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it knew how to cover his hody-cave so that foe's grip might not harm his
heart, or grasp of angry enemy his life. But the bright hielmet guarded his
head. one which was to stir up the lake-bottom, seek out the troubled
water—made rich with gold, surrounded with splendid bands, a5 the
weapon-simith bad made it in far-off days, fashioned it wondesfully, set it
about with boar-images so that thereafler no sword or battle-blade might
bite into it. And-of his strong supports that was not the least which
Hrothgar's spokesman’ lent to his need: Hrunting was the name of the
bulted sword; it was ope of the oldest of ancient treasures, 1t edee was
iton, decorated with poison-stripes, hardened with battle-sweat. Never
had it failed in war any man of those who grasped it in theirh who
dared enfer on dangerous enterprises, onfo e common meetine place
of tocs: this was not the First Time That it should do work of courage.
Surely the son of Ecglaf, great of strength, did not have in mind what,
drunk with wine, he had spoken, when he lent that weapon to a better
swordHfighter. He did not himself dare to risk his life under the warring
waves, o engage his courage: there he lost his glory, his name for valor.
It was not so with the other when he had armed hirmself for hattle.

[ Beowulf Attacks Grendel's Mother|

(RXIL) Beowulf spoke, the son of Ecgtheow: “Think now, enowned
son of Healfdene, wise king, now that 1 am ready for the venture, gold-
fricnd of warriors, of whal we said hefore, that, if at your need | should
go from life, you would always be in a father'’s place for me when | am
gone: be guardian of my young relainers, my companions, if battle
should take me. The treasure you gave me, beloved Hrothgar, send to
Hygelac. The lord of the Geats may know from the gold, the son of
Hrcthel may see when he looks on that wealth, that 1 found a ring-giver
good in his gifts; enjoved him while [ might. And let Unferth have the
ald heirloom, the wideknown man my splendid-waved sword, hard-
edged: with Hrunting | shall get glory, or death will Lyke me.”

After these words the man of the Wealher-Geats turned away boldly,
would wait for no answer: the surging water took the warrior. Then was
it it part of a day before he might see the bottom'’s floor. Straightway that
which had held the flood's tract a hundred half-years, ra'.'ennus'fm-pr{‘.'.-.
grim and greedy, saw that some mun from above was exploring the
dwelling of monsters. Then she groped toward him, took the warrior in
her awful grip. Yet not the more for that did she hurt his hale body with-

-in; his ring-armor shielded him about on the outside so that she could
not pierce the war<dress, the linked body-mail, with hateful fingers.
Then as she edme to the bottom Hie ;-_e-._a_-'_.!,{;_ll' bore the ring-prince to her
house so that—no matter how brave he was— he might not wield

3. Le, Unferth
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 Weapo: i onsters attacked him in the waler, many 2 sea-

gasl tore at his mail-shirt with warinsks, sttange creatures afflicted him.
Then the earl saw that he was in some hoshile hall where no water
harmed him at all, and the Aood's onmash might not touch him because
of the hall-roof. He saw firelight, a clear blaze shine bright.

Then the good man saw the aceursed dweller in the deep, the mighty S

re-woman, He gave a great thnst to his sword —his hand did not b

-hattle had it endured before, often sheared helmer, warcn
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nan fated todie: this was the first time for the rare treasiire That 15 @Eﬁ@

- But still he was resolute, not slow of his courage, mindful of fame, the

kinsman of Hygelac, Then, angry warrior, he threw away the swurd.—ﬁ

wavy-patterned, bound with ormaments, so that it lay on the ground,
hard and steel-edged: he trusted in his strength, his mighty hand-grip. S0
ought a min to do when he thinks to get long-lasting praise in battle: he
vares not for his life. Then he seized by the hair Grendel’s mother—the
tan of the War-Geals did not shrink from the fight. Battle-hardened;
now:swollen with rage, he pulled his deadly fioe so that she fell to the
floor. Quickly in her turn she repaid him his gift with her grim claws and
eliutched at him; then wmstmugﬂt of warriomn, of foot-
soldiers, stumbled so that he fell. Then she sat upon the hall-guest and

her knife, broad and bright-edged. She would avenee her childie

- . The woven Teasannor lay on his shoulder: thal prolect-
el his life, withstood entry of point or of edge. Then the son of Ecgtheow
would have fared amiss under the wide ground, the champion of the
Geats, if the battleshirt had not brought help, the hard war-net—gpd
oly Gud broug]

ed iEwith i when Beowull had sfood up agam.

{XXIIL) Then he saw among the armor a victory-blessed blade, an old
sword made by the giants, strong of its edges; glory of warriors: it was the
biest of weapons, except that it was larger than any other man might bear
16 war-sport, good and adomed, the work of giants. He seized the linked
hilt, he who fought for the Sevldings, savage and slaughter-bent, drew
the patterned blade; desperate of life, he stnick angrily so that it bit her
hard on the neck, broke the bpne-rings: The blade went through all the
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deomed body, She fell to the floor, the sword was sweating, the man @

rejoiced in his work.
"The blaze Brightened, light shone within, just as from the sky heav-

&n’s eandle shines clear. He looked about the building; then he moved
along the wall, raised his weapon hard by the hult, Hygelac’s thane, angry
and resolute: the edge was not useless to the warmrior, for he would guick-
ly repay Grendel for the many attacks he had made on the West-
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Danes—many more than the one time when he slew in their sleep fif
teen hearth-companions of Hrothgar, devoured men of the. Danish nep-
ple while they slept, and another such number bore away, a hateful prey.

He had paid him his reward for that, the fierce champion, for there he
d ;

saw Gre ; of war > Tleless wilh the wo

got i the fight at Heorot. The body bounded wide when it suffered the
blow afler &Jearﬁ,ﬂtc hard swiord-swipe is he eut is head.
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the head and the THIL

ATTICE The wise men whoe were watching the water with Hrothgar saw
“dliue surging waves were wouibled, the lake stained with blood. Gray-
haired, old, they spoke together of the good warrior, that they did not
again expect of the chief that he would come victorious to seek their
great king; for many agreed on it, that the sea-wolf had destroyed him.

Then came the ninth hour of the day. The brave Scyldings left the
hill. The gold-friend of warriors went back to his home. The strangers sat
sick at heart and stared at the mere. ished id not expect—
that they would see their beloved lord hirself.

Then the blade began to waste aw: ttle-sweat, the war-
swomammmat it should all

“melt, most ke e ice when the Father loosens the frost’s fetters, undoes
the water-bonds—He Who has power over seasons and times: He is the
true Ruler. Beowulf did not take from the dwellin . the man of thee
Wealher-Ceats, more freasttes— thou
right with jewels. The sword itsell had already

melted, its patierned Blade bimed away: the blood was ton hot for it, the=
spirit that had died there too poisonons. Cdekly, heoseas i ac

1

who had lived to see the fall of his foes; he plunged up through the
water. The currents were all cleansed, the great tracts of the water, when

Then the protector of seafarers came toward the land, swimming
stout-hearted; he had joy of his sea-booty, the great burden he had with
him. They went to meet him, thanked God, the strong band of thanes,
rejoiced in their chief that ﬂlmm again sound. Then the
helmet and war-shirt of the mighty one were quickly loosened. The lake
drowsed, the water beneath the skies, stained with blood. They went
forth on the foot-tracks, glad in their hearts, measured the path back, the
known ways, me ings. They bore the head from the mere’s
cliff, toilsomely for each of the great-hearted ones: four of them had trou-
ble in carryj she - the gold-hall —unti] at
last they-came striding to the hall, fourteen bold warriors of the Geats;
their lord, high-spirited, walked in their company over the fields to the
mead-hall.

Then the chief of the thanes, man daring in deeds, enriched by new
glory, warrior dear to battle, came in to greet Hrothgar. Then Grendel’s

4. Areference to the violent force with which Beowulf decapitates the dead Grende!
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head was dragged by the hair over the Mloor to where men drank, a terri-

ble thing to the earls and the woman with them, an awful sight: the men
L
Sl g reeat
[Further Celebration at Heornt]

(XXIV). Beowulf spoke, the son of Ecgtheow: “Yes, we have brought

u this sea-booty, son of Healfdene, man of the Scyldings, gladly, as
evidence of gh.u:\'—'n.li.ll vou look on here, Nof :I%:isilj.' did 1 come
through it with my life, the war under water, not without t[l:l]_]b.lf car-
ried out the task. The fight would have heen ended straightway [.f God
had not guarded me. With Hnmting | might not do anvthing in the
fight, though that is & good weapon. Bul The Wiclder of Men granted
me that | should see hanging on the wall a fair, ancient greatsword —
maost oltenr He Tas guided the man without fnends—thai ].shmﬂ—d
wield the weapon. Then in the figh when the time became right Tar.
me | hewed the Tiouse-guardians. Then that warsword, wavy-patterned,
bumt away as their bloed sprang forth, hottest of h:a1l|r-.'i'l-'-l':'.;il:: | have
brought the hilt away from the foes. | have m'eng:&'d the evil deeds, the
slaughter of Danes, as it was night to do, | promise you that you may
steep in Heorol without care with your band of retainers, and that for
none of the thanes of your people, old or young, need you have fear,
prince of the Seyldings—for no life-injury to your men on that
account, as you did hefore”

Then the golden hill was given into the hand of the old man, the
hoary war-chief—the ancient work of giants. There came into the pos-
session of the prince of the Danes, after the fall of devils, the work of
wondersmiths, And when the hostile-hearted creature, God's enemy,
guillty of murder, gave up this world, and his mother too, it _pas-_sed into
the control of the best of wartldly kings between the seas, of those who
gave treasure in the Northlands

Hrothgar ﬁEnkﬁ—he looked on the hilt, the old heirloom, on which

was written the origin of ancient stle, when The loed, Tushing water,
slew the rac jnnis—they ibly: that was a peaple alien to
the Everlasting Lord. The Ruler made them a last payment throug

Walers welling. On the sword-guard of bright gold there was also rightly
marked through rune-staves, set down and told, for whom that sat'qu,
best of irons, had first been made. its hilt twisted and ornamented with
shikes. Then the wise-man spoke. the son of Healfdene—all were silent:
;'[Ju, this may one say who works truth and right for the folk, recalls all
things far distant, an old guardian of the land: that this earl was bom the
better man: Glory is raised up over the far ways —your glory over every
peaple, Beowulf my friend. All of it, all vour stremgth, you govern s.t{::ldl-
Iy in the wisdom of your heart. 1 shall fulfill my friendship to you, just as




