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Chapter 26

BEOWULF SPAKE, BAIRN OF ECGTHEOW .—

“LO, WE SEAFARERS SAY OUR WILL,

FAR-COME MEN, THAT WE FAIN WOULD SEEK

HYGELAC NOW. WE HERE HAVE FOUND

HOSTS TO OUR HEART: THOU HAST HARBORED US WELL.
IF EVER ON EARTH | AM ABLE TO WIN ME

MORE OF THY LOVE, O LORD OF MEN,

AUGHT ANEW, THAN | NOW HAVE DONE,

FOR WORK OF WAR | AM WILLING STILL!

IF IT COME TO ME EVER ACROSS THE SEAS

THAT NEIGHBOR FOEMEN ANNOY AND FRIGHT THEE, —
AS THEY THAT HATE THEE EREWHILE HAVE USED, —
THOUSANDS THEN OF THANES | SHALL BRING,

HEROES TO HELP THEE. OF HYGELAC | KNOW,

WARD OF HIS FOLK, THAT, THOUGH FEW HIS YEARS,
THE LORD OF THE GEATS WILL GIVE ME AID

BY WORD AND BY WORK, THAT WELL | MAY SERVE THEE,
WIELDING THE WAR-WOOD TO WIN THY TRIUMPH

AND LENDING THEE MIGHT WHEN THOU LACKEST MEN.
IF THY HRETHRIC SHOULD COME TO COURT OF GEATS,
A SOVRAN’S SON, HE WILL SURELY THERE

FIND HIS FRIENDS. A FAR-OFF LAND
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EACH MAN SHOULD VISIT WHO VAUNTS HIM BRAVE.”

HIM THEN ANSWERING, HROTHGAR SPAKE .—

“THESE WORDS OF THINE THE WISEST GOD

SENT TO THY SOUL! NO SAGER COUNSEL

FROM SO YOUNG IN YEARS E’ER YET HAVE | HEARD.
THOU ART STRONG OF MAIN AND IN MIND ART WARY,
ART WISE IN WORDS! | WEEN INDEED

IF EVER IT HAP THAT HRETHEL’S HEIR

BY SPEAR BE SEIZED, BY SWORD-GRIM BATTLE,

BY ILLNESS OR IRON, THINE ELDER AND LORD,

PEOPLE’S LEADER, — AND LIFE BE THINE, —

NO SEEMLIER MAN WILL THE SEA-GEATS FIND

AT ALL TO CHOOSE FOR THEIR CHIEF AND KING,

FOR HOARD-GUARD OF HEROES, IF HOLD THOU WILT
THY KINSMAN’S KINGDOM! THY KEEN MIND PLEASES ME
THE LONGER THE BETTER, BEOWULF LOVED!

THOU HAST BROUGHT IT ABOUT THAT BOTH OUR PEOPLES,
SONS OF THE GEAT AND SPEAR-DANE FOLK,

SHALL HAVE MUTUAL PEACE, AND FROM MURDEROUS STRIFE,
SUCH AS ONCE THEY WAGED, FROM WAR REFRAIN.
LONG AS | RULE THIS REALM SO WIDE,

LET OUR HOARDS BE COMMON, LET HEROES WITH GOLD
EACH OTHER GREET O'ER THE GANNET S-BATH,

AND THE RINGED-PROW BEAR O’ER ROLLING WAVES
TOKENS OF LOVE. | TROW MY LANDFOLK

TOWARDS FRIEND AND FOE ARE FIRMLY JOINED,

AND HONOR THEY KEEP IN THE OLDEN WAY.”

TO HIM IN THE HALL, THEN, HEALFDENE'S SON

GAVE TREASURES TWELVE, AND THE TRUST-OF-EARLS

BADE HIM FARE WITH THE GIFTS TO HIS FOLK BELOVED,

HALE TO HIS HOME, AND IN HASTE RETURN.

THEN KISSED THE KING OF KIN RENOWNED,

SCYLDINGS' CHIEFTAIN, THAT CHOICEST THANE,

AND FELL ON HIS NECK. FAST FLOWED THE TEARS

OF THE HOARY-HEADED. HEAVY WITH WINTERS,

HE HAD CHANCES TWAIN, BUT HE CLUNG TO THIS, [FOOTNOTE 1] —
THAT EACH SHOULD LOOK ON THE OTHER AGAIN,
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AND HEAR HIM IN HALL. WAS THIS HERO SO DEAR TO HIM.
HIS BREAST'S WILD BILLOWS HE BANNED IN VAIN,;
SAFE IN HIS SOUL A SECRET LONGING,

LOCKED IN HIS MIND, FOR THAT LOVED MAN

BURNED IN HIS BLOOD. THEN BEOWULF STRODE,
GLAD OF HIS GOLD-GIFTS, THE GRASS-PLOT O’ER,
WARRIOR BLITHE. THE WAVE-ROAMER BODE

RIDING AT ANCHOR, ITS OWNER AWAITING.

AS THEY HASTENED ONWARD, HROTHGAR'S GIFT
THEY LAUDED AT LENGTH. — “TWAS A LORD UNPEERED,
EVERY WAY BLAMELESS, TILL AGE HAD BROKEN

— IT SPARETH NO MORTAL — HIS SPLENDID MIGHT.

Footnotes
1. That is, he might or might not see Beowulf again. Old as he was, the latter chance was likely; but he clung to
the former, hoping to see his young friend again “and exchange brave words in the hall.”
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