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Hrothgar, king of the Danes, or Scyldings, builds a great mead-hall, or palace, in
which he hopes to feast his liegemen and to give them presents. The joy of king
and retainers is, however, of short duration. Grendel, the monster, is seized with
hateful jealousy. He cannot brook the sounds of joyance that reach him downin
his fen-dwelling near the hall. Oft and anon he goes to the joyous building, bent
on direful mischief. Thane after thane is ruthlessly carried off and devoured,
while no one is found strong enough and bold enough to cope with the mon-
ster. For twelve years he persecutes Hrothgar and his vassals.

Over sea, a day’s voyage off, Beowulf, of the Geats, nephew of Higelac, king of
the Geats, hears of Grendel’s doings and of Hrothgar’s misery. He resolves to
crush the fell monster and relieve the aged king. With fourteen chosen compan-
ions, he sets sail for Dane-land. Reaching that country, he soon persuades Hroth-
gar of his ability to help him. The hours that elapse before night are spent in
beer-drinking and conversation. When Hrothgar’s bedtime comes he leaves the
hall in charge of Beowulf, telling him that never before has he given to another
the absolute wardship of his palace. All retire to rest, Beowulf, as it were, sleep-
ing upon his arms.

Grendel comes, the great march-stepper, bearing God’s anger. He seizes and
kills one of the sleeping warriors. Then he advances towards Beowulf. A fierce
and desperate hand-to-hand struggle ensues. No arms are used, both combat-
ants trusting to strength and hand-grip. Beowulf tears Grendel’s shoulder from
its socket, and the monster retreats to his den, howling and yelling with agony
and fury. The wound is fatal.
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Hrothgar, king of the Danes, or Scyldings, builds a great mead-hall, or
palace, in which he hopes to feast his liegemen and to give them pres-
ents. The joy of king and retainers 1s, however, of short duration.
Grendel, the monster, 1s seized with hateful jealousy. He cannot brook
the sounds of joyance that reach him down 1n his fen-dwelling near the
hall. Oft and anon he goes to the joyous building, bent on direful mis-
chief. Thane after thane is ruthlessly carried off and devoured, while
no one 1s found strong enough and bold enough to cope with the mon-
ster. For twelve years he persecutes Hrothgar and his vassals.

Over sea, a day’s voyage off, Beowulf, of the Geats, nephew of
Higelac, king of the Geats, hears of Grendel’s doings and of Hroth-
gar’s misery. He resolves to crush the fell monster and relieve the aged
king. With fourteen chosen companions, he sets sail for Dane-land.
Reaching that country, he soon persuades Hrothgar of his ability to
help him. The hours that elapse before night are spent in beer-drinking
and conversation. When Hrothgar’s bedtime comes he leaves the hall
in charge of Beowulf, telling him that never before has he given to an-
other the absolute wardship of his palace. All retire to rest, Beowulf,
as it were, sleeping upon his arms.

Grendel comes, the great march-stepper, bearing God’s anger. He
seizes and kills one of the sleeping warriors. Then he advances to-
wards Beowulf. A fierce and desperate hand-to-hand struggle ensues.
No arms are used, both combatants trusting to strength and hand-grip.
Beowulf tears Grendel’s shoulder from 1ts socket, and the monster re-
treats to his den, howling and yelling with agony and fury. The wound
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Hrothgar, king of the Danes, or Scyldings, builds a great mead-hall, or
palace, in which he hopes to feast his liegemen and to give them pres-
ents. The joy of king and retainers is, however, of short duration. Gren-
del, the monster, is seized with hateful jealousy. He cannot brook the
sounds of joyance that reach him down in his fen-dwelling near the
hall. Oft and anon he goes to the joyous building, bent on direful mis-
chief. Thane after thane is ruthlessly carried off and devoured, while no
one is found strong enough and bold enough to cope with the monster.
For twelve years he persecutes Hrothgar and his vassals.

Over sea, a day’s voyage off, Beowulf, of the Geats, nephew of Higelac,
king of the Geats, hears of Grendel’s doings and of Hrothgar’'s misery.
He resolves to crush the fell monster and relieve the aged king. With
fourteen chosen companions, he sets sail for Dane-land. Reaching that
country, he soon persuades Hrothgar of his ability to help him. The
hours that elapse before night are spent in beer-drinking and conversa-
tion. When Hrothgar’s bedtime comes he leaves the hall in charge of
Beowulf, telling him that never before has he given to another the ab-
solute wardship of his palace. All retire to rest, Beowulf, as it were,
sleeping upon his arms.

Grendel comes, the great march-stepper, bearing God’'s anger. He
seizes and kills one of the sleeping warriors. Then he advances towards
Beowulf. A fierce and desperate hand-to-hand struggle ensues. No
arms are used, both combatants trusting to strength and hand-grip.
Beowulf tears Grendel's shoulder from its socket, and the monster re-
treats to his den, howling and yelling with agony and fury. The wound
is fatal.
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Hrothgar, king of the Danes, or Scyldings, builds a great mead-hall,
or palace, in which he hopes to feast his liegemen and to give them
presents. The joy of king and retainers is, however, of short dura-
tion. Grendel, the monster, is seized with hateful jealousy. He
cannot brook the sounds of joyance that reach him down in his
fen-dwelling near the hall. Oft and anon he goes to the joyous
building, bent on direful mischief. Thane after thane is ruthlessly
carried off and devoured, while no oneis found strong enough and
bold enou%h to cope with the monster. For twelve years he perse-
cutes Hrothgar and his vassals.

Over sea, a day’s voyage off, Beowulf, of the Geats, nephew of
Higelac, king of the Geats, hears of Grendel’s doings and of Hroth-
gar’s misery. He resolves to crush the fell monster and relieve the
aged king, With fourteen chosen companions, he sets sail for
Dane-land. Reaching that country, he soon persuades Hrothgar of
his abilig to help him. The hours that elapse before night are spent
in beer-drinking and conversation. When Hroth%ar’s bedtime
comes he leaves the hall in charge of Beowulf, telling him that
never before has he given to another the absolute wardship of his
palace. All retire to rest, Beowulf, as it were, sleeping upon his
arms.

Grendel comes, the great march-stepper, bearing God’s anger. He
seizes and kills one of the sleeping warriors. Then he advances to-
wards Beowulf. A fierce and desperate hand-to-hand struggle
ensues. No arms are used, both combatants trusting to strength
and hand-grip. Beowulf tears Grendel’s shoulder from its socket,
and the monster retreats to his den, howling and yelling with
agony and fury. The wound is fatal.
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