the bairn of her body on brands to lay,

his bones to burn, on the balefire placed,

at his uncle's side. In sorrowful dirges

bewept them the woman: great wailing ascended.
Then wound up to welkin the wildest of death-fires,
roared o'er the hillock: heads all were melted,
gashes burst, and blood gushed out

from bites of the body. Balefire devoured,
greediest spirit, those spared not by war

out of either folk: their flower was gone.

THEN hastened those heroes their home to see,
friendless, to find the Frisian land,

houses and high burg. Hengest still

through the death-dyed winter dwelt with Finn,
holding pact, yet of home he minded,

though powerless his ring-decked prow to drive
over the waters, now waves rolled fierce
lashed by the winds, or winter locked them

in icy fetters. Then fared another

year to men's dwellings, as yet they do,

the sunbright skies, that their season ever
duly await. Far off winter was driven;

fair lay earth's breast; and fain was the rover,
the guest, to depart, though more gladly he pondered
on wreaking his vengeance than roaming the deep,
and how to hasten the hot encounter

where sons of the Frisians were sure to be.

So he escaped not the common doom,

when Hun with "Lafing," the light-of-battle,

best of blades, his bosom pierced:

its edge was famed with the Frisian earls.

On fierce-heart Finn there fell likewise,

on himself at home, the horrid sword-death;
for Guthlaf and Oslaf of grim attack
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@fter seside, sorge, mendon,

etiviton weana deel; ne meabte waefre mod
forbabban in hrepre. da wes heal roden/
feonda feorum, swilce fin slegen,

eyning on corpre, ond seo cwen numen.
Sceotend Scpldinga to sceypon feredon

eal ingesteald eorbeyninges,

stoplce hie et JFinnes ham findan meabton
sigla, searogimma. Hie on selade

dribtlice wif to Benum feredon,

[@ddon to [eodum. Leod wes asungen,
gleomannes gpd. Gamen eft astah,

beorbtode bencstoeg; byrelas sealdon

twin of wunderfatum. pa cwom ¥ealhpeo ford
gan under gpldnum beage, peer pa godan tiwvegen

seton subtergefederan; pa qpt es hiera sib ®taedere,

eghtople odrum trpwe. Stwplee per nferp pyle

et fotum st frean Scplvinga; gebtoplc hiora his ferhpe treotwde,

peet he heefde mod micel, peab pe he his magum nere
arfest @t ecga gelacum. Sprae da ides Seyldinga:
Onfob pissum fulle, freodribten min,
sinces brptta. pu on selum wes,

goldivine gumena, ond to Geatum sprec
mildum wordum, stwa sceal man don.

WBeo wid Geatas gled, geofena gempndig,
nean ond feorvan pu nu hafast.

Me man segde bt pu de for sunu twolde
hererine/ habban. Heorot is gefelsod,
beabsele beorhta; bruc penden pu mote
manigra medo, ond pinum magum lef

folc ond rice, ponne du ford seple
metodsceaft seon. Fc minne can

aledne HBropulf, paet he pa geogode wile
arum healdan, gpf pu @r ponne/ be,

twine Scildinga, worold ofletest;

twene ic pet he mid qode gyldan wille
uncran eaferan, gif he peet eal gemon,
biveet it to willan ond to wordbmpndum
umborivesendum @r arna gefremedon.
Bwearf pa bi bence peer hyre bpre weron,
Hredric ond Brodmund, ond haelepa bearn,
giogod etaedere; per se qoda swt,
Beowulf Geata, be pem gebrodrum twem.
Him wes ful boren ond freondlapu
twordum betwegned, ond twunden gold
estum geeatved, earmreade tiva,

breegl ond hringas, healsbeaga mest

para pe ic on foldan gefreeqen haebbe.
Penigne it under stwegle selvan hyrde
hordmaddum heelepa, sppdan Hama etweg
to peere/ byrhtan byrig Brosinga mene,
sigle ond sincfet; searonidas fleah/
Eormenrices, gereas ecne red.

pone hring hefoe Bigelac Geata,

nefa Swertinges, nphstan side,

sidpan he under seqne sinc ealgode,
tlreaf twerede; hyne wyrd fornam,
gsypdan he for twlenco wean ahsode,

feehde to Frpsum. BHe pa fretive weg,
eorclanstanas ofer pda ful,

rice peoden; he under rande gecranc.
Gebwearf pa in fFrancna fepm feorh cpninges,
breostaewedu ond se beah somod;

toprsan wigfrecan el reafedon/

had sorrowing told, from sea-ways landed,
mourning their woes. Finn's wavering spirit

bode not in breast. The burg was reddened

with blood of foemen, and Finn was slain,

king amid clansmen; the queen was taken.

To their ship the Scylding warriors bore

all the chattels the chieftain owned,

whatever they found in Finn's domain

of gems and jewels. The gentle wife

o'er paths of the deep to the Danes they bore,
led to her land. The lay was finished,

the gleeman's song. Then glad rose the revel;
bench-joy brightened. Bearers draw

from their "wonder-vats" wine. Comes Wealhtheow forth,
under gold-crown goes where the good pair sit,
uncle and nephew, true each to the other one,
kindred in amity. Unferth the spokesman

at the Scylding lord's feet sat: men had faith in his spirit,
his keenness of courage, though kinsmen had found him
unsure at the sword-play. The Scylding queen spoke:
"Quaff of this cup, my king and lord,

breaker of rings, and blithe be thou,

gold-friend of men; to the Geats here speak

such words of mildness as man should use.

Be glad with thy Geats; of those gifts be mindful,
or near or far, which now thou hast.

Men say to me, as son thou wishest

yon hero to hold. Thy Heorot purged,

jewel-hall brightest, enjoy while thou canst,

with many a largess; and leave to thy kin

folk and realm when forth thou goest

to greet thy doom. For gracious | deem

my Hrothulf, willing to hold and rule

nobly our youths, if thou yield up first,

prince of Scyldings, thy part in the world.

| ween with good he will well requite

offspring of ours, when all he minds

that for him we did in his helpless days

of gift and grace to gain him honor!"

Then she turned to the seat where her sons were placed,
Hrethric and Hrothmund, with heroes' bairns,
young men together: the Geat, too, sat there,
Beowulf brave, the brothers between.

A CUP she gave him, with kindly greeting

and winsome words. Of wounden gold,

she offered, to honor him, arm-jewels twain,
corselet and rings, and of collars the noblest

that ever | knew the earth around.

Ne'er heard | so mighty, 'neath heaven's dome,

a hoard-gem of heroes, since Hama bore

to his bright-built burg the Brisings' necklace,
jewel and gem casket. -- Jealousy fled he,
Eormenric's hate: chose help eternal.

Hygelac Geat, grandson of Swerting,

on the last of his raids this ring bore with him,
under his banner the booty defending,

the war-spoil warding; but Wyrd o'erwhelmed him
what time, in his daring, dangers he sought,

feud with Frisians. Fairest of gems

he bore with him over the beaker-of-waves,
sovran strong: under shield he died.

Fell the corpse of the king into keeping of Franks,
gear of the breast, and that gorgeous ring;
weaker warriors won the spoil,
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@fter gudsceare, Geata [eode,
hreatwic heoldon. Heal swege onfeng.

Yealhdeo mapelode, heo fore paem twerede sprec:

Wruc disses beages, Beowulf leofa,
byse, mid heele, ond pisses hregles neot,
peodgestreona/, ond gepeoh tela,

cen pec mid creefte ond ppssum cnpbtum toes
lava lide; ic pe pees [ean geman.

Hatast/ pu gefered peet de feor ond neah
ealne wideferhp weras ehtigad,

efne stoa side stwa s bebuged/,
windgeard, weallas. PWes penden pu lifige,
@peling, eadig. e Ppe an tela
sincgestreona. Beo pu suna minum
dadum gedefe, dreambealdende.

Her is eghtoplc eorl oprum getrpwe,
modes milde, mandribtne hold/;

peanas syndon geptoere, peod ealgearo,
druncne drphtauman dod stva ic bidde.
Eobde pa to setle. peer wes spmbla cpst;
druncon win weras. Pprd ne cupon,
weosceaft grimme/, swa hit agangen weard
eorla manegum, sppdan efen cwom

ond him BHBropgar getwat to hofe sinum,
rvice to reeste. Rered weardode

unrim eorla, sta hie oft @r dydon.
Wencpelu beredon; hit geondbraded weard
beddum ond bolstrum. Beorscealca sum
fus ond feqe fletreste qebeag.

Setton him to heafdon hilderandas,
bordtwudu beorhtan; peer on bence twes
ofer @pelinge ppaesene

beaposteapa helm, hringed byrne,
predoudu prymlic. ¥es peaw/ hyra

peet bie oft tweeron an wig geartve,

ae @t ham qe on herge, ae aebweper para,
efne stoplee mela stoplee hiva mandrphtne
pearf qeselde; s seo peod tilu.

Sigon pa to slepe. Sum sare angeald
efenreste, stwa him ful oft gelamp,
gipdan goldsele Grendel warode,

unribt efnde, oppet ende becwom,

stoplt @fter synnum. peet qesyne twearhp,
widcup werum, peette wrecend pa apt

lifde @fter lapum, lange prage,

@fter gudceare. Grendles modor,

ides, aglecwif, prmpe gemunde,

se pe eteregesan unian scolde,

cealde streamas, sipdan Cain/ tweard

to ecabanan angan breper,

federenmene; he pa fag getwat,

morpre gemearcod, mandream fleon,
fuesten warode. panon twor/ fela
geosceaftgasta; wes paera Grendel sum,
heorowearh hetelic, se @t Beorote fand
weccendne wer wiges bidan.

peer him agleca etarepe weard;

biwepre he gemunde megenes strenge,
gimfeste gife de him god sealde,

ond him to anwaldan are gelpfoe,

frofre ond fultum; dp he pone feond oferctvom,
aehneegde helle gast. pa he hean getvat,
dreame bedeeled, deapivic seon,
manepnnes feond, ond his modor pa qpt,

after gripe of battle, from Geatland's lord,
and held the death-field. Din rose in hall.
Wealhtheow spake amid warriors, and said:--
"This jewel enjoy in thy jocund youth,
Beowulf lov'd, these battle-weeds wear,

a royal treasure, and richly thrive!

Preserve thy strength, and these striplings here
counsel in kindness: requital be mine.

Hast done such deeds, that for days to come
thou art famed among folk both far and near,
so wide as washeth the wave of Ocean

his windy walls. Through the ways of life
prosper, O prince! | pray for thee

rich possessions. To son of mine

be helpful in deed and uphold his joys!

Here every earl to the other is true,

mild of mood, to the master loyal!

Thanes are friendly, the throng obedient,
liegemen are revelling: list and obey!"

Went then to her place. -- That was proudest of feasts;

flowed wine for the warriors. Wyrd they knew not,
destiny dire, and the doom to be seen

by many an earl when eve should come,

and Hrothgar homeward hasten away,

royal, to rest. The room was guarded

by an army of earls, as erst was done.

They bared the bench-boards; abroad they spread
beds and bolsters. -- One beer-carouser

in danger of doom lay down in the hall. --

At their heads they set their shields of war,
bucklers bright; on the bench were there

over each atheling, easy to see,

the high battle-helmet, the haughty spear,

the corselet of rings. 'Twas their custom so
ever to be for battle prepared,

at home, or harrying, which it were,

even as oft as evil threatened

their sovran king. -- They were clansmen good.
THEN sank they to sleep. With sorrow one bought
his rest of the evening, -- as ofttime had happened
when Grendel guarded that golden hall,

evil wrought, till his end drew nigh,

slaughter for sins. ‘Twas seen and told

how an avenger survived the fiend,

as was learned afar. The livelong time

after that grim fight, Grendel's mother,

monster of women, mourned her woe.

She was doomed to dwell in the dreary waters,
cold sea-courses, since Cain cut down

with edge of the sword his only brother,

his father's offspring: outlawed he fled,

marked with murder, from men's delights
warded the wilds. -- There woke from him

such fate-sent ghosts as Grendel, who,
war-wolf horrid, at Heorot found

a warrior watching and waiting the fray,

with whom the grisly one grappled amain.

But the man remembered his mighty power,
the glorious gift that God had sent him,

in his Maker's mercy put his trust

for comfort and help: so he conquered the foe,
felled the fiend, who fled abject,

reft of joy, to the realms of death,

mankind's foe. And his mother now,



Oy English

Modern English

1277
1278
1279
1280
1281
1282
1283
1284
1285
1286
1287
1288
1289
1290
1291
1292
1293
1294
1295
1296
1297
1298
1299
1300
1301
1302
1303
1304
1305
1306
1307
1308
1309
1310
1311
1312
1313
1314
1315
1316
1317
1318
1319
1320
1321
1322
1323
1324
1325
1326
1327
1328
1329
1330
1331
1332
1333
1334
1335
1336
1337
1338
1339
1340

gifre ond galgmod, gegan wolde
sorbfulne sid, sunu dead/ wrecan.

Com ba to Beorote, der Bringdene
geond peet seld swefun. pa der sona weard
edblwprft eorlum, sipdan inne fealh
Grendles modor. YWes se qryre [essa
efne stoa micle stwva bid megpa creft,
wigarpre wifes, be wepnedmen,

ponne/ heoru bunden, hamere gepuren,
stoeord stoate fah stwin ofer helme

ecqum dphttig/ andweard scived.

pa wes on healle heardecy togen

stoeord ofer setlum, sidrand manig

bafen handa frest; helm ne gemunde,
byrnan gide, pa hine se broga angeat.

1Heo wes on ofste, wolde ut panon,

feore beorgan, pa heo onfunden twes.
Hrade heo epelinga anne hefde

feeste befangen, ba heo to fenne gang.

Se tes Hropgare heelepa leofost

on gesides had be seem tweonum,

rice randiviga, pone de heo on reste abreat,
bleedfestne beorn. Nes Beowulf deer,

ac wes oper in @r geteshhod

efter mapdumugife merum Geate.

Hream weard in Beorote; heo under heolfre genam
cupe folme; cearu toes genitod,
getworden in wicun. Ne wes pet getwrixle til,
peet hie on ba healfa bicgan scoldon
freonda feorum. pa twes frod cyning,

bar bilderine, on hreon mode,

spdpan bhe aldorpegn unlyfigendne/,

pone deorestan deadne wisse.

Hrape/ twes to bure Beowulf fetod,
sigoreadig secq. Samod erdege

eode eorla sum, @pele cempa

self mid gestdum peer se snotera bab,
bweper/ him alwalda efre wille

@fter weaspelle wyrpe gefremman.

Gang da after flore fprdtwprde man

mid bhis handscale healtwudu dynede,

peet he pone wisan twordum negde/

frean Ingwina, fregn gif him were

@fter neodladum/ nibht getese.

Hrodgar mapelode, helm Scpldinga:

e frin pu efter selum. Sorh is geniwod
Denigea [eodum. Dead is @schere,
Brmenlafes plora bropor,

min runtita ond min redbora,
eaxlgestealla, donne we on orlege

bafelan weredon, ponne hniton fepan,
eoferas cynsedan. Swple/ scolde eorl twesan,
@peling/ ®rgod, stuylc ®schere wes.
Yeard him on Heorote to handbanan
twelgest wefre; ic ne wat hloeder/

atol ege wlane eftsidas teah,

fylle gefreqgnod/. PHeo pa fehde orec

pe pu gystranniht Grendel cwealdest

purh hestne had heardum clammum,
forpan be to lange [eode mine

twanode ond wyrde. Be @t wige gecrang
ealdres scpldig, ond nu oper cwom

mibtig manscada, wolde hyre meq wrecan,
ae feor hafad febde qesteled

gloomy and grim, would go that quest

of sorrow, the death of her son to avenge.

To Heorot came she, where helmeted Danes
slept in the hall. Too soon came back

old ills of the earls, when in she burst,

the mother of Grendel. Less grim, though, that terror,
e'en as terror of woman in war is less,

might of maid, than of men in arms

when, hammer-forged, the falchion hard,
sword gore-stained, through swine of the helm,
crested, with keen blade carves amain.

Then was in hall the hard-edge drawn,

the swords on the settles, and shields a-many
firm held in hand: nor helmet minded

nor harness of mail, whom that horror seized.
Haste was hers; she would hie afar

and save her life when the liegemen saw her.
Yet a single atheling up she seized

fast and firm, as she fled to the moor.

He was for Hrothgar of heroes the dearest,

of trusty vassals betwixt the seas,

whom she killed on his couch, a clansman famous,
in battle brave. -- Nor was Beowulf there;
another house had been held apart,

after giving of gold, for the Geat renowned. --
Uproar filled Heorot; the hand all had viewed,
blood-flecked, she bore with her; bale was returned,
dole in the dwellings: 'twas dire exchange
where Dane and Geat were doomed to give
the lives of loved ones. Long-tried king,

the hoary hero, at heart was sad

when he knew his noble no more lived,

and dead indeed was his dearest thane.

To his bower was Beowulf brought in haste,
dauntless victor. As daylight broke,

along with his earls the atheling lord,

with his clansmen, came where the king abode
waiting to see if the Wielder-of-All

would turn this tale of trouble and woe.

Strode o'er floor the famed-in-strife,

with his hand-companions, -- the hall resounded, --
wishing to greet the wise old king,

Ingwines' lord; he asked if the night

had passed in peace to the prince's mind.
HROTHGAR spake, helmet-of-Scyldings:--
"Ask not of pleasure! Pain is renewed

to Danish folk. Dead is Aeschere,

of Yrmenlaf the elder brother,

my sage adviser and stay in council,
shoulder-comrade in stress of fight

when warriors clashed and we warded our heads,
hewed the helm-boars; hero famed

should be every earl as Aeschere was!

But here in Heorot a hand hath slain him

of wandering death-sprite. | wot not whither,
proud of the prey, her path she took,

fain of her fill. The feud she avenged

that yesternight, unyieldingly,

Grendel in grimmest grasp thou killedst, --
seeing how long these liegemen mine

he ruined and ravaged. Reft of life,

in arms he fell. Now another comes,

keen and cruel, her kin to avenge,

faring far in feud of blood:



Oy English

Modern English

1341
1342
1343
1344
1345
1346
1347
1348
1349
1350
1351
1352
1353
1354
1355
1356
1357
1358
1359
1360
1361
1362
1363
1364
1365
1366
1367
1368
1369
1370
1371
1372
1373
1374
1375
1376
1377
1378
1379
1380
1381
1382
1383
1384
1385
1386
1387
1388
1389
1390
1391
1392
1393
1394
1395
1396
1397
1398
1399
1400
1401
1402
1403
1404

pees pe pincean meg peane monegum,

se pe @fter sincapfan on sefan greotep,
breperbealo hearde; nu seo hand liged,
se pe eotn twelhwplera/ toilna dobte.

¢ peet [ondbuend, leode mine,
seleredende, secqan hyrde

peet hie qesatvon stwplce twegen

micle mearcstapan morag healdan,
ellorgestas. dera oder wes,

pees pe hie qewislicost gewitan meabton,
idese onlicnes; oder earmsceapen

on fweres westmum twredastas tred,
nefne he wes mara ponne @enig man oder;
pone on geardagum Grendel nemdon/
foldbuende. o hie feder cunnon,
biweper him ®nig wes @r acenned
dprnra gasta. Hie dpgel lond

twarigead, wulfhleopu, windige/ nessas,
frecne fengelad, deer fraenstream

under nessa genipu niper qetwited,

flod under foldan. $is peet feor heonon
milgemearces pet se mere standed/;
ofer paem hongiad hrinde beartvas,

twudu twprtum fest weter oferhelmad.
paer meq nibta gehwem nidwundor seon,
fyr on flode. o pees frod leofad

gumena bearna, pet pone grund wite;
beab be beebstapa hundum geswenced,
beorot hornum trum, holtiwudu sece,
feorran geflpymed, @r e feorh seled,
alvor on ofre, @r he in wille

bafelan hydan/. RNis peet heoru stotn.
ponon pdaeblond up astiged

twon to wolcnum, ponne wind styrep,

[ad gewidru, odpet [pft drysmap,
roderas reotad. u is se red gelang

eft @t pe anum. Eard git ne const,

frecne stotwe, deer pu findan mibt
felaginnigne secq; sec gif pu dyrre.

¢ pe ba fehde feo leanige,
ealdgestreonum, sta ic @r dpde,
twundnum/ golde, gyf pu on weg cymest.
Beotwulf mapelode, bearn Ecgpeotwes/:
e sorga, snotor guma; selre bid eghtoem

peet be bis freond wrece, ponne he fela murne.

®re egabhtople/ sceal ende gebidan
tworolde lifes; wpree se pe mote

domes @t deape; peet bid dribtauman
unlifgendum wfter selest.

Aris, rices tweard, uton rape/ feran
Grendles magan gang sceawigan.

¢ bit pe gebate, no he on helm losap,

ne on foldan fepm, ne on fpraenbholt,

ne on gpfenes grund, ga per he wille,
bys dogor pu geppld hafa

tweana qebtoplees, stwa ic pe twene to.
Apleop da se gomela, gode pancode,
mibtigan dribtne, bees se man gesprec/.
pa s Hrodgare hors gebeted,

wicg wundenfeax. Wisa fengel
geatolic/ gende; gumfepa stop
lindhebbendra. Lastas weron

@fter waldstvapum wide gesyne,

gang ofer grundas, per/ heo/ gegnum for

so that many a thane shall think, who e'er
sorrows in soul for that sharer of rings,

this is hardest of heart-bales. The hand lies low
that once was willing each wish to please.
Land-dwellers here and liegemen mine,

who house by those parts, | have heard relate
that such a pair they have sometimes seen,
march-stalkers mighty the moorland haunting,
wandering spirits: one of them seemed,

so far as my folk could fairly judge,

of womankind; and one, accursed,

in man's guise trod the misery-track

of exile, though huger than human bulk.
Grendel in days long gone they named him,
folk of the land; his father they knew not,

nor any brood that was born to him

of treacherous spirits. Untrod is their home;
by wolf-cliffs haunt they and windy headlands,
fenways fearful, where flows the stream

from mountains gliding to gloom of the rocks,
underground flood. Not far is it hence

in measure of miles that the mere expands,
and o'er it the frost-bound forest hanging,
sturdily rooted, shadows the wave.

By night is a wonder weird to see,

fire on the waters. So wise lived none

of the sons of men, to search those depths!
Nay, though the heath-rover, harried by dogs,
the horn-proud hart, this holt should seek,
long distance driven, his dear life first

on the brink he yields ere he brave the plunge
to hide his head: 'tis no happy place!

Thence the welter of waters washes up

wan to welkin when winds bestir

evil storms, and air grows dusk,

and the heavens weep. Now is help once more
with thee alone! The land thou knowst not,
place of fear, where thou findest out

that sin-flecked being. Seek if thou dare!

| will reward thee, for waging this fight,

with ancient treasure, as erst | did,

with winding gold, if thou winnest back."
BEOWULF spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:
"Sorrow not, sage! It beseems us better
friends to avenge than fruitlessly mourn them.
Each of us all must his end abide

in the ways of the world; so win who may
glory ere death! When his days are told,

that is the warrior's worthiest doom.

Rise, O realm-warder! Ride we anon,

and mark the trail of the mother of Grendel.
No harbor shall hide her -- heed my promise! --
enfolding of field or forested mountain

or floor of the flood, let her flee where she will!
But thou this day endure in patience,

as | ween thou wilt, thy woes each one."
Leaped up the graybeard: God he thanked,
mighty Lord, for the man's brave words.

For Hrothgar soon a horse was saddled
wave-maned steed. The sovran wise

stately rode on; his shield-armed men
followed in force. The footprints led

along the woodland, widely seen,

a path o'er the plain, where she passed, and trod
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ofer mprean mor, magopegna ber

pone gelestan sawolleasne

para pe mid HBrodgare ham eahtode.
Ofereode pa @pelinga bearn

steap stanblido, stige nearie,

enge anpadas, uncud gelad,

neotwle nessas, nicorhusa fela.

1He feara sum beforan gengde

wisra monna wong sceatwian,

oppeet he feeringa fpragenbeamas

ofer harne stan hleonian funde,
toynleasne wudu; weter under stod
dreovig ond gedrefed. Benum eallum wes,
twinum Scpldinga, weorce on mode

to gepolianne, degne monegum,

onepd eorla gehtoem, spdpan escheres
on pam holmelife hafelan metton.

If lob blode tweol folc to segon,

hatan heolfre. Born stundum song
fuslic fprdleod /. Jfepa eal geseet.
Gesatwon da @fter wetere wprmepnnes fela,
sellice seedracan, sund cunnian,

stoplce on neshleodum nicras licgean,
ba on undernme! oft betwitigad
sorbhfulne sid on seqlrade,

twyrmas ond wildeor; hie on weg hruvon,
bitere ond gebolgne, bearhtm ongeaton,
gudhorn galan. Sumne Geata leod

of flanbogan feores getivefde,
pydaewinnes, paet him on aldre stod
berestreel hearda; he on holme twes
sundes pe senra, de hyne stoplt fornam.
Hrape weard on pdum mid eoferspreotum
beorohocybtum hearde geneartood,

nida geneged, ond on nes togen,
twundorlic wegbora; Wweras sceatwedon
aryrelicne gist. Gyrede hine Beotoulf
eorlgetwedum, nalles for ealdre mearn.
Scolde herebprne hondum gebroden,

sid ond searofah, sund cunnian,

seo de bancofan beorgan cupe,

peet him bhildegrap hrepre ne mibte,
eorres inwitfeng, aldre gescepdan.

ac se bivita helm bafelan werede,

se pe meregrundas mengan scolde,
secan sundgebland since getveordad/,
befongen freatwrasnum, swa hine fprndagum
worbhte wepna smid, wundrum teode,
besette stoinlicum, peet hine spdpan no
brond ne beadomecas bitan ne meabton.
PNes bt ponne metost megenfultuma
peet him on dearfe lah dyle Brodgares;
twes pem haftmece Brunting nama.

peet s an foran ealdgestreony;

ecq s iren, atertanum fab,

abprded heapostoate; neefre hit @t hilde ne stoac
manna engum para pe hit mid mundum betwand,
se De qryresidas gegan dorste,

folestede fara; nes peet forma sid

peet bit ellentweorc efnan scolde.

HBuru ne gemunde mago Ecalafes,
eafopes creeftin, peet he @r gesprac

twine druncen, pa he pes wepnes onlah
selran sweordfrecan. Selfa ne dorste

the murky moor; of men-at-arms

she hore the bravest and best one, dead,
him who with Hrothgar the homestead ruled.
On then went the atheling-born

o'er stone-cliffs steep and strait defiles,
narrow passes and unknown ways,
headlands sheer, and the haunts of the Nicors.
Foremost he fared, a few at his side

of the wiser men, the ways to scan,

till he found in a flash the forested hill
hanging over the hoary rock,

a woful wood: the waves below

were dyed in blood. The Danish men

had sorrow of soul, and for Scyldings all,

for many a hero, ‘twas hard to bear,

ill for earls, when Aeschere's head

they found by the flood on the foreland there.
Waves were welling, the warriors saw,

hot with blood; but the horn sang oft
battle-song bold. The band sat down,

and watched on the water worm-like things,
sea-dragons strange that sounded the deep,
and nicors that lay on the ledge of the ness --
such as oft essay at hour of morn

on the road-of-sails their ruthless quest, --
and sea-snakes and monsters. These started away,
swollen and savage that song to hear,

that war-horn's blast. The warden of Geats,
with bolt from bow, then balked of life,

of wave-work, one monster, amid its heart
went the keen war-shaft; in water it seemed
less doughty in swimming whom death had seized.
Swift on the billows, with boar-spears well
hooked and barbed, it was hard beset,

done to death and dragged on the headland,
wave-roamer wondrous. Warriors viewed

the grisly guest. Then girt him Beowulf

in martial mail, nor mourned for his life.

His breastplate broad and bright of hues,
woven by hand, should the waters try;

well could it ward the warrior's body

that battle should break on his breast in vain
nor harm his heart by the hand of a foe.

And the helmet white that his head protected
was destined to dare the deeps of the flood,
through wave-whirl win: 'twas wound with chains,
decked with gold, as in days of yore

the weapon-smith worked it wondrously,

with swine-forms set it, that swords nowise,
brandished in battle, could bite that helm.
Nor was that the meanest of mighty helps
which Hrothgar's orator offered at need:
"Hrunting" they named the hilted sword,

of old-time heirlooms easily first;

iron was its edge, all etched with poison,

with battle-blood hardened, nor blenched it at fight
in hero's hand who held it ever,

on paths of peril prepared to go

to folkstead of foes. Not first time this

it was destined to do a daring task.

For he bore not in mind, the bairn of Ecglaf
sturdy and strong, that speech he had made,
drunk with wine, now this weapon he lent

to a stouter swordsman. Himself, though, durst not
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1469 unbder pba getvin aldre genepan, under welter of waters wager his life
1470 dribtscype dreogan; paer he dome forleas, as loyal liegeman. So lost he his glory,
1471 ellenmerdum/. Fe wes pem odrum swa, honor of earls. With the other not so,
1472 gydpan be hine to gude gegpred hafve. who girded him now for the grim encounter.
1473 FReotoulf madelode, bearn Ergpeotves: BEOWULF spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:--
1474 Gepent nu, se mera maga Healfdenes, "Have mind, thou honored offspring of Healfdene
1475 gnottra fengel, nu ic eom sides fus, gold-friend of men, now | go on this quest,
1476 goldivine gumena, hwat Wit geo sprecon, sovran wise, what once was said:
1477 gif it @t pearfe pinre scolde if in thy cause it came that |
1478 aldre linnan, pat du me a ware should lose my life, thou wouldst loyal bide
1479 fordgewitenum on feder stele. to me, though fallen, in father's place!
1480 Wes pu mundbora minum magopegnum, Be guardian, thou, to this group of my thanes,
1481 pondgesellum, gif met hild nime; my warrior-friends, if War should seize me;
1482 goplee pu da madbmas pe pu me sealdest, and the goodly gifts thou gavest me,
1483 PHrodgar [eofa, Bigelace onsend. Hrothgar beloved, to Hygelac sendl!
1484 M@g ponne on peem golde ongitan Geata drphten, Geatland's king may ken by the gold,
1485 geseon sunu PHradles, ponne he on pat sinc starad, Hrethel's son see, when he stares at the treasure,
1486 peet ic gumepstum godne funbde that | got me a friend for goodness famed,
1487 Dbeaga brpttan, breac ponne moste. and joyed while | could in my jewel-bestower.
1488  ©nd pu Enferd/ Lt ealde lafe, And let Unferth wield this wondrous sword,
1489 wretlic wegsweord, widcudne man earl far-honored, this heirloom precious,
1490 heardecg habban; ic me mid Bruntinge hard of edge: with Hrunting |
1491 dom getwpree, opde mee dead nimed. seek doom of glory, or Death shall take me."
1492 @fter pem wordum Wedergeata leod After these words the Weder-Geat lord
1493 efste mid elne, nalas ondstoare boldly hastened, biding never
1494 bidan wolde; brimwplm onfeng answer at all: the ocean floods
1495 pilderince/. da was hivil deges closed o'er the hero. Long while of the day
1496 @r he pone grundwong ongptan mebte. fled ere he felt the floor of the sea.
1497 Sona peet onfunde se de floda begong Soon found the fiend who the flood-domain
1498 peorogifre beheold hund missera, sword-hungry held these hundred winters,
1499 grim ond greedig, pet per gumena sum greedy and grim, that some guest from above,
1500 @lwibta eard ufan cunnobe. some man, was raiding her monster-reaim.
1501 @rap ba togeanes, gudrine gefeng She grasped out for him with grisly claws,
1502 atolan clommum. 3o py @r in gescod and the warrior seized; yet scathed she not
1503 balan lite; hring utan pmbbearh, his body hale; the breastplate hindered,
1504 peet heo pone fprdhom durhfon ne mibte, as she strove to shatter the sark of war,
1505 locene [eodogprean/ lapan fingrum. the linked harness, with loathsome hand.
1506 v ba seo brimwplf/, pa heo to botme com, Then bore this brine-wolf, when bottom she touched,
1507 pringa pengel to hofe sinum, the lord of rings to the lair she haunted
1508 stwa he ne mibte, no he hes/ modig wes, whiles vainly he strove, though his valor held,
1509 tweepna gewealdan, ac hine wundra pas fela weapon to wield against wondrous monsters
1510 stentcte/ on sunde, sedeor monig that sore beset him; sea-heasts many
1511 pildetuxum heresprean breee, tried with fierce tusks to tear his mai,
1512 ehton aglecan. da se eorl ongeat and swarmed on the stranger. But soon he marked
1513 paet he in/ nidgele nathopleum wes, he was now in some hall, he knew not which,
1514 peer him nenig water wihte ne scepede, where water never could work him harm,
1515 ne him for hrofsele hrinan ne mehte nor through the roof could reach him ever
1516 fergripe flodes; fyrleoht geseal, fangs of the flood. Firelight he saw,
1517 blacne leoman, beorbte scinan/. beams of a blaze that brightly shone.
1518 ©ngeat ba se goda grundlwprgenne, Then the warrior was ware of that wolf-of-the-deep,
1519 merewif mihtig; maegenres forgeaf mere-wife monstrous. For mighty stroke
1520 bildebille, hond/ stweng/ ne oftea, he swung his blade, and the blow withheld not.
1521 peet hire on hafelan hringmel agol Then sang on her head that seemly blade
1522 graedig gudleod. da/ se qist onfand its war-song wild. But the warrior found
1523 peet se beadoleoma bitan nolde, the light-of-battle was loath to bite,
1524 aldre scepdan, ac seo ecy geswac to harm the heart: its hard edge failed
1525 deodne/ @t pearfe; dolode v fela the noble at need, yet had known of old
1526 pondbgemota, helm oft gescer, strife hand to hand, and had helmets cloven,
1527 feqes fprdbraegl; da wes forma sid doomed men's fighting-gear. First time, this,
1528 peorum madme, pat his dom aleg. for the gleaming blade that its glory fell.
1529 E€ft wes anred, nalas elnes lat, Firm still stood, nor failed in valor,
1530 marda gempndig meg Hylaces. heedful of high deeds, Hygelac's kinsman;
1531 ¥earp da wundenmel wrettum gebunden flung away fretted sword, featly jewelled,
1532 prre orefta, peet hit on eordan leg, the angry earl; on earth it lay
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stid ond stylecy; strenge getrutvode,
mundgripe megenes. Swa sceal man don,
ponne he et gude gegan penced
longsumne [of, na pmb hisg lif cearad.
Gefeng pa be eaxle nalas for fehde mearn
Gudgeata [eod Grendles modor;

breead pa beadwe heard, pa he gebolaen wes,
feorhaenidlan, peet heo on flet gebeah.

Heo him eft hrape andlean/ forgeald
grimman grapum ond him togeanes feng;
oferivearp/ ba twerigmod wigena strengest,
fepecempa, peet he on fplle weard.

Ofset pa pone selegpst ond hyre seax/ geteah,
brad ond/ brunecg, wolde hire bearn torecan,
angan eaferan. Bim on eaxle leg
breostnet broden; bt gebearh feore,

wid ord ond wid ecqe ingang forstod.
Hefoe da forsidod sunu Ecgpeotves
under gynne grund, Geata cempa,

nemne him headobprne helpe gefremede,
berenet hearde, ond halig god

aetweold wigsigor; witig dribten,

rodera redend, bit on rpht gesced

pbelice, sppdan be eft astod.

Geseal) da on seartwum sigeeadig bil,

eald stweord eotenisc, ecqum pyhtig,
twigena weordmynd; peet s/ wepna pst,
buton bit wes mare donne enig mon oder
to beadulace @tberan meabte,

god ond geatolic, giganta getveorc.

1He gefeng pa fetelhilt, freca Scyldinga
breoh ond heorogrim hringmel gebregd,
aldres orwena, prringa slob,

peet hire wid halse heard grapode,
banhringas breaec. il eal durhwod

feeane fleschoman; heo on flet gecrong.
Stoeord tues swatig, secy weorce gefed.
Lixte se leoma, leoht inne stod,

efne swa of hefene hadre scined

robores candel. Be efter recede wlat;
bivearf pa be wealle, twepen hafenade
heard be hiltum Bigelaces degn,

prre ond anved. Hes seo ecq fracod
bilderince, ac he hrape wolde

Grendle forgpldan gudresa fela

dara pe he getworhte to Westdenum

oftor micle donne on @enne sid,

ponne he Brodaares heordgeneatas

slob on stweofote, slepende fret

folces Denigea fpftyne men

ond oder swplc ut offerede,

[ablicu lac. e him paes [ean forgeald,
rePe cempa, to des pe he on reste geseah
gudiverigne Grendel licgan

aldorleasne, stwa him @r gescod

hild @t PBHeorote. PHra wide sprong,
gypdan be ®fter deade drepe protwade,

beorostueng heardne, ond hine pa heafde becearf.

Sona peet gesawon snottre ceorlas,
pa de mid Hrodgare on holm wliton/,
peet s pdaeblond eal gemenged,
brim blode fah. Wlondenfeaxe,
gomele pmb godne, ongeador sprecon
peet hig pees @delinges eft ne wendon

steel-edged and stiff. His strength he trusted,
hand-gripe of might. So man shall do
whenever in war he weens to earn him
lasting fame, nor fears for his life!

Seized then by shoulder, shrank not from combat,
the Geatish war-prince Grendel's mother.
Flung then the fierce one, filled with wrath,
his deadly foe, that she fell to ground.

Swift on her part she paid him back

with grisly grasp, and grappled with him.
Spent with struggle, stumbled the warrior,
fiercest of fighting-men, fell adown.

On the hall-guest she hurled herself, hent her short sword,

broad and brown-edged, the bairn to avenge,
the sole-born son. -- On his shoulder lay
braided breast-mail, barring death,
withstanding entrance of edge or blade.

Life would have ended for Ecgtheow's son,
under wide earth for that earl of Geats,

had his armor of war not aided him,
battle-net hard, and holy God

wielded the victory, wisest Maker.

The Lord of Heaven allowed his cause;

and easily rose the earl erect.

'MID the battle-gear saw he a blade triumphant,
old-sword of Eotens, with edge of proof,
warriors' heirloom, weapon unmatched,

-- save only 'twas more than other men

to bandy-of-battle could bear at all --

as the giants had wrought it, ready and keen.
Seized then its chain-hilt the Scyldings' chieftain,
bold and battle-grim, brandished the sword,
reckless of life, and so wrathfully smote

that it gripped her neck and grasped her hard,
her bone-rings breaking: the blade pierced through
that fated-one's flesh: to floor she sank.
Bloody the blade: he was blithe of his deed.
Then blazed forth light. "Twas bright within

as when from the sky there shines unclouded
heaven's candle. The hall he scanned.

By the wall then went he; his weapon raised
high by its hilts the Hygelac-thane,

angry and eager. That edge was not useless
to the warrior now. He wished with speed
Grendel to guerdon for grim raids many,

for the war he waged on Western-Danes
oftener far than an only time,

when of Hrothgar's hearth-companions

he slew in slumber, in sleep devoured,

fifteen men of the folk of Danes,

and as many others outward bore,

his horrible prey. Well paid for that

the wrathful prince! For now prone he saw
Grendel stretched there, spent with war,
spoiled of life, so scathed had left him
Heorot's battle. The body sprang far

when after death it endured the blow,
sword-stroke savage, that severed its head.
Soon, then, saw the sage companions

who waited with Hrothgar, watching the flood,
that the tossing waters turbid grew,
blood-stained the mere. Old men together,
hoary-haired, of the hero spake;

the warrior would not, they weened, again,
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bt he sigehredig secean come

marne peoden; pa des monige getweard
peet hine seo brimtoplf abroten/ hafde.

da com non daeges. s ofgeafon

hivate Sepldingas; getvat him ham ponon
goldwine gumena. Gistas setan/

modes seoce ond on mere staredon,
wiston ond ne wendon peet hie heora winedribten
selfne gesatwon. pa pet stweord ongan
@fter heapostvate hildegicelum,

twighil wanian. pet wes wundra sum,
peet bit eal gemealt ise qelicost,

donne forstes bend feeder onleted,
onwinded welrapas, se qeweald hafad
sela ond mela; pet (s sod metod.

e nom he in pem wicum, Pedergeata leod,
madmehta ma, peh he per monige geseab,
buton pone hafelan ond pa hilt somod
since fage. Sweord @r gemealt,

forbarn brodenmel; toes peet blod to pees hat,
@ttren ellorgest se per inne/ stwealt.
Sona tes on sunde se pe er @t secce gebad
twighrypre oradra, weter up purbhdeaf.
Yeeron pdaebland eal gefelsod,

eacne eardas, pa se ellorgast

oflet lifdagas ond pas lenan gesceaft.
Com pa to lande lidmanna helm

stidmod stwymman; selace gefeal,
megenbprpenne para pe he him mid heefde.
Eodon him pa togeanes, gode pancodon,
brydlic peana heap, peodnes gefeqon,

bes be bi hyne gesundne geseon moston.
ba wes of pem hrovan helm ond byrne
[ungre alpsed. Lagu drusade,

tweter under wolcnum, weldreore fag.
Aferdon ford ponon fepelastum

ferhbpum feegne, foldweg meton,

cupe streete. Cyningbalde men

from pem holmelife bafelan beron
earfodlice heora eghtveprum,
felamodigra; feotwer scoldon

on pem welstenge weorcum geferian

to peem goldgele Grendles heafod,

opdet semninga to sele comon

frome fprdbwate feotwertyne

Geata gongan; gumdrphten mid

modig on gemonge meodowongas tred.
ba com in gan ealdor degna,

dadeene mon dome getwurpad,

heele hildedeor, Hrodgar gretan.

pa wes be feaxe on flet boren

Grendles heafod, peer guman druncon,
eqeslic for eorlum ond peere idese mid,
toliteseon wreatlic; tweras on satvon.
Weowulf mapelode, bearn Ecgpeotves:
HBwet. we be pas selac, sunu Healfoenes,
[eod Sepldinga, lustum brohton

tives to tacne, pe pu her to locast.

¢ peet unsofte ealdre gedigde

twigae under wetere, weore genepde
earfoblice; etribte es

gqud getiwefed, nymde mec god scylde.

e meabte ic @t hilde mid Bruntinge
wibt getwprean, peah peet wepen duge;

proud of conquest, come to seek

their mighty master. To many it seemed

the wolf-of-the-waves had won his life.

The ninth hour came. The noble Scyldings

left the headland; homeward went

the gold-friend of men. But the guests sat on,
stared at the surges, sick in heart,

and wished, yet weened not, their winsome lord
again to see. Now that sword began,

from blood of the fight, in battle-droppings,
war-blade, to wane: 'twas a wondrous thing
that all of it melted as ice is wont

when frosty fetters the Father loosens,
unwinds the wave-bonds, wielding all

seasons and times: the true God he!

Nor took from that dwelling the duke of the Geats
precious things, though a plenty he saw,

save only the head and that hilt withal
blazoned with jewels: the blade had melted,
burned was the bright sword, her blood was so hot,
so poisoned the hell-sprite who perished within there.
Soon he was swimming who safe saw in combat
downfall of demons; up-dove through the flood.
The clashing waters were cleansed now,
waste of waves, where the wandering fiend
her life-days left and this lapsing world.

Swam then to strand the sailors'-refuge,
sturdy-in-spirit, of sea-booty glad,

of burden brave he bore with him.

Went then to greet him, and God they thanked,
the thane-band choice of their chieftain blithe,
that safe and sound they could see him again.
Soon from the hardy one helmet and armor
deftly they doffed: now drowsed the mere,
water 'neath welkin, with war-blood stained.
Forth they fared by the footpaths thence,

merry at heart the highways measured,
well-known roads. Courageous men

carried the head from the cliff by the sea,

an arduous task for all the band,

the firm in fight, since four were needed

on the shaft-of-slaughter strenuously

to bear to the gold-hall Grendel's head.

So presently to the palace there

foemen fearless, fourteen Geats,

marching came. Their master-of-clan

mighty amid them the meadow-ways trod.
Strode then within the sovran thane

fearless in fight, of fame renowned,

hardy hero, Hrothgar to greet.

And next by the hair into hall was borne
Grendel's head, where the henchmen were drinking,
an awe to clan and queen alike,

a monster of marvel: the men looked on.
BEOWULF spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:--

"Lo, now, this sea-booty, son of Healfdene,
Lord of Scyldings, we've lustily brought thee,
sign of glory; thou seest it here.

Not lightly did I with my life escape!

In war under water this work | essayed

with endless effort; and even so

my strength had been lost had the Lord not shielded me.

Not a whit could | with Hrunting do
in work of war, though the weapon is good;
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ac me geude plda waldend

peet ic on wage geseab wlitig hangian

eald stueord eacen oftost wisode

twinigea [easum, pet ic by wepne gebred.
Ofsloh da @t peere secce, pa me sel ageald,
buses hyprdas. pa paet hildebil

forbarn brogdenmel, stwa peet blod gesprang,
hatost heapostwata. Ic peet hilt panan

feondum etferede, fyrendeda wrer,
deabdriwealm Benigea, soa hit gedefe wes.

¢ bit pe ponne gebate, peet pu on BHeorote most
sorhleas swefan mid pinra secga qedrpht

ond peana aehtople pinva leoda,

dugude ond iogope, pet pu him ondredan ne pearft,
peoden Seplvinga, on pa healfe,

aldorbealu eorlum, stwa pu er dpdest.

ba wes grlden hilt gamelum rince,

barum hildfruman, on hand apfen,

enta eraeweore. it on @bt gebtweart

@fter deofla hryre BDenigea frean,
twundorsmipa getweore, ond pa pas worold ofgeaf
arombeort guma, godes ondsaca,

mordres scpldig, ond his modor eac,

on getweald gebiwearf worsldepninga

dem selestan be sem tiweonum

dara be on Scedenigge sceattas delde.
Hrodgar madelode, hylt sceatwode,

ealde lafe, on deem Wwes or writen
fyrngetwinnes, spdpan flod ofsloh,

wifen geotende, giganta cyn

frecne geferdon; pet s fremde peod

ecean drphtne; him pees endelean

purh weateres wylm waldend sealde.

Stuva tves on dem scennum scivan goldes
purh runsgtafas vibte gemearcod,

aeseted ond gesed hwam pet stweord getworbt,
irena pst, erest were,

toreopenhilt ond wprmfalh. da se twisa spreec
sunu Healfdenes swigedon ealle:

peet, la, meg secqan se pe sod ond riht

fremed on folce, feor eal gemon,

eald //edel// tweard, peet des eorl were
geboren betera. Bled is arered

geond twidtvegas, wine min Beotoulf/,

din ofer peoda gehtoplee. Eal pu hit geppldum healdest,
maegen mid modes snpttrum. I pe sceal mine gelestan
freode, stwa wit furdum sprecon. du scealt to frofre weorpan
eal langtwidig [eodum pinum,

heeledum to helpe. e weard Heremod swa
eaforum Eegtoelan, Arsepldingum;

ne getweoX he him to willan, ac to welfealle
ond to deadctwalum Beniga leodum;

breat bolgenmod beodgeneatas,
eaxlgesteallan, oppet he ana hwearf,

mere peoden, mondreamum from.

beab be bine mibtig god megenes wynnum,
eafepum stepte, ofer ealle men

ford gefremede, hivepere him on ferhpe greotw
breosthord blodbreotn. RNallas beagas geaf
Denum @fter dome; dreamleas gebad

peet he bees qewinnes tweorc protwade,
[eodbealo longsum. du pe ler be pon,
gumepste ongit; ic pis qid be pe

atwrec wintrum frod. YPundor is to secganne

yet a sword the Sovran of Men vouchsafed me
to spy on the wall there, in splendor hanging,
old, gigantic, -- how oft He guides

the friendless wight! -- and | fought with that brand,
felling in fight, since fate was with me,

the house's wardens. That war-sword then

all burned, bright blade, when the blood gushed o'er it,
battle-sweat hot; but the hilt | brought back

from my foes. So avenged | their fiendish deeds
death-fall of Danes, as was due and right.

And this is my hest, that in Heorot now

safe thou canst sleep with thy soldier band,

and every thane of all thy folk

both old and young; no evil fear,

Scyldings' lord, from that side again,

aught ill for thy earls, as erst thou must!"

Then the golden hilt, for that gray-haired leader,
hoary hero, in hand was laid,

giant-wrought, old. So owned and enjoyed it
after downfall of devils, the Danish lord,
wonder-smiths' work, since the world was rid

of that grim-souled fiend, the foe of God,
murder-marked, and his mother as well.

Now it passed into power of the people's king,
best of all that the oceans bound

who have scattered their gold o'er Scandia's isle.
Hrothgar spake -- the hilt he viewed,

heirloom old, where was etched the rise

of that far-off fight when the floods o'erwhelmed,
raging waves, the race of giants

(fearful their fate!), a folk estranged

from God Eternal: whence guerdon due

in that waste of waters the Wielder paid them.
So on the guard of shining gold

in runic staves it was rightly said

for whom the serpent-traced sword was wrought,
best of blades, in bygone days,

and the hilt well wound. -- The wise-one spake,
son of Healfdene; silent were all:--

"Lo, so may he say who sooth and right

follows 'mid folk, of far times mindful,

a land-warden old, that this earl belongs

to the better breed! So, borne aloft,

thy fame must fly, O friend my Beowulf,

far and wide o'er folksteads many. Firmly thou shalt all maintain,
mighty strength with mood of wisdom. Love of mine will | assure thee,
as, awhile ago, | promised; thou shalt prove a stay in future,
in far-off years, to folk of thine,

to the heroes a help. Was not Heremod thus

to offspring of Ecgwela, Honor-Scyldings,

nor grew for their grace, but for grisly slaughter,
for doom of death to the Danishmen.

He slew, wrath-swollen, his shoulder-comrades,
companions at board! So he passed alone,
chieftain haughty, from human cheer.

Though him the Maker with might endowed,
delights of power, and uplifted high

above all men, yet blood-fierce his mind,

his breast-hoard, grew, no bracelets gave he

to Danes as was due; he endured all joyless
strain of struggle and stress of woe,

long feud with his folk. Here find thy lesson!

Of virtue advise thee! This verse | have said for thee,
wise from lapsed winters. Wondrous seems



Ol English Modern English
1725 Bhu mihtig god manna cynne how to sons of men Aimighty God
1726 purh sidne sefan snpttru brpttad, in the strength of His spirit sendeth wisdom,
1727 eard ond eorlscipe; he ab ealra getweald. estate, high station: He swayeth all things.
1728 PHwilum he on lufan l@ted hworfan Whiles He letteth right lustily fare
1729 monnes modgepone meran cynnes, the heart of the hero of high-born race, --
1730 geled him on eple eorpan wynne in seat ancestral assigns him bliss,
1731 to healdanne, hleoburh wera, his folk's sure fortress in fee to hold,
1732 geded him swa getwealdene worolde dzlas, puts in his power great parts of the earth,
1733 gide rice, peet he his selfa ne mag empire so ample, that end of it
1734 for/ bis unsnpttrum ende gepencean. this wanter-of-wisdom weeneth none.
1735 ¥unad/ he on wiste; no hine wiht dweled So he waxes in wealth, nowise can harm him
1736 adl/ ne pldo, ne him inwitsorh illness or age; no evil cares
1737 on gefan sweorced, ne gesacu ohwer shadow his spirit; no sword-hate threatens
1738 ecghete eotwed, ac him eal worold from ever an enemy: all the world
1739 wenbed on willan he pat wyrse ne con, wends at his will, no worse he knoweth,
1740 odpeet him on innan oferhpada del till all within him obstinate pride
1741 weaxed ond wridad. ponne se weard swefed, waxes and wakes while the warden slumbers,
1742 gawele hyrde; bid se slep to fest, the spirit's sentry; sleep is too fast
1743 biggum gebunbden, bona swide neal, which masters his might, and the murderer nears,
1744 ge pe of flanbogan fprenum sceoted. stealthily shooting the shafts from his bow!
1745 ponne bid on hrepre under helm drepen "UNDER harness his heart then is hit indeed
1746 biteran streele him bebeorgan ne con, by sharpest shafts; and no shelter avails
1747 wom wundorbebodum twergan gastes; from foul behest of the hellish fiend.
1748 pinced him to Iptel paet he lange heold, Him seems too little what long he possessed.
1749 gptsab gromhpdig, nallas on gplp seled Greedy and grim, no golden rings
1750 fedde beagas, ond he pa fordgesceaft he gives for his pride; the promised future
1751 forgpted ond forgpmed, baes pe him @r god sealde, forgets he and spurns, with all God has sent him,
1752 wulbdres waldend, weordmpnda dal. Wonder-Wielder, of wealth and fame.
1753 it on endestef eft gelimped Yetin the end it ever comes
1754 peet e lichoma lene/ gedreosed, that the frame of the body fragile yields,
1755 faeqe gefealled; fehd oper to, fated falls; and there follows another
1756 ge pe unmurnlice madbmas delep, who joyously the jewels divides,
1757 eorles @rgestreon, egesan ne gymed. the royal riches, nor recks of his forebear.
1758 FAebeorh pe done bealonid, Beowulf leofa, Ban, then, such baleful thoughts, Beowulf dearest,
1759  secg betsta, ond pe peet selre geceos, best of men, and the better part choose,
1760 ece raedas; oferhpda ne gym, profit eternal; and temper thy pride,
1761 mere cempa. Fu is pines megnes blad warrior famous! The flower of thy might
1762 ane hwile. Eft sona bid lasts now a while: but erelong it shall be
1763 peet pec adl odde ecg eafopes getwafed, that sickness or sword thy strength shall minish,
1764 obde fyres feng, obde flodes wylm, or fang of fire, or flooding billow,
1765 obde gripe meces, odde gaves fliht, or bite of blade, or brandished spear,
1766 obde atol pldo; 0dde eagena bearhtm or odious age; or the eyes' clear beam
1767 forgited ond forsiworced; semninga bid wax dull and darken: Death even thee
1768 peet Der, drphtguma, dead ofersupded. in haste shall o'erwhelm, thou hero of war!
1769 Stoa ic Hringdena hund missera So the Ring-Danes these half-years a hundred | ruled,
1770 tweold under wolenum ond hig wigge belear/ wielded 'neath welkin, and warded them bravely
1771 manigum megba geond ppsne middangeard/, from mighty-ones many o'er middle-earth,
1772 @gcum ond ecgum, pat ic me enigne from spear and sword, till it seemed for me
1773 under swegles begong gesacan ne tealbde. no foe could be found under fold of the sky.
1774 Hioet, me s on eple edivenden/ cwom, Lo, sudden the shift! To me seated secure
1775 gprn @fter gomene, seopdan Grendel weard, came grief for joy when Grendel began
1776 ealdgetwinna, ingenga min; to harry my home, the hellish foe;
1777 it peere sSocne singales waeg for those ruthless raids, unresting | suffered
1778 mobceare mitle. pees sig metode pant, heart-sorrow heavy. Heaven be thanked,
1779 ecean drphtne, paes de ic on aldre gebad Lord Eternal, for life extended
1780 Pt it on pone hafelan heorodreorigne that I on this head all hewn and bloody,
1781 ofer ealdgetin pagum starige. after long evil, with eyes may gaze!
1782 @a nu to setle, spmbelwynne dreoh -- Go to the bench now! Be glad at banquet,
1783 wigge weorpad; une sceal worn fela warrior worthy! A wealth of treasure
1784 mapma gemeenra, sipdan morgen bid. at dawn of day, be dealt between us!"
1785 (@eat s glebmod, geong sona to Glad was the Geats' lord, going betimes
1786 setles neosan, stwa se snottra hebt. to seek his seat, as the Sage commanded.
1787 pa twes eft stwa @r ellenrofum Afresh, as before, for the famed-in-battle,
1788 fletsittendum fegere gereorded for the band of the hall, was a banquet dight
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niowan stefne. Nihthelm gesweare
deore ofer drphtogumum. Bugud eal aras.
¥olde blondenfeax beddes neosan,
gamela Seplding. Geat unigmetes wel,
rofne randivigan, restan Ipste;

sona him selepeqn sides wergum,
feorrancundum, ford wisade,

se for andrysnum ealle betveotede/
peanes pearfe, stoplce py dogore
beapolidende habban scoldon.

Reste hine pa rumbeort; reced hliuade
geap ond goldfah; qest inne swef

oppeet hrefn blaca heofones wynne
blidheort bodode. da/ tom/ beorht scacan
scapan/ onetton,

tweron @pelingas eft to [eodum

fuse to farenne/; wolde feor panon
cuma collenferhd/ ceoles neosan.

Heht ba se hearda Brunting beran
sunu Ecglafes, heht his stweord niman,
[eoflic iven; seeqde him paes [eanes pane,
twad, he bone gudivine godne tealde,
wigcreftigne, nales wordum log

meces ecqe; peet wes modig secy.

Ond pa gidfrome, seartwum gearwe
fwigend tweron; eode tweord Denum
@peling to pppan, per se oper wes,
heele hildedeor BHrodgar qrette.

Weowulf mapelode, bearn Ecgpeotves:
Du e selidend secgan wyllad,

feorran cumene, peet e fundiap

Higelac secan. Weron her tela

toillum betwenede; pu us wel dohtest.
®if ic ponne on eorpan owibte meg
pinre modlufan marvan tilian,

gumena drpbten, donne ic gyt dpde,
gudaetweorca, ic beo gearo sona.

&if ic peet qefricge ofer floda begang,
bt pec ymbgittend egesan pptoad,

stva pec hetende hivilum dydon,

ic de pusenda peana bringe,

heelepa to helpe. e on Bigelac/ wat,
Geata drpbten, peab de he geong sp,
folces hyrde, peet he mec fremman wile
twordum/ ond worcum, peet ic pe wel herige
ond pe to geoce garholt bere,

megenes fultum, per de bid manna pearf.
Gif him ponne Brepric/ to hofum Geata
gepinged/, peodnes bearn, he meg peer fela
freonda findan; feorcypde beod

selvan gesobte pem pe him selfa deab.
Hrodgar mapelode him on ondsware:

be ba wordcopdas wiagtig dribten

on gsefan sende; ne hyrde ic snotorlicor
on swa geongum feore guman pingian.
pu eart meqenes strang ond on mode frod,
is wordcwida. Wen ic talige,

wif peet qeqanged, peet de gar npmed,
hild heorugrimme, Breples eaferan,

adl opde iven ealdor dinne,

folces hyrde, ond pu pin feorh hafast,
peet pe Seqeatas selvan nebben

fo gecensenne yning enigne,
hordiveard heelepa, ayf/ pu healdan toplt

nobly anew. The Night-Helm darkened

dusk o'er the drinkers. The doughty ones rose:
for the hoary-headed would hasten to rest,
aged Scylding; and eager the Geat,
shield-fighter sturdy, for sleeping yearned.
Him wander-weary, warrior-guest

from far, a hall-thane heralded forth,

who by custom courtly cared for all

needs of a thane as in those old days
warrior-wanderers wont to have.

So slumbered the stout-heart. Stately the hall
rose gabled and gilt where the guest slept on
till a raven black the rapture-of-heaven
blithe-heart boded. Bright came flying

shine after shadow. The swordsmen hastened,
athelings all were eager homeward

forth to fare; and far from thence

the great-hearted guest would guide his keel.
Bade then the hardy-one Hrunting be brought
to the son of Ecglaf, the sword bade him take,
excellent iron, and uttered his thanks for it,
quoth that he counted it keen in battle,

"war-friend" winsome: with words he slandered not

edge of the blade: 'twas a big-hearted man!
Now eager for parting and armed at point
warriors waited, while went to his host

that Darling of Danes. The doughty atheling
to high-seat hastened and Hrothgar greeted.
BEOWULF spake, bairn of Ecgtheow:--

"Lo, we seafarers say our will,

far-come men, that we fain would seek
Hygelac now. We here have found

hosts to our heart: thou hast harbored us well.
If ever on earth | am able to win me

more of thy love, O lord of men,

aught anew, than | now have done,

for work of war | am willing still!

If it come to me ever across the seas

that neighbor foemen annoy and fright thee, --
as they that hate thee erewhile have used, --
thousands then of thanes | shall bring,

heroes to help thee. Of Hygelac | know,

ward of his folk, that, though few his years,
the lord of the Geats will give me aid

by word and by work, that well | may serve thee,
wielding the war-wood to win thy triumph

and lending thee might when thou lackest men.
If thy Hrethric should come to court of Geats,
a sovran's son, he will surely there

find his friends. A far-off land

each man should visit who vaunts him brave."
Him then answering, Hrothgar spake:--
"These words of thine the wisest God

sent to thy soul! No sager counsel

from so young in years e'er yet have | heard.
Thou art strong of main and in mind art wary,
art wise in words! | ween indeed

if ever it hap that Hrethel's heir

by spear be seized, by sword-grim battle,

by illness or iron, thine elder and lord,
people's leader, -- and life be thine, --

no seemlier man will the Sea-Geats find

at all to choose for their chief and king,

for hoard-guard of heroes, if hold thou wilt
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maga vice. fle pin modsefa/

licad leng stwa wel, (eofa Weotwulf/.
Bafast pu gefered peet pam folcum sceal,
Geata leodum ond Gardenum,

sib gemene/, ond sacu restan,
intwitnipas, pe hie @r drugon,

twesan, penden ic wealde widan rices,
mapmas gemene, manig/ operne
wodum geqretan ofer ganotes beed;

sceal hringnaca ofer heafu/ bringan

[ac ond [uftacen. Ic pa [eode wat

ae wid feond ae wid freond feste qetworhte,
@eabwes untele ealde wisan.

ba it him eorla hleo inne gesealde,
mago PHealfoenes, mapmas XI3;

het hine/ mid pem lacum leode stoese
secean on gespntum, snude eft cuman.
Gecpste pa yning @epelum god,

peoden Scpldinga, degn betstan

ond be healse genam; hruron him tearas,
blondenfeaxum. HBim wes bega wen,
ealdum infrodum, opres swidor,

peet hie/ seoddan/ no/ geseon moston,

mobdige on meple. Was/ him se man to pon leof

peet he pone breosttopln forberan ne mehte,
ac him on hrepre hyaebendum fest

@fter deorum men dyrne langad

beorn twid blode. HBim Beotoulf panan,
gudrine goldivlane, gresmoldan tred
gince hremig; segenga bad

agendfrean/, se pe/ on ancre vad.

pa s on gange gifu Brodgares

oft qeebted; bt wes an cyning,

@abwes orleabtre, oppeet hine pldo benam

maegenes wynnum, se pe oft manegum scod.

Cioom pa to flode felamodigra,
hegstealdra heap/, hringnet beron,
[ocene [eobogyrean. Landweard onfand
eftsid eorla, stoa he @r dyde;

no he mid hearme of hlides nosan
aestas/ qrette, ac him togeanes rad,
tiwed/ peet oilcuman Bedera leodum
scapan/ scivhame to scipe foron.

ba wes on sande segeap naca

blaven heretwedum, hringedstefna,
mearum ond madmum; mest hlifade
ofer PBrodgares hordgestreonum.

1He pem battwearde bunden golde
stourd gesealde, pet he spdpan wes
on meodubence mapme/ py weorpra/,
prfelafe. Getoat him on naca/

drefan deop tweter, Dena land ofgeaf.
pa wes be meste merehregla sum,
seql sale fest; sundwudu punede.
120 peer wegflotan wind ofer pdum
sides getivefde; seqenga for,

fleat famigheals ford ofer pde,
bundenstefna ofer brimstreamas,

peet hie Geata clifu ongitan meahton,
cupe nessas. Ceol up geprang
[pftaestoenced, on lande stod.

Hrape wes @t holme hydweard geara
se pe @r lange tid [eofra manna

fus et farode feor tulatode;

thy kinsman's kingdom! Thy keen mind pleases me
the longer the better, Beowulf loved!

Thou hast brought it about that both our peoples,
sons of the Geat and Spear-Dane folk,

shall have mutual peace, and from murderous strife,
such as once they waged, from war refrain.
Long as | rule this realm so wide,

let our hoards be common, let heroes with gold
each other greet o'er the gannet's-bath,

and the ringed-prow bear o'er rolling waves
tokens of love. | trow my landfolk

towards friend and foe are firmly joined,

and honor they keep in the olden way."

To him in the hall, then, Healfdene's son

gave treasures twelve, and the trust-of-earls
bade him fare with the gifts to his folk beloved,
hale to his home, and in haste return.

Then kissed the king of kin renowned,
Scyldings' chieftain, that choicest thane,

and fell on his neck. Fast flowed the tears

of the hoary-headed. Heavy with winters,

he had chances twain, but he clung to this, --
that each should look on the other again,

and hear him in hall. Was this hero so dear to him.
his breast's wild billows he banned in vain;

safe in his soul a secret longing,

locked in his mind, for that loved man

burned in his blood. Then Beowulf strode,

glad of his gold-gifts, the grass-plot o'er,

warrior blithe. The wave-roamer bode

riding at anchor, its owner awaiting.

As they hastened onward, Hrothgar's gift

they lauded at length. -- "Twas a lord unpeered,
every way blameless, till age had broken

-- it spareth no mortal -- his splendid might.
CAME now to ocean the ever-courageous
hardy henchmen, their harness bearing,

woven war-sarks. The warden marked,

trusty as ever, the earl's return.

From the height of the hill no hostile words
reached the guests as he rode to greet them;
but "Welcome!" he called to that Weder clan

as the sheen-mailed spoilers to ship marched on.
Then on the strand, with steeds and treasure
and armor their roomy and ring-dight ship

was heavily laden: high its mast

rose over Hrothgar's hoarded gems.

A sword to the boat-guard Beowulf gave,
mounted with gold; on the mead-bench since
he was better esteemed, that blade possessing,
heirloom old. -- Their ocean-keel boarding,
they drove through the deep, and Daneland left.
A sea-cloth was set, a sail with ropes,

firm to the mast; the flood-timbers moaned;

nor did wind over billows that wave-swimmer blow
across from her course. The craft sped on,
foam-necked it floated forth o'er the waves,

keel firm-bound over briny currents,

till they got them sight of the Geatish cliffs,
home-known headlands. High the boat,

stirred by winds, on the strand updrove.

Helpful at haven the harbor-guard stood,

who long already for loved companions

by the water had waited and watched afar.
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1917 gelde to sande sidfepme stip, He bound to the beach the broad-bosomed ship
1918 oncerbendum/ fest, pp les hym ppa drym with anchor-bands, lest ocean-billows
1919 tudu wynsuman fortwrecan mealhte. that trusty timber should tear away.
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Het pa up beran epelinga gestreon,
freetive ond fetaold; nes him feor panon
to gegecanne ginces bryttan,

Bigelac HBrepling, peer @t ham wunad
selfa mid gesidum setwealle neal.

Wold wees betlic, bregorof cyning,
heal/ in/ healle, Bygd swide geong,
twis, welpungen, peah de wintra [pt
under burhlocan gebiden habbe,
Herepes dobtor; nes hio hnabh stwa peah,
ne to gnead gifa Geata [eodum,
mapmaestreona. Fod prydo weg,
fremu folces cwen, fiven ondrysne.
ANeenig peet dorste deor genepan
stuesra qesida, nefne sinfrea,

bt hire an deeqes eagum starede,

ac him welbende weotode tealde
bandgetoripene; hrape seopdan wes
@fter mundaripe mece gepinged,

peet bit sceadenmeel scyran moste,

ctwealmbealu ydan. e bid stoplc cwenlic peatn

idese to efnanne, peah de hio enlicu sp,
peette freodutvebbe feores onswece

efter ligetorne leofne mannan.

Huru peet onbhohsnode/ Bemminges,/ meg;
ealodrincende oder sedan,

peet hio leodbealetva (s gefremede,
inwitnida, syddan/ @erest weard

apfen goldhroden geongum cempan,
@delum diore, spddan hio Offan flet
ofer fealone flod be feder lave

side gesobte. deer hio spddan well

in gumstole, gode, mere,

lifaesceafta lifigende brear,

biold heablufan wid helepa brego,
ealles moncynnes mine gefrege

pone/ selestan bi sem tiweonum,
eormencpnnes. Jfordam Offa wes
aeofum ond gudum, garcene man,
twide/ getweordod/, wisdome heold

edel sinne; ponon Eomer/ wor
heeledum to helpe, Bemminges/ meg,
nefa Garmundes, nida creeftig.

Getwat him da se hearda mid his hondscole
sylf efter sande sewong tredan,

twide warodas. Woruldcandel scan,
sigel sudan fus. i sid drugon,

elne geeodon, to dees de eorla hleo,
bonan @Gngenpeoes burgum in innan,
geongne gudeyning godne gefrunon
hringas deelan. Higelace wes

5id Beowulfes snude gecpded,

peet deer on worbig wigendra hleo,
lindgestealla, lifigende ciwom,
beadolaces bal to hofe gongan.

Hrade wes gerpmed, stoa se rvica bebead,
fedegestum flet innantweard.

Geset pa wid splfne se da secce genes,
meg wid mege, spddan/ mandrphten
purh hleodorcwpde holdne geqrette,
meaglum wordum. MHeoduscencum

Then Beowulf bade them bear the treasure,
gold and jewels; no journey far

was it thence to go to the giver of rings,
Hygelac Hrethling: at home he dwelt

by the sea-wall close, himself and clan.
Haughty that house, a hero the king,

high the hall, and Hygd right young,

wise and wary, though winters few

in those fortress walls she had found a home,
Haereth's daughter. Nor humble her ways,
nor grudged she gifts to the Geatish men,

of precious treasure. Not Thryth's pride showed she,
folk-queen famed, or that fell deceit.

Was none so daring that durst make bold
(save her lord alone) of the liegemen dear
that lady full in the face to look,

but forged fetters he found his lot,

bonds of death! And brief the respite;

soon as they seized him, his sword-doom was spoken,
and the burnished blade a baleful murder
proclaimed and closed. No queenly way

for woman to practise, though peerless she,
that the weaver-of-peace from warrior dear
by wrath and lying his life should reave!

But Hemming's kinsman hindered this. --

For over their ale men also told

that of these folk-horrors fewer she wrought,
onslaughts of evil, after she went,
gold-decked bride, to the brave young prince,
atheling haughty, and Offa’s hall

o'er the fallow flood at her father's bidding
safely sought, where since she prospered,
royal, throned, rich in goods,

fain of the fair life fate had sent her,

and leal in love to the lord of warriors.

He, of all heroes | heard of ever

from sea to sea, of the sons of earth,

most excellent seemed. Hence Offa was praised
for his fighting and feeing by far-off men,

the spear-bold warrior; wisely he ruled

over his empire. Eomer woke to him,

help of heroes, Hemming's kinsman,
Grandson of Garmund, grim in war.
HASTENED the hardy one, henchmen with him,
sandy strand of the sea to tread

and widespread ways. The world's great candle,
sun shone from south. They strode along
with sturdy steps to the spot they knew
where the battle-king young, his burg within,
slayer of Ongentheow, shared the rings,
shelter-of-heroes. To Hygelac

Beowulf's coming was quickly told, --

that there in the court the clansmen's refuge,
the shield-companion sound and alive,

hale from the hero-play homeward strode.
With haste in the hall, by highest order,

room for the rovers was readily made.

By his sovran he sat, come safe from battle,
kinsman by kinsman. His kindly lord

he first had greeted in gracious form,

with manly words. The mead dispensing,
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bwearf geond Ppeet healreced Bearedes dobhtor,
[ufode da [eode, [iDvege ber

heeledum/ to handa. Bigelac ongan

sinne geseldan in sele pam hean

feeqre fricgeean hyne fprivet breer,

hloylce Seeqeata sidas tweron:

Hu lomp eotw on lade, [eofa Biotwulf,

pa du feringa feorr qehogodest

secce secean ofer sealt weater,

hilve to Biorote? Ac du Brodaare
widcudne/ wean wibte gebettest,

merum deodne? Ic des modeeare
sorbiwplmum gead, side ne trutwode
[eofes mannes; ic be lange bad

peet du pone welgest wibhte ne qrette,

[ete Suddene sylfe geweordan

gude wid Grendel. Gode it panc secqe
bes de ic de gesundne geseon moste.
Wiowulf madelode, bearn Ecqdioes:

peet is undprne, drphten Bigelac/,

micel/ gemeting, monegum fira,

htople/ orleghwil/ uncer Grendles

tueard on dbam/ twange, per he worna fela
Sigescyldingum/ sorge gefremede,
prmde/ to aldre. e deet eall getwree,

stoa begylpan/ ne pearf Grendeles maga
@nig/ ofer eordan ubthlem pone,

se be/ lengest leofad laban cynnes,
facne/ bifongen. I deer furdum cwom

to dam hringsele PHBrodgar gretan;

sona me se mera mago Healfdenes,
gyddan he modsefan minne cude,

wid his sylfes sunu setl getehte.

Yeorod wes on wynne; ne seab ic widan feorh
under heofones hwealf healgittendra
medudream maran. Bwilum meru cwen,
fridusibb folca, flet eall geondhweart,
baedde byre geonge; oft hio beabwridan
secqe sealde/, et bie to setle geong.
Bivilum for dugude/ dobhtor Brodgares
eorlum on/ ende ealutvege beer;

pa it Freatware fletsittende/

nemnan hyrde, per hio negled/ sinc
heeledum sealde. Sio gebaten is/,

geong, goldhroden, gladum suna Jfrodan;
hafad/ bes geworden wine Scpldinga,
rices hyprde, ond peet veed talad,

peet he mid dp wife welfehda del,

secca gesette. Oft seldan hoer

@fter leodhryre [ptle biwile

bongar buged, peah seo bryd duge.

Mg pees ponne ofpyncan deodne/ Beadobeardna
ond pegna gehwam para [eoda,

ponne he mid femnan on flett geed,
dryhthearn Dena, duguda bitvenede.

on him gladiad gomelra lafe,

heard ond hringmeel Headabeardna/ gestreon
penden hie dam wepnum wealdan moston,
oddet hie forleddan to dam lindplegan
stuese gesidas ond hyra sylfra feorh.
ponne cwoid @t beore se de beah gesyhd/,
eald @scviga, se de eall geman/,
garctwealm gumena him bid qrim sefa/,
onginned geomormod geongum cempan

came through the high hall Haereth's daughter,
winsome to warriors, wine-cup bore

to the hands of the heroes. Hygelac then

his comrade fairly with question plied

in the lofty hall, sore longing to know

what manner of sojourn the Sea-Geats made.
"What came of thy quest, my kinsman Beowulf,
when thy yearnings suddenly swept thee yonder
battle to seek o'er the briny sea,

combat in Heorot? Hrothgar couldst thou

aid at all, the honored chief,

in his wide-known woes? With waves of care
my sad heart seethed; | sore mistrusted

my loved one's venture: long | begged thee

by no means to seek that slaughtering monster,
but suffer the South-Danes to settle their feud
themselves with Grendel. Now God be thanked
that safe and sound | can see thee now!"
Beowulf spake, the bairn of Ecgtheow:--

"Tis known and unhidden, Hygelac Lord,

to many men, that meeting of ours,

struggle grim between Grendel and me,

which we fought on the field where full too many
sorrows he wrought for the Scylding-Victors,
evils unending. These all | avenged.

No boast can be from breed of Grendel,

any on earth, for that uproar at dawn,

from the longest-lived of the loathsome race

in fleshly fold! -- But first | went

Hrothgar to greet in the hall of gifts,

where Healfdene's kinsman high-renowned,
soon as my purpose was plain to him,

assigned me a seat by his son and heir.

The liegemen were lusty; my life-days never
such merry men over mead in hall

have | heard under heaven! The high-born queen,
people's peace-bringer, passed through the hall,
cheered the young clansmen, clasps of gold,
ere she sought her seat, to sundry gave.

Oft to the heroes Hrothgar's daughter,

to earls in turn, the ale-cup tendered, --

she whom I heard these hall-companions
Freawaru name, when fretted gold

she proffered the warriors. Promised is she,
gold-decked maid, to the glad son of Froda.
Sage this seems to the Scylding's-friend,
kingdom's-keeper: he counts it wise

the woman to wed so and ward off feud,

store of slaughter. But seldom ever

when men are slain, does the murder-spear sink
but briefest while, though the bride be fair!

"Nor haply will like it the Heathobard lord,

and as little each of his liegemen all,

when a thane of the Danes, in that doughty throng,
goes with the lady along their hall,

and on him the old-time heirlooms glisten

hard and ring-decked, Heathobard's treasure,
weapons that once they wielded fair

until they lost at the linden-play

liegeman leal and their lives as well.

Then, over the ale, on this heirloom gazing,
some ash-wielder old who has all in mind

that spear-death of men, -- he is stern of mood,
heavy at heart, -- in the hero young
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purb bredra gehpad biges cunnian,
twigbealu tweccean, ond pet word acwpd:
fMeabht du, min wine, mece gecnatvan
pone pin feeder to gefeobte beer

under heregriman hindeman side,

dyre iven, peer hyne Dene slogon,
tueolbon twelstolwe, spddan/ Widerapld leg,
efter heelepa hryre, hwate Scyldungas?
Fu ber para banena byre nathoylces
fretoum hremig on flet qeed,

mordres qplped, ond pone madpum byred,
pone pe du mid ribte reedan sceoldest.
Manad stwa ond mpndgad mela gehwplcee
sarum wordum, oddet sl cpmed

peet ge femnan peqn fore feder daedum
@fter billes bite blodfag stuefed,

ealdres sepldig; him se ober ponan
logad lifigende/, con him land geare.
ponne biod/ abrocene/ on ba healfe
adsweord eorla; spddan/ Ingelde
tweallad welnidas, ond him wiflufan
e@fter ceartwelmum colvan weordad.

pp it Beadobeardna/ hyldo ne telge,
dryhtsibbe deel Denum unfecne,
freondscipe feestne. I sceal ford sprecan
aen pmbe Grendel, pet bu geare cunne,
sinces brptta, to hiwan spddan weard
hondres heleda. Syddan heofones gim
alad ofer grundas, gest prre coom,
eatol, @fengrom, user neogan,

beer e gesunde sl weardodon.

peer wes Hondscio hild/ onsege,
feorhbealu fequm; he fprmest leg,
aprded cempa; him Grendel weard,
merum magupegne/ to mudbonan,
[eofes mannes lic eall forstoealg.

420 by @r ut da gen idelhende

bona blodigtod, bealetwa gempndig,

of dam goldsele gongan twolde,

ac he megnes vof min cogtode,

grapode gearofolm. Glof hangode

sid ond gyllic, searobendum fest;

sio/ twes orboncum eall gegprived
deofles craeftum ond dracan fellum.

1He mec paer on innan ungpnnigne,

dior dedfruma, gedon wolde

manigra sumne; hpt ne mibte sa,
gyddan ic on prre uppribt astod.

@o lang ps to veceenne hu ic/ dam/ [eodsceadan

pfla gebwplees ondlean forgeald;

peer ic, peoden min, pine leode

tweordode tweorcum. He on weg logade,
Iptle bwile lifwpnna breac/;

bivepre him sio stwidre swade weardade
hand on Biorte, ond he hean donan
modes geomor meregrund gefeoll.

e pone weelres wine Scildunga
feettan golde fela leanode,

manegum madmum, spddan mergen com
ond we to spmble geseten hefdon.

peer wes gidd ond gleo. Gomela Srilding,
felafricgende, feorvan vebte/;

biwilum hildedeor hearpan wynne,
gomentoudu grette, hivilum gpd atorec

tests the temper and tries the soul

and war-hate wakens, with words like these:--
_Canst thou not, comrade, ken that sword
which to the fray thy father carried

in his final feud, 'neath the fighting-mask,
dearest of blades, when the Danish slew him
and wielded the war-place on Withergild's fall,
after havoc of heroes, those hardy Scyldings?
Now, the son of a certain slaughtering Dane,
proud of his treasure, paces this hall,

joys in the killing, and carries the jewel

that rightfully ought to be owned by thee!
Thus he urges and eggs him all the time

with keenest words, till occasion offers

that Freawaru's thane, for his father's deed,
after bite of brand in his blood must slumber,
losing his life; but that liegeman flies

living away, for the land he kens.

And thus be broken on both their sides

oaths of the earls, when Ingeld's breast

wells with war-hate, and wife-love now

after the care-billows cooler grows.

"So | hold not high the Heathobards' faith

due to the Danes, or their during love

and pact of peace. -- But | pass from that,
turning to Grendel, O giver-of-treasure,

and saying in full how the fight resulted,
hand-fray of heroes. When heaven's jewel
had fled o'er far fields, that fierce sprite came,
night-foe savage, to seek us out

where safe and sound we sentried the hall.
To Hondscio then was that harassing deadly,
his fall there was fated. He first was slain,
girded warrior. Grendel on him

turned murderous mouth, on our mighty kinsman,
and all of the brave man's body devoured.
Yet none the earlier, empty-handed,

would the bloody-toothed murderer, mindful of bale,
outward go from the gold-decked hall:

but me he attacked in his terror of might,

with greedy hand grasped me. A glove hung by him
wide and wondrous, wound with bands;

and in artful wise it all was wrought,

by devilish craft, of dragon-skins.

Me therein, an innocent man,

the fiendish foe was fain to thrust

with many another. He might not so,

when | all angrily upright stood.

‘Twere long to relate how that land-destroyer
| paid in kind for his cruel deeds;

yet there, my prince, this people of thine

got fame by my fighting. He fled away,

and a little space his life preserved;

but there staid behind him his stronger hand
left in Heorot; heartsick thence

on the floor of the ocean that outcast fell.

Me for this struggle the Scyldings'-friend

paid in plenty with plates of gold,

with many a treasure, when morn had come
and we all at the banquet-board sat down.
Then was song and glee. The gray-haired Scylding,
much tested, told of the times of yore.

Whiles the hero his harp bestirred,
wood-of-delight; now lays he chanted
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sod ond sarlic, hwilum spllic spell

rebte @fter ribte rumbeort cyning.
Bwilum eft ongan, eldo gebunden,
gomel gudiviga giogude/ cwidan,
hilvestrengo; hreder inne/ weoll,

ponne he wintrum frod tworn gemunde.
Stoa twe peer inne ondlangne deg/

niode naman, oddet nibt becwom

oder to pldum. pa wes eft hrade

gearo gprntwraece Grendeles modor,
sidode sorhfull; sunu dead fornam,
wighete Wedra. Wif unhpre

hyre bearn getoreec, beorn arwealde
ellenlice; peer toes @schere,

frodan fprntitan, feorh udgenge.

Foder hy hine ne moston, spddan mergen twom,
deadiverigne, Denia [eode,

bronde forbernan, ne on beel/ hladan
[eofne mannan; hio peet lic ®tbeer

feondes fedmum,/ under/ firgenstream.
peet toees PHrodgare/ hreotwa tornost
para pe leodfruman lange begeate.

pa se deoden mec dine life

bealsode hreohmod, peet ic on holma gepring
eorlscipe efnde, ealdre genedde,

meerdo fremede; he me mede gebhet.

¢ ba dees welmes, Pe is wide cud,
grimne/ gryrelicne grundbhprie fond;
peer unc hiwile twes hand gemene,

holm bheolfre tweoll, ond ic heatde becearf
in dam gudsele/ Grendeles modor
gacnum ecgum, ungofte ponan

feorh odferede. Nes ic frege ba qt,

ac me eorla hleo eft qesealde

madma menigeo, maga Healfdenes.
Stua se deodkpning peatwum [pfde.
Pealles ic bam leanum forloren hefde,
megnes mede, ac he me madbmas/ geaf,
sunu BHealfoenes, on minne/ sylfes dom;
ba it de, beorneyning, bringan wplle,
estum gepwan. Gen is eall @t de

ligsa gelong; ic [pt hafo

heafodmaga nefne, Bygelarc, dec.

Het da in beran eaforheafodseqn,
beadosteapne helm, hare bprnan,
gudsiveord geatolic, qpd @fter wrec:

e dis hildesceorp Brodgar sealde,
snotra fengel, sume worde het

bt ic his cerest de est geseade.

toaed pat hyt heefde Biorogar cyning,
[eod Scpldunga lange hivile;

no dp @r suna sinum spllan wolde,
bwatum BHBeorowearde, peah he him hold were,
breostaewedu. Bruc ealles well.

Hyroe ic bt pam fretwum feotwer mearas
[ungre, gelice, lagst weardode,
eppelfealutve; he him est geteah

meara ond madma. Siwa sceal meg don,
nealles intoitnet odrum/ bregdon
dyrnum creefte, dead rentan/
hondgesteallan. Bygelace wes,

nida/ heardum, nefa stwopde hold,

ond gebteder/ odrum hropra gemyndig.
Hproe ic et he done healsbeah HByade gesealde,

of sooth and sadness, or said aright

legends of wonder, the wide-hearted king;

or for years of his youth he would yearn at times,
for strength of old struggles, now stricken with age,
hoary hero: his heart surged full

when, wise with winters, he wailed their flight.
Thus in the hall the whole of that day

at ease we feasted, till fell o'er earth

another night. Anon full ready

in greed of vengeance, Grendel's mother

set forth all doleful. Dead was her son

through war-hate of Weders; now, woman monstrous
with fury fell a foeman she slew,

avenged her offspring. From Aeschere old,
loyal councillor, life was gone;

nor might they e'en, when morning broke,
those Danish people, their death-done comrade
burn with brands, on balefire lay

the man they mourned. Under mountain stream
she had carried the corpse with cruel hands.
For Hrothgar that was the heaviest sorrow

of all that had laden the lord of his folk.

The leader then, by thy life, besought me

(sad was his soul) in the sea-waves' coil

to play the hero and hazard my being

for glory of prowess: my guerdon he pledged.

[ then in the waters -- 'tis widely known --

that sea-floor-guardian savage found.
Hand-to-hand there a while we struggled;
billows welled blood; in the briny hall

her head | hewed with a hardy blade

from Grendel's mother, -- and gained my life,
though not without danger. My doom was not yet.
Then the haven-of-heroes, Healfdene's son,
gave me in guerdon great gifts of price.

"So held this king to the customs old,

that [ wanted for nought in the wage | gained,
the meed of my might; he made me gifts,
Healfdene's heir, for my own disposal.

Now to thee, my prince, | proffer them all,
gladly give them. Thy grace alone

can find me favor. Few indeed

have | of kinsmen, save, Hygelac, thee!"

Then he bade them bear him the boar-head standard,
the battle-helm high, and breastplate gray,

the splendid sword; then spake in form:--

"Me this war-gear the wise old prince,

Hrothgar, gave, and his hest he added,

that its story be straightway said to thee. -

A while it was held by Heorogar king,

for long time lord of the land of Scyldings;

yet not to his son the sovran left t,

to daring Heoroweard, -- dear as he was to him,
his harness of battle. -- Well hold thou it all!"

And | heard that soon passed o'er the path of this treasure,

all apple-fallow, four good steeds,

each like the others, arms and horses

he gave to the king. So should kinsmen be,

not weave one another the net of wiles,

or with deep-hid treachery death contrive

for neighbor and comrade. His nephew was ever
by hardy Hygelac held full dear,

and each kept watch o'er the other's weal.

| heard, too, the necklace to Hygd he presented,
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toretlicne wundurmaddum, done pe him Pealhdeo geaf,

beodnes/ dohtor, prio wicg somod
stvancor ond sadolbeorht; hyre spddan wes
@fter/ beabbeqe breost/ getweordod.
Stua bealdode/ bearn Ecadeotves,
guma gudum cud, godum dedum,
dreah @fter dome, nealles druncne slog
beordaeneatas; nes him hreoh sefa,

ac be mancynnes maeste crefte
ginfestan gife, pe him god sealde,
heold hildedeor. Hean s lange,

stoa hyne Geata bearn godne ne tealdon,
ne hyne on medobence micles wyrdne
dribten/ ¥Wedera gedon wolde;

stupde wendon/ peet he slear weere,
@deling unfrom. Edwenden cwom
tiveadigum menn torna gehoplees.
1Het da eorla hleo in gefetian,

headorof cyning, Hredles lafe

golde gegprede; nes miv/ Geatum da
sincmadpum selva on/ stweordes hab;
pet he on Biowulfes bearm alegde

ond him gesealde seofan pusendo,

bold ond bregostol. Bim wes bam/ samobd
on dam [eodscipe lond/ gecynde,

eard, edelribt, odrum swidor

gide rice pam deer selra toes.

Eft/ bt geiode ufaran dogrum
pildehlemmum, spddan BHygelac leg
ond Heardrede/ hildemeceas

under bordhresdan to bonan wurdon,
ba hyne gesobhtan on sigepeode

hearde hildefrecan, Headoscilfingas,
nida genegdan nefan BHererices,
spddan Beotwulfe brade rice

on hand gebwearf. he geheold tela
fiftig wintra/ wes da frod cyning,

eald epeltweard/, oddet an/ ongan
deorcum nihtum draca rvicgian/,

ge De on heanum hofe hord betweotode,
stanbeorh steapne/; stig under leg,
eldum uncud. per on innan giong

nida nathtople, se de/ neh/ gefeng
beedbnum horde, hond,

since/ fahne. He peet spddan,

peab/ be/ he/ slepende bespred/ tourde/
peofes creefte; peet sie diod onfand/,
bufolc/ beorna, peet he gebolgen/ wes.
FPealles mid getwealdum,/ wprmbord abrec/
sylfes willum, se de him sare gesceod,
ac for preanedlan peotw/ nathwplces
heeleda bearna heteswengeas fleab/,
@rnes/ pearfa, ond deer inne fealh/,
secq synbpsig, sona onfunde

peet peer/ dam gpste qryrebroga/ stod;
bivedre earm/ sceapen/

sceapen {

th}a/ hyne se fer begeat.

Sincfet/; ber s stoplera fela

in dam eordhuse/ eroestreona,

stva by on geardagum gumena nathwple,
eormenlafe @pelan ynnes,
panchycgende per gehpdie,

deore madmas. Ealle hie dead fornam

wonder-wrought treasure, which Wealhtheow gave him

sovran's daughter: three steeds he added,
slender and saddle-gay. Since such gift

the gem gleamed bright on the breast of the queen.
Thus showed his strain the son of Ecgtheow
as a man remarked for mighty deeds

and acts of honor. At ale he slew not
comrade or kin; nor cruel his mood,

though of sons of earth his strength was greatest,
a glorious gift that God had sent

the splendid leader. Long was he spurned,
and worthless by Geatish warriors held;

him at mead the master-of-clans

failed full oft to favor at all.

Slack and shiftless the strong men deemed him,
profitless prince; but payment came,

to the warrior honored, for all his woes. --
Then the bulwark-of-earls bade bring within,
hardy chieftain, Hrethel's heirloom
garnished with gold: no Geat e'er knew

in shape of a sword a statelier prize.

The brand he laid in Beowulf's lap;

and of hides assigned him seven thousand,
with house and high-seat. They held in common
land alike by their line of birth,

inheritance, home: but higher the king
because of his rule o'er the realm itself.

Now further it fell with the flight of years,
with harryings horrid, that Hygelac perished,
and Heardred, too, by hewing of swords
under the shield-wall slaughtered lay,

when him at the van of his victor-folk

sought hardy heroes, Heatho-Scilfings,

in arms o'erwhelming Hereric's nephew.
Then Beowulf came as king this broad
realm to wield; and he ruled it well

fifty winters, a wise old prince,

warding his land, until One began

in the dark of night, a Dragon, to rage.

In the grave on the hill a hoard it guarded,

in the stone-barrow steep. A strait path reached it,
unknown to mortals. Some man, however,
came by chance that cave within

to the heathen hoard. In hand he took

a golden goblet, nor gave he it back,

stole with it away, while the watcher slept,
by thievish wiles: for the warden's wrath
prince and people must pay betimes!

THAT way he went with no will of his own,

in danger of life, to the dragon's hoard,

but for pressure of peril, some prince's thane.
He fled in fear the fatal scourge,

seeking shelter, a sinful man,

and entered in. At the awful sight

tottered that guest, and terror seized him;
yet the wretched fugitive rallied anon

from fright and fear ere he fled away,

and took the cup from that treasure-hoard.
Of such besides there was store enough,
heirlooms old, the earth below,

which some earl forgotten, in ancient years,
left the last of his lofty race,

heedfully there had hidden away,

dearest treasure. For death of yore
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2237 @rran melum, ond se/ an da gen had hurried all hence; and he alone
2238 Ileoda dugude, se dar lengest hwearf, left to live, the last of the clan,
2239 tweard/ winegeomor, wende/ has plean, weeping his friends, yet wished to bide
2240 pet he ptel feer longgestreona warding the treasure, his one delight,
2241 brucan moste. Beorh eallgearo though brief his respite. The barrow, new-ready,
2242 tunode on wonge weterpdum/ neal, to strand and sea-waves stood anear,
2243 nitwe be nesse, nearorreftum fest. hard by the headland, hidden and closed;
2244 peer on innan/ baer eorlgestreona there laid within it his lordly heirlooms
2245 Bringa hyrde hordoprdne/ del, and heaped hoard of heavy gold
2246 fettan goldes, fea/ worda riwed: that warden of rings. Few words he spake:
2247 peald pu nu, hruge, nu heled ne moston/, "Now hold thou, earth, since heroes may not,
2248 eorla whte. Hwat, hyt v on de what earls have owned! Lo, erst from thee
2249 gobe begeaton. Guddead fornam, brave men brought it! But battle-death seized
2250 feorhbealo/ frewe, fpra/ aebwplene and cruel killing my clansmen all,
2251 Ileoda minra, para/ de pis lif/ ofgeaf, robbed them of life and a liegeman's joys.
2252 gesawon seledream. I/ nabh hwa stoeord wege None have | left to lift the sword,
2253 obde feormie/ fted wage, or to cleanse the carven cup of price,
2254 drpnrfet deore; dugud/ ellor sceoc/. beaker bright. My brave are gone.
2255 Seeal se hearda helm hyrsted/ golde And the helmet hard, all haughty with gold,
2256 feetum befeallen; feormpnd stwefad, shall part from its plating. Polishers sleep
2257 pa de beadogriman bywan sceoldon, who could brighten and burnish the battle-mask;
2258 ge stwplce seo herepad, sio @t hilde gebad and those weeds of war that were wont to brave
2259 ofer borda gebreee bite irena, over bicker of shields the bite of steel
2260 brosnad efter beorne. e meg bprnan hring rust with their bearer. The ringed mail
2261 @fter wigfruman/ wide fevan, fares not far with famous chieftain,
2262 heeledum be healfe. Nees hearpan wpn, at side of hero! No harp's delight,
2263 gomen glecbeames, ne god hafor no glee-wood's gladness! No good hawk now
2264 geond sl swinged, ne se swifta mearh flies through the hall! Nor horses fleet
2265 burbhstede beated. Bealorwealm hafad stamp in the burgstead! Battle and death
2266 fela feorheynna ford/ onsended. the flower of my race have reft away."
2267 Stwa giomormod giohdo mende Mournful of mood, thus he moaned his woe,
2268 an after eallum, unblide hwearf/ alone, for them all, and unblithe wept
2269 deeges ond nihtes, oddat deades wylm by day and by night, till death's fell wave
2270 Bran @t heortan. BHordwpnne fond o'erwhelmed his heart. His hoard-of-bliss
2271 eald ubtsceada opene standan, that old ill-doer open found,
2272 ge be bprnende/ biorgas seced, who, blazing at twilight the barrows haunteth,
2273 narod niddraca, nihtes fleoged naked foe-dragon flying by night
2274 fpre befangen; hyne foldbuend folded in fire: the folk of earth
2275 swide/ ondradad/. BHe geserean seeall dread him sore. 'Tis his doom to seek
2276 hord/ on/ hrusan/, par he haden gold hoard in the graves, and heathen gold
2277 twarad wintrum/ frod, ne bpd him wibte dp sel. to watch, many-wintered: nor wins he thereby!
2278 Siwa ge deodsceada preo hund wintra Powerful this plague-of-the-people thus
2279 Beold on hrusan horderna sum, held the house of the hoard in earth
2280 eacencrafti, obdat hyne an abealch three hundred winters; till One aroused
2281 mon on mode; mandrphtne ber wrath in his breast, to the ruler bearing
2282 fated wege, friodoware bad that costly cup, and the king implored
2283 plaford sinne. da was hord rasod, for bond of peace. So the barrow was plundered,
2284 onboren beaga hord, bene getidad borne off was booty. His boon was granted
2285 feagteaftum men. Jfrea sceatwode that wretched man; and his ruler saw
2286 fira fyrngeweore forman side. first ime what was fashioned in far-off days.
2287 pa se wyrm ontwor, Wwroht Wwes geniwab; When the dragon awoke, new woe was kindled.
2288 stont da xfter stane, steartheort onfand O'er the stone he snuffed. The stark-heart found
2289 feondes fotlast; he to ford gestop footprint of foe who so far had gone
2290 dyrnan crafte dracan heafde neal). in his hidden craft by the creature's head. --
2291 Swa meg unfege eade gedigan So may the undoomed easily flee
2292 twean ond wrecsid, se de waldendes evils and exile, if only he gain
2293 byloo gehealdep. FHordiveard sobte the grace of The Wielder! -- That warden of gold
2294 georne @fter grunde, wolde guman findan, o'er the ground went seeking, greedy to find
2295 pone pe him on stweofote sare geteobe, the man who wrought him such wrong in sleep.
2296 bat ond hreohmod hletw/ oft pmbehtweart Savage and burning, the barrow he circled
2297 ealne utantoeardne/, ne deer enig mon all without; nor was any there,
2298 on peere/ westenne; hwedre wiges/ gefel), none in the waste.... Yet war he desired,
2299 beadutwe/ weorces, hoilum on beorh @thwearf, was eager for battle. The barrow he entered,
2300 sincfet sobte. BHe peet sona onfand/ sought the cup, and discovered soon
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beet heefde qumena sum goldes gefandod,
heabgestreona. Hordweard onbad
earfodlice obbeet @fen cioom;

twes da gebolgen beorges hyrde,
tuolde se/ lada/ lige forgpldan
drincfeet dyre. ba wes deg sceacen
toprme on willan; no on wealle g,
bidan wolde, ar mid beele for,

fyre qefpsed. Wes se fruma egeslic
[eodum on lande, stwa hpt lungre weard
on hyra sincgifan sare geendod.

ba se qeest ongan gledum spitvan,
beorbt hofu bernan; brpneleoma stod
eldum on andan. o der/ aht cwices
[ad Ipftfloga [fan wolde.

YWes paes toprmes wig wide gesyne,
nearofages nid nean ond feorran,

bu se gudsceada Geata [eode

batode ond hynde; hord eft gesceat,
drphtsele dprnne, @r deges hwile.
Hefoe landwara lige befangen,

beele ond bronde, beorges getruwode,
twiges ond wealles; him seo wen geleah.
pa wes Biotwulfe broga gecpded
snude to sode, peet his splfes ham/,
bolda gelest, brpnewplmum mealt,
gifstol Geata. peet Dam godan wes
breotw on hredre, hygesorga mest;
twende se wisa peet he wealdende

ofer ealde vibt, ecean drphtne,

bitre gebulge. Wreost innan weoll

peostrum geponcum, swa him geppoe ne wes.

Heefoe ligdraca [eoda festen,

ealond utan, eordtveard done

gledum forgrunden; him des qudkpning,
Yedera pioden, wrece [eornode.

Heht him pa getopreean wigendra hleo
eallivenne, eorla dryhten,

twigbord wretlic; wisse he geartve

peet him holtivudu helpan/ ne meabhte,
lind twid lige. Sreolde lendaga/
@peling ergod ende gebidan,

tworulde lifes, ond se wyrm somod,
peah de hordwelan heolde lange.
Oferhogode da hringa fengel

peet he pone widflogan weorode gesobhte,
sidan herge; no he him pa/ secce ondred,
ne him pees wyrmes wig for wibt dyde,
eafod ond ellen, fordon he @r fela

nearo nedende nida gedigde,
hilbehlemma, spddan he Brodgares,
sigoreadig secq, sele frelsode

ond @t gude forgrap Grendeles megum
[adan cynnes. 3o bt [esest wes
hondgemota/, paer mon Bygelar slob,
gpddan Geata cyning gude resum,
freawine folca Freslondum on,
1Hredles eafora hiorodrpncum swealt,
bille gebeaten. ponan Biowulf com
sylfes creefte, sundnptte dreab;

heefoe him on earme ana/ XXXL
hilvegeativa, pa be to holme beag/.
Pealles Betware hremae porfton/
fedetwiges, pe him foran ongean

that some one of mortals had searched his treasure,
his lordly gold. The guardian waited

ill-enduring till evening came;

boiling with wrath was the barrow's keeper,

and fain with flame the foe to pay

for the dear cup's loss. -- Now day was fled

as the worm had wished. By its wall no more
was it glad to hide, but burning flew

folded in flame: a fearful beginning

for sons of the soil; and soon it came,

in the doom of their lord, to a dreadful end.
THEN the baleful fiend its fire belched out,

and bright homes burned. The blaze stood high
all landsfolk frighting. No living thing

would that loathly one leave as aloft it flew.
Wide was the dragon’s warring seen,

its fiendish fury far and near,

as the grim destroyer those Geatish people
hated and hounded. To hidden lair,

to its hoard it hastened at hint of dawn.

Folk of the land it had lapped in flame,

with bale and brand. In its barrow it trusted,

its battling and bulwarks: that boast was vain!
To Beowulf then the bale was told

quickly and truly: the king's own home,

of buildings the best, in brand-waves melted,
that gift-throne of Geats. To the good old man
sad in heart, 'twas heaviest sorrow.

The sage assumed that his sovran God

he had angered, breaking ancient law,

and embittered the Lord. His breast within

with black thoughts welled, as his wont was never.
The folk's own fastness that fiery dragon

with flame had destroyed, and the stronghold all
washed by waves; but the warlike king,

prince of the Weders, plotted vengeance.
Warriors'-bulwark, he bade them work

all of iron -- the earl's commander --

a war-shield wondrous: well he knew

that forest-wood against fire were worthless,
linden could aid not. -- Atheling brave,

he was fated to finish this fleeting life,

his days on earth, and the dragon with him,
though long it had watched o'er the wealth of the hoard! --
Shame he reckoned it, sharer-of-rings,

to follow the flyer-afar with a host,

a broad-flung band; nor the battle feared he,
nor deemed he dreadful the dragon's warring,
its vigor and valor: ventures desperate

he had passed a-plenty, and perils of war,
contest-crash, since, conqueror proud,
Hrothgar's hall he had wholly purged,

and in grapple had killed the kin of Grendel,
loathsome breed! Not least was that

of hand-to-hand fights where Hygelac fell,
when the ruler of Geats in rush of battle,

lord of his folk, in the Frisian land,

son of Hrethel, by sword-draughts died,

by brands down-beaten. Thence Beowulf fled
through strength of himself and his swimming power,
though alone, and his arms were laden with thirty
coats of mail, when he came to the sea!

Nor yet might Hetwaras haughtily boast

their craft of contest, who carried against him
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linde beeron; Iyt eft beciwom
fram pam hildfrecan/ hames niogan.

Oferstvam da sioleda bigong sunu Ergdeotves,

earm anbaga, eft to [eodum;

paer him BHByad gebead hord ond rice,
beagas ond bregostol, bearne ne truwode
peet he wid elfplcum epelstolas

healdan cude, da wes HBygelac dead.

o by @r feasceafte findan meahton

@t dam xedelinge @nige dinga,

pet he BHeardrede hlaford were

0dde pone cpnedom ciosan wolde;
bivedre he him on folce freondlarum heold,
estum mid arve, oddet he pldra weard,
YWedergeatum weold. Byne wrecmecgas
ofer s@ sobtan, suna Ghteres;

heefoon hy forhealden helm Seplfinga,
pone gelestan secyninga

para de in Swiorice sinc brytnabde,
mearne peoden. Him Pt to mearce weard;
he peer/ for/ feorme feorhwunde hleat
stoeordes stoengum, sunu Bygelaces,
ond him/ eft gewat @ngendioes bearn
bames niosan, spddan Beardred g,

[et Done bregostol Wiotwulf healdan,
Geatum wealdan. paet wes god yning.
Se dees [eodhryres [ean gemunde

uferan dogrum. Eadgilse weard
feasceaftum freond, folce qestepte

ofer s@ side sunu Ohteres,

wigum ond wepnum; he getwrec spddan
cealdum cearsidum, cyning ealdve bineat.
Stua he nida gehivane genesen hefde,
slidra geslyhta/, sunu Eradiotues,
ellenteorca, od done anne deeg

pe he wid pam twprme getwegan sceolde.
Gewat pa XIFa sum torne gebolgen
drphten Geata dracan sceatwian.

Hefoe pa gefrunen hiwvanan sio feehd aras,
bealonid biorna; him to bearme ciwom
madpumfet meere purh des meldan hond.
Se tves on dam dreate preotteoda secy,
se dees orleqes or onstealde,

heft hpaegiomor, sceolde hean donon
wong wisian. He ofer willan giong

to dees De be eordsele anne wisse,

bleetwy under hrusan holmivplme neb,
pdgetvinne; se twes innan full

toretta ond wira. Peard unbiore,

gearo gudfreca, goldmadmas heold,

eald under eordan. Nes peet pde ceap

to gegangenne gumena enigum.

Geset da on nesse nidheard cpning,
penden helo abead heordgeneatum,
goldvine Geata. Bim wes geomor sefa,
twefre ond welfus, wprd ungemete neah,
se done gomelan gretan sceolde,

secean sawle hord, sundur gedeelan

[if wid lice, no pon lange twes

feorh @pelinges flesce belwunden.
Wiowulf mapelade, bearn Ecadeotves:
Afela ic on giogode gudresa genes,
orleghwila; ic peet eall gemon.

¥ toees spfanwintre, pa mec sinca/ baldor/,

shields to the fight: but few escaped

from strife with the hero to seek their homes!
Then swam over ocean Ecgtheow's son

lonely and sorrowful, seeking his land,

where Hygd made him offer of hoard and realm,
rings and royal-seat, reckoning naught

the strength of her son to save their kingdom
from hostile hordes, after Hygelac's death.

No sooner for this could the stricken ones

in any wise move that atheling's mind

over young Heardred's head as lord

and ruler of all the realm to be:

yet the hero upheld him with helpful words,
aided in honor, till, older grown,

he wielded the Weder-Geats. -- Wandering exiles
sought him o'er seas, the sons of Ohtere,

who had spurned the sway of the Scylfings'-helmet,
the bravest and best that broke the rings,

in Swedish land, of the sea-kings' line,
haughty hero. Hence Heardred's end.

For shelter he gave them, sword-death came,
the blade's fell blow, to bairn of Hygelac;

but the son of Ongentheow sought again
house and home when Heardred fell,

leaving Beowulf lord of Geats

and gift-seat's master. -- A good king he!

THE fall of his lord he was fain to requite

in after days; and to Eadgils he proved

friend to the friendless, and forces sent

over the sea to the son of Ohtere,

weapons and warriors: well repaid he

those care-paths cold when the king he slew.
Thus safe through struggles the son of Ecgtheow
had passed a plenty, through perils dire,

with daring deeds, till this day was come

that doomed him now with the dragon to strive.
With comrades eleven the lord of Geats
swollen in rage went seeking the dragon.

He had heard whence all the harm arose

and the killing of clansmen; that cup of price
on the lap of the lord had been laid by the finder.
In the throng was this one thirteenth man,
starter of all the strife and ill,

care-laden captive; cringing thence

forced and reluctant, he led them on

till he came in ken of that cavern-hall,

the barrow delved near billowy surges,

flood of ocean. Within ‘twas full

of wire-gold and jewels; a jealous warden,
warrior trusty, the treasures held,

lurked in his lair. Not light the task

of entrance for any of earth-born men!

Sat on the headland the hero king,

spake words of halil to his hearth-companions,
gold-friend of Geats. All gloomy his soul,
wavering, death-bound. Wyrd full nigh

stood ready to greet the gray-haired man,

to seize his soul-hoard, sunder apart

life and body. Not long would be

the warrior's spirit enwound with flesh.

Beowulf spake, the bairn of Ecgtheow:--
"Through store of struggles I strove in youth,
mighty feuds; | mind them all.

| was seven years old when the sovran of rings,
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freawine folca, et minum feder/ genam;
heold mec ond haefde Hredel cyning,

geaf me sine ond spmbel, sibbe gemunde.
Aes ic him to life ladra owibte,

beorn in/ burgum, ponne his bearna hiople,
Herebeald ond Hadepn odde Bygelac min.
s pam ploestan ungedefelice

meges dedum morporbed stred,

spddan hyne HBadeyn of hornbogan,

big freatwine, flane gestoencte,

miste mercelses ond his meq ofscet,
brodor oderne blodigan gare.

peet s feohleas gefeobt, fyrenum gesyngad,
bredre hygemede; sceolde hiwedre stoa peah
@deling untorecen ealdres linnan.

Stoa bid geomorlic gomelum ceorle

to gebidanne, peet his byre ride

giong on galgan, ponne he qpd wrece,
garigne sang, ponne his sunu hangad
hrefne to hrodre, ond he him helpe/ ne meg,
eald ond infrod, enige gefremman.
Symble bid gempndgad morna gehoplce
eaforan ellorsid; odres ne gymed

to gebidanne burgum in innan
prietweardas, ponne se an bafad

purh deades npd deda gefondad.

Gesphd sorheearig on his suna bure
twinsele westne, windge reste

reote berofene. Ridend stwefad,

beeled in hodman; nis per hearpan steg,
gomen in geardum, stoplee deer iu weron.
Getited ponne on sealman, sorhleod geeled
an @fter anum; pubte him eall to rum,
twongas ond twirstede. Stwa Wedra helm
@fter PHerebealde heortan sorge
tweallende/ weg. ¥Wihte ne meahte

on dam feorhbonan feahde qebetan;

no dp @r he pone headorine hatian ne meabte
[adum deedum, peah him leof ne wes.

1He da mid peere sorbhge, pe him swa/ sar belamyp,
gumdream ofgeaf, qodes [eoht geceas,
eaferum [efde, stoa ded eadig mon,

[ond ond [eodbprig, pa he of life gewat.

pa wes spnn ond sacu Sweona ond Geata
ofer wid/ weeter, wrobt gemene,

herenid hearda, spddan Bredel stoealt,
odde him Ongendeotwes eaferan weran
frome, fprdbivate, freode ne twoldon

ofer heafo healdan, ac pmb Breosnabeorh
eatolne intitscear oft gefremedon/.

bt megvine mine getvrecan,

feehde ond fprene, stwa hyt qefreqe wes,
peal de oder hig ealdre qebobte,

heardan ceape: Hadepnne weard,

Geata drpbtne, qud onsege.

pa it on morgne gefreqn meg oderne
billes ecgum on bonan stelan,

paer @ngenpeow Eofores niosad.

Gudbelm toglad, gomela Seylfing

hreas bildeblac/; hond gemunde

feehdo genoge, feorhstveng ne ofteah.

¢ him pa madmas, pe he me sealde,

geald @t qude, stoa me gifede wes,

[eohtan sweorde; he me lond forgeaf,

friend-of-his-folk, from my father took me,

had me, and held me, Hrethel the king,

with food and fee, faithful in kinship.

Ne'er, while | lived there, he loathlier found me,
bairn in the burg, than his birthright sons,
Herebeald and Haethcyn and Hygelac mine.

For the eldest of these, by unmeet chance,

by kinsman's deed, was the death-bed strewn,
when Haethcyn killed him with horny bow,

his own dear liege laid low with an arrow,

missed the mark and his mate shot down,

one brother the other, with bloody shaft.

A feeless fight, and a fearful sin,

horror to Hrethel; yet, hard as it was,

unavenged must the atheling die!

Too awful it is for an aged man

to bide and bear, that his bairn so young

rides on the gallows. A rime he makes,
sorrow-song for his son there hanging

as rapture of ravens; no rescue now

can come from the old, disabled man!

Still is he minded, as morning breaks,

of the heir gone elsewhere; another he hopes not
he will bide to see his burg within

as ward for his wealth, now the one has found
doom of death that the deed incurred.

Forlorn he looks on the lodge of his son,
wine-hall waste and wind-swept chambers

reft of revel. The rider sleepeth,

the hero, far-hidden; no harp resounds,

in the courts no wassail, as once was heard.
"THEN he goes to his chamber, a grief-song chants
alone for his lost. Too large all seems,
homestead and house. So the helmet-of-Weders
hid in his heart for Herebeald

waves of woe. No way could he take

to avenge on the slayer slaughter so foul;

nor e'en could he harass that hero at all

with loathing deed, though he loved him not.
And so for the sorrow his soul endured,

men's gladness he gave up and God's light chose.
Lands and cities he left his sons

(as the wealthy do) when he went from earth.
There was strife and struggle ‘twixt Swede and Geat
o'er the width of waters; war arose,

hard battle-horror, when Hrethel died,

and Ongentheow's offspring grew

strife-keen, bold, nor brooked o'er the seas

pact of peace, but pushed their hosts

to harass in hatred by Hreosnabeorh.

Men of my folk for that feud had vengeance,

for woful war (‘tis widely known),

though one of them bought it with blood of his heart,
a bargain hard: for Haethcyn proved

fatal that fray, for the first-of-Geats.

At morn, | heard, was the murderer killed

by kinsman for kinsman, with clash of sword,
when Ongentheow met Eofor there.

Wide split the war-helm: wan he fell,

hoary Scylfing; the hand that smote him

of feud was mindful, nor flinched from the death-blow.
-- "For all that he gave me, my gleaming sword
repaid him at war, -- such power | wielded, --

for lordly treasure: with land he entrusted me,
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2493 pard, edeltopn. Nees him enig peart homestead and house. He had no need
2494 pet e to Gifoum obde to Gardenum from Swedish realm, or from Spear-Dane folk,
2495 obde in Swiorice secean purfe or from men of the Gifths, to get him help, --
2496 tprsan/ wigfrecan, weorde gecppan. some warrior worse for wage to buy!
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Symle ic him on fedan beforan wolde,
ana on orde, ond sva to aldre sceall
secce fremman, penden pis stoeord polad,
peet mec er ond sid oft geleste.

Syddan ic for dugedum Daghrefne weard
to handbonan, Buga cempan;

nalles be da freetive Frescyninge/,
breostivesrdunge, bringan moste,

ac in compe/ gecrong cumbles hyrde,
@peling on elne; ne wes ecy bona,

ac him bildegrap heortan wylmas,
banbus gebreer. Fu sceall billes ecg,
hond ond heard sweord, ymb hord wigan.
Weowulf madelode, beotwordum sprac
niehstan give: I genedde fela

guda on geogode; apt ic wplle,

frod folces weard, fehde secan,

merdu/ fremman, gif mec se mansgceada
of eordsele ut geseced.

Gegrette da gumena gehtoplene,

bivate helmberend, hindeman side,
stoese gesidas: Folde ic stweord beran,
fwepen to wyrme, gif ic wiste hu

toid dam aglecean elles/ meahte

aplpe widgripan, stoa ic gio Wwid/ Grendle dyde.

A it deer headufpres hates twene,
oredes/ ond attres/; fordon it me on hafu
bord ond byrnan. Nelle ic beorges weard
forfleon/ fotes trem, ac une furbur/ sceal
tweordan @t wealle, swa unc toprd geteod,
metod manna gehtoes. I eom on mode from
peet ic wid pone qudflogan qplp ofersitte.
Gebide ge on beorge byrnum twerede,
secgas on seartvum, hiweder sel mege
@fter welrese wunde gedpgan

uncer tioega. s peet eotwer sid

ne gemet mannes, nefne/ min anes,
peet/ he toid aglecean eofodo deele,
eorlscppe efne. Fc mid elne seeall

gold geqangan, odde gud nimed,
feorhbealu frecne, frean eotwerne.

Aras da bi ronde vof oretta,

beard under helme, hiorogercean beer
under stancleofu, strengo getrutvode
anes mannes. e bid swplc earges sid.
Geseah da be wealle se e/ worna fela,
gumepstum god, guda gedigde,
bildehlemma, ponne hnitan fedan,
stondan/ stanbogan, stream ut ponan
brecan of beorge. ¥e@s peere burnan weln
beabofyrum hat; ne meabte horde neah
unbprnende @nige hiwile

deop qedpaan for dracan lege.

et da of breostum, da he qebolgen s,
Yedergeata [eod word ut faran,
stearcheort stprmde; stefn in becom
headotorht hlynnan under harne stan.
Hete s onhrered, hordweard oncniotn
mannes reorde; n@es der mara fyrst
freode to friclan. Jfrom @rest cwom

Ever | fought in the front of all,

sole to the fore; and so shall | fight

while | bide in life and this blade shall last

that early and late hath loyal proved

since for my doughtiness Daeghrefn fell,

slain by my hand, the Hugas' champion.

Nor fared he thence to the Frisian king

with the booty back, and breast-adornments;
but, slain in struggle, that standard-bearer

fell, atheling brave. Not with blade was he slain,
but his bones were broken by brawny gripe,

his heart-waves stilled. -- The sword-edge now,
hard blade and my hand, for the hoard shall strive.”
Beowulf spake, and a battle-vow made

his last of all: "I have lived through many

wars in my youth; now once again,

old folk-defender, feud will | seek,

do doughty deeds, if the dark destroyer

forth from his cavern come to fight me!"

Then hailed he the helmeted heroes all,

for the last time greeting his liegemen dear,
comrades of war: "I should carry no weapon,
no sword to the serpent, if sure | knew

how, with such enemy, else my vows

| could gain as | did in Grendel's day.

But fire in this fight | must fear me now,

and poisonous breath; so | bring with me
breastplate and board. From the barrow's keeper
no footbreadth flee 1. One fight shall end

our war by the wall, as Wyrd allots,

all mankind's master. My mood is bold

but forbears to boast o'er this battling-flyer.

-- Now abide by the barrow, ye breastplate-mailed,
ye heroes in harness, which of us twain

better from battle-rush bear his wounds.

Wait ye the finish. The fight is not yours,

nor meet for any but me alone

to measure might with this monster here

and play the hero. Hardily |

shall win that wealth, or war shall seize,

cruel killing, your king and lord!"

Up stood then with shield the sturdy champion,
stayed by the strength of his single manhood,
and hardy 'neath helmet his harness bore
under cleft of the cliffs: no coward's path!

Soon spied by the wall that warrior chief,
survivor of many a victory-field

where foemen fought with furious clashings,

an arch of stone; and within, a stream

that broke from the barrow. The brooklet's wave
was hot with fire. The hoard that way

he never could hope unharmed to near,

or endure those deeps, for the dragon's flame.
Then let from his breast, for he burst with rage,
the Weder-Geat prince a word outgo;

stormed the stark-heart; stern went ringing

and clear his cry 'neath the cliff-rocks gray.
The hoard-guard heard a human voice;

his rage was enkindled. No respite now

for pact of peace! The poison-breath
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orud aglecean ut of stane,

bat bildeswat. FHruse dynede.

Wiorn under beorge bordrand onstwaf
Wwid dam aryregieste, Geata dryhten;

ba wes hringbogan heorte gefysed
secce to seceanne. Sweord @r gebred
god gudcpning, gomele lafe,

ecgum unslatu/; eghtwedrum wes
bealohpcgendra broga fram odrum.
Stidbmod gestod Wwid/ steapne rond
twinia bealdor, da se wyprm gebealh
snude togomne; he on seartoum bad.
Getwat da byrnende gebogen scridan,

to gescipe seyndan. Sepld el gebearg
life ond lice [egsan biwile

merum peodne ponne his mpne sobte,
beer he py fyrste, forman dogore
twealdan moste stwa him wprd ne gescraf
hred @t hilde. Hond up abred

Geata drphten, gryrefahne slob
incgelafe, peet sio ecq qetwac

brun on bane, bat unstwidor

ponne his diodeyning pearfe heefde,
bysigum gebeded. pa wes beorges weard
@fter hbeadustvenge on hreoum mode,
twearp weelfpre; wide sprungon
hilveleoman. FBredsigora ne gealp
aoldivine Geata; gudbill geswac,

nacod @t nide, swa hyt no sceolde,

iren @rgod. e twes pet ede sid,

pat se mera maga Ecgdeotves
grundivong pone of gpfan wolde;

sceolde ofer/ willan wic eardian

elles bwergen, stwa sceal @ghwplc mon
aletan lendagas. es da long to don
peet da aglecean by eft gemetton.

Hyrte hyne hordweard hreder @dme weoll
nitwan stefne; nearo droiwode,

fyre befongen, se de @r folce tweold.
Fealles him on heape handbgesteallan/,
@delinga bearn, pmbe qestodon
bildecystum, ac hy on holt bugon,

ealdre burgan. Hiora in anum weoll
sefa Wwid sorgum; sibb @fre ne meg
twibt ontwendan pam de twel penced.
Wiglaf wes haten Peoxstanes sunu,
[eoflic lindwiga, (eod Seylfinga,

meg @lfheres; qeseah his mondryhten
under heregriman hat protwian.
Gemunde da da are pe he him v forgeaf,
wicstede weligne YWeagmundinga,
folcribta gebwple, stwa his feder abte.
e mibte da forbabban; hond rond gefeng,
aeoltve [inde, gomel stoprd geteah,

pat wes mid eldum Eanmundes laf,
suna @hteres/. pam @t secce weard,
toreeccan/ wineleagsum, ¥Weohstan/ bana
meces ecgum, ond his magum ether
brunfagne helm, hringde byrnan,

eald stweord etonisc; peet him @nela forgeaf,

bis gqeedelinges gudaewedu,

fyrdsearo fuslic, no pmbe da fehde spreer,
peab de be his brodor bearn abredtvade.
1He freetioe gebheold fela missera,

of that foul worm first came forth from the cave,
hot reek-of-fight: the rocks resounded.

Stout by the stone-way his shield he raised,
lord of the Geats, against the loathed-one;
while with courage keen that coiled foe

came seeking strife. The sturdy king

had drawn his sword, not dull of edge,
heirloom old; and each of the two

felt fear of his foe, though fierce their mood.
Stoutly stood with his shield high-raised

the warrior king, as the worm now coiled
together amain: the mailed-one waited.

Now, spire by spire, fast sped and glided

that blazing serpent. The shield protected,

soul and body a shorter while

for the hero-king than his heart desired,

could his will have wielded the welcome respite
but once in his life! But Wyrd denied it,

and victory's honors. -- His arm he lifted

lord of the Geats, the grim foe smote

with atheling's heirloom. Its edge was turned
brown blade, on the bone, and bit more feebly
than its noble master had need of then

in his baleful stress. -- Then the barrow's keeper
waxed full wild for that weighty blow,

cast deadly flames; wide drove and far

those vicious fires. No victor's glory

the Geats' lord boasted; his brand had failed,
naked in battle, as never it should,

excellent iron! -- "'Twas no easy path

that Ecgtheow's honored heir must tread

over the plain to the place of the foe;

for against his will he must win a home
elsewhere far, as must all men, leaving

this lapsing life! -- Not long it was

ere those champions grimly closed again.

The hoard-guard was heartened; high heaved his breast
once more; and by peril was pressed again,
enfolded in flames, the folk-commander!

Nor yet about him his band of comrades,

sons of athelings, armed stood

with warlike front: to the woods they bent them,
their lives to save. But the soul of one

with care was cumbered. Kinship true

can never be marred in a noble minal!

WIGLAF his name was, Weohstan's son,
linden-thane loved, the lord of Scylfings,
Aelfhere's kinsman. His king he now saw

with heat under helmet hard oppressed.

He minded the prizes his prince had given him,
wealthy seat of the Waegmunding line,

and folk-rights that his father owned

Not long he lingered. The linden yellow,

his shield, he seized; the old sword he drew: --
as heirloom of Eanmund earth-dwellers knew it,
who was slain by the sword-edge, son of Ohtere,
friendless exile, erst in fray

killed by Weohstan, who won for his kin
brown-bright helmet, breastplate ringed,

old sword of Eotens, Onela's gift,

weeds of war of the warrior-thane,

battle-gear brave: though a brother's child

had been felled, the feud was unfelt by Onela.
For winters this war-gear Weohstan kept,
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2621 bill ond byrnan, oddet his byre mihte breastplate and board, till his bairn had grown
2622 eorlscipe efnan swa bis @rfeder; earlship to earn as the old sire did:
2623 geaf him da mid Geatum gudgeweda, then he gave him, mid Geats, the gear of battle,
2624 mghwes unrim, pa be of ealdre gewat, portion huge, when he passed from life,
2625 frod on fordweg. pa wes forma sid fared aged forth. For the first time now
2626 geongan tempan, et he gude res with his leader-lord the liegeman young
2627 mid bis freodrphtne fremman sceolde. was bidden to share the shock of battle.
2628 e gemealt him se modsefa, ne his meges/ laf Neither softened his soul, nor the sire's bequest
2629 getvac @t wige; et/ se wprm onfany, weakened in war. So the worm found out
2630 gpdban hie togedre gegan hafdon. when once in fight the foes had met!
2631 Wiglaf madelode, wordrihta fela Wiglaf spake, -- and his words were sage;
2632 gwgbde gesidum him wes sefa geomor: sad in spirit, he said to his comrades:--
2633 ¢ deet meel/ geman, beer we medu pegun, "l remember the time, when mead we took,
2634 ponne we/ geheton ussum hlaforde what promise we made to this prince of ours
2635 in biorgele, be us bas beagas geaf, in the banquet-hall, to our breaker-of-rings,
2636 et we him da gudgetawa gpldan woldon for gear of combat to give him requital,
2637 gif him ppslicu pearf gelumpe, for hard-sword and helmet, if hap should bring
2638 Pelmas ond heard stweord. de he usic on herge geceas stress of this sort! Himself who chose us
2639 to dyssum sidfate splfes willum, from all his army to aid him now,
2640 onmunde usic merda, ond me pas mabmas geaf, urged us to glory, and gave these treasures,
2641 pe be usic garwigend gode tealde, because he counted us keen with the spear
2642 hwate helmberend, peal de hlaford us and hardy 'neath helm, though this hero-work
2643 pis ellentweore ana adohte our leader hoped unhelped and alone
2644 to gefremmanne, folces hyrde, to finish for us, -- folk-defender
2645 for bam he manna mest maerda gefremede, who hath got him glory greater than all men
2646 deeda dollicra. Fu is se ey cumen for daring deeds! Now the day is come
2647 et ure mandrphten magenes behofad, that our noble master has need of the might
2648 gobra gudrinca; wutun gongan to, of warriors stout. Let us stride along
2649 Belpan hildfruman, penden byt sp, the hero to help while the heat is about him
2650 gledegesa grim. God wat on mec glowing and grim! For God is my witness
2651 peet me is micle leofre peet minne lichaman | am far more fain the fire should seize
2652 mid minne goldgyfan gled fedmie. along with my lord these limbs of mine!
2653 e ppneed me gerpsne peet e rondas beren Unsuiting it seems our shields to bear
2654 eft to parbe, nemne fwe @ror megen homeward hence, save here we essay
2655 fane gefpllan, feorh ealgian to fell the foe and defend the life
2656 edra deodnes. Ir wat geare/ of the Weders' lord. | wot 'twere shame
2657 et neron ealdgewprht, pet he ana seyle on the law of our land if alone the king
2658 @eata/ dugube gnorn prowian, out of Geatish warriors woe endured
2659 gesigan @t secce; urum seeal stoeord ond helm, and sank in the struggle! My sword and helmet,
2660 byrne ond beaduscrud/, bam gemene. breastplate and board, for us both shall serve!"
2661 3od pa purh pone welrer, wigheafolan baer Through slaughter-reek strode he to succor his chieftain,
2662 frean on fultum, fea worda rwed/: his battle-helm bore, and brief words spake:--
2663 Leofa Wiowulf, lest eall tela, "Beowulf dearest, do all bravely,
2664 gtwa du on geogudfeore geara gecoede as in youthful days of yore thou vowedst
2665 Deet du ne alete be de lifigendum that while life should last thou wouldst let no wise
2666 dom gedreosan. Scealt nu daedum rof, thy glory droop! Now, great in deeds,
2667 @bdeling anbpdig, ealle maegene atheling steadfast, with all thy strength
2668 feorh ealgian; ic de fullestu. shield thy life! I will stand to help thee.”
2669 @fter dam worbum wyrm prre cwom, At the words the worm came once again,
2670 atol intoitgest, obre side murderous monster mad with rage,
2671 fprtoplmum fah fionda niosian/, with fire-billows flaming, its foes to seek,
2672 labra manna; ligpdum for. the hated men. In heat-waves burned
2673 FBorn bord wid rond, bprne ne meahte that board to the boss, and the breastplate failed
2674 geongum gartwigan geoce gefremman, to shelter at all the spear-thane young.
2675 ar se maga geonga under/ his meges seyld Yet quickly under his kinsman's shield
2676 elne geeode, pa his agen s/ went eager the earl, since his own was now
2677 gledum forgrunden. pa gen gudepning all burned by the blaze. The bold king again
2678 mearda/ gemunde, megenstrengo sloh had mind of his glory: with might his glaive
2679 bildebille, pat byt on heafolan stod was driven into the dragon's head, -
2680 nipe genpded; Neegling forbarst, blow nerved by hate. But Naegling was shivered,
2681 geswar et secce sweord Biowulfes, broken in battle was Beowulf's sword,
2682 gomol ond graegmel. Him peet gifede ne wees old and gray. Twas granted him not
2683 et him irenna ecge mihton that ever the edge of iron at all
2684 Belpan @t hilde; wees sio hond to strong, could help him at strife: too strong was his hand,
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se De meca gebwane, mine gefrenge,
stwenge ofersobte, ponne he to secce beer
fepen toundrum/ heard; nes him twibte de sel.
pa wes peodsceada priddan side,

frecne fprdvaca, feehda gempndig,

reesde on done vofan, pa him rum ageald,
bat ond headogrim, heals ealne pmbefeng
bitevan banum; he geblodegod weard
satwuldriore, swat pdbum tweoll.

da ic et pearfe gefreqn/ peodeyninges
andlongne eorl ellen cpdan,

creeft ond cendu, stwa him gecynde wes.
e hedde he pees heafolan, ac sio hand gebarn
modiges mannes, per he his meqes/ healp,
peet he pone nidgest niodor hwene slob,
secq on seariwum, pet det sweord gedeaf,
fabh ond feeted, peet deet fyr ongon
stoedrian spddan. pa gen splf cyning
aetweold his getvitte, ellseaxe gebrad
biter ond beadusgcearp, peet he on byrnan weg;
fortwrat ¥edra helm wprm on middan.
Jfeond gefpldan ferh ellen wree,

ond bhi hyne pa begen abroten haefdon,
sibabelingas. Stoplc sceolde secg twesan,
pean @t dearfe. peet dam Ppeodne wes
sibast/ sigebtila sylfes deedum,

tworlde getweorces. da sio wund ongon,
pe him se eorddraca/ @r getworhte,
stoelan ond stuellan; he bt sona onfand,
peet him on breostum bealonide/ tweoll
attor on innan. da se edeling giong

peet be bi wealle wishprgende

geset on sesse; seah on enta getoeort,
bu da stanbogan stapulum feste

ece eorbreced innan healde.

Hyne pa mid handa heorodreorigne,
peoden merne, pegn ungemete till
twinedrphten/ his wetere gelafede,

hilde seedne, ond his helm/ ongpeon.
Wiowulf mapelode he ofer benne spreee,
tounde toelbleate; wisse he geartve

peet he deeghivila gedrogen hefde,

eordan wynne/; da wes eall sceacen
dogorgerimes, dead ungemete neah:

Pu ic suna minum syllan wolde
qudgetwedu, per me gifede stwa

enig prietweard efter tourde

lice gelenge. ¥c dag [eode heold

fiftig wintra; nes se foleeyning,
ymbesittendra @enig dara,

be mec gudlwinum gretan dorste,

egesan deon. Ic on earde bad
meelgesceafta, heold min tela,

ne sobte searonidas, ne me stwor fela
ada on unribt. I dees ealles meg
feorhbennum seoc gefean habban;

for Dam me witan ne dearf waldend fira
mordorbealo maga, ponne min sceaced
[if of lire. Fu du lungre geong

bord gceatwian under harne stan,

WWiglaf [eofa, nu se toprm liged,

stoefed sare wund, since bereafod.

WBio nu on ofoste, pat ir @erwelan,
aoldeht ongite, gearo sceatvige

so the tale is told, and he tried too far

with strength of stroke all swords he wielded,
though sturdy their steel: they steaded him nought.
Then for the third time thought on its feud

that folk-destroyer, fire-dread dragon,

and rushed on the hero, where room allowed,
battle-grim, burning; its bitter teeth

closed on his neck, and covered him

with waves of blood from his breast that welled.
‘TWAS now, men say, in his sovran's need
that the earl made known his noble strain,

craft and keenness and courage enduring.
Heedless of harm, though his hand was burned,
hardy-hearted, he helped his kinsman.

A little lower the loathsome beast

he smote with sword; his steel drove in

bright and burnished; that blaze began

to lose and lessen. At last the king

wielded his wits again, war-knife drew,

a biting blade by his breastplate hanging,

and the Weders'-helm smote that worm asunder,
felled the foe, flung forth its life.

So had they killed it, kinsmen both,

athelings twain: thus an earl should be

in danger's day! -- Of deeds of valor

this conqueror's-hour of the king was last,

of his work in the world. The wound began,
which that dragon-of-earth had erst inflicted,

to swell and smart; and soon he found

in his breast was boiling, baleful and deep,
pain of poison. The prince walked on,

wise in his thought, to the wall of rock;

then sat, and stared at the structure of giants,
where arch of stone and steadfast column
upheld forever that hall in earth.

Yet here must the hand of the henchman peerless
lave with water his winsome lord,

the king and conqueror covered with blood,
with struggle spent, and unspan his helmet.
Beowulf spake in spite of his hurt,

his mortal wound; full well he knew

his portion now was past and gone

of earthly bliss, and all had fled

of his file of days, and death was near:

"l would fain bestow on son of mine

this gear of war, were given me now

that any heir should after me come

of my proper blood. This people | ruled

fifty winters. No folk-king was there,

none at all, of the neighboring clans

who war would wage me with ‘warriors'-friends’
and threat me with horrors. At home | bided
what fate might come, and | cared for mine own;
feuds | sought not, nor falsely swore

ever on oath. For all these things,

though fatally wounded, fain am |!

From the Ruler-of-Man no wrath shall seize me,
when life from my frame must flee away,

for killing of kinsmen! Now quickly go

and gaze on that hoard 'neath the hoary rock,
Wiglaf loved, now the worm lies low,

sleeps, heart-sore, of his spoil bereaved.

And fare in haste. | would fain behold

the gorgeous heirlooms, golden store,
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stoegle searogimmas, peet ic By seft mege
@fter madbdumivelan min aletan

[if ond leodscipe, pone ic longe heold.

da ic snude gefreqn sunu Wihstanes
@fter wordclwpdum wundum dryhtne
byran heabogiocum, hringnet beran,
brogdne beadusercean under/ beorges hrof.
Geseal da sigehredig, pa he bi sesse geong,
magoPpeqn modig maddumsigla fealo,
gold glitinian grunde getenge,

twundur on twealle, ond pes wyrmes denn,
ealdes ubtflogan, orcas stondan,
fyrnmanna fatu feormendlease,

byrstum bebhrovene; per wes helm monig
eald ond omig, earmbeaga fela

seartoum geseled. Sinc eade mey,

gold on grunde/, gumepnnes gehivone
oferbigian, hyde se de oplle.

Stuplce he siomian geseah seqn eallgylden
beab ofer horde, hondiwundra meest,
gelocen [eobocraeftum; of dam leoma/ stod,
peet he pone grundivong ongitan meahte,
torete/ giondwlitan. Nes des wyrmes per
ongyn @enig, ac hyne ecg fornam.

ba it on hletwe qefregn hord reafian,

eald enta getveorr, anne mannan,

him on bearm hladon/ bunan ond discas
sylfes bome; seqn eac genom,

beacna beorbtost. Bill @r gescod

ecq Wwes iren ealdplafordes

pam dara madma mundbora wes

longe biwile, ligegesan ey

batne for horde, hioroweallende
middelnibtum, odpet he mordre swealt.
Ar twees on ofoste, eftsides georn,
fretioum gefprdred; hyne fyrivet breee,
biveder collenferd cwitne gemette

in dbam wongstede ¥edra peoden
ellensiocne, peer he hine @r forlet.

1He da mid pam madmum merne pioden,
drphten sinne, driovigne fand

ealdres @t ende; he hine eft ongon
teeteres tweorpan, odpet wordes ord
breosthord purhbreer.

gomel/ on giohde/ gold sceatwode:

¥c dara freetwa frean ealles dane,
twuldurcyninge, wordum secqe,

ecum dryhtne, pe ic her on starie,

pees be ic moste minum [eodum

@r stopltdege syl gestrynan.

Fu it on madma hord mine/ bebobte
frode feorhlege, fremmad qena

[eoda pearfe; ne meg ic her leng wesan.
Batad headomere hletw getopreean
beorbtne efter beele @t brimes nosan;

se scel to gempndum minum leodum

heah blifian on HBronesnesse,

peet bit seelidend spddan hatan

Wiowulfes biorh, da de brentingas

ofer floda genipu feorran drifad.

Dyve him of healse hring qyldenne
pioden pristhpdig, beane gesealde,
geongum garwigan, goldfabne helm,
beah ond byprnan, het hyne brucan well:

have joy in the jewels and gems, lay down
softlier for sight of this splendid hoard

my life and the lordship I long have held."

| HAVE heard that swiftly the son of Weohstan
at wish and word of his wounded king, --
war-sick warrior, -- woven mail-coat,
battle-sark, bore 'neath the barrow's roof.
Then the clansman keen, of conquest proud,
passing the seat, saw store of jewels

and glistening gold the ground along;

by the wall were marvels, and many a vessel
in the den of the dragon, the dawn-flier old:
unburnished bowls of bygone men

reft of richness; rusty helms

of the olden age; and arm-rings many
wondrously woven. -- Such wealth of gold,
booty from barrow, can burden with pride
each human wight: let him hide it who will! --
His glance too fell on a gold-wove banner
high o'er the hoard, of handiwork noblest,
brilliantly broidered; so bright its gleam,

all the earth-floor he easily saw

and viewed all these vessels. No vestige now
was seen of the serpent: the sword had ta'en him.
Then, | heard, the hill of its hoard was reft,

old work of giants, by one alone;

he burdened his bosom with beakers and plate
at his own good will, and the ensign took,
brightest of beacons. -- The blade of his lord
-- its edge was iron -- had injured deep

one that guarded the golden hoard

many a year and its murder-fire

spread hot round the barrow in horror-billows
at midnight hour, till it met its doom.

Hasted the herald, the hoard so spurred him
his track to retrace; he was troubled by doubt,
high-souled hero, if haply he'd find

alive, where he left him, the lord of Weders,
weakening fast by the wall of the cave.

So he carried the load. His lord and king

he found all bleeding, famous chief

at the lapse of life. The liegeman again
plashed him with water, till point of word
broke through the breast-hoard. Beowulf spake,
sage and sad, as he stared at the gold. -
"For the gold and treasure, to God my thanks,
to the Wielder-of-Wonders, with words | say,
for what | behold, to Heaven's Lord,

for the grace that | give such gifts to my folk
or ever the day of my death be run!

Now I've bartered here for booty of treasure
the last of my life, so look ye well

to the needs of my land! No longer | tarry.

A barrow bid ye the battle-fanned raise

for my ashes. "Twill shine by the shore of the flood,
to folk of mine memorial fair

on Hrones Headland high uplifted,

that ocean-wanderers oft may hail

Beowulf's Barrow, as back from far

they drive their keels o'er the darkling wave."
From his neck he unclasped the collar of gold,
valorous king, to his vassal gave it

with bright-gold helmet, breastplate, and ring,
to the youthful thane: bade him use them in joy.
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pu eart endelaf ugses cynnes,
YWegmundinga. Ealle wprd forsweop/
mine magas to metodsceafte,

eorlas on elne; ic him @fter sceal.

peet s pam gomelan gingeste tword
breostaehpadum, @r he beel cure,

hate heabotoplmas; him of hredre/ getvat
satwol secean sodfestra dom.

ba wes gegongen guman/ unfrodum
earfodlice, peet he on eordan geseah
pone leofestan lifes @t ende

bleate gebaeran. Bona swplce leg,
eqeslic eorddraca ealdre bereafod,
bealwe gebeded. Beahhordum leng
twprm wobbogen wealdan ne moste,

ac hine/ ivenna ecga fornamon,

bearde, headogcearde homera lafe,

peet se widfloga wundum stille

breas on hrusan horderne neal.
Nalles efter [pfte lacende hvearf
middelnibtum, madmehta wlonc

ansyn ptode, ac he eordan gefeoll

for dees hildfruman hondgetweorce.
Huru paet on lande [pt manna dabh,
megenagendra, mine gefrege,

peab De be deeda aqehves dyrstig were,
bt he Wwid attorsceadan orede geresde,
odde hringsele hondum stprede,

wif e weeccende weard onfunde

buon on beorge. BWiotwulfe weard
drphtmadma deel deade forgolden;

hefde @ghiveder/ ende gefered

[enan lifes. Nes da lang to don

peet da hildlatan holt ofgefan,

tydre treotulogan tyne etsomne.

ba ne dorston er daredbum lacan

on hyra mandrphtnes miclan pearfe,

ac hy scamiende scpldas beran,
gudgewedu, per se gomela (g,

tlitan on Wilaf. He getvergad set,
fedecempa, frean eaxlum neab,

twebte hyne weetre; him wibht ne speotv/.
e meabte he on eordan, deah he ude wel,
on dam frumgare feorh gebealdan,

ne des wealdendes wibt oncirran;

twolde dom godes dedum redan

gumena gehwpleum, siva he nu gen ded.
ba wes @t dam geongan/ grim ondswaru/
ebbegete pam de v his elne forleas.
Wiglaf madelode, ¥eohstanes sunu,
set, savigferd seah on unleofe:

peet, la, men secgan se de wple sod specan
peet se mondryhten se eotw da madbmas geaf,
eoredgeattve, pe ge per on standad,
ponne he on ealubence oft gesealde
healsittendum helm ond byrnan,

peoden his pegnum, stoplce he prydlicost
otwer feor odde neah findan meabhte,

bt he genunga gudgetvedu

frade forlwurpe, da hyne wig beget.
FPealles foleeyning fprdgesteallum
aplpan porfte; htoedre him god ubde,
sigora waldend, peet he hyne sylfne qetorec
ana mid ecge, ba him wes elnes pearf.

"Thou art end and remnant of all our race

the Waegmunding name. For Wyrd hath swept them,

all my line, to the land of doom,

earls in their glory: | after them go."

This word was the last which the wise old man
harbored in heart ere hot death-waves

of balefire he chose. From his bosom fled
his soul to seek the saints' reward.

IT was heavy hap for that hero young

on his lord beloved to look and find him

lying on earth with life at end,

sorrowful sight. But the slayer too,

awful earth-dragon, empty of breath,

lay felled in fight, nor, fain of its treasure,
could the writhing monster rule it more.

For edges of iron had ended its days,

hard and battle-sharp, hammers' leaving;
and that flier-afar had fallen to ground
hushed by its hurt, its hoard all near,

no longer lusty aloft to whirl

at midnight, making its merriment seen,
proud of its prizes: prone it sank

by the handiwork of the hero-king.

Forsooth among folk but few achieve,

-- though sturdy and strong, as stories tell me,
and never so daring in deed of valor, --

the perilous breath of a poison-foe

to brave, and to rush on the ring-board hall,
whenever his watch the warden keeps

bold in the barrow. Beowulf paid

the price of death for that precious hoard;
and each of the foes had found the end

of this fleeting life. Befell erelong

that the laggards in war the wood had left,
trothbreakers, cowards, ten together,

fearing before to flourish a spear

in the sore distress of their sovran lord.

Now in their shame their shields they carried,
armor of fight, where the old man lay;

and they gazed on Wiglaf. Wearied he sat
at his sovran's shoulder, shieldsman good,
to wake him with water. Nowise it availed.
Though well he wished it, in world no more
could he barrier life for that leader-of-battles
nor baffle the will of all-wielding God.

Doom of the Lord was law o'er the deeds

of every man, as it is to-day.

Grim was the answer, easy to get,

from the youth for those that had yielded to fear!
Wiglaf spake, the son of Weohstan, --
mournful he looked on those men unloved:--
"Who sooth will speak, can say indeed

that the ruler who gave you golden rings
and the harness of war in which ye stand

-- for he at ale-bench often-times

bestowed on hall-folk helm and breastplate,
lord to liegemen, the likeliest gear

which near of far he could find to give, --
threw away and wasted these weeds of battle,
on men who failed when the foemen came!
Not at all could the king of his comrades-in-arms
venture to vaunt, though the Victory-Wielder,
God, gave him grace that he got revenge
sole with his sword in stress and need.
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¢ him lifwrade [ptle meahte

etaifan @t gude, ond ongan siwa peah

ofer min gemet meges helpan;

symle es by semra, ponne ic stoeorde drep
ferhdgenidlan, fpr unswidor

toeoll of gewitte. Wergendra/ to Ipt

prong pmbe peoden, pa hyne sio prag bectwom.

Pu/ seeal sinchego ond swyrdgifu,
eall edeltopn eotorum cynne,

[ufen alicgean; londribtes mot

peere megburge monna eabhwylc
idel bweorfan, spddan edelingas
feorran gefricgean fleam eotwerne,
domleagan deed. Dead bid sella
eorla qebtoplcum ponne edtoitlif.
Heht da peet headotweore to hagan biodan
up ofer ecqelif, peer peet eorltveorod
morgenlongne deg modgiomor s,
bordbhebbende, bega on wenum,
endedogores ond eftcymes

[eofes monnes. Lyt stoigode

nitwra spella se de nes gerad,

ac he soblice seqde ofer ealle:

Fu is wilgeofa Wedra leoda,
drphten Geata, deadbedbde frest,
twunad welreste wyrmes dedum.
Bim on efn liged ealdorgewinna
sexbennum/ seoc; stweorde ne meahte
on dam aglecean enige pinga
twunde getpreean. Wiglaf sited

ofer Wiotwulfe, byre YWihstanes,

eorl ofer odrum unlifigendum,
bealded higemadum heafodwearde
[eofes ond labes. u ps [eodum twen
orleghtoile, spddan underne/
Afroncum ond Frysum fpll cyninges
twide weorded. Wes sio wrobht scepen
heard wid HBugas, spddan Bigelac cwom
favan flotherge on Ffresna land,

peer hyne Betware hilde genegdon/,
elne geeodon mid ofermegene,

peet se byrnwiga bugan sceolde,

feoll on fedan, nalles fretve geaf
ealbor dbugode. @s wes a spddan
Merewioingas milts ungpfede.

e ic to/ Stoeodeode sibbe odde treowe
wibte ne wene, ac wes wide cud
peatte @ngendio ealdre besnpdede
Haeheen Brepling wid BHBrefnawudu,
pa for onmedlan @rest gesohton
Geata [eode Gudsrilfingas.

Sona him se froda freder Ghtheres,
eald ond egesfull, ondslpht/ ageaf,
abreot brimtvisan, bryd ahredde/,
gomela iomeotvlan/ golde berofene,
Onelan modor ond Ohtheres,

ond da folgode feorhgenidlan,

oddt hi odeodon earfodlice

in Hrefnesholt hlafordlease.

Weset da sinherge stweorda lafe,
twundum werge, wean oft gehet
earmre teohhe ondlonge niht,

cloed, he on mergenne meces ecgiim
getan wolde, sum on galgtreotwum/

To rescue his life, ‘twas little that |

could serve him in struggle; yet shift | made
(hopeless it seemed) to help my kinsman.

Its strength ever waned, when with weapon | struck
that fatal foe, and the fire less strongly

flowed from its head. -- Too few the heroes

in throe of contest that thronged to our king!
Now gift of treasure and girding of sword,

joy of the house and home-delight

shall fail your folk; his freehold-land

every clansman within your kin

shall lose and leave, when lords highborn

hear afar of that flight of yours,

a fameless deed. Yea, death is better

for liegemen all than a life of shame!"

THAT battle-toil bade he at burg to announce,
at the fort on the cliff, where, full of sorrow,

all the morning earls had sat,

daring shieldsmen, in doubt of twain:

would they wail as dead, or welcome home,
their lord beloved? Little kept back

of the tidings new, but told them all,

the herald that up the headland rode. --

"Now the willing-giver to Weder folk

in death-bed lies; the Lord of Geats

on the slaughter-bed sleeps by the serpent's deed!
And beside him is stretched that slayer-of-men
with knife-wounds sick: no sword availed

on the awesome thing in any wise

to work a wound. There Wiglaf sitteth,
Weohstan's bairn, by Beowulf's side,

the living earl by the other dead,

and heavy of heart a head-watch keeps

o'er friend and foe. -- Now our folk may look

for waging of war when once unhidden

to Frisian and Frank the fall of the king

is spread afar. -- The strife began

when hot on the Hugas Hygelac fell

and fared with his fleet to the Frisian land.

Him there the Hetwaras humbled in war,

plied with such prowess their power o'erwhelming
that the bold-in-battle bowed beneath it

and fell in fight. To his friends no wise

could that earl give treasure! And ever since

the Merowings' favor has failed us wholly.

Nor aught expect I of peace and faith

from Swedish folk. Twas spread afar

how Ongentheow reft at Ravenswood

Haethcyn Hrethling of hope and life,

when the folk of Geats for the first time sought
in wanton pride the Warlike-Scylfings.

Soon the sage old sire of Ohtere,

ancient and awful, gave answering blow;

the sea-king he slew, and his spouse redeemed,
his good wife rescued, though robbed of her gold,
mother of Ohtere and Onela.

Then he followed his foes, who fled before him
sore beset and stole their way,

bereft of a ruler, to Ravenswood.

With his host he besieged there what swords had left,
the weary and wounded; woes he threatened
the whole night through to that hard-pressed throng:
some with the morrow his sword should kill,
some should go to the gallows-tree
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fuglum/ to gamene. Jfrofor eft gelamp
sarigmodum somod erdege,

spddan hie Bpgelaces horn ond byman,
gealdor ongeaton, pa se goda com

[eoda dugode on last faran.

YWes sio swatstvadu Sweona/ ond Geata,
twelres weora wide gesyne,

bu da folc mid him feehde totwehton.
Getwat him da se goda mid his gedelingum,
frod, felageomor, festen secean,

eorl @ngenpio, ufor oncirde;

heefoe Bigelaces hilde gefrunen,

twlonces wigcreft, widres ne trutvode,
peet he semannum ongacan mibte,
headolidendum hord forstandan,

bearn ond bryde; beab eft ponan

eald under eordiweall. pa s @ht boden
Stoeona leodum, segn Bigelaces/
freodowong pone ford/ ofereodon,
spddan PHBredlingas to hagan prungon.
peer weard Ongendioty ecgum stweorda/,
blondenfexa, on bid wrecen,

peet ge peodeyning dafian sceolde
Eafores anne dom. Byne prringa

Yulf Wonreding twepne gerehte,

beet him for stwenge swat edrum sprong
ford under fexe. 3Nwes he forht stwa debh,
gomela Srilfing, ar forgeald hrade
toprsan wrixle welhlem pone,

gyddan deodeyning ppder oncirde.

e meabte se snella sunu Ponredes
ealdum ceorle ondslyht/ giofan,

ac he him on heafde helm @r gescer,

peet he blode fah bugan sceolde,

feoll on foldan; nes he feeqe pa wit,

ac he hpne getwprpte, peab de him wund hrine.
et se hearda Bigelaces pean

bradme/ mere, pa his brodor [eg,

eald stweord eotonise, entiscne helm
brecan ofer bordiveal; da gebeah cyning,
folces hprde, wes in feorh dropen.

Da weron monige be his meg wridon,
ricone arerdon, da him gerymed weard
peet hie weelstowe wealdan moston.
penden reafode vinc oderne,

nam on OGngendio irenbprnan,

heard stoprd hilted ond his helm somod,
bares hyrste Bigelace beer.

He/ dam/ frettoum feng ond him fegre gebet
[eana mid/ [eodum, ond geleste/ stoa.
geald pone qudres Geata drphten,
Hredles eafora, pa he to ham becom,
Yofore ond ¥Wulfe mid ofermadmum,
sealde hiora gebtwedrum hund pusenda
[andes ond [otenra beaga ne dorfte him da lean odtvitan
mon on middangearde, spddan/ hie ba merda geslogon,
ond da Jofore forgeaf angan dobhtor,
bhamveordunge, hyldo to twedde.

peet g sio fehdo ond se feondscipe,
twelnid twera, des de ic twen/ hafo,

pe us secead to Stweona leoda,

spbdan hie gefricgead frean userne
ealdorleasne, pone de @r geheold

wid hettendum hord ond vice

for rapture of ravens. But rescue came

with dawn of day for those desperate men
when they heard the horn of Hygelac sound,
tones of his trumpet; the trusty king

had followed their trail with faithful band.

"THE bloody swath of Swedes and Geats

and the storm of their strife, were seen afar,
how folk against folk the fight had wakened.
The ancient king with his atheling band

sought his citadel, sorrowing much:
Ongentheow earl went up to his burg.

He had tested Hygelac's hardihood,

the proud one's prowess, would prove it no longer,
defied no more those fighting-wanderers

nor hoped from the seamen to save his hoard,
his bairn and his bride: so he bent him again,
old, to his earth-walls. Yet after him came

with slaughter for Swedes the standards of Hygelac
o'er peaceful plains in pride advancing,

till Hrethelings fought in the fenced town.

Then Ongentheow with edge of sword,

the hoary-bearded, was held at bay,

and the folk-king there was forced to suffer
Eofor's anger. In ire, at the king

Wulf Wonreding with weapon struck;

and the chieftain's blood, for that blow, in streams
flowed 'neath his hair. No fear felt he,

stout old Scylfing, but straightway repaid

in better bargain that bitter stroke

and faced his foe with fell intent.

Nor swift enough was the son of Wonred
answer to render the aged chief;

too soon on his head the helm was cloven;
blood-hedecked he bowed to earth,

and fell adown; not doomed was he yet,

and well he waxed, though the wound was sore.
Then the hardy Hygelac-thane,

when his brother fell, with broad brand smote,
giants' sword crashing through giants'-helm
across the shield-wall: sank the king,

his folk's old herdsman, fatally hurt.

There were many to bind the brother's wounds
and lift him, fast as fate allowed

his people to wield the place-of-war.

But Eofor took from Ongentheow,

earl from other, the iron-breastplate,

hard sword hilted, and helmet too,

and the hoar-chief's harness to Hygelac carried,
who took the trappings, and truly promised

rich fee 'mid folk, -- and fuffilled it so.

For that grim strife gave the Geatish lord,
Hrethel's offspring, when home he came,

to Eofor and Wulf a wealth of treasure,

Each of them had a hundred thousand

in land and linked rings; nor at less price reckoned
mid-earth men such mighty deeds!

And to Eofor he gave his only daughter

in pledge of grace, the pride of his home.

"Such is the feud, the foeman's rage,
death-hate of men: so | deem it sure

that the Swedish folk will seek us home

for this fall of their friends, the fighting-Scylfings,
when once they learn that our warrior leader
lifeless lies, who land and hoard
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efter heeleda hryre, hivate Scildingas,
folcred fremede odde furbur gen

eorlscipe efnde. u/ is ofost betost

peet e peodeyning peer sceatvian

ond pone gebringan, pe us beagas aeaf,
on adfere. e scel anes hiwat

meltan mid pam modigan, ac per is madma hord,
gold unvime grimme geceapod/,

ond nu @t sidestan splfes feore

beagas gebobte/. pa sceall brond fretan,
@led peccean, nalles eorl wegan

maddum to gemyndum, ne megd scyne
babban on healse hringweordunge,

ac sceal geomormod, golde bereafod,

oft nalles @ne elland tredan,

nu ge herewisa hleabtor aleqde,

gamen ond gleodream. JFordon sceall gar wesan
monig, morgenceald, mundum betounden,
hafen on handa, nalles hearpan sweg
wigend weccean, ac se wonna hrefn

fus ofer fequm fela reordian,

earne secgan hu him @t @te speoty,
penden he wid wulf el reafode.

Stoa se secy hivata secggende wes

[adra spella; he ne leag fela

toprda ne worda. Peorod eall aras;
eodon unblide under Earnanes,
tuollenteare wundur/ sceatvian.

Jf undon da on sande sawulleasne
blimbed healdan pone pe him hringas geaf
@rran melum; pa wes endedeg

godum geqongen, pet se gudeyning,
Yedra peoden, wundorbeade stoealt.

@r bi peer qesegan spllicvan wibt,

fwyrm on wonge widerrehtes per

labne/ licgean; wes se leqdraca

arimlic, gryvefah/, gledum besiweled.
Se s fiftiges fotgemearces

[ang on legere, [pfttopnne heold

nibtes hoilum, npder eft getwat

dennes niosian; wes da deade fest,
heefde eordscrafa ende genpttod.

1Him big stodan bunan ond orrcas,

digras lagon ond dpre swoprd,

omige, purbetone, stwa bie wid eordan fedm
pugend wintra peer eardodon.

ponne wes peet prie, eacencraeftia,
tumonna gold galdre belwunden,

peet dam hringsele hrinan ne moste
gumena enig, nefne god sylfa,

sigora sodcpning, sealde pam de he twolde
be is manna gebhpld hord openian,

efne sta hiwplcum manna stwa him gemet dubte.
ba wes qesyne peet se sid ne dah

pam de unribte inne gehpdde

torete/ under twealle. Weard er ofsloh
feara sumne; pa sio feehd getoeard
getwrecen wradlice. Bundur hwar ponne
eorl ellenvof ende gefere

lifgesceafta, ponne leng ne meg

mon mid his magum,/ meduseld buan.
Stoa tes Biotwulfe, pa he biorges tweard
sobte, searonidas; seolfa ne cube

purh biweet his worulde gedal weordan sceolde.

ever defended from all his foes,

furthered his folk's weal, finished his course
a hardy hero. -- Now haste is best,

that we go to gaze on our Geatish lord,

and bear the bountiful breaker-of-rings

to the funeral pyre. No fragments merely
shall burn with the warrior. Wealth of jewels,
gold untold and gained in terror,

treasure at last with his life obtained,

all of that booty the brands shall take,

fire shall eat it. No earl must carry

memorial jewel. No maiden fair

shall wreathe her neck with noble ring:

nay, sad in spirit and shorn of her gold,

oft shall she pass o'er paths of exile

now our lord all laughter has laid aside,

all mirth and revel. Many a spear
morning-cold shall be clasped amain,

lifted aloft; nor shall lilt of harp

those warriors wake; but the wan-hued raven,
fain o'er the fallen, his feast shall praise

and boast to the eagle how bravely he ate
when he and the wolf were wasting the slain.”
So he told his sorrowful tidings,

and little he lied, the loyal man

of word or of work. The warriors rose;

sad, they climbed to the Cliff-of-Eagles,

went, welling with tears, the wonder to view.
Found on the sand there, stretched at rest,
their lifeless lord, who had lavished rings

of old upon them. Ending-day

had dawned on the doughty-one; death had seized
in woful slaughter the Weders' king.

There saw they, besides, the strangest being,
loathsome, lying their leader near,

prone on the field. The fiery dragon,

fearful fiend, with flame was scorched.
Reckoned by feet, it was fifty measures

in length as it lay. Aloft erewhile

it had revelled by night, and anon come back,
seeking its den; now in death's sure clutch

it had come to the end of its earth-hall joys.
By it there stood the stoups and jars;

dishes lay there, and dear-decked swords
eaten with rust, as, on earth's lap resting,

a thousand winters they waited there.

For all that heritage huge, that gold

of bygone men, was bound by a spell,

so the treasure-hall could be touched by none
of human kind, -- save that Heaven's King,
God himself, might give whom he would,
Helper of Heroes, the hoard to open, --

even such a man as seemed to him meet.

A PERILOUS path, it proved, he trod

who heinously hid, that hall within,

wealth under wall! Its watcher had killed

one of a few, and the feud was avenged

in woful fashion. Wondrous seems it,

what manner a man of might and valor

oft ends his life, when the earl no longer

in mead-hall may live with loving friends.

So Beowulf, when that barrow's warden

he sought, and the struggle; himself knew not
in what wise he should wend from the world at last.
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Stua hit obd domes deeg diope benemdon
peodnas meere, ba deet peer dydon,

peet se secq weere synnum seildig,
bergum geheaderod, hellbendum frest,
wommum getwitnad, se done wong strude/,
nes he goldbhivete geartvor hefde
agendes est ®r gesceaiwod.

Wiglaf madelode, Yihstanes sunu:

Oft geeall eorl monig anes willan

wrec adreogan/, swa us getworden is.
e meahton we geleran leofne peoden,
rices hyrde, red enigne,

peet he ne qrette goldtveard pone,

[ete hyne licgean peer he longe wes,
fwicum wunian od woruldende;

heold on heabgesceap. Bord ps gesceatvod,
arimme gegongen; wes pet qifede to soid
pe done peodeyning/ byder ontyhte.

¢ wees peer inne ond peet eall geondseh,
recedes geativa, pa me gerpmed wes,
nealles sweslice sid alpfed

inn under eordweall. Ic on ofoste gefeng
micle mid mundum megenbprdenne
bordgestreona, hider ut etber

epninge minum. Cwico wes pa gena,
twis ond getwitti; worn eall gespreac
gomol on gehdo ond eotwic gretan het,
baed pet qe geworhton efter wines dedum
in beelstede beorh pone hean,

micelne ond merne, swa he manna twes
twigend weordfullost wide geond eordan,
penden he burbtwelan brucan moste.
®ton nu efstan odre side/,

seon ond secean searogimma/ gepreec,
twundur under wealle; ic eotw Wwisige,
bt qe genoge neon sceawiad

beagas ond brad gold. Sie sio ber gearo,
@dre geefned, ponne we ut cymen,

ond ponne geferian frean userne,

[eofne mannan, per he longe sceal

on dees waldendes were gepolian.

Het da gebeodan bpre YWihstanes,

beele hildedior, heleda monegum
boldagendra, peet hie belwudu

feorran feredon, folcagende,

godum togenes: Pu sceal gled fretan,
tweaxan wonna leg wigena strengel,
pone de oft gebad isernscure,

ponne streela storm strengum gebeded
scoc ofer scildtweall, sceft nptte heold,
federgearivum/ fus flane fulleode.
HBuru se snotra sunu Wihstanes

acigde of cordre cyninges/ pegnas
spfone/ tosomne/, pa selestan,

eode eabta sum under inwithrof
hilderinca/; sum on handa beer
@ledleoman, se de on orde geong.

s da on hlptme hiva peet hord strude,
gpddan ortvearde enigne del

secqas geseqon on sele wunian,

[eene licgan; [pt @nig mearn

peet bi ofostlice/ ut geferedon

dyre mabmas. Dracan ec scufun,

toprm ofer weallclif, eton weg niman,

For princes potent, who placed the gold,

with a curse to doomsday covered it deep,

so that marked with sin the man should be,
hedged with horrors, in hell-bonds fast,

racked with plagues, who should rob their hoard.
Yet no greed for gold, but the grace of heaven,
ever the king had kept in view.

Wiglaf spake, the son of Weohstan:--

"At the mandate of one, oft warriors many
sorrow must suffer; and so must we.

The people's-shepherd showed not aught

of care for our counsel, king beloved!

That guardian of gold he should grapple not, urged we,
but let him lie where he long had been

in his earth-hall waiting the end of the world,

the hest of heaven. -- This hoard is ours

but grievously gotten; too grim the fate

which thither carried our king and lord.

| was within there, and all | viewed,

the chambered treasure, when chance allowed me
(and my path was made in no pleasant wise)
under the earth-wall. Eager, | seized

such heap from the hoard as hands could bear
and hurriedly carried it hither back

to my liege and lord. Alive was he still,

still wielding his wits. The wise old man

spake much in his sorrow, and sent you greetings
and bade that ye build, when he breathed no more,
on the place of his balefire a barrow high,
memorial mighty. Of men was he

worthiest warrior wide earth o'er

the while he had joy of his jewels and burg.

Let us set out in haste now, the second time

to see and search this store of treasure,

these wall-hid wonders, -- the way | show you, --
where, gathered near, ye may gaze your fill

at broad-gold and rings. Let the bier, soon made,
be all in order when out we come,

our king and captain to carry thither

-- man beloved -- where long he shall bide

safe in the shelter of sovran God."

Then the bairn of Weohstan bade command,
hardy chief, to heroes many

that owned their homesteads, hither to bring
firewood from far -- o'er the folk they ruled --

for the famed-one's funeral. " Fire shall devour
and wan flames feed on the fearless warrior
who oft stood stout in the iron-shower,

when, sped from the string, a storm of arrows
shot o'er the shield-wall: the shait held firm,
featly feathered, followed the barb."

And now the sage young son of Weohstan
seven chose of the chieftain's thanes,

the best he found that band within,

and went with these warriors, one of eight,
under hostile roof. In hand one bore

a lighted torch and led the way.

No lots they cast for keeping the hoard

when once the warriors saw it in hall,

altogether without a guardian,

lying there lost. And little they mourned

when they had hastily haled it out,

dear-bought treasure! The dragon they cast,

the worm, o'er the wall for the wave to take,
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flod fedmian fretiva hyrde.

pba wes wunden qold on wen hladen,
eabives unrim, epeling/ boren,

har hilderine to HBronesnesse.

Him da gegiredan Geata [eode

abd on eordan untwaclicne,

helmum/ behongen, hildebordum,
beorhtum byrnum, stwa he bena wes;
aleqdon da tomiddes merne peoden
heeled biofende, hlaford/ leofne.
Ongunnon pa on beorge beelfpra mest
twigend weccan; wudurer/ astah,
stoeart ofer swiodole/, siwogende leg
twope belwunden windblond geleg,
odpeet he da banbhus gebrocen heefde/,
bat on hredre. Bigum unrote
modceare mendon, mondrphtnes cwealm/;
stoplce giomorgyd Geatisc/ meotwle
bundenbeorde/

song/ sorgeearig swide/ geneahhe

peet hio hyre heofungdagas/ hearde ondrede/,

tweelfplla worn/, werudes egesan,

hyndo ond heftnyd/. Beofon rece sweag/.
Getworhton pa ¥Webdra [eode

bleo on hoe, se s heah ond brad,
tweglidendum wide gesyne,

ond betimbredon/ on tyn dagum
beadurofes becn, bronda lafe

twealle beworhton, swa hyt weordlicost
foresnotre men findan mibton.

1Bi on beorg dpdon beg ond siglu,

eall stoplee hprsta, swplce on horde @r
nidhedige men genumen hefdon,
forleton eorla gestreon eordan healdan,
gold on greote, peer hit nu gen lifad
eldum swa unnyt stwa hit/ eror/ wes.
pa ymbe hletn riodan hildediore,
@pelinga bearn, ealva twelfe/,

twoldon ceare/ cwidan ond kyning menan,
wordayd wrecan ond pmb wer/ sprecan;
eabtodan eorlscipe ond his ellentweore
dugudum demdon, swa hit gedefe/ bid/
bt mon bis winedryhten wordum berge,
ferhdum freoge/, ponne he ford scile

of lichaman l@ded/ Wweordan.

Stva begnornodon Geata [eode
blafordes/ hryre/, heordgeneatas,
ciwaedon peet he were wyruldepninga
manna/ mildust ond mondiverust/,
[eodum [idost ond [of geornost.

and surges swallowed that shepherd of gems.
Then the woven gold on a wain was laden --
countless quite! -- and the king was borne,
hoary hero, to Hrones-Ness.

THEN fashioned for him the folk of Geats

firm on the earth a funeral-pile,

and hung it with helmets and harness of war
and breastplates bright, as the boon he asked;
and they laid amid it the mighty chieftain,
heroes mourning their master dear.

Then on the hill that hugest of balefires

the warriors wakened. Wood-smoke rose
black over blaze, and blent was the roar

of flame with weeping (the wind was still),

till the fire had broken the frame of bones,

hot at the heart. In heavy mood

their misery moaned they, their master's death.
Wailing her woe, the widow old,

her hair upbound, for Beowulf's death

sung in her sorrow, and said full oft

she dreaded the doleful days to come,

deaths enow, and doom of battle,

and shame. -- The smoke by the sky was devoured.
The folk of the Weders fashioned there

on the headland a barrow broad and high,

by ocean-farers far descried:

in ten days' time their toil had raised it,

the battle-brave's beacon. Round brands of the pyre
a wall they built, the worthiest ever

that wit could prompt in their wisest men.

They placed in the barrow that precious booty,
the rounds and the rings they had reft erewhile,
hardy heroes, from hoard in cave, --

trusting the ground with treasure of earls,

gold in the earth, where ever it lies

useless to men as of yore it was.

Then about that barrow the battle-keen rode,
atheling-born, a band of twelve,

lament to make, to mourn their king,

chant their dirge, and their chieftain honor.
They praised his earlship, his acts of prowess
worthily witnessed: and well it is

that men their master-friend mightily laud,
heartily love, when hence he goes

from life in the body forlorn away.

Thus made their mourning the men of Geatland,
for their hero's passing his hearth-companions:
quoth that of all the kings of earth,

of men he was mildest and most beloved,

to his kin the kindest, keenest for praise.



