/., X11. Grendel cometh into Part: of the strife betwixt bim
" and Beowulf o2 ;3
) P 77y YIME then from the moor-dand, all yner the |
(P miﬁtr(l;entﬁ, ki
N 4 Orendel argoing there, bearing God'gan
QN =V
\ \‘% Che scatber the ill one was mtsr;ded of o ,:_
A NVALd mankind |
Semrzadl To baveonein bis toils from the bigh ballalofy, |
‘Neath thewelkin bewaded, to theplacewhence the wineshos, ‘
Che goldsball of men most yarely be wist :
With gold plates fair colour'd; nor was it the first time
Chat be unto Protbhgar’s bigh home bad betook bim.
Never be in bis lifesdays, either erst or thereafter,
Of warriors more bardy or ball:thanes had found.
Came then to the bouse the wight on bis ways,
Of all joys bereft; and soon sprang the door open,
{itb firesbands made fast, when with band be bad
touch’d it;
Brake the balesbeedy, be with wrath bollen,
Chemoutb of the bouse there, and carly thereafter

| 9 On the shinyAleck’d floor thereof trod forth the fiend;

]
4
-

@ On went be then mood-wroth,and out from bis eyes stood
Likest to fireflame ligbt full unfair.

§ ol In the bigh bouse bebeld be a many of warriors,
! H bost of men sib all sleeping together,

i i-,, Of manswarriors a beap; then laugh’d out bis mood;
§ A ll In mind deem’d be to sunder, or ever came day,

N

Che monster, the fell one, from cach of the men there
Che life from the body; for befell bim a boding

Of fulfilment of feeding: but Weird now it was not
Chat be any more of mankind thenceforward

= 24 NS — » A% i \é)
LR | 1* . _







Should eat, that night over. Puge evil bebeld then Grendel de-
The Dygelac’s kinsman, and bow the foul scather s g
Hil with bis fear/grips would fare there before bim; :
Dow never the monster was minded to tarry,

or speedily gat be,and at the first stour,

warnor assleeping, and unaware slit bim,
Bit bis bonescoffer, drank blood asstreaming,
Great gobbets swallow’d in; thenceforth soon bad be
Of the unliving one every whit eaten
To bands and fect even: then forth strode be nigber,
Hnd took bold with bis band upon bim the bigh-hearted,
The warrior anesting; reach’d out to bimwards
The fiend with bis band, gat fast on bim rathely
{ith thougbt of all evil,and besat bim bis arm.
Then swiftly was finding the berdsman of foul deeds
That forsooth be bad met not in Middlesgarth ever,
In the parts of the €arth,in any manclse
H band/grip more mighty; then wax’d be of mood
Deart/fearful, but none the more outward might be;
Dencerecager bis beart was to the darkness to bie bim,
Hnd the devil-dray seck: not there was bis service
€’en such as be found in bis lifesdays before.
Then to beart laid the good one, the Dygelac’s kinsman,
Pis speech of the evenstide; uplong be stood
Hnd fast with bim grappled, till bursted bis fingers.
The coten was outsfain, but on strode the carl.
The migbty fiend minded was, whereso be might,
To wind bim about more widely away thence,
HAnd flee fenwards; be found then the migbt of bis fingers
In the grip of the fierce one; sorry faring was that
Wbich be, the barmsscatber, bad taken to Dart.
The warriorsball dinn’d now; unto all Danes there waxed,
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To the castlesabiders, to cach of the keen ones,
Toall carls,as an alesdearth. Now angry were both
Of the fierce migbty warriors, far rang out the Dall:hoyg,.
Then mickle the wonder it was that the winesball !
, Withstood the two warsdeer, nor welter'd to earth

The fair cartbly dwelling; but all fast was it builded
Within and without witb the banding of iron
By crafty thougbt smitby’d. But there from the sill bow
%ll many a meadsbench, by bearsay of mine,

ith qold well adorned where strove they the wrothful,

Pereof never ween’d they, the wise of the Scyldings,
That ever with migbt should any of men
The excellent, bonesdigbt, break into pieces,
Or unlock with cunning, save the light fire’s embracing
In smoke sbould it swallow. So uprose the roar

Few and enough; now fell on the North/Danes
- Tl fear and the terror, on each and on all men,
Of them who from wall-top bearken’d the weeping,
Even God’s foeman singing the fear-lay,
The triumpbless song; and the woundsbewailing
Of the thrall of the Dell; for there now fast beld bun
De who of men of main was the migbtiest
In that day which is told of, the day of this life.

XIIL Beowulf bath the victory: Grendel is burt deadly
and leaveth band and arm in the Dall ;3% %

HAUGDT would the carls’ belp for any-
tbing thencefortb

That murderscomer yet quick let loose of;
Nor bis lifesdays forsooth to any of folk
Told be for useful. Qut then drew full







Of Beowulf’s carls the bewr-loom of old days, Sﬁlﬂﬁig
fortbeir lordand theirmaster’s fair ifewould they ward,
Chat migbty of Princes, if so migbt they doit.
for this did they know not when they the strife dreed,
Chose bardyminded men of the battle,
Hnd on every balf there thougbt to be bewing,
Hnd secarch out bis soul, that the ceasceless scather
Not any on earth of the choice of allirons,
Not one of the warsbills, would greet bome for ever.
gor be bad forsworn bim from victory,weapons,
nd cach one of edges. But bis sundering of soul

In the days that we tell of, the day of this life,
Should be weary and woceful, the gbost wending elsewbere

Co the wiclding of fiends to wend bim afar.
Then found be out this, be who mickle erst made
Qut of mirtb of bis mood unto children of men
Hnd bad fram’d many crimes, be the foeman of God,
That the body of bim would not bide to avail bim,
But the bardy of mood, even Dygelac’s kinsman,
Pad bim fast by the band : now was cach to the other
Hil loatbly while living: bis bodyssore bided
The monster: was manifest now on bis shoulder
The unceasing wound, sprang the sinews asunder,
The bonerlockers bursted. To Beowulf now
{as the battle.Fame given; sbould Grendel thencefortb
Flee lifersick awayward and under the fensbents
Seck bis unmerry stead: now wist be more surely
That ended his life was, and gone over for ever,
Dis day-tale told out. But was for all Dane/folk
Hfter that slaugbtermrace all their will done.
Then bad be cleans’d for them, be the far.comer,

{ @ise and stoutsbearted, the bigh ball of Brothgar,
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70 Hnd sav'd it from war. So the night:work be joy'din
Hnd bis dougbty deed done. Yea, but be for the €astp,,
1 \% Chat lord of the Geat folk bis boast’s end bad gotten, ’

\ {Mithal their woes bygone all bad be booted,
& Hnd the sorrow batesfasbion’d that afore they bad dygq
- Hnd the bard need and bitter that erst they must bear,
The sorrow unlittle. Sithence was clear token

7 (ben the deer of the battle laid down there the band

/ The arm and the shoulder,and all there togetber

1/72) Of the grip of that Grendel 'neath the great roof up-
builded. .

\\ XIV. The Danes rejoice; thgv go to look on the slot of
\ Orendel, and come back to Dart, and on the way make |
“ﬁ merry with racing and the telling of tales 3.3 |
DERE was then on the morning, as [ bave
beard tell g, h
Round the Giftsball a many of men of the
Warrnors: |
| Were faring folk/leaders from farand
W from near
:\}\\ O’er the wideraway roads, the wonder to look on,
~\ The track of the Loatbly: bis lifessundering nowise
gv, (as deem’d for a sorrow to any of men there
=\ UWbo gaz'd on the track of the gloryless wight;
Dow be all arweary of mood thence awayward, :

-‘ Brougbt to naugbt in the battle, to the mere of the ncors
Now fey and forth/flecing, bis lifessteps bad flitted.
= Chereallin the blood was the seasbrim aswelling, p
% The dread swing of the waves was wasbing all ming le

/)2 With bot blood; with the gore of the sword was it welling:
=) The death-doom’d bad dyed it, sithence be unmerry







In bis fensbold bad laid down the last of bis life, ot ot P

Dis soul of the beathen, and bell gat bold on bim. mund

S NENCE backagainfar'dthey thosefellows of old,

@ @ith many a young onge, from their wayfaring merry,

2% full proud from the meressideon mares there ariding
Che warriors on white steeds. There then was of Beowulf

Set forth the might mighty; oft quoth it a many

That nor nortbward nor southward beside the twin scafloods,
Ovwer all the buge cartb’s face now never anotber,

Never under the beaven’s breadth, was there a better,

Nor of wiclders of warsshiclds a wortbier of kingsbip;

But neitber their friendly lord blam’d they one whit,

Drothgar the glad, for good of kings was be.

Chere whiles the warriors far-famed let leap

Cheir fair fallow borses and fare into flyting

{@bere unto them the carthbrways for fawrfashion’d seemed
Througb their choiceness well kenned; and whiles a king’s thane,
H warrior vauntsladen, of lays grown bemindful,

€’en be who all many of tales of the old days

H multitude minded, found other words also
Soothsbounden,and boldly the man thus began

€’en Beowulf’s wayfare well wisely to stir, Wxlsing,or
{ith good speed to set forth the spells well areded

Hnd to shift about words. And well of all told be O
Chat be of Sigemund erst bad beard say, ther (& uncle)

Of tbe deeds of bis migbt; and many things uncouth: ﬁ{sfgg,‘;f*’

Of the strife of the (Mxlsing and bis wide wayfarings, Signy. This
Of those that men’s children not well yet they wist, ot

The feud and the crimes, save fitela with bim; e Vs
Somewbat of such things yet would be say,
The eme to the nepbew; ¢'en as they aye were

sung Story:
where fitela
18 called

In all strife soever fellows full needful; . Sinfjatli.
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Dow Sige- - Hnd full many bad they of the kin of the ¢oteng

mund slew g - 2

| Laid low with the sword. Hnd to Sigemund y

_ the rm 5

B | o Hfter bis deathsday fair doom unlittle P

i Sithence that the warsbard the orm there had quelled
Che berd of the board; be under the boar stone, ’
Che bairn of the Htheling, all alone dar'd it,

Chat wight deed of deeds; with bim fitela was not,

il | But bowe’er, bis bap was that the sword so throughamgy

o In thesvol- Che Worm the allwondrous, that in the wall stood
byl tis Bi ;5;'3 Cheiron dearwrougbt: and the drake died the murder.

g«g_e son c:f Chere bad the warrior so won by wightness,
igm ? 1 .
whostays &batbeof the ringrboard the use might be baving

211 the@orm Hllat bis own will. The searboat be loaded,
R S Hnd into the ship’s barm bore the brigbt fretwork

4 xls’ son. In the botness the Torm was tomolten.
| 1] Now be of all wanderers was widely the greatest
| Chrougb the peoples of man-kind, the warder of warriors,
k1] By migbty deeds; erst then and carly be throve.
a \ Beremod is Eow sithence the warfare of Peremod waned,
i here & ¢elser e
|
|

whereput 118 might and bis valour,amidst of the cotens

forwardas Co the wiclding of foemen straight was be betrayed,
an example

W o baqPe Hnd speedily sent forth: by the surges of sorrow
iR chieftain,  O’er long was be lamed, became be to bis lieges,
i Of bis Coall of the athelings a lifescare thenceforward.
thimois Witbal oft bemoaned in times that wereolder
known out- The ways of that stout beart many a carle of the wisest,
oecorthis Who trow’d in bim boldly for booting of bales,
Hnd bad look’d that the king’s bairn should ever be
thriving,
Dis fat%er’ s own lordsbip should take, bold the folk
Che board and the ward/burg, and realm of the beroed:

The own land of the Scyldings. To all men was Beowul!
32

—— ——— R PR e e T







COMES (C

More fair unto friends; but on Peremod crime fell. Bart

?;‘g’;i Q whiles the men flyting, the fallow street there
@~ ith their mares were they meting. There then
AN=>74 was the morn/light :
Thrust forth and basten’d; went many a warnor
5 Hll bardy of beart to the bigh ball aloft :

u The rare wonder to sce; and the King’s self withal
\\‘ from the BridezBower wended, the warder of ringsboards,
Hlt glorious be trod and a mickle troop bad be,
Pe for choice ways beknown; and bis gueen therewitbal
\PMeted the mead-path with a meyny of maidens.
XV. King Protbgar and bis thanes look on the arm of
Grendel. Converse betwixt Prothgar and Beowulf

v/ concerning the battle 3 &
i 2«:\“ crmcaad A C then spake Drotbgar; for be to the ball
_ 9] went,
/ On the staple asstanding the steep roof be
Y saw
k 9> 4| Shining fair with the gold, and the band
O X=X there of Crendel:
NAOR this sight that I see to the Hll-wielder thanks
) { Befall now fortbwith, for foul evil T bided,
)8 T Hll griefs from this Grendel; but God, glory’s
erder,

.
W Wonder on wonder ever can work.
(nyore was it then when I for myself
Migbt ween never more, wide all througb my lifesdays,
Of the booting of woes; when all blood besprinkled
The best of all bouses stood swordzgorv bere;
1/, @ide then bad the woe tbrust off each of the wise

V/ROF them that were looking that never life/long
di 33

‘( The Pygelac’s kinsman to the kindred of men/folk Brothga
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Hrotbgar  That land-work of the folk they might ward from
(Il esopraiee toatbiy, | -
; Fromill wights and devils. But now bath a warrioy
Chrougb the might of the Lord a deed made thereyng
’l;- {@bich we,and all we together,in nowise :
l By wisdom might work. {bat ! well might be g4
R Chat maid whosoever this son brought to birth
b €1 Hceceording to man’s kind, if yet she be living,
\ | Chat the Ig\’laher of old time to ber was all:gracioys

ying

2 In the bearing of bairns. O Beowulf T now

P & Chee best of all men as a son unto me

| ~ 1l love in my beart, and bold thou benceforward

i G Our kin ship new/made now; nor to thee shall be lacking
Bl Hs to longings of world-goods whereof I bave wielding;
full oft I for lesser things guerdon bave given,

Che worship of hoards, to a warrior was weaker,

H worser in strife. Now thyself for thyself

By deeds bast thou fram’d it that liveth thy fair fame
for ever and ever. So may the Hll:wielder

ith good pay thee ever,as erst be bath doneit.

5 DEN Beowulf spake out, the Ecgtheow’s baim:
)

Cbat work of much might with mickle of love
DN e framed with fighting, and frowardly venturd
Themigbt of the Uncouth; now I would that rather
Chou mightest bave look’d on the very man there,
Che foe in bis fretsgear all worn unto falling.
CThere bim in all baste with bard griping did I
On the slaugbter/bed deem it to bind bim indeed,
Chat be for my band grip should bave to be lying
Hll busy for life: but bis body fled off.
Dim then I might not (since would not the Maker) ot
from bis wayfaring sunder, nor naugbt so well soUg
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Che life-foe; o’er mickle of might was be yet, band

v The foeman afoot: but bis band bas he left us,

H iferward, aswarding the ways of bis wending,
Dis arm and bis shoulder therewith; yet in nowise

||\ That wretcb of the grooms any solace bath got bim,
||Nor longer will live the loatbly deed-doer,

Beswinked with sins; for the sore bath bim now

3, In the grip of need grievous, in strait bold torgather'd

ith bonds that be baleful: there sball be abide,

Chat wight dyed witb all evil-deeds, the doom mickle,

For what wise to bim the bright Maker will write it.

Ta—1DEN a silenter man was the son there of Ecglaf
g In the speech of the boasting of works of the

PN } battle,

Hfter when every atbeling by craft of the €arl

Over the bigh roof bad look’d on the band there,

Yea, the fiend’s fingers before bis own eyen,

€ach one of the nailssteads most like unto steel,

Dandsspur of the beatben one; yea, the own claw

Uncouth of the War-wigbt. But each one there quoth it,

Chat no iron of the best, of the bardy of folk,

{ould touch bim at all, which ¢’er of the monster

Che battlesband bloody might bear away thence.

XVI. Drothgar giveth gifts to Beowulf 335

e IDEN was speedily bidden that Part be
o L witbinward
BY By band of man well adorned, was there

A N'&\YR [4amany
. <, P, A Of warriors and wives, who straightway
«fes_] that winesbouse,
Che guestrbouse, bedighbt them: there goldsshotten shone
The webs over the walls, many wonders to look on
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They feast  Ffor men every one who on such things will stare,
i D IS that building the bright all broken apgy;
{ AUl witbinward, thougb fast in the bands of

{ Hounder the binges rent,only the roof there ™
{as saved all sound; when the monster of evil
The quilty of crimesdeeds bad gat bim to flight
Never boping for life #Nay, ightly now may not
That matter be fled from, frame it whoso may frameit.
But by strife man shall win of the bearers of souls,
Of the children of men, compelled by need,
The abiders on carth, the place made all ready,
Che stead where bis body laid fast on bis death/bed
Shall sleep after feast @ Now time and place was it
@ben unto the ball went that Dealfdene’s son .
Hnd the King bimself therein the feast should be sharing,
Hever beard I of men/folk in fellowsbip more |

bout their wealth,giver so well thbemselves bearing.
Then bow’d unto bench there the abounders in riches
Hnd were fain of their fill. full fairly there took
H many of mead-cups the kin of those men,
Che sturdy of beart in the ball bigb aloft,
Drothgar and Drotbulf. Part there witbinward
Of friends was fulfilled; naugbt there that was guilesom:
Che folk of the Scyldings for yet awbile framed.
N1V € then to Beowulf Dealfdene’s bairn

M) A golden warsensign, the victory’s guerdon,

Z4 H staff/banner fair-dight,a belm and a bymy:
Che great jewel-sword a many men saw them
Bear forth to the bero. Then Beowulf took
Che cup on the floor, and nowise of that feesgift
Before the shaft/shooters the shame need be bave.

Nevcr6beard I bow friendlier Four of the treasures,
3







HIl gear'd with the gold about, many men erewbile Gifts give 8
On the alesbench bave given to otbers of men. i e ¢
Round the roof of the belm, the burg of the bead, |
H wale wound with wires beld ward from withoutward,
So that the filesleavings might not over fiercely,
Were they never soshowersbard, scathe the sbhield/bold, 5
| {ben be’gainst the angry in anger should get bim. i
- Therewith bade the carls’sburg that cight of the borses 18

ith checkrplates adorned be led down the floor |
In under the fences; on one thereof stood I
H saddle all craft-bedecked, seemly with treasure. I
That same was the warsseat of the bigh King; full surely {

henas that the sword-play that Dealfdene’s son \
Would work, never failed in front of the war -

“ The wideskenn’d one’s warrmigbt, whereas fell the slain.
=) O to Beowulf thereon of eitber of both L |
1 N & The Ingwines’ bigh warder gave wielding to bave, 1.
44 Both the warssteeds and weapons, and bade bim |
well brook them. 5
Thuswise and so manly the migbty of princes, |
Poardwarden of beroes, the battlesrace paid §
itb mares and with gems, 60 as no man shall blame them, |

€’en he who will say sooth aright as it is.
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