The Danes celebrate Beowulf’s victory. That night, though, Grendel’s mother kills Hrothgar’s closest friend and carries off her child’s claw. The next day the horrified king tells Beowulf about the two monsters and their underwater lair.
The Monsters’ Lair

 “I’ve heard that my people, peasants working
 In the fields, have seen a pair of such fiends
 Wandering in the moors and marshes, giant
 Monsters living in those desert lands.
415And they’ve said to my wise men that, as well as they could see,
 One of the devils was a female creature.
 The other, they say, walked through the wilderness
 Like a man—but mightier than any man.
 They were frightened, and they fled, hoping to find help
420In Herot. They named the huge one Grendel:
 If he had a father no one knew him,
 Or whether there’d been others before these two,
 Hidden evil before hidden evil.
 They live in secret places, windy
425Cliffs, 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
430Roots 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,
435A 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
440And 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
445You’ve not seen. Seek it, if you dare! Save us,
 Once more, and again twisted gold,
 Heaped-up ancient treasure, will reward you
 For the battle you win!”
