Приложение 2.

Text 10. Beowulf.
A long time ago the king of Denmark was Hrothgar. He was brave, just and kind, and his people loved him. He built a large and beautiful palace for himself and his warriors.

Not far from the palace there was a large lake. A great monster lived in this lake. His name was Grendel. Grendel heard the singing and laughing in Hrothgar’s palace every evening and didn’t like it. He got more and more angry every day. Late one night Grendel got out of his lake and went to Hrothgar’s palace. All the warriors were asleep. Grendel killed one of the warriors and drank his blood. Then he killed another warrior and drank his blood too. That night the monster killed thirty warriors.

Night after night, month after month, winter after winter the terrible monster came to the palace and killed men. There was no laughing and singing now. The bravest and strongest warriors could do nothing against him. Their spears, arrows and swords could not kill Grendel. This went on for twelve years.

On the other side of the sea was the country of Geats. There was young man among the Geats whose name was Beowulf. He was the strongest man in the whole country. He was stronger than thirty men. Beowulf wanted to help King Hrothgar. He got on a ship with fourteen strong and brave warriors and sailed off across the sea.

King Hrothgar smiled when he saw the Geats. 

“I am glad to see you and your friends brave Beowulf,” he said, “but I must tell you that your task will not be easy. You must know that many warriors spent a night in the palace. They tried to kill the monster but they are all dead now.”

“I am not afraid,” said Beowulf, “I shall stay in the palace for the night and meet Grendel. And I shall fight without sword or spear or arrows, because they won’t help against him.”

Night came. Beowulf told his friends to lie down and sleep. He himself waited for Grendel in the dark. Grendel appeared in the middle of the night. He quickly entered the palace, killed one of the sleeping warriors and began to drink his blood, as he always did. But at that moment he saw Beowulf and a terrible fight began. They fought for a long time. Grendel was strong, but Beowulf was stronger. He caught Grendel by the arm and tore it off. The monster howled and ran out of palace. He ran back to his lake and died there.

In the morning King Hrothgar and his men came to the palace. They looked with great surprise at Grendel’s arm which was hanging from the ceiling in the middle of the palace. Then they went to the lake. The water of the lake was red with Grendel’s blood.

People from all parts of the country came to look at Beowulf and thank him.

But the troubles of Hrothgar and his men were not over. At night an ugly witch came out of the lake and ran to the palace. She was Grendel’s mother. She ran into the palace, caught one of the warriors, killed him and carried him to the lake.

“I ask you to help me once more, brave Beowulf,” said Hrothgar. “I shall gladly help you, King Hrothgar,” answered Beowulf.

They got on their horses and rode to the lake. The lake was not quiet and its water was black. They waited. It became cold and dark. The witch didn’t appear. The warriors didn’t know what to do. Then Beowulf got off his horse and jumped into the lake.

When his feet touched the bottom, the witch jumped on him and tried to kill him, but she couldn’t. Then Beowulf saw the witch’s cave and ran into it. And here he was very surprised. There was no water in the cave. In the middle of the floor there was a bright fire. In the light of the fire Beowulf saw a magic sword on the wall. He quickly took it and killed the witch with it.

Beowulf took the magic sword and came out of the lake. His friends were happy to see him alive.
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