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Your task is to use what you have learnt from the story of Beowulf and order the sequence of events correctly from 1-12 as they happened in the story?
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BEOWIULF -

Storyteller: You have hears how
Beowut dsfestad Grendel wih his bare
hands and how the Danes naied Gren-
dars arm above the door,But, a2 they.
celebrated. the Danes ' know hat
another monster was making for Heorot
Amonstar sesking vengeance: Gren-
s mother

Grender's mother: imo kiled my son?
Viha kiled my zon? i kil the man
who kiled my son. Sea. The lghs of
Haorot!

€PisODE 3

Hrothgar: Tomorrow Beowwilreturm
to Geatland with our grattude snd our
love. We wil lesp welltonigh iends.
for st last we know that we sre safe.

Grender's mother: The ights go outin
Haorot | am rescy.

Storyteler: Grenders mather smashed
down the door of Hearat

Grendel's mother: Wha kiled my zon”

Storyteller: Vith one hand zhe grabbed
a Danish thane. with the her she.
puled down Grendel' severed srm
Then she ran out nto the might and wes
gone.

Storyteler: in the morning Hrothger
inspected the damege.

Hrothgar: | hought ol this was frished.
Wht was €2 What was i that id s
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Storyteller: When the Dsnes hesrd
what had happened they were over
Joyes. Grendels srm wes naied sbove
e coor o Heorot and = rest feast
was held o celebrat. Hrotngar gave
Beowut gits of god. Jewels and the
finest armaur.

Hrothgar: Ou people thank you.
Beowult We wi never forget you

Storytellr: Tnstrigh,lsughter rang
out from Heorotfor the frst . n many
yesrs. But that happiness would not
ven last the ight,fo snother monster
was siing In the Garkness. Another
monster was making s way to Heorot





image9.png
Storyteler: i a cave ot the bttom of
the lake. Grendels mother was wating

Grendel's mother: He is coming. The
one. The one wha kiled my son. | know
it 1 an feal . He is swimming towsrds.
me. Keep swimming, | sm ready for
you

Storyteler: Suddenly the monster
grabbed Beowul i her vicious claws.
Beowul vied o use his sword but he
was rapped in the monster's gip. He
Gouk bresthe. He wes staing fo
drown,

Beowulf: So this is how it encs?
Drowned n the grasp of & ses monster:

Storytelle: The monster dragged
Beowulinto hercave snd suddenly
there was i, Beowulf could resthe
and he ai gave him strengih He wres.
e fres from the monsters grasp bt
Grendars mather leapt on Beowil
sgain. siashing st him with & short
Sword. Now f wes Beowwif's tum o
sirke. He swung Hrothgar's sword st
the monster’ hesd. bt Grendels
mother laughed

Grendel's mother: Your sword csnnot
hurt me. No wespon can bresk my skint

Storytellr: Then Beowulf ssw's
massive sword inthe comer of the cave
Wiooked ke it had been made for s
gient 1t was oo huge for any ordinery
Personto i, but Beowst grpped the
Randie. He swung the sword irough the
i and stuck st the monster

Hrothgar and the oihers wated on the
<hore of the lske

Hrothgar: Let us go back fo Heorot
Beowil s desa
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Thane: My Lord, Grandel has a mother.  Hrothgar: it won't be easy. they say
They say she ives n acave undera Ives in 8 cave at the bottom of a lke.
lake. It was she who came st night.

wolf: My Lord, 1 il find hr. |

Hrothgar: And promise.
Thane: No, my Lord. One s missing.  Storyteller: That right the Danes and
the Geats rode togethe. searching,
Hrothgar: Who? hunting.All ight hey rode and st
aybrask they came fo  deep ake.
Thane: My Lord -1 cannot say . By the shore they saw huge footprints

Horthgar: Say it Who did she take?
Thane: Ashhare, my Lord

Storyteller: Asthere was Hroth-
9 closest friend. The two were ke
brothars, 50 the kings eyes iled with

5. Ho knew that he would never
i riend o

Hrothgar: Ashhere. Wy poor fiend

wulf: Have no doubt,my Lord. | wil
') ) avenge Ashhere's desth

Hrothgar: Beowul. they say this sword

B \‘( 3 P

wult: Thank you my Lord. Wit tis
sword 1 wil il the monstar o e rying
Pray for me.

Hrothgar: Bring me Beawull. 8ring me
Beowul now!

Storytellr: When Beows heard about

oyt e Seowut Storyteller: And wit tha. Baowuif

dived inko the ake and swam down into
the deep.

Beowul: My Lord, | wilfind Grandafs
mother and defeat her.
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“Thane: Dont give up hape, my Lord
Let us wait it fonger

Hrothgar: Thers i nothing ta it fo
No on could stay under water fr that
long! Beow has been kiled

Storyteller: Then s sound broke rom
the surface of the lake, the sound of
Someona gasping fr i

Hrogath: Whsts 7 | can't see

Thane: My Lora, tis._Beowult

Storyteller: Beowult Back from the
deep. And he had won. The monster
s cesa.

Thatright thre were celebratons.
in Hearot and tn the folowing dey

Beowut and is men boarded their shio

and sid goodbye o Hratha:
Danes.

anatne

Storyteller: And so Beowsl ssiled for
‘Gestiand where one dey he would be
ing.snd his brave deeds would be okd
i Stones around o fre, on dark wnter
nights.

The end
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Hrothgar: Tel m the worst How
many?

Thane: My Lors.

Hrothgar: How many has the cresture
iled?

Thane: Thity, my Lord.

Hrothgar: Thiry.

ure o eturn. Make ready for tonight,
Buld baricades and sirengihen the.
great door Tell allour thanes o sharpen
heie swords and dress thamsaives in
armour. When the monstar returms we.
wil b reacy!

Thatnight Grendel d reurn. The
fightng man of Haorot could hear the

T came closer and closer
There was a moment o skence. then
suddaniy. the et door was once
again smashas o pice

The Danes fought bravely but theic
swords and spears could not perce
Grenders skin

Grendel: Foci! | am too srong fo you!
Buthis s just the sart. | il atack
againand again!

Storyteller: News of the tarying cres-
ture spread fr and wide uni  reached
Geatiand, home of # prince caled
Baowul As soon a3 Becwf heard
about Grendal he went o his king.
Hygelac

Beowui: My Lord. every night our
Fands n Denmark ar attacked by this
cruel monster. It has o sop! | wil sai fo
Dlenmark and kil he cresture

Hygelac: Beowull,you are bravest and
the srongest of us al. but aven you
wil be no match for Grendel. I you go
Denmark the reature wil kil you and
we wil never sea you again. Forget this
idea. s too dangerous.
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Storyteler: Many yesrs ago n the lsnd
of Danmark. Lord Hrothgar was king.

Hrothgar was rch and powerfu and
e wes s good ruler who cared fo his
people. One day he announce

Hrothgar: | am geing to buld 8 rest
hall uhere il my people can meet
fogether- o est and dink snd be
appy! Work wil star immediately!

Storyteller: For two years Hrothgar's
buiders worked to comple the hal and
when t was fnshed everycne sgreed
that it was the biggest and most bea
10l buiding hey hid aver seen.

Hrothgar: Todsy I name this grest hal
Heorot Tonight there wil be a feast 1t
il b the st f many t be held in our
fine new buiing. Al e welcome!

Storyteller: Heoro was ful hat right.
The people st and drank They 1o
sories They sang and they laughed
andithey were happy. But not everyone
in Denmark was happy thst mght.Out
on the derk moors & cresture was siowly
moving towards Heorot A cesture ful
of natrad. A monstar drven by €vi
Grendel.

Grendel: Listen to the humans. When
1 hear the humans sughing | wart

to rush their bones! They wont e
laughing soon. Grendel s coming
Grendelwit stop the laughing.

Storyteler: inice Hearat everytring
became quiet a5 the people siept.
Grende stood outede the grest h
and snffed he ai. Then he Hed hiz
huge fat and smazhed the grest door
o pieces._and the next moment he was
insice
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Beowult: Ves - but e too how the
orest door i splntered...snd those ugly
Scars inthe wals.

Thane: They ook lie marks made by
fant claws, my Lors.

Beowuit: They must be the work of
Grendel.

Storyteller: Beowult and is warrors
Sailes across the sea and when they
landad in Denmrk & lookout zew hem

Hrothgar: Beowull-1 am Hrothgar!
ou are welcome i our land but you
have come st s s2d tme. We are under
atack! Our people dying: we have &

Lookout: Who sre you_srangers? e &nemy.

Beowulf: My riend, we sre Gests and
we come in pesce. | sm Beownf and |
wish to spaak withyou kig, Hrcthgar.

Lookout:fyou are tly the famous.
Baowut then | know my king wil be
honoured fo meet you

Storyteller: The lookout took Beowuit
i his man to Haorot where the Gests  Beowult: Grest King of the Danes, we
sto0d n front of the grest hall and stared  have heard of Grendel snd that s why

in wonder we have come. | plcge thet | il fght
this crasture and defeat him. | wi nct o
Geatish Thane: My Lord Beowul| home unti Grendel i dead!

have never ssen & buding =0 huge. 30
beautiul
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Beowulf: My Lord, | am not sraid.
Maybe this monsterwil b too srong for
me. Maybe he wil kil me. But | have
1.1 have to do my bes

Hygetac: fyou must go o Denmark
then go withour blessing. | wil gve
you my festest ship an fourleen of our
bravest inanes. Trave seely. Beowull
May the gods protect you!

Storyteller: And so the next morning
Beowut and fourieen of Gestiand's
flrcest warrors se sl for Denmark
‘And the pecple who gathered on he
shore to wetch them depart wondered
they would ever s them sgain
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Grendel: They my lock thirdoors but
they can' keep me out They may ide.
nhe darkness but | wil shaays fnd
them.

Storyteller: Once agsin, Grendel ripped
open the reat door of Heorot and
snsched Up one of e Geats Then
Grende reached out an s fo ctoh
i et victm..but something gripped
the monstar's arm. Some force sronger
than i creature had sver et before
Grende stuggled to free his arm but e
fel the gip tghtening,

Grendel: Wh
5o tght?

sttt holss my arm

Beowult: t s 1. Beowulf, who grips your
arm and | wil never, sver et got

Grendel: Fool | wil cush you ke
the ihers and eatyou!

Storyteller: Grendel thrashed snd
withed but Becwt woula not et go
ofthe manster's . The ciher Geats
tred o help the prince. but their swords
Goulnt even scrstch Grende skin
The monster siruggled buthe could fesi
Beowul's grp ightering

Grendel: Let me go!

Storyteller: _and now forthe frst ime.
Grendel fl fear. Beows twisted the
creature’s s win il i siengt,
arder and harder untl il Gren-
s am was tom fom his body,snd
wih 8 termble cry the wounded monster
Tan of n the darknes. 10 e

Thane: by Lord Beowull Youve
done it Wi your bare hands you've
destroyed the monster!

Beowut:C
Danes. Tell hem tht Heorot & ssfe
sgaint
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Hrothgar: Paople say you hava the
srangh of thiy man, but aven you
cannot dafeat Granc, I you by to fight
him he wil destroy you and your men.
wil ot help.

Beowul: | woritnead swords or spears
when | fghtthe monster. 1 t e the
monster caies na weapons when
atacks?

Hrothgar: s trve

Beowul: Then | i fght wih just my
bare hands, Wil the raature come
tonight?

Hrothgar: Grendal comes avery night
Beowul: Then this ight wil bethe ast

Storyteller: That avening thre was &
st 1 honour Bacwulf. Most o the
Danes were hagpy that Beowulf had
come o help them but some were

Dane: So Beowut, you think can defest
Grandal withyour bare hands?

Wl Perhaps.

Thane: What makes you so speciel?
‘What makes you ik you can succeed
whers our warriors have filec?

Thane: Yes. you wil fail ke
others. Enjoy the food. Ths wil be your
last meal.

Storyteller: When the feast was over
the Danes ot the hall. Heorot was
ampty.apart rom Beowsif and his men
The young prinos fook of

andlay down his sword.

wolf: Our tme has come. By
marning eiher we wil e haroes or our
bones wil e the foor of Grendels

cave. We must have courage everyone!

Storytetler: Out onthe cark moors.
Grandel was creeping fowards Heorot.




