Arlfhough one monster has died,

another still lives. Ffrom her lair in a cold and

murky lake, where she has been brooding over her

Joss, Grendel’s mother emerges, bent on revenge.

GRENDEL'S MOTHER
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So she reached Herot,
Where the Danes slept as though already dead;
Her visit ended their good fortune, reversed

The bright vane of their luck. No female, no matter

How fierce, could have come with a man’s strength,

Fought with the power and courage men fight with,

Smashing their shining swords, their bloody,

Hammer-forged blades onto boar-headed helmets,

Slashing and stabbing with the sharpest of points.

The soldiers raised their shields and drew

Those gleaming swords, swung them above

The piled-up benches, leaving their mail shirts

And their helmets where they’d lain when the terror took
hold of them.

To save her life she moved still faster,

Took a single victim and fled from the hall,

Running to the moors, discovered, but her supper

Assured, sheltered in her dripping claws.

She’d taken Hrothgar’s closest friend,

The man he most loved of all men on earth;

She’d killed a glorious soldier, cut

A noble life short. No Geat could have stopped her:

Beowulf and his band had been given better

Beds; sleep had come to them in a different

Hall. Then all Herot burst into shouts:

She had carried off Grendel’s claw. Sorrow

Had returned to Denmark. They’d traded deaths,

Danes and monsters, and no one had won,

Both had lost!

400 vane: a device that turns to
show the direction the wind is
blowing—here associated

metaphorically with luck, which is
as changeable as the wind.

404 hoar-headed helmets:
Germanic warriors often wore

helmets bearing the images of wild
pigs or other fierce creatures in the

hope that the images would

increase their ferocity and protect

them against their enemies.

421 Why do you think Grendel's

mother takes his claw?

BEOWULF
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Devastated by the loss of his friend, Hrothgar sends for Beowulf and

recounts what Grendel’s mother has done. Then Hrothgar describes the

dark lake where Grendel’s mother has dwelt with her son.
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“They live in secret places, windy

Cliffs, wolf-dens where water pours

From the rocks, then runs underground, where mist
Steams like black clouds, and the groves of trees
Growing out over their lake are all covered

With frozen spray, and wind down snakelike

" Roots that reach as far as the water

And help keep it dark. At night that lake

Burns like a torch. No one knows its bottom,
No wisdom reaches such depths. A deer,
Hunted through the woods by packs of hounds,
A stag with great horns, though driven through the forest
From faraway places, prefers to die

On those shores, refuses to save its life

In that water. It isn’t far, nor is it

A pleasant spot! When the wind stirs

And storms, waves splash toward the sky,

As dark as the air, as black as the rain

That the heavens weep. Our only help,

Again, lies with you. Grendel’s mother

Is hidden in her terrible home, in a place
You’ve not seen. Seek it, if you dare! Save us,
Once more, and again twisted gold,

Heaped-up dncient treasure, will reward you
For the battle you win!”
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UNIT ONE PART 1: TESTS OF @OURAGE

425-432 VWhat sort of place is the
underwater lair of Grendel’s
mother? How does the translator's
use of alliteration make this
description more effective?

447-449 Germanic warriors placed
great importance on amassing
treasure as a way of acquiring fame
and temporarily defeating fate.



