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Be6wvulf ivent la a house appointed for him-
But the,%varriors bared the benches, spread out
their beds and boisters, set their bard-rimmed
shields at their heads, and lay down to, sleep
in the mead-hall. In their ringed mail-shirts
they laid thern down, ready for wvar, as ivas
-their custom in house and field; ready, if need
ýshould befall their lord. Good wvas the people.
So darkness feil in the hall and the H-ringy-
Danes slept, nor wot they that any wvere fated
to die. But at nmidnight Grendel's mother arose
-from lier dwelling in tbe cold streams, from
lier homne in the terrible wvaters, and flercely
:grieving for lier soli's death came and ivalked
the beautiful pavement of Heorot. Greedy of
xevenge she clutched a noble, very dear to,
Hrothgir, and tare hlm in bis sleep. Mienr
-%vhiie the Danes, îvaking in tumuit, were yet
'smitten 'with the terror of lier presence, she
seized from its hangingy-place the well-known
:arm and shoulder of her son, and passed out
quickly wvith the prize. A great cry rose ini the
mead-liall. Be6wulf and King Hrothigàr heard
it, and came liastily to Heorot.

When King Hrotbgàr knew what had been
&bne, lie said, 10 Be6ivulf, my friend ; stili
-sorrow for my people bindeth me. Aescbere,
iny counsellor and wvar-conîpanion, biathi been
foully tomn to death, nor can we tell wbose
shall be the next blood with .%,icli this new
wolf-hiearted fiend shaîl glut lierself. Scarce a
mrile hence is ber divelling-place, a stagnant
]ake within a darksorne grove of lioary-rinded
trees 'whose snaky roots tivine ail about the
*mraîgn, shadowing it. A foui black wvater,
-%vhereon fire dîvelleth at night, a loathely lake
-wide-shunned of man and beast. The hunted
stag, drivem thither, will radier part fronm life
ixpon the brink than plunge therein. Darest
tbou seelc this place, to battie wvith the monster
and deliver us ?>

The son of Ecgthcoiw the Woegmunding
answvered, 'Yea I dare. For to avenge a friend
is better tlian to mourn for him. Neitlier can
a mnan hasten nor delay bis deatli hour. Fate
-waiteth for us al; and lie that goetb forth to
wTeakc justice need not trouble about bis end,
ixeither about wliat shail be in the days wben
lie no longer lives.'

Then King Hrothgâr gave thanks to, the
niighty God, and caused a steed witli curled
hair to, be bitted and led forth for Beôwutlf.
\Vith a troop of shield-bearers lie accompanied

the hero along the narrow path across steep
stofle-cliffs overhung with mouintain trees, tili
they came to, the joyless îvood and the drear
water wvhere Grendel's mother dwelt. Snakes
and strange sea-dragons basked upon the turbid
pool, and Nicors lay upon the promontories*
l3e6ivulf bleiv upon his horn a terrible war-dirge,
and they sank and hid themsel.'es. Then in
his ivar-mail shirt wliich knewv well how to, guard
his body from the clutch of battie, his wvhite
hclmet, inail-hooded, on his head, and iii bis
hand bis hilted knife Hrunting, of trusty steel
blood-hardened, Be6wulf plunged into the slimy
lake and the se-w%ave closed above hirn. Long.
he swvam downward into the darkç abyss before
hie found the bottom. Grendell's mnother lay in
ivait and grappled him in her claws, and bore
hlm to hier roofed sea-hail beneath the water,
îvhere gleanied a pale fire-liglit. Then Be6wulf
saNv the mighty sea-wvoman, and furious, swung
his heavy sword and brought it down with a
crash upon lier head. But the keen steel failed
him in his need, for lier hiard skull turned its
biting edge. So angrily flinging from him his
tvisted blade, and trusting wholly to his mighty
liand-gripe, lie caught the wolf-woman by the
shoulders and bent bier backwvards to the lloor.
Fiercely she gave back his grappling, and
wrestled him tili fromn weariness he rolled and
fell; theni, drawing lier brown-edged knife she
sougit at one hlow to avenge ber son. But the
liard battie-net upon bis breast hindered the
entrance of the knife,. and God wvho, rules the
firmament protected hini, so that lie gat upon
bis feet again. Then Be6wulf saw% hanging in
the sea-hail a huge sword made by giants, a
iveapon fortunate in victory, doughty of edge,
wvhich none but lie could wield. Hard grasped
lie the war-bill by the li, and wvhirled it
savagely against the sea-woman's ring-mail in
despair of life. Furious lie struck, and the
bone-rings of lier neck gave way before it ; so
the blade passed through lier doomed body,
and, war-wearied, hier carcase lay lifeless on the
floor.

Long time wvith patience mvaited Hrothgàr
and bis counsellors, looking into the dark lake
wliere Be6wulf wvent down. Noon-day carne,
and seeingr the wvater stained wvith blood, they
deemed their champion was dead, and sorrow-
fully gat tbem home.

But beneath the water was a great marvel.-
Be6wulf cut off the sea-woman's liead, but so


