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each was concerned for the other’s good.
T heard he presented Hygd with a gorget,
the priceless torque that the prince’s daughter,
Wealhtheow, had given him; and three horses,
a5 supple creatures brilliantly saddled.
The bright necklace would be luminous on Hygd’s breast.
Thus Beowulf bore himself with valor;
he was formidable in battle yet behaved with honor
and took no advantage; never cut down
250 a comrade who was drunk, kept his temper
and, warrior that he was, watched and controlled
his God-sent strength and his outstanding
natural powers. He had been poorly regarded
for a long time, was taken by the Geats
55 for less than he was worth:* and their lord too
had never much esteemed him in the mead-hall.
They firmly believed that he lacked force,
that the prince was a weakling; but presently
every affront to his deserving was reversed.
2% The battle-famed king, bulwark of his earls,
ordered a gold-chased heirloom of Hrethel's
to be brought in; it was the best example
of a gem-studded sword in the Geat treasury.
This he laid on Beowulf’s lap
295 and then rewarded him with land as well,
seven thousand hides; and a hall and a throne.
Both owned land by birth in that country,
ancestral grounds; but the greater right
and sway were inherited by the higher born.

[THE DRAGON WAKES]

200 A lot was to happen in later days
in the fury of battle. Hygelac fell
and the shelter of Heardred's shield proved useless
against the fierce aggression of the Shylfings:®
ruthless swordsmen, seasoned campaigners,

205 they came against him and his conquering nation,
and with cruel force cut him down

4. There is n0 other mention of Beowull’s unprom-
sing youth. This motif of the “Cinderella hero™
uch as Grendel's magic pouch, are
folklore material, probably ci
ngrly, that made s woy int the poem.
5. Hygelac's father and BeowulF's grandfather.
3 re several references, some of them
lengthy, 10 the wars between the Geats and the
Swedes Hecause these are highly allusive and not in
Shonological order,they are difficult o follow and
» straight. This outline, along with the Genealo-
5 (9. 4041, may serve as a guide. Phase I; After
Srearath ofthe Geat patriarch, King Hrethel (lnes
Sty Ohihere und Ones, the sons of the
i ing Ongentheow, invade Geat territory
o inflict heavy casultio in a batle a Hrcosna:
lines 2472-78. Phase 2: The Geats imvade
under Hactheyn, King Hrethels son who
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a gem-studded goblet; it gained him nothing,

though with a thief’s wiles he had outwitted

the sleeping dragon. That drove him into rage,

as the people of that country would soon discover.

The intruder who broached the dragon’s treasure

and moved him to wrath had never meant to.

It was desperation on the part of a slave

fleeing the heavy hand of some master,

guilt-ridden and on the run,

£oing to ground. But he soon began

to shake with terror;® « .. in shock
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away with the precious . . . , . .
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e f:rg‘;"‘:l ago, with deliberate care,
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on sweet life in the hall. I am left with nobody
to bear a sword or to burnish plated goblets,
put a sheen on the cup. The companies have departed.
255 The hard helmet, hasped with gold, o
will be stripped of its hoops; and the helmet-shiner
who should polish the metal of the war-mask sleeps;
the coat of mail that came through all fights,
through shield-collapse and cut of sword,
20 decays with the warrior. Nor may webbed mail
range far and wide on the warlord’s back
beside his mustered troops. No trembling harp,
no tuned timber, no tumbling hawk
swerving through the hall, no swift horse
s pawing the courtyard. Pillage and slaughter
have emptied the earth of entire peoples.”
And so he mourned as he moved about the world,
deserted and alone, lamenting his unhappiness
day and night, until death’s flood
2 brimmed up in his heart.
Then an old harrower of the dark
happened to find the hoard open,
the burning one who hunts out barrows,
the slick-skinned dragon, threatening the night sky
with streamers of fire. People on the farms
a7 are in dread of him. He is driven to hunt out
hoards under ground, to guard heathen gold
through age-long vigils, though to little avail.
For three centuries, this scourge of the people
had stood guard on that stoutly protected
2w underground treasury, until the intruder
unleashed its fury; he hurried to his lord
with the gold-plated cup and made his plea
to be reinstated. Then the vault was rifled,
the ring-hoard robbed, and the wretched man
255 had his request granted. His master gazed
on that find from the past for the first time,
When the dragon awoke, trouble flared again
He rippled down the rock, writhing with anger
en he saw the footprints of the
t00 close to his dreaming head. |+ " had stolen
may a man not marked by fate
casily escape exile and woe
by the grace of God.
The hoard- i
;mrched the ground as he scou%:::‘l:;n]\unled
or the trespasser who had troubled his s|
ot and savage, he kept circling and ofpel -
:n % :ul:lldc of the mound. No x::: o
at desert w,
oo Y imagining Dle; e phed hitmseizizp -
m:l‘: of the cup, only to discover. * : "
* someone had stumbled upon ¢
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4 i‘.'.’,'fﬁ:\fmher, < S for the gloaming h

with fierce impatience: his pent-up fury

at the lo } made him long to hit back

¥d lash out in 2T Then, to his delight,

the day wan' and he ‘could wait no longer

behind the wall, but hurtled forth

in a fiery blaze. The first to suffer

were the ople on the land, but before long

it was their treasure-giver who would come to grief.
belch out flames ;

The dragon began t©
and burn bright B mesteads; there was a hot glow
that scared everyone: for the vile sky-winger

‘vould leave nothing alive in his wake.
Everywhere the havoc he wrought was in evi
Far and near, the Geat nation oy
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bncl::m ordinance of the eternal Lord, e

voken His commands avatbis
v Lt an:i:tm::‘;l His mind was in turmoil,
ot
L e bl
e
P to dust and ashes,
B I’rﬁtenned and plotted his revenge.
ot ot ctor, prince of the hall-trooj
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