


The Silmarillion is an account of the Elder Days, or the
TFirst Age of Tolkien’s World. It is the ancient drama to
which the characters in T#he Lord of the Rings look back,
and in whose events some of them, such as Elrond and
Galadriel, took part. The tales of The Silmarillion are sct
in an age when Morgoth, the first Dark Lord, dwelt in
Middle-earth, and the High Elves made war upon him
for the recovery of the Silmarils,

The three Silmarils were jewels created by Féanor, most
gifted of the Elves, Within them were imprisoned the
Light of the Two Trees of Valinor before the Trees
themselves were destroyed by Morgoth. Thereafter the
unsullied Light of Valinor lived on only in the Sil-
marils; but they were seized by Morgoth and set in his

crown, guarded in the fortress of Angband in the north
of Middle-earth.

The Stlmarillion is the history of the rebellion of Feanor
and his kindred against the gods, their exile from
Valinor and return to Middle-earth and their war,
hopeless despite their heroism, against the great Enemy.
Included in the book are several shorter works. The
Atmulindale is a myth of the Creation and in the Vala-
quenta the nature and powers of each of the gods is
described. The Akallabéth recounts the downfall of the
great island kingdom of Niimenor at the end of the
Second Age and Of the Rungs of Power tells of the great

cvents at the end of the Third Age, which are narrated
m The Lovd of the Rings.
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Foreword

The Silmarillion, now published four years after the death of
1ts author, is an account of the Elder Days, or the First Age
of the World. In The Lord of the Rings were narrated the
great events at the end of the Third Age; but the tales of
The Silmarillion are legends deriving from a much deeper
past, when Morgoth, the first Dark Lord, dwelt in Middle-
carth, and the High Elves made war upon him for the
recovery of the Silmarils.

Not only, however, does The Silmarnillion relate the
cvents of a far earlier time than those of The Lord of the
Rings; it is also, in all the essentials of ils conception, far
the earlier work. Indeed, although it was not then called
The Stimarillion, it was already in being half a century ago;
and in battered notebooks extending back to 1917 can still
be read the earliest versions, often hastily pencilled, of the
central stories of the mythology. But it was never published
(though some indication of 1ts content could be gleaned
from The Lord of the Rings), and throughout my father’s
long life he never abandoned it, nor ceased even in his Jast
years to work on 1t. In all that time The Silmarillion, con-
sidered simply as a large narrative structure, underwent
relatively little radical change; it became long ago a fixed
tradition, and background to later writings But 1t was far
indeed from being a fixed lext, and did not remain un-
changed even in certain fundamental ideas concerning the
nature of the world it portrays; while the same legends
Came to be retold in longer and shorter forms, and in differ-
ent styles. As the years passed the changes and variants,
both in detail and in larger perspectives, became so com-
plex,' So pervasive, and so many-layered that a final and
definitive version Seemed unattainable. Moreover the old
legends (fo]d’ oW not only in their derivation from the
remote First Age, but also in terms of my father’s life) be-
:‘_amc the vehicle and depository of hys profoundest reflec-
tons. In his later wriling mythology and poetry sank down
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behind lus theological and philosophical preoccupations:
from which arosc incompatibilities of tone.

On my father’s death it fell to me to try to bring the work
into publishable form. It became clear to me that to attempt
{o present, within the covers of a single book, the diversity
of the materials — to show The Silmaridlion as in truth a con-
tinwng and evolving creation extending over more than half
a century — would in fact lead only to confusion and the
submerging of what 1s cssential I set myself thercfore to
work out a single text. selecting and arranging in such a way
as seemed to me to produce the most coherent and intern-
ally self-consistent narrative In this work the concluding
chapters (from the death of Tidrin Turambar) introduced
peculiar difficultics, in that they had rematned unchanged
for many years, and were in some respects in scrious dis-
harmony with more developed conceptions 1n other parts of
the book

A complete consistency (cither within the compass of T/e
Silmarillion itself or between The Silmarillion and other
published writings of my father’s) is not to be looked for,
and could only be achieved, if at all, at heavy and ncedless
cost. Moreover, my father came to conceive The Silinaril-
lion as a compilation, a compendious narrative, made long
afterwards from sources of great diversity (poems, and
annals, and oral tales) that had survived in agelong tradi-
tion; and this conception has indeed its parallel in the actual
history of the book, for a great deal of earlicr prose and
poetry does underhe 1t, and 1t 1s to some extent a compen-
dium 1n fact and not only in theory To this may be ascribed
the varying speed of the narrative and fullness of detail in
different parts, the contrast (for example) of the precise
recollections of place and motive n the legend of Tdrin
Turambar beside the high and remote account of the end of
the First Age, when Thangorodrim was broken and Mor-
goth overthrown; and also some differences of tone and
portrayal, some obscurities. and, here and there, some lack
of cohesion In the case of the Valaquenta, for instance, we
have to assume that while 1t contains much that must go
back to the earliest days of the Eldar in Vahnor, it was re-
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modelled in Iater times; and thus explain its continual shift-
ing of tense and viewpoint, so that the divine powers seem
now piesent and active in the woild, now remote, a van-
ished order known only to memory.

The book, though entitled as it must be The Stlmaiillion,
contains not only the Quenta Silmarillion, or Silmarillion
proper, but also four other short works. The Ainulindalé
and Valaquenta, which are given at the beginning, are in-
deed closely associated with The Silmarillion; but the Akal-
labéth and Of the Rings of Power, which appear at the end,
are (it must be emphasised) wholly separate and indepen-
dent. They are included according to my father’s explicit
intention, and by their inclusion the entire history is set forth
from the Music of the Ainur 1n which the world began to
the passing of the Ringbearers from the Havens of Mithlond
at the end of the Third Age.

The number of names that occur in the book is very large,
and I have provided a full index; but the number of persons
(Elves and Men) who play an important part in the narra-
tive of the First Age is very much smaller, and all of these
will be found in the genealogical tables. In addition I have
provided a table setting out the rather complex naming of
the different Elvish peoples; a note on the pronunciation of
Elvish names, and a list of some of the chief elements found
m these. names; and a map It may be noted that the great
mountain range in the east, Ered Luin or Ered Lindon, the
Blue Mountains, appears in the extreme west of the map
n The Lord of the Rings. In the body of the book there is a
smaller map: the intention of this is to make clear at a
glance where lay the kingdoms of the Elves after the return

of the Noldor to Middle-earth. I have not burdened the

book further with any sort of commentary or annotation.

'fl’hﬁre is indeed a wealth of unpublished writing by my
h’c}tt et concerning the Three Ages, narrative, linguistic,
istorical, and philosophical, and I hope that it will prove

possible to publish some of this at a Tater date

In the difficult and doubtful task of preparing the text of

the book I was ver
: very greatly assisted by Guy Kay, who
worked with me in 1974-197s. Cluistopher Tolkicen
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AINULINDALE

The Music of the Ainur

There was Eru, the One, who in Arda is called Ilivatar; and
he made first the Ainur, the Holy Ones, that were the ofi-
spring of his thought, and they were with him before aught
else was made. And he spoke to them, propounding to them
themes of music; and they sang before him, and he was
glad. But for a long while they sang only each alone, or but
few together, while the rest hearkened; for each compre-
hended only that part of the mind of Ilivatar from which he
came, and in the understanding of their brethren they grew
but slowly. Yet ever as they listened they came to deeper
understanding, and increased in unison and harmony.

And it came to pass that Ilivatar called together all the
Ainur and declared to them a mighty theme, unfolding to
them things greater and more wonderful than he had yet re-
vealed: and the glory of its beginning and the splendour of
its end amazed the Ainur, so that they bowed before
Ihivatar and were silent,

Then Ihivatar said to them: ‘Of the theme that I have
declared to you, I will now that ye make in harmony to-
gether a Great Music. And since I have kindled you with
the Fl.ame Imperishable, ye shall show forth your powers in
adorning this theme, each with his own thoughts and de-
vices, if he will But I will sit and hearken, and be glad
that through you great beauty has been wakened into
song’ -

Th&?n the voices of the Ainur, like unto harps and lutes,
and pipes and trumpets, and viols and organs. and like unto
countless choirs singing with words, began to fashion the
theme oi§ Tldvatar to a great music; and a sound arose of
endless Interchanging melodies woven in harmony that
passed beyond hearing into the depths and into the heights,
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and the places of the dwelling of Iltvatar were filled to over-
flowing, and the music and the echo of the music went out
into the Void, and it was not void. Never since have the
Ainur made any music like to thus music, though it has been
said that a greater stll shall be made before Ilivatar by the
choirs of the Ainur and the Children of Thivatar after the
end of days. Then the themes of Ihivatar shall be played
aright, and take Being in the moment of their utterance, for
all shall then understand fully his intent in their part, and
cach shall know the comprechension of each, and Ihivatar
shall give to their thoughts the secret fire, being well pleased

But now Iltivatar sat and hearkened, and for a great while
it seemed good to him, for in the music there were no flaws
But as the theme progressed, it came into the heart of
Melkor to interweave matters of his own imagining that
were not in accord with the theme of Ihivatar; for he sought
theren to increase the power and glory of the part assigned
to himself. To Melkor among the Ainur had been given the
greatest gifts of power and knowledge, and he had a share in
all the gifts of his brethren He had gone often alone into
the void places seeking the Imperishable Flame; for desire
grew hot within him to bring into Being things of his own,
and if seemed to him that Ilivatar took no thought for the
Void, and he was impatient of its emptiness Yet he found
not the Fire, for it is with Tlivatar. But being alone he had
begun to conceive thoughts of his own unhike those of his
brethren

Some of these thoughts he now wove into his music, and
straightway discord arose about him, and many that sang
mgh him grew despondent, and their thought was disturbed
and their music faltered; but some began to attune their
music to his rather than to the thought which they had at
first. Then the discord of Melkor spread ever wider, and the
melodies which had been heard before foundered in a sca
of turbulent sound. But Iluvatar sat and hearkened until it
scemed that about his throne there was a raging storm, as of
dark waters that made war one upon another in an endless
wrath thal would not be assuaged.

Then Iltvatar arose, and the Ainur perceved that he

-
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smiled; and he lifted up his left hand, and a new theme
began amid the storm, bike and yet unlike o the former
theme, and it gathered power;and had new beauty. But the
discord of Melkor rose in uproar and-contended with it,
and again there was a war of sound more violent than be-
fore, until many of the Ainur were dismayed and sang no
longer, and Melkor had the mastery. Then again Iluvatar
arose, and the Ainur perceived that his countenance was
stern; and he lifted up his right hand, and behold! a third
theme grew amid the confusion, and it was unbke the others
For it seemed at first soft and sweet, a mere rippling of
gentle sounds in delicate melodies; but it could not be
quenched, and 1t took to itself power and profundity. And it
seemed at last that there were two musics progressing at one
time before the seat of Ilivatar, and they were utterly at
variance. The one was-deep and wide and beautiful, but
slow and blended with an immeasurable sorrow, from which
its beauty chiefly came. The other had now achieved a unity
of 1ts own; but it was loud, and vain, and endlessly repeated,
and it had little harmony, but rather a clamorous unison as
of many trumpets braying upon a few notes. And it essayed
to drown the other music by the violence of its voice, but it
seemed that its most triumphant notes were taken by the
other and woven into its own solemn pattern

In the midst of this strife, whereat the halls of Iivatar
shook and a tremor ran out into the silences yet unmoved,
1ivatar arosc a third time, and his face was teriible to be-
- hold. Then he raised up both his hands, and in one chord,
deeper than the Abyss, higher than the Firmament, piercing
as the light of the eye of Ihivatar, the Music ceased.

Then Htvatar spoke, and he said: ‘Mighty are the Ainur,
and mughtiest among thém is Melkor; but that he may
know, and all the Awnur, that I am Ilivatar, those things
that ye have sung, I will show them forth, that ye may see
what ye have done. And thou, Melkor, shalt see that no
theme may be played that hath not ts uttermost source in
e, nor can any alter the music in my despite. For he that
attempteth thus shall prove but mine instrument in the
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devising of things more wonderful, which he himself hath
not imagined’

Then the Ainur were afraid, and they did not yet compre-
Tiend the words that were said to them; and Melkor was
filled with shame, of which came secret anger. But Hﬁvgtat
arose in splendour, and he went forth from the fair regions
that he had made for the Ainur; and the Anur followed him

But when they were come into the Void, Ihivatar said to
them: ‘Behold your Music” And he showed to them a
vision, giving to them sight where before was only hearing;
and they saw a new World made visible before them, and 1t
was globed amid the Void, and it was sustained therein, but
was not of it. And as they looked and wondered this World
began to unfold its lustory, and it seemed to them that it
Lived and grew And when the Ainur had gazed for a while
and were sient, Ilivatar said again* ‘Behold your Music!
This is your minstrelsy, and each of you shall find contained
herein, amid the design that I set before you, all those things
which it may seem that he himseclf devised or added. And
thou, Melkor, wilt discover all the secret thoughts of thy
mind, and wilt perceive that they are but a part of the whole
and tributary to 1ts glory.’

And many other things Ildvatar spoke to the Ainur at
that time, and because of their memory of his words, and
the knowledge that each has of the music that he himself
made, the Ainur know much of what was, and is, and 1s to
come, and few things are unseen by them Yet some things
there are that they cannot see, neither alone nor taking
counsel together; for to none but himself has Ildvatar re-
vealed all that he has 1n store, and in every age there come
forth things that are new and have no foretelling, for they

do not proceed from the past And so it was that as this
vision of the World was played before them, the Ainur saw
that it contained things which they had not thought. And
they saw with amazement the coming of the Children of
Tlivatar, and the habitation that was prepared for them: and
they perceived that they themselves 1n the labour of their
music had been busy with the preparation of this dwelling,
and yet knew not that it had any purposc beyond its own
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beauty. For the Children of Ilivatar were conceived by him
alone, and they came with the third theme, and were not in
the theme which Ilavatar propounded at the beginning, and
none of the Ainur had part in their making Therefore when
they beheld them, the more did they love them, being things
other than themselves, strange and free, wherein they saw
the mind of Ilivatar reflected anew, and learned yet a little
more of his wisdom, which otherwise had been hidden even
from the Ainur.

Now the Children of Ihivatar are Elves and Men, the
Firstborn and the Followers. And amid all the splendours
of the World. its vast halls and spaces, and its wheeling fires,
Ihivatar chose a place for their habitation in the Deeps of
Time and 1 the mudst of the innumerable stars And this
habitation might seem a little thing to those who consider
only the majesty of the Ainur, and not their terrible sharp-
ness; as who should take the whole field of Arda for the
foundation of a pillar and s0 raise it until the cone of its
summit were more bitter than a needle; or who consider
only the immeasurable vastness of the World, which still the
Ainur are shaping, and not the minute precision to which
they shape all things therein But when the Ainur had be-
held this habitation in a vision and had seen the Children of
Ildvatar arise therein. then many of the most mighty among
them bent all their thought and their desire towards that
place And of these Melkor was the chief, even as he was in
the b.eginning the greatest of the Ainur who took part in the
Music. And he feigned, even to himself at first, that he de-
sm;d to go thither and order all things for the good of the
Children of Mdvatar, controlling the turmoils of the heat
and the cold that had come to pass through him. But he de-
sired rather to subdue to his will both Elves and Men, envy-
Ing the gifts with which Ildvatar promused to endow them;
and he wished himself to have subjects and servants, and to
be called Lord, anfl to be a master over other wills.
inltgl:lt the other Ainur looked upon this habitation set with-
the Ecav?ls-t spaces of the World, which the Elves call Arda,
ol ldF 1; and their hearts rejoiced in light, and their eyes

10lding many colours were filled with gladness; but
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because of the roaring of the sea they felt a great unquict.
And they observed the winds and the air, and the matters of
which Arda was made, of iron and stone and silver and gold
and many substances: but of all these water they most great-
ly praised. And it 1s said by the Eldar that in water therc
lives yet the echo of the Music of the Amur more than in
any substance else that is m this Earth; and many of the
Children of Ihivatar hearken still unsated to the voices of
the Sea, and yet know not for what they listen.

Now to water had that Ainu whom the Elves call Ulmo
turned his thought, and of all most deeply was he instructed
by Iltvatar in music But of the airs and winds Manwe most
had pondered, who 15 the noblest of the Ainur. Of the fabric
of Earth had Aule thought, to whom Ilivatar had given
skill and knowledge scare less than to Melkor, but the de-
lIight and pride of Aule 1s in the deed of making, and in the
thing made, and neither 1 possession nor 1 hus own mas-
tery, wherefore he gives and hoards not, and 1s free from
care, passing ever on to some new work.,

And Ilivatar spoke to Ulmo, and said: ‘Secst thou not
how here 1n this little realm 1n the Deeps of Time Melkor
hath made war upon thy province? He hath bethought Jum
of bitter cold immoderate, and yet hath not destroyed the
beauty of thy fountains, nor of thy clear pools. Behold the
snow, and the cunning work of frost' Melkor hath devised
heats and fire without restraint, and hath not dried up thy
desire nor utterly quelled the music of the sea. Behold
rather the height and glory of the clouds, and the ever-
changing mists; and hsten to the fall of ram upon the Earth!
And 1 these clouds thou art drawn nearer to Manwe, thy
friend, whom thou lovest *

‘Then Ulmo answered: ‘Truly. Water is become now fairer
than my heart imagined, neither had my secret thought
conceived the snowflake, nor 1n all my music was contained
the falling of the rain I will seek Manwe, that he and
I may make melodies for ever to thy delight” And Manwe
and Ulmo have from the beginming been allied, and

m all things have served most faithfully the purpose of
Idvatar.
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But even as Ulmo spoke, and while the Ainur were yet
gazing upon this vision, it was taken away and hidden from
their sight; and it seemed to them that in that moment they
perceived a new thing, Darkness, which they had not known
before except in thought. But they had become enamoured
of the beauty of the vision and engrossed in the unfolding
of the World which came there to being, and their minds
were filled with it; for the history was incomplete and the
circles of time not full-wrought when the vision was taken
away. And some have said that the vision ceased ere the
fulfilment of the Dominion of Men and the fading of the
Firstborn; wherefore, though the Music is over all, the Valar
have not seen as with sight the Later Ages or the ending of
the World.

_ Then there was unrest among the Ainur; but Ildvatar
called to them, and said. ‘I know the desire of your minds
that what ye have seen should verily be, not only in your
thought, but even as ye yourselves are, and yet other. There-
fore I say: Ea! Let these things Be! And I will send forth
into the Void the Flame Impernishable, and it shall be at the
heart of the World, and the World shall Be; and those of
you that will may go down into it.” And suddenly the Ainur
saw afar off a light, as it were a cloud with a living heart of
flame; and they knew that this was no vision only, but that
Ihivatar had made a new thing: Ea, the World that Is.

Thus it came to pass that of the Ainur some abode still
with Ihivatar beyond the confines of the World; but others,
and among them many of the greatest and most fair, took
the Ieaye of Iltvatar and descended into it But this condi-
tion Ilivatar made, or it is the necessity of their love, that
their power should thenceforward bc contained and
bounded in the World, to be within it for ever, until st is com-
plete so that they are its Iife and 1t is theirs. And therefore
they are named the Valar, the Powers of the World

But when the Valar entered into Fd they were at fiist
. aStgunded and at a loss, for it was as if naught was yet made
Whigh they had seen in vision, and all was but on point to
g;g”} and yet unshaped, and it was dark. For the Great

usic had been but the growth and flowering of thought in
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the Timeless Halls, and the Vision only a foreshowing; but
now they had entered 1n at the beginning of Time, and the
Valar percerved that the World had been but foreshadowed
and foresung, and they must achieve 1t So began their great
labours in wastes unmeasured and unexplored, and in ages
uncounted and forgotten, until in the Deeps of Time and in
the mudst of the vast halls of Ea there came to be that hour
and that place where was made the habitation of the Clul-
dren of Ilivatar. And in this work the chief part was taken
by Manwe and Aule and Ulmo; but Melkor too was there
from the first, and he meddled in all that was done, turning
it 1f he might to his own desires and purposes; and he
kindled great fires When thercfore Earth was yet young and
full of flame Melkor coveted it, and he said to the other
Valar ‘This shall be my own kingdom; and I name it unto
myself!’

But Manwe was the brother of Melkor in the mind of
Ildvatar, and he was the chuef instrument of the second
theme that Ildvatar had raised up agamst the discord of
Melkor; and he called unto himself many spirits both greater
and less, and they came down into the ficlds of Arda and
aided Manwe, lest Melkor should hinder the fulfilment of
their labour for ever, and Earth should wither ere it flowered.
And Manwe said unto Melkor: ‘This kingdom thou shalt
not take for thine own, wrongfully, for many others have
laboured here no less than thou’ And there was strife be-
tween Melkor and the other Valar; and for that time Melkor
withdrew and departed to other regions and did there what
he would; but he did not put the desire of the Kingdom of
Arda from his heart

Now the Valar took to themselves shape and hue; and
because they were drawn into the World by love of the
Chuldren of Ildvatar, for whom they hoped, they took shapc
after that manner which they had beheld in the Vision of -
Ivatar, save only in majesty and splendour. Morcover
their shape comes of their knowledge of the visible World,
rather than of the World itself, and they need it not, save
only as we use raiment, and yet we may be naked and suffer
1o loss of our being. Therefore the Valar may walk, if they
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will, unclad, and then even the Eldar cannot clearly perceive
them, though they be present. But when they desire to clothe
themselves the Valar take upon them forms some as of male
and some as of female; for that difference of temper they
had even from their beginning, and it is but bodied forth in
the choice of each, not made by the choice, even as with us
male and female may be shown by the raiment but is not
made thereby. But the shapes wherein the Great Ones array
themselves are not at all times like to the shapes of the kings
and queens of the Children of Ilivatar; for at times they
may clothe themselves in their own thought, made visible in
forms of majesty and dread.

And the Valar drew unto them many companions, some
less, some well nigh as great as themselves, and they laboured
together in the ordering of the Earth and the curbing of
its tumults. Then Melkor saw what was done, and that the
Valar walked on Earth as powers visible, clad in the raiment
of the World, and were lovely and glorious to see, and bliss-
ful, and that the Earth was becoming as a garden for their
delight, for its turmoils were subdued. His envy grew then
the greater within him; and he also took visible form, but
because of his mood and the malice that burned in him that
form was dark and terrible. And he descended upon Arda
in power and majesty greater than any other of the Valar,
as a mountain that wades in the sea and has its head above
the clouds and is clad in ice and crowned with smoke and
fire; and the light of the eyes of Melkor was like a flame
that withers with heat and pierces with a deadly cold.

Thus pega.n the first battle of the Valar with Melkor for
the dominion of Arda; and of those tumults the Elves know
butlittle For what has here been declared is come from the
Valar themselves, with whom the Eldali¢ spoke 1n the land
of Valinor, and by whom they were instructed; but little
}vould the Vala}r ever tell of the wars before the coming of
:]he Elves. Yet it is told among the Eldar that the Valar en-
t eavoured ever, in despige of Melkor, to rule the Earth and
];’nléfepare it for the coming of the Firstborn; and they built
‘g i and .Melkor destroyed them; valleys they delved and

©ikor raised them up; mountains they carved and Melkor
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threw them down; seas they hollowed and Melkor spilled
them; and naught might have peace or come (o lasting
growth, for as surely as the Valar began a labour so would
Melkor undo 1t or corrupt it. And yet their labour was not
all in vain; and though nowhere and in no work was their
will and purpose wholly fulfilled, and all things were in hue
and shape other than the Valar had at first intended, slowly
nonetheless the Earth was fashioned and made firm. And
thus was the habitation of the Children of Ildvatar estab-’
lished at the last i the Deeps of Time and amidst the
innumerable stars
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Account of the Valar and Maiar
according to the lore of the
Eldar

In the beginning Eru, the One, who in the Elvish tongue is
named Iltivatar, made the Ainur of his thought; and they
made a great Music before him. In this Music the World
was begun; for Ilivatar made visible the song of the Ainur,
and they beheld it as a light in the darkness And many
among them became enamoured of its beauty, and of its
lustory which they saw beginning and unfolding as in a
vision. Therefore Ilivatar gave to their vision Being, and set
it amid the Void, and the Secret Fire was sent to burn at the
heart of the World; and it was called Ea.

_ Then those of the Ainur who desired it arosc and entered
into the World at the beginning of Time; and it was their
task to achieve it, and by their labours to fulfil the vision
which they had seen. Long they laboured in the regions of
Ea, which are vast beyond the thought of Elves and Men,
until in the time appointed was made Arda, the Kingdom of

Eartl}.Then they put on the raiment of Earth and descended
mto 1t, and dwelt therein,

Of the Valar

The Great among these spirits the Flves name the Valar,
the Powers of Arda, and Men have often called them gods.
The Lords of the Valar are seven; and the Valier, the
Quecns of the Valar, are seven also. These were their names
gl the Elvish tongue as it was spoken in Valinor, though

1ey have other names in the speech of the Elves in Middle-
C‘E“h’ and thgir names among Men are manifold. The names
:Ithc Lord§ in due order are: Manwe, Ulmo, Aulé, Orome,
Mandos, Lérien, and Tulkas; and the names of the Queens
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are Varda, Yavanna, Nienna, Este, Vairc, Vina, anc! Nessa.
Melkor is counted no longer among the Valar, and his name
1s not spoken upon Earth.

Manwe and Melkor were brethren in the thought of li-
vatar The mightiest of those Awnur who came into the
World was in his beginmng Melkor; but Manwe is dearest
to Ihivatar and understands most clearly his purposes He
was appointed to be, in the fullness of time, the first of all
Kings: lord of the realm of Arda and ruler of all that dyell
therein. In Arda his delight 1s 1n the winds and the clouds,
and in all the regions of the air, from the heights to the
depths, from the utmost borders of the Veil of Arda to the
breezes that blow in the grass Silimo he 1s surnamed, Lord
of the Breath of Arda All swift birds, strong of wing, he
loves, and they come and go at his bidding

With Manwe dwells Varda, Lady of the Stars, who knows
all the regions of Ea Too great is her beauty to be declared
in the words of Men or of Elves; for the Iight of Ilivatar
Trves still in her face In light 1s her power and her joy. Out
of the deeps of Ea she came to the aid of Manwe; for Mecl-
kor she knew from before the making of the Music and re-
jected him, and he hated her, and feared her more than all
others whom Eru made. Manwe and Varda are seldom
parted, and they remain in Valinor. Their halls are above
the everlasting snow, upon Oiolosse, the uttermost tower of
Taniquetil, tallest of all the mountains upon Earth. When
Manwe there ascends his throne and looks forth, if Varda is
beside hum, he sees further than all other eyes, through must,
and through darkness, and over the leagues of the sca And
if Manwe 15 with her, Varda hears more clearly than all
other ears the sound of voices that cry from east to west,
from the hills and the valleys, and from the dark places that
Melkor has made upon Earth Of all the Great Ones who
dwell 1n this world the Elves hold Varda most n reverence
and love Elbereth they name her, and they call upon her
name out of the shadows of Middle-earth, and uplift it in
song at the rising of the stars

Ulmo is the Lord of Waters He is alone He dwells no-
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where long, but moves as he will in all the deep waters about
the Earth or under the Earth, He is next in might to Manwe,
and before Valinor was made he was closest to him in
friendship; but thereafter he went seldom to the councils of
the Valar, unless great matters were in debate. For he kept
all Arda in thought, and he has no need of any resting-place
Moreover he does not love to walk upon land, and will
seldom clothe himself in a body after the manner of his
peers. If the Children of Eru beheld him they were filled
with a great dread; for the arising of the King of the Sea was
terrible, as a mounting wave that strides to the land, with
dark helm foam-crested and raiment of mail shimmering
from silver down into shadows of green. The trumpets of
Manwé are loud, but Ulmo’s voice is deep as the deeps of
the ocean which he only has seen.

Nonetheless Ulmo loves both Elves and Men, and never
abandoned them, not even when they lay under the wrath of
the Valar, At times he will come unseen to the shores of
Middle-earth, or pass far inland up firths of the sea, and
there make music upon his great horns, the Ulumuri, that
are wrought of white shell; and those to whom that music
comes hear it ever after in their hearts, and longing for the
sea never leaves them again. But mostly Ulmo speaks to
those who dwell in Middle-earth with voices that are heard
oqu as the music of water. For all seas, lakes, rivers, foun-
tains and springs are in his government; so that the Elves
say that the spirit of Ulmo runs in all the veins of the world.
Thus news comes to Ulmo, even in the deeps, of all the
needs and griefs of Arda, which otherwise would be hidden
from Manwé.

Ault has might Jittle less than Ulmo. His lordship is over
all the substances of which Arda is made. In the beginning
he wrought much in fellowship with Manwé and Ulmo; and
the fastuoning of all lands was his labour, He is a smith and
a master of all crafts, and he delights in works of skill, how-
f;gf small, as much as in the mighty building of old. His are
o 1%:111]1: t(lilat lie deep in the Earth and the gold that is fair
bac nd, no less than the walls of the mountains and the

asins of the sea. The Noldor learned most of him, and he
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was ever their friend Melkor was jealous of him, for Aule
was most like himself in thoughtand in powers; and therewas
long strife between them, in which Melkor ever marrgd
or undid the works of Aule, and Aule grew weary in repatr-
ing the tumults and disorders of Melkor. Both, also, desired
to make things of their own that should be new and un-
thought of by others, and delighted in the praise of their
skill, But Aulé remained faithful to Eru and submitted all
that he did to hus will; and he did not envy the works of
others, but sought and gave counsel. Whercas Melkor spent
his spirit in envy and hate, until at last hc could make
nothing save in mockery of the thought of others, and all
their works he destroyed if he could

The spouse of Aule is Yavanna, the Giver of Fruits. She
is the lover of all things that grow in the carth, and all their
countless forms she holds 1n her mind, from the trees like
towers in forests long ago to the moss upon stones or the
small and secret things in the mould. In reverence Yavanna
is next to Varda among the Queens of the Valar. In the
form of 2 woman she s tall, and robed in green, but at times
she takes other shapes. Some there are who have seen her
standing like a tree under heaven, crowned with the Sun;
and from all its branches there spilled a golden dew upon
the barren carth, and it grew green with corn; but the roots
of the tree were in the waters of Ulmo, and the winds of
Manwe spoke 1n its leaves. Kementdri, Queen of the Earth,
she 1s surnamed in the Eldarin tongue.

The Feanturi, masters of spirits, are brethren, and they
are called most often Mandos and Lérien Yet these are
rightly the names of the places of their dwelling, and their
true names are Namo and Irmo.

Namo the elder dwells in Mandos, which is westward in
Valinor. He is the keeper of the Houses of the Dead, and
the summoner of the spirits of the slain He forgets nothing;
and pe knows all things that shall be, save only those that lic
still in the freedom of Muvatar. He is the Doomsman of the
Valar, but he pronounces his dooms and his judgements
only at the bidding of Manwe. Vaire the Weaver 1s his
spouse, who weaves all things that have ever been 1n Time



Valaguenta 31

into her storied webs, and the halls of Mandos that ever
widen as the ages pass are clothed with them. o

Irmo the younger is the master of visions and dreams. In
Lérien are his gardens in the land of the Valar, and they are
the fairest of all places in the world, filled with many spirits.
Este the gentle, healer of hurts and of weariness, is his
spouse Grey is her raiment; and rest is her gift. She walks
not by day, but sleeps upon an island in the tree-shadowed
lake of Lorellin. From the fountains of Irmo and Este all
those who dwell in Valinor draw refreshment; and often the
Valar come themselves to Lérien and there find repose and
easing of the burden of Arda.

Mightier than Este is Nienna, sister of the Feanturi; she
dwells alone. She is acquainted with grief, and mourns for
every wound that Arda has suffered in the marring of Mel-
kor. So great was her sorrow, as the Music unfolded, that
her song turned to lamentation long before its end, and the
sound of mourning was woven into the themes of the World
before it began. But she does not weep for herself; and those
who hearken to her learn pity, and endurance in hope. Her
halls are west of West, upon the borders of the world; and
she comes seldom to the city of Valimar where all is glad.
She goes rather to the halls of Mandos, which are near to
her own; and all those who wait in Mandos cry to her, for
she brings strength to the spirit and turns sorrow Lo wisdom.
The windows of her house look outward from the walls of
the world.

Greatest in strength and deeds of prowess is Tulkas, who
1s surnamed Astaldo, the Valiant. He came last to Arda, 1o
aid the Valar in the first battles with Melkor. He delights 1n
wrestling and in contests of strength; and he rides no steed,
for he can outrun all things that go on feet, and he is tireless
His hair and beard are golden, and his flesh ruddy; his
Weapons are his hands. He has little heed for either the past
or the future, and is of no avail as a counsellor, but is a
hardy friend. His spouse is Nessa, the sister of Orome, and
she also is lithe and fleetfooted. Deer she loves, and they
tollow her train whenever she goes in the wild; but she can
Outrun them, swift as an arrow with the wind in her hair. In
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dancing she delights, and she dances in Valimar on lawns of
never-fading green,

Orome 15 a mighty Jord. If he is less strong than Tulkas,
he is more dreadful in anger; whereas Tulkas laughs ever, in
sport or 1n war, and even in the face of Melkor he laughed
in battles before the Elves were born. Orome loved the
lands of Middle-earth, and he left them unwillingly and
came last to Valinor; and often of old he passed back cast
over the mountains and returned with his host to the hills
and the plains. He is a hunter of monsters and fell beasts,
and he delights in horses and 1n hounds; and all trees he
loves, for which reason he 1s called Aldaron, and by the
Sindar Tauron, the Lord of Forests Nahar 1s the name of
his horse, white in the sun, and shining stlver at night. The
Valaréma is the name of his great horn, the sound of which
is like the upgoing of the Sun 1n scarlet, or the sheer lightning
cleaving the clouds. Above all the horns of his host it was
heard in the woods that Yavanna brought forth in Valinor;
for there Orome would train his folk and his beasts for
the pursuit of the evil creatures of Melkor, The spouse
of Orome is Véna, the Ever-young; she is the younger
sister of Yavanna All flowers spring as she passes and

open if she glances upon them; and all birds sing at her
coming

These are the names of the Valar and the Valier, and here
is told in brief their likenesses, such as the Eldar beheld
them in Aman. But fair and noble as were the forms in
which they were manifest to the Children of Ilivatar, they
were but a veil upon their beauty and their power. And if
little.xs here said of all that the Eldar once knew, that is as
pothmg‘compared with their truc being, which goes back
into regions and ages far beyond our thought Among them
Nine were of chief power and reverence, but one is removed
from their number, and Eight remain, the Aratar, the High
Ones of Arda* Manwe and Varda, Ulmo, Yavanna and
Aule, Mandos, Nienna, and Orome. Though Manwe is their
King and holds their allegiance under Eru, 1n majesty they
are peers, surpassing beyond compare all others, whether of
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the Valar and the Maiar, or of any other order that Ilivatar
has sent into Ea. :

Of the Maiar

With the Valar came other spirits whose being also began
before the World, of the same order as the Valar but of less
degree. These are the Maiar, people of the Valar, and their
servants and helpers. Their number is not known to the
Elves, and few have names in any of the tongues of the
Children of Iltivatar; for though it is otherwise in Aman, in
Middle-earth the Maiar have seldom appeared in form
visible to Elves and Men. )

Chief among the Maiar of Valinor whose names are re-
membered in the histories of the Elder Days are Ilmaré, the
handmaid of Varda, and Etnwe, the banner-bearer and
herald of Manw&, whose might in arms is surpassed by none
in Arda. But of all the Maiar Ossé¢ and Uinen are best
known to the Children of Ilivatar.

Ossg is a vassal of Ulmo, and he is master of the seas that
wash the shores of Middle-earth. He does not go in the
deeps, but loves the coasts and the isles, and rejoices in the
winds of Manwe; for in storm he delights, and laughs amid
the roaring of the waves. His spouse is Uinen, the Lady of
the Seas, whose hair lies spread through all waters under
sky. All creatures she loves that live in the salt streams, and
all weeds that grow there; to her mariners cry, for she can
lay calm upon the waves, restraining the wildness of Osse.
The Ntimenéreans lived long in her protection, and held her
10 reverence equal to the Valar.

.Me]kor.hated the Sea, for he could not subdue it. It is
i)ald that in the making of Arda he endeavoured to draw

Sse to his allegiance, promising to him all the realm and
power of Ulmo, if he would serve him. So it was that long
‘tlgoﬂfheire arose great tumults in the sea that wrought ruin
Ossce znds. But Uinen, at the prayer of Aule, restrained
and and brought him before Ulmo; and he was pardoned

Nd returned to his allegiance, to which he has remained
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faithful. For the most part; for the delight in violence has
never wholly departed from him, and at times he will rage
in his wilfulness without any command from Ulmo his lord.
Therefore those who dwell by the sea or go up in ships may
love him, but they do not trust him.

Mehian was the name of a Maia who scrved both Vina
and Este; she dwelt long in Ldrien, tending the trees that
flower in the gardens of Irmo, erc she came to Middle-carth.
Nightingales sang about her wherever she went.

Wisest of the Maiar was Olérin. He too dwelt in Ldrien,
but his ways took him often to the house of Nienna, and of
her he learned pity and pattence.

Of Melian much is told in the Quenta Silmarillion. But of
Olérin that tale does not speak; for though he loved the
Elves, he walked among them unseen, or in form as one of
them, and they did not know whence came the fair visions
or the promptings of wisdom that he put into their hearts.
In later days he was the friend of all the Children of Iliva-
tar, and took pity on their sorrows, and those who listened
to him awoke from despair and put away the imaginations
of darkness.

Of the Enemies

Last of all is set the name of Melkor, He who arises in
Might. But that name he has forfeited; and the Noldor, who
among the Elves suffered most from his malice, will not
utter it, and they name him Morgoth, the Dark Enemy of
the World Great might was given to him by Ilivatar, and
he was coéval with Manwe. In the powers and knowledge of
all the other Valar he had part, but he turned them to evil
purposes, and squandered his strength in violence and
tyranny. For he coveted Arda and all that was in it, desiring
thp kingship of Manwe and dominion over the realms of his
péers

From splendour he fell through arrogance to contempt
for all things save himself, a spirit wasteful and pitiless.
Understanding he turned to subtlety in perverting to his own
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will-all that he would use, until he became a liar without
shame. He began with the desire of Light; but when he
could not possess it for himself alone, he descended through
fire and wrath into a great burning, down into Darkness.
And darkness he used most in his evil works upon Arda,
and filled it with fear for all living things.

Yet so great was the power of his uprising that in ages
forgotten he contended with Manwe and all the Valar, and
through long years in Arda held dominion over most of the
lands of the Earth. But he was not alone. For of the Maiar
many were drawn to his splendour in the days of his great-
ness, and remained in that allegiance down into his dark-
ness; and others he corrupted afterwards to his service with
lies and treacherous gifts. Dreadful among these spirits were
the Valaraukar, the scourges of fire that in Middle-earth
were called the Balrogs, demons of terror.

Among those of his servants that have names the greatest
was that spirit whom the Eldar called Sauron, or Gorthaur
the Cruel. In his beginning he was of the Maiar of Aule,
and he remained mighty in the lore of that people. In all the
deed§ of Melkor the Morgoth upon Arda, in his vast works
and in the deceits of his cunning, Sauron had a part, and
was only less evil than his master in that for long he served
another and not himself. But in after years he rose like a
shadow of Morgoth and a ghost of his malice, and walked
behind him on the same ruinous path down into the Void.

HERE ENDS THE VALAQUENTA
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Chapter 1

Of the Beginning of Days

It is told among the wise that the First War began before
Arda was full-shaped, and ere yet there was anything that
grew or walked upon earth; and for long Melkor had the
upper hand But in the midst of the war a spirit of great
strength and hardihood came to the aid of the Valar, hear-
1ng 1n the far heaven that there was battle in the Little King-
dom; and Arda was filled with the sound of his laughter. So
came Tulkas the Strong, whose anger passes like a mighty
wind, scattering cloud and darkness before it; and Melkor
fled before his wrath and his laughter, and forsook Arda,
and there was peace for a long age. And Tulkas remained
and became one of the Valar of the Kingdom of Arda; but
Melkor brooded in the outer darkness, and his hate was
given to Tulkas for ever after.

In that time the Valar brought order to the seas and the
lands and the mountains, and Yavanna planted at last the
seeds that she had long devised. And since, when the fires
were subdued or buried beneath the primeval hills, there
Was need of light, Aulé at the prayer of Yavanna wrought
two rhighty Jamps for the lighting of the Middle-earth which
he had built amid the encircling seas. Then Varda filled the
lamps and Manwé hallowed them, and the Valar set them
upon high pillars, more Iofty far than are any mountains of
the later days. One lamp they raised near to the north of
Middle-earth, and it was named Illuin; and the other was
rased in the south, and it was named Ormal; and the light
of the Lamps of the Valar flowed out over the Earth, so
that all was lit as it were in a changeless day.

Then the seeds that Yavanna had sown began swiftly
to Sprout and to burgeon, and there arose a multitude of
growing things great and small, mosses and grasses and
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great ferns, and trees whose tops were crowned with cloud
as they were living mountains, but whose {ect were rapped
in a green twilight. And beasts came forth and dwelt in the
grassy plains, or in the rivers and the lakes, or walked in
the shadows of the woods As yet no flower had bloomed
nor any bird had sung, for these things waited still their time
n the bosom of Yavanna; but wealth there was of her
imagmning, and nowhere more rich than in the midmost
parts of the Earth, where the light of both the Lamps met
and blended. And there upon the Isle of Almaren in the
Great Lake was the first dwelling of the Valar when all
things were young, and new-made green was yet a marvel
in the eyes of the makers; and they were long content,

Now 1t came to pass that while the Valar rested from
their labours, and watched the growth and unfolding of the
things that they had devised and begun, Manwe ordained a
great feast; and the Valar and al} their host came at his bid-
ding. But Aule and Tulkas were weary; for the craft of Aule
and the strength of Tulkas had been at the service of all
without ceasing in the days of their labour. And Melkor
knew of all that was done, for cven then he had sceret
friends and spies among the Maiar whom he had converted
to his cause, and far off in the darkness he was filled with
hatred, being jealous of the work of his peers, whom he dc-
stired to make subject to himsclf, Therefore he gathered to
himself spirits out of the halls of Ea that he had perverted
to his service, and he deemed himself strong. And seeing
now his time he drew ncar again to Arda, and looked down
upon it, and the beauty of the Earth in its Spring filled him
the more with hate

Now therefore the Valar were gathered upon Almaren,
fearing no evil, and because of the Iight of Iluin they did
not perceive the shadow in the north that was cast from afar
by M@lkor; for he was grown dark as the Night of the Void.
And it is sung that in that feast of the Spring of Arda
Tulkas espoused Nessa the sister of Orome, and she danced
before the Valar upon the green grass of Almaren.

Then Tulkas slept, being weary and content, and Melkor
deemed that his hour had come. And he passed therefore
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over the Walls of the Night with his host, and came to
Middle-earth far in the north; and the Valar were not aware
of him.

Now Melkor began the delving and building of a vast
fortress, deep under Earth, beneath dark mountains where
the beams of Iluin were cold and dim That stronghold was
named Utumno. And though the Valar knew naught of it
as yet, nonetheless the evil of Melkor and the blight of his
hatred flowed out thence, and the Spring of Arda was
marred. Green things fell sick and rotted, and rivers were
choked with weeds and slime, and fens were made, rank and
poisonous, the breeding place of flies; and forests grew dark
and perilous, the haunts of fear; and beasts became mon-
sters of horn and ivory and dyed the earth with blood. Then
the Valar knew indeed that Melkor was at work again, and
they sought for his hiding place. But Melkor, trusting in the
strength of Utumno and the might of his servants, came
forth suddenly to war, and struck the first blow, ere the
Valar were prepared; and he assailed the lights of Illuin and
Ormal, and cast down their pillars and broke their lamps. In
the overthrow of the mighty pillars lands were broken and
seas arose in tumult; and when the lamps were spilled de-
stroying flame was poured out over the Earth. And the
shape of Arda and the symmetry of its waters and its lands
was marred in that time, so that the first designs of the Valar
were never after restored.

In the confusion and the darkness Melkor escaped.
though fear fell upon him; for above the roaring of the seas
he heard the voice of Manwe as a mighty wind. and the
earth trembled beneath the feet of Tulkas. But he came to
Utumno ere Tulkas could overtake him; and there he lay
Ifud. And the Valar could not at that time overcome him,

gt the greater part of their strength was needed to restrain
the tumults of the Earth, and to save from ruin all that
could be saved of their labour; and afterwards they feared
to rend the Earth again, until they knew where the Children

?}f Idvatar were dwelling, who were yet to come in a time
at was hidden from the Valar.
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Thus ended the Spring of Arda The dwelling of the Valar
upon Almaren was utterly destroyed, and they had no
abiding place upon the face of the Earth. Therefore they
departed from Middle-earth and went to the Land of Aman,
the westernmost of all Jands upon the borders of the world:
for its west shores looked upon the Outer Sca, that is called
by the Flves Ekkara, encircling the Kingdom of Arda. How
wide is that sea none know but the Valar; and beyond 1t are
the Walls of the Night. But the cast shores of Aman were
the uttermost end of Belegacr, the Great Sca of the West,
and since Meclkor was returned to Middle-earth and they
could not yet overcome lum, the Valar fortified their dwell-
ing, and upon the shores of the sea they raised the Pcldri,
the Mountains of Aman, highest upon Earth. And above all
the mountains of the Peldri was that height upon whosc
summit Manwe set his throne Taniquetil the Elves name
that holy mountain, and Oiolosse Everlasting Whiteness, and
Elerrina Crowned with Stars, and many names beside, but
the Sindar spoke of 1t in their later tongue as Amon Uilos
From their halls upon Taniquetil Manwe and Varda could
look out across the Earth even into the {urthest East.

Behind the walls of the Peldri the Valar established their
domain in that region which is called Valinor; and there
were their houses, their gardens. and their towers In that
guarded land the Valar gathered great store of light and all
the fairest things that were saved from the ruin, and many
others yet fairer they made anew, and Valinor became morc
beautiful even than Middle-earth in the Spring of Arda; and
it was blessed, for the Deathless dwelt there, and there
naught faded nor withered, neither was there any stain upon
flower or leaf 1n that land, nor any corruption or sickness 1n

anything that lived; for the very stones and waters werc
hallowed

And when Valinor was full-wrought and the mansions of
the Valar were established, in the mudst of the plain beyond
the mountans they built their aity, Valmar of many bells.
Before its western gate there was a green mound, Ezellohar,
that is named also Corollaire; and Yavanna hallowed it,



Of the Beginning of Days 43
and she sat there long upon the green grass and sang a song
of power, in which was set all her thought of things that
grow in the earth, But Nienna thought in silence, and
watered the mould with tears. In that time the Valar were
gathered together to hear the song of Yavanna, and they sat
silent upon their thrones of council in the Mahanaxar, the
Ring of Doom near to the golden gates of Valmar; and
Yavanna Kementdri sang before them and they watched.

And as they watched, upon the mound there came forth
two slender shoots; and silence was over all the world in
that hour, nor was there any other sound save the chanting
of Yavanna. Under her song the saplings grew and becamc
fair and tall, and came to flower; and thus there awoke in
the world the Two Trees of Valinor. Of all things which
Yavanna made they have most renown, and about their fate
all the tales of the Elder Days are woven.

The one had leaves of dark green that beneath were as
shining silver, and from each of his countless flowers a dew
of silver light was ever falling, and the earth beneath was
dappled with the shadows of his fluttering leaves. The other
bore leaves of a young green like the new-opened beech;
their edges were of glittering gold Flowers swung upon her
branches in clusters of yellow flame, formed each to a glow-
ing horn that spilled a golden rain upon the ground; and
from the blossom of that tree there came forth warmth and
a great light. Telperion the one was called in Valinor, and
Silpion, and Ninquel6t€, and many other names; but Laure-
lin the other was, and Malinalda, and Cultrien, and many
names in song beside.

In seven hours the glory of each tree waxed to full and
Waned again to naught; and each awoke once more to life
an‘hour before the other ceased to shine Thus in Valinor
twice every day there came a gentle hour of softer light
When bpth trees were faint and their gold and silver beams
gere mingled. Telperion was the elder of the trees and came
hfaSt %;) full stature and to bloom; and that first hour in which
recli one, the' white glimmer of a silver dawn, the Valar
- oned not into the tale of hours, but named 1t the Open-
g Hour, and counted from it the ages of their reign 1n

-
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Valinor. Therefore at the sixth hour of the First Day, and
of all the joyful days thereafter, until the Darkening of
Valinor, Telperion ceased his time of flower; and at the
twelfth hour Laurelin her blossoming. And each day of the
Valar in Aman contained twelve hours, and ended with the
second mingling of the lights, in which Laurelin was waning
but Telperion was waxing. But the light that was spilled
from the trees endured long, ere it was taken up into the
airs or sank down into the earth; and the dews of Telperion
and the rain that fell from Laurelin Varda hoarded in great
vats like shining lakes, that were to all the land of the Valar
as wells of water and of light. Thus began the Days of the
Bliss of Valinor; and thus began also the Count of Time.

But as the ages drew on to the hour appointed by Ilivatar
for the coming of the Firstborn, Middle-earth lay in a twi-
light beneath the stars that Varda had wrought in the ages
forgotten of her labours in Ea And in the darkness Melkor
dwelt, and still often walked abroad, in many shapes of
power and fear, and he wielded cold and fire, from the tops
of the mountains to the deep furnaces that are beneath
them; and whatsoever was cruel or violent or deadly in
those days is laid to his charge

From the beauty and bliss of Valinor the Valar came
seldom over the mountains to Middle-earth, but gave to the
land beyond the Pelori their care and their love And in the
midst of the Blessed Realm were the mansions of Aule, and
there he laboured long. For in the making of all things in
that land he had the chief part, and he wrought there many
beautiful and shapely works both openly and in secret. Of
lum comes the lore and knowledge of the Earth and of all
things that it contains* whether the lore of those that make
not, but seek only for the understanding of what is, or the
lore of all craftsmen: the weaver, the shaper of wood, and
the worker in metals; and the tiller and husbandman also,
though these last and all that deal with things that grow and
bear fruit must look also to the spouse of Aule, Yavanna
Kementéri. Aule it is who 1s named the Friend of the Noldor,
for of him they learned much in after days, and they are the
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most skilled of the Elves; and in their own fashion, accord-
ing to the gifts which Ilivatar gave to them, they added
much to his teaching, delighting in tongues and in scripts,
and in the figures of broidery, of drawing, and of carving.
The Noldor also it was who first achieved the making of
gems; and the fairest of all gems were the Silmarils, and they
are lost.

But Manwe Stlimo, highest and holiest of the Valar, sat
upon the borders of Aman, forsaking not in his thought the
Outer Lands. For his throne was set in majesty upon the
pinnacle of Taniquetil, the highest of the mountains of the
world, standing upon the margin of the sea. Spirits in the
shape of hawks and eagles flew ever to and from his halls;
and their eyes could see to the depths of the seas, and pierce
the hidden caverns beneath the world. Thus they brought
word to him of well nigh all that passed in Arda; yet somc
things were hidden even from the eyes of Manwe and the
servants of Manwé, for where Melkor sat i his dark
thought impenetrable shadows lay.

_ Manwe has no thought for his own honour, and is not
jealous of his power, but rules all to peace. The Vanyar he
loved best of all the Elves, and of him they received song
and poetry; for poetry is the delight of Manwé, and the song
of words is his music. His raiment is blue, and blue is the
fire of his eyes, and his sceptre is of sapphire, which the
Noldor wrought for him; and he was appointed to be the
vicegerent of Ihivatar, King of the world of Valar and Elves
and Men, and the chief defence against the evil of Melkor.
Wlth'Man_wé dwelt Varda the most beautiful, she who 1n
the Sindarin tongue is named Elbereth, Queen of the Valar,
m{ilfer.of the stars; and with them were a great host of
Spirits in blessedness.
e»?m Ulmo~was alone, and he abode not in Valinor, nor
e gcmlne thither unles§ th.ere were need for a great council;
and ;';nt 1from the beginning of Arda in the Outer Ocean,
all waters eadgetllls there. Thence he governs the flowing of
replenishn nd the ebbing, the courses of all rivers and the
i ment of springs, the distilling of all dews and ramn
cvery land beneath the sky. In the deep places he gives
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thought to music great and terrible; and the echo of that
music runs through all the veins of the world in sorrow and
in joy; for if joyful is the fountain that rises in the sun, its
springs are in the wells of sorrow unfathomed at the founda-
tions of the Earth The Teleri learned much of Ulmo, and
for this reason their music has both sadness and enchant-
ment. Salmar came with him to Arda, he who made the
horns of Ulmo that none may ever forget who once has
heard them; and Osse and Uinen also, to whom he gave the
government of the waves and the movements of the Inner
Seas, and many other spirits beside, And thus it was by the
power of Ulmo that even under the darkness of Melkor life
coursed still through many secret lodes, and the Earth did
not die; and to all who were lost in that darkness or wan-
dered far from the light of the Valar the car of Ulmo was ever
open; nor has he ever forsaken Middle-carth, and whatso-
cver may since have befallen of ruin or of change he has not
ceased to take thought for it, and will not until the cnd of
days

And in that time of dark Yavanna also was unwilling
utterly to forsake the Outer Lands; for all things that grow
are dear to her, and she mourned for the works that she had
begun in Middle-carth but Melkor had marred. Therefore
leaving the house of Aule and the flowering meads of
Valinor she would come at times and heal the hurts of
Melkor; and returning she would ever urge the Valar to
that war with his evil dominion that they must surely wage
cre the coming of the Firstborn. And Orome tamer of
beasts would ride too at whiles in the darkness of the unlit
forests; as a mighty hunter he came with spear and bow,
pursuing to the death the monsters and fell creatures of the
kingdom of Melkor, and his white horse Nahar shone likc
stlver in the shadows. Then the sleeping carth trembled at
the beat of lis golden hooves, and in the twilight of the
world Orome would sound the Valaréma lus great horn
upon the plains of Arda; whereat the mountains echoed,
and the shadows of ewil fled away, and Melkor himself
quailed in Utumno, foreboding the wrath to come But even
as Orome passed the servants of Melkor would aather
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igain; and the lands were filled with shadows and deceit.

Now all is said concerning the manner of the Earth and
its rulers in the beginning of days, and ere the world became
such as the Children of Ilivatar have known it. For Elves
and Men are the Children of Ihivatar; and since they under-
stood not fully that theme by which the Children entered
mto the Music, none of the Ainur dared to add anything to
their fashion. For which reason the Valar are to these kin-
dreds rather their elders and their chieftains than their mas-
ters; and if ever in their dealings with Elves and Men the
Ainur have endeavoured to force them when they would
not be guided, seldom has this turned to good, howsoever
good the intent. The dealings of the Ainur have indeed been
mostly with the Elves, for Ihivatar made them more like in
nature to the Ainur, though less in might and stature,
whereas to Men he gave strange gifts. .

For. it is said that after the departure of the Valar there
was silence, and for an age Ildvatar sat alone in thought.
Then he spoke and said: ‘Behold I love the Earth, which
shall be 2 mansion for the Quendi and the Atam! But the
Quendi shall be the fairest of all earthly creatures, and they
shall have and shall conceive and bring forth more beauty
?han.all my Children; and they shall have the greater bliss
in this WOl:ld. But to the Atani I will give a new gift.” There-
fore he willed that the hearts of Men should seek beyond
the world. and should find no rest therein; but they should
have a virtue to shape their life, amid the powers and
chances of the world, beyond the Music of the Ainur, which
gn as fate to all things else; and of their operation every-
; ng should be, in form and deed, completed, and the world

ulfilled unto the last and smallest.
of?}l:é Hgvatar knew that Men, being set amid the turmoils
ot 1 é’ﬂ;"?fs of the world, would stray often, and would
their fig elg gifts in harmony; and he said, “These too in
end onf ets all find that all that they do redounds at the
that Mey o the glory of my work.’ Yet the Elves believe
the nee 216 Often a grief to Manwé, who knows most of
mind of Ilivatar; for it seems to the Elves that Men
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resemble Melkor most of all the Ainur, although he has
ever feared and hated them, even those that served him.

It is one with this gift of freedom that the children of Men
dwell only a short space in the world alive, and are not
bound to it, and depart soon whither the Elves know not.
Whereas the Elves remain until the end of days, and their
love of the Earth and all the world is more single and more
poignant therefore, and as the years lengthen ever more
sorrowful For the Elves die not till the world dies, unless
they are slain or waste in grief (and to both these seeming
deaths they are subject); neither does age subdue their
strength, unless one grow weary of ten thousand centurics;
and dying they are gathered to the halls of Mandos in
Valinor, whence they may in time return. But the sons of
Men die indeed, and leave the world; wherefore they are
called the Guests, or the Strangers. Death is their fate, the
aift of Ilivatar, which as Time wears even the Powers shall
cnvy. But Melkor has cast lus shadow upon it, and con-
founded it with darkness, and brought forth evil out of
good, and fear out of hope. Yet of old the Valar declared to
the Elves m Valinor that Men shall join in the Second
Music of the Ainur; whereas Iltivatar has not revealed what

he purposes for the Elves after the World's end, and Melkor
has not discovered it.



Chapter 2

Of Aulé and Yavanna

1t is told that in their beginning the Dwarves were made by
Aule in the darkness of Middle-earth; for so greatly did
Aule desire the coming of the Children, to have learners to
whom he could teach his lore and his crafts, that he was un-
willing to await the fulfilment of the designs of Ilivatar.
And Aule made the Dwarves even as they still are, because
the forms of the Children who were to come were unclear
to his mind, and because the power of Melkor was yet over
the Earth; and he wished therefore that they should be
strong and unyielding. But fearing that the other Valar
might blame his work, he wrought in secret: and he made
first the Seven Fathers of the Dwarves in a hall under the
mountains in Middle-earth.

Now Ilivatar knew what was done, and in the very hour
that Aule’s work was complete, and he was pleased, and
began to instruct the Dwarves in the speech that he had
deylsed for them, Iltivatar spoke to hum; and Aulé heard his
voice and was silent. And the voice of Ihivatar said to him:

"Why hast thou done this? Why dost thou attempt a thing

which thou knowest is beyond thy power and thy authority?

For thou hast from me as a gift thy own being only, and no

;nore; and therefore the creatures of thy hand and mind can
;ve only by that being, moving when thou thinkest to move

them, and if thy thought be elsewhere, standing 1dle Is that

thy desire?’

] Then Aule answered: ‘I did not desire such lordship I
esired things other than I am, to love and to teach them, so
'at they too might perceive the beauty of E4, which thou

r;lgt caused to be For it seemed to me that there is great

) fm 1n Arda for many things that might rejoice in it, yet il

or the most part empty still, and dumb. And in my






Of Aule and Yavanna 5]

Melkor, Aule made the Dwarves strong to endure. There-
fore they are stone-hard, stubborn, fast in friendship and in
enmity, and they suffer toil and hunger and hurt of body
more hardily than all other speaking peoples; and they live
long, far beyond the span of Men, yet not for ever. Afore-
time it was held among the Elves in Middle-earth that dying
the Dwarves returned to the earth and the stone of which
they were made; yet that is not their own belief. For they
say that Aule the Maker, whom they call Mahal, cares {or
them, and gathers them to Mandos in halls set apart; and
that he declared to their Fathers of old that Ilivatar will
hallow them and give them a place among the Children in
the End. Then their part shall be to serve Aule and to aid
him in the remaking of Arda after the Last Battle. They say
also that the Seven Fathers of the Dwarves return to live
again in their own kin and to bear once more their ancient
names: of whom Durin was the most renowned in after
ages, father of that kindred most friendly to the Elves,
whose mansions were at Khazad-diim.

Now when Aule laboured in the making of the Dwarves
he kept this work hidden from the other Valar; but at last
he opened his mind to Yavanna and told her of all that had
come 1o pass Then Yavanna said to him: ‘Eru is merciful
Now I sec that thy heart rejoiceth, as indeed it may; for thou
hast received not only forgiveness but bounty. Yet because
thou hiddest this thought from me until its achievement, thy
children will have little love for the things of my love. They
\‘dl! love first the things made by their own hands, as doth
their father. They will delve in the carth, and the things that
grow and live upon the carth they will not heed. Many a tree
shall {feel the bite of their iron without pity.’

But Aule answered: ‘That shall also be true of the
Children of Iltvatar; for they will eat and they will build.
And though the things of thy realm have worth in them-
selves, and would have worth if no Children were to come.
yet Eru will give them dominion, and they shall use all that
they find in Arda: though not, by the purpose of Eru, with-
out respect or without oratifide
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“‘Not unless Melkor darken their hearts,” said Yavanna.
And she was not appeased, but grieved in heart, fearing
what might be done upon Middle-earth in days to come.
Therefore she went before Manwe, and she did not betray
the counsel of Aule, but she said- ‘King of Arda, is it true,
as Aule hath said to me, that the Children when they come
shall have dominion over all the things of my labour, to do
as they will therewith?’

‘It is true,’ said Manwe ‘But why dost thou ask, for thou
hadst no need of the teaching of Aule”’

Then Yavanna was silent and looked into her own
thought And she answered- ‘Because my heart is anxious,
thinking of the days to come. All my works are dear to me
Is it not enough that Melkor should have marred so many?
Shall nothing that I have devised be free from the dominion
of others?’

‘If thou hadst thy will what wouldst thou reserve?’ said
Manwe. ‘Of all thy realm what dost thou hold dearest?’

‘All have their worth,” said Yavanna, ‘and each contrib-
utes to the worth of the others But the kelvar can flee or
defend themselves, whereas the olvar that grow cannot And
among these I hold trees dear. Long in the growing, swift
shall they be in the felling, and unless they pay toll with frut
upon bough httle mourned in their passing So I see in my
thought. Would that the trees might speak on behalf of all
things that have roots, and punish those that wrong them!

“Thus is a strange thought,” said Manwe

‘Yet it was in the Song,” said Yavanna ‘For while thou
wert in the heavens and with Ulmo built the clouds and
poured out the rains, I hifted up the branches of great trees
to receive them, and some sang to Ihivatar amid the wind
and the rain.’

Then Manwe sat silent, and the thought of Yavanna that
she had put into his heart grew and unfolded, and it was
beheld by Ildvatar. Then it seemed to Manwe that the Song
rose once more about him, and he heeded now many things
therein that though he had heard them he had not heeded
before. And at last the Vision was renewed, but it was not
now remote, for he was himself within it, and yet he saw
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that all was upheld by the hand of Iltivatar; and the hand
entered in, and from it came forth many wonders that had
until then been hidden from him in the hearts of the Ainur.

Then Manwe awoke, and he went down to Yavanna upon
Ezellohar, and he sat beside her beneath the Two Trees.
And Manwe said: ‘O Kementdri, Eru hath spoken, saying:
“Do then any of the Valar suppose that I did not hear all
the Song, even the least sound of the least voice? Behold!
When the Children awake, then the thought of Yavanna will
awake also, and it will summon spirits from afar, and they
will go among the kelvar and the olvar, and some will dwell
therein, and be held in reverence, and their just anger shall
be feared. For a time* while the Firstborn are in their power,
and while the Secondborn are young.” But dost thou not
now remember, Kementari, that thy thought sang not al-
ways alone? Did not thy thought and mine meet also, so
that we took wing together like great birds that soar above
the clouds? That also shall come to be by the heed of
Tlivatar, and before the Children awake there shall go forth
Kfth wings like the wind the Eagles of the Lords of the

est.’

Then Yavanna was glad, and she stood up, reaching her
arms towards the heavens, and she said: ‘High shall chmb
the trecs of Kementdri, that the Eagles of the King may
house therejn!

But Manwe rose also, and it seemed that he stood to such
a height that his voice came down to Yavanna as from the
paths of the winds.

‘Nay,” he said, ‘only the trees of Aule will be tall enough.
In the mountains the Eagles shall house, and hear the voices
of those who call upon us. But in the forests shall walk the
Shepherds of the Trees ’

yThen Manwe and Yavanna parted for that time, and
Yavanna returned to Aulé; and he was in his smithy, pour-
ing molten metal into a mould “Eru is bountiful,’ she said.
Now let thy children beware! For there shall walk a power
m }hc forests whose wrath they will arouse at their peril.’

Nonetheless they will have need of wood,’ said Aule, and
he went on with his smith-work.



Chapter 3

Of the Coming of the Elves and
the Captivity of Melkor

Through long ages the Valar dwelt in bliss in the light of
the Trees beyond the Mountans of Aman, but all Middle-
earth lay 1n a twilight under the stars While the Lamps had
shone, growth began therc which now was checked, be-
cause all was again dark But alrcady the oldest living
things had anisen 1n the scas the great weeds, and on earth
the shadow of great trees; and in the valleys of the night-
clad hills there were dark creatures old and strong. To thosc
lands and forests the Valar scldom came, save only Yavanna
and Orome; and Yavanna would walk there m the shadows,
gricving because the growth and promise of the Spring of
Arda was stayed And she set a sleep upon many things that
had arisen in the Spring, so that they should not age, but
should wait for a time of awakening that yet should be

But 1n the north Melkor built his strength, and he slept
not, but watched, and laboured, and the evil things that he
had perverted walked abroad, and the dark and slumbering
woods were haunted by monsters and shapes of dread. And
in Utumno he gathered his demons about him, those spints
who first adhered to him in the days of his splendour, and
became most Iike hum in his corruption* their hearts were of
fire, but they were cloaked in darkness, and terror went
before them, they had whips of flame. Balrogs they were
named in Middle-earth in Jater days And 1n that dark time
Melkor bred many other monsters of divers shapes and
kinds that long troubled the world, and his realm spread
now ever southward over Middle-carth

And Melkor made also a fortress and armoury not far
from the north-western shores of the sea, to resist any
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assault that might come from Aman That stronghold was
commanded by Sauron, lieutenant of Melkor; and it was

named Angband.

It came to pass that the Valar held council, for they be-
came troubled by the tidings that Yavanna and Orome
brought from the Outer Lands; and Yavanna spoke before
the Valar, saying: “Ye mighty of Arda, the Vision of Ilivatar
was brief and soon taken away, so that maybe we cannot
guess within a narrow count of days the hour appointed.
Yet be sure of this: the hour approaches, and within this age
our hope shall be revealed, and the Children shall awake.
Shall we then leave the lands of their dwelling desolate and
full of evil? Shall they walk 1n darkness while we have
light? Shall they call Melkor lord while Manwe sits upon
Taniquetil?”

And Tulkas cried: ‘Nay' Let us make war swiftly! Have

we not rested from strife overlong, and 1s not our strength
now renewed? Shall one alone contest with us for ever?’
‘ But at the bidding of Manwe Mandos spoke, and he said-
In this age the Children of Ilivatar shall come indeed, but
they come not yet. Moreover it is doom that the Firstborn
shall come 1n the darkness, and shall look first upon the
stars Great Iight shall be for their waning. To Varda ever
shall they call at need.’

Then Varda went forth from the council, and she looked
out fr_om the height of Taniquetil, and beheld the darkness
of Middle-carth beneath the innumerable stars, faint and
far. Then she began a great labour, greatest of all the works
of the Valar since their coming into Arda. She took the
silver dews from the vats of Telperion, and therewith she
g‘ad? Dew stars and brighter against the comng of the Furst-
agﬁn& wherefore she whose name out of the deeps of time
e l1)e labours of Ed was Tintalle, the Kindler, was called

vind yl\}l}e Elves Elentdri, Queen of the Stars. Carmil and
Wron ,h , cnar and Lumbar, Alcarinque and Elemmire she
she gth m that time, and many other of the ancient stars

rdag‘a v;?red tpgether and set as signs in the heavens of
* Wilwarin, Telumendil, Sorontime, and Anarrima;
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and Menelmacar with his shining belt, that forebodes the
Last Battle that shall be at the end of days And high in the
north as a challenge to Melkor she set the crown of seven
mighty stars to swing, Valacirca, the Sickle of the Valar and
sign of doom '

It is told that even as Varda ended her labours, and they
were long, when first Menelmacai strode up the sky and the
blue fire of Hellun flickered in the mists above the borders
of the world, 1n that hour the Children of the Earth awoke,
the Firstborn of Ilivatar By the starhit mere of Cuiviénen,
Water of Awakening, they rose from the sleep of Ihivatar;
and while they dwelt yet silent by Cuviénen their eyes be-
held first of all things the stars of heaven. Therefore they
have ever loved the starlight, and have revered Varda
Elentdr: above all the Valar

In the changes of the world the shapes of lands and of
seas have been broken and remade, rivers have not kept
their courses, neither have mountains remained steadfast;
and to Cuwviénen there 1s no returning. But it is said among
the Elves that it lay far off 1n the east of Middle-earth, and
northward, and it was a bay m the Inland Sea of Helcar;
and that sea stood where aforetime the roots of the moun-
tain of Illuin had been before Melkor overthrew 1t Many
waters flowed down thither from heights 1n the east, and the
first sound that was heard by the Elves was the sound of
water flowing, and the sound of water falling over stone

Long they dwelt in their first home by the water under
stars, and they walked the Earth in wonder, and they began
to make speech and to give names to all things that they
percetved. Themselves they named the Quendi, sigmfying
those that speak with voices, for as yet they had met no
other living things that spoke or sang.

And on a time it chanced that Orome rode eastward in
his hunting, and he turned north by the shores of Helcar
and passed under the shadows of the Orocarm, the Moun-
tamns of the East. Then on a sudden Nahar set up a great
r{elg}nng, and stood still And Orome wondered and sat
silent, and 1t seemed to lum that in the quiet of the land
under the stars he heard afar off many voces singing
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Thus it was that the Valar found at last, as it were by
chance, those whom they had so long awaited. And Orome
looking upon the Elves was filled with wonder, ag though
they were beings sudden and marvellous and unforeseen; for
50 1t shall ever be with the Valar. From without the World,
though all things may be forethought in music or foreshown
in vision from afar, to those who enter verly into Ea each
in 1ts time shall be met at unawares as something new and
unforetold,

knowledge the wise declare that Melkor, ever watchful, was
first aware of the awakening of the Quendi, and sent
. its to spy upon them and waylay them.
So It came to pass, some years ere the coming of Orome,

w hus it was that when Nahar neighed and Oromé indeed
Me among them, some of the Quendi hid themselves, and
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some fled and were lost. But those that had courage, and
stayed, perceived swiftly that the Gicat Ruder was no shape
out of darkness; for the light of Aman was in his face, and
all the noblest of the Elves were drawn towards 1t

But of those unhappy ones who wete ensnared by Melkor
Tittle is known of a certainty. For who of the living has
descended nto the pits of Utumno, or has caplored the
darkness of the counsels of Mclkor? Yet this s held true by
the wise of Eressca. that all those of the Quendr who came
into the hands of Melkor, ere Utumno was brohen, were put
therc 1n prison, and by slow arts of cruclty were corrupted
and enslaved, and thus did Melkor breed the Indeous race
of the Orcs 1n envy and mockery of the Elves, of whom they
were afterwards the bittercst foes. For the Orcs had life and
multiplied after the manner of the Children of Ihivatar; and
naught that had hifc of its own, nor the semblance of lifc,
could ever Mclkor make since lus rebellion in the Ainulin-
dale before the Beginming* so say the wise. And deep in their
dark hearts the Ores Joathed the Master whom they served
in fear, the maker only of their misery. This 1t may be was
the vilest deed of Melkor, and the most hatcful to Ilhivatar.

Oromé tarried a while among the Quendi, and then
swiftly he rode back over land and sca to Valinor and
brought the tidings to Valmar; and he spoke of the shadows
that troubled Cuiviénen. Then the Valar rejoiced, and yet
they were in doubt amid their joy, and they debated long
what counsel 1t were best to take for the guarding of the
Quend: from the shadow of Melkor. But Orome returned at
once to Middle-earth and abode with the Elves

Manwe sat Jong in thought upon Taniquetil, and he
sought the counsel of Ihivatar. And coming then down to
Valmar he summoned the Valar to the Ring of Doom, and
thither came even Ulmo from the Outer Sca

Then Manwe said to the Valar* “This is the counsel of
Ilivatar m my heart* that we should take up again the
mastery of Arda, at whatsoever cost, and deliver the Quendi
from the shadow of Melkor * Then Tulkas was glad, but
Aule was grieved, foreboding the hurts of the world that
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must come of that strife. But the Valar made ready and
came forth from Aman in strength of war, resolving to
assault the fortresses of Melkor and make an end. Never did
Melkor forget that this war was made for the sake of the
Elves, and that they were the cause of his downfall. Yet
they had no part in those deeds, and they know little of the
riding of the might of the West against the North in the
beginning of their days.

Melkor met the onset of the Valar in the North-west of
Middle-earth, and all that region was much broken But the
first victory of the hosts of the West was swift, and the
servants of Melkor fled before them to Utumno. Then the
Valar passed over Middle-earth, and they set a guard over
Cuiviénen; and thereafter the Quendi knew nothing of the
great Battle of the Powers, save that the Earth shook and
groaned beneath them, and the waters were moved, and 1n
thfa north there were lights as of mighty fires. Long and
grievous was the siege of Utumno, and many battles were
fought before its gates of which naught but the rumour is
known to the Elves. In that time the shape of Middle-earth
was changed, and the Great Sea that sundered it from Aman
grew wide and deep; and it broke in upon the coasts and
made a deep gulf to the southward. Many lesser bays were
made between the Great Gulf and Helcaraxe far in the
north, where Middle-earth and Aman came mgh together.
Of these the Bay of Balar was the chief; and into it the
mughty river Sirion flowed down from the new-raised high-
lands northwards: Dorthonion, and the mountains about
Hithlum. The Tands of the far north were all made desolate
in those days; for there Utumno was delved exceeding deep,
and its pits were filled with fires and with great hosts of the
Servants of Melkor.
haﬁ?t at the last the gates of Utumno were broken and the
Thenu%r(;iifed, and Melkor took refuge in the uttermost pit.
v ulkas stood forth as champion of the Valar and

restled with him, and cast him upon his face; and he was
c?dund With the chain Angainor that Aule had wrought, and

Ncaptlve; and the world had peace for a long age. *

onetheless the Valar did not discover all the mighty
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vaults and caverns hidden with decert far under the for-
tresses of Angband and Utumno Many evil things still
lingered there, and others were dispersed and fled mnto the
dark and roamed in the waste places of the world, awaiting
a more evil hour, and Sauron they did not find.

But when the Battle was ended and from the ruin of the
North great clouds arose and hid the stars, the Valar drew
Melkor back to Valinor, bound hand and foot, and blind-
fold; and he was brought to the Ring of Doom. There he lay
upon his face before the feet of Manwe and sued for par-
don; but his prayer was denied, and he was cast into prison
in the fastness of Mandos, whence none can escape, neither
Valar, nor Elf, nor mortal Man Vast and strong are those
halls, and they were built 1n the west of the land of Aman.
There was Melkor doomed to abide for three ages long,
before his cause should be tried anew, or he should plead
agam for pardon

Then again the Valar were gathered in council, and they
were divided in debate For some, and of those Ulmo was the
chief, held that the Quendi should be left free to walk as they
would in Middle-earth, and with their gifts of skill to order
all the Jands and heal their hurts But the most part feared
for the Quendi in the dangerous world amid the deceits of
the starhit dusk; and they were filled moreover with the love
of the beauty of the Elves and desired their fellowship. At
the last, therefore, the Valar summoned the Quendi to
Valinor, there to be gathered at the knees of the Powers in
the light of the Trees for ever, and Mandos broke his
silence, saying- ‘So it is doomed.” From this summons came
many woes that afterwards befell.

But the Elves were at first unwilling to hearken to the
summons, for they had as yet seen the Valar only in their
wrath as they went to war, save Oromé alone; and they were
filled with dread Therefore Orome was sent agam to them,
and he chose from among them ambassadors who should go
to Valinor and speak for their people; and these were Ingwe,
Finwe, and Elwe, who afterwards were kings And coming
they were filled with awe by the glory and majesty of the
Valar, and desired greatly the light and splendour of the
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Trees. Then Orome biought them back to Cuiviénen, and
they spoke before their people, and counselled them to
heed the summons of the Valar and remove into the West.

Then befell the first sundering of the Elves. For the kin-
dred of Ingwe, and the most part of the kindreds of Finwe
and Elwe, were swayed by the words of their lords, and
were willing to depart and follow Orome; and these were
known ever after as the Eldar, by the name that Orome
gave to the Elves in the beginning, n their own tongue. But
many refused the summons, preferring the starlight and the
wide spaces of Middle-earth to the rumour of the Trees; and
these are the Avari, the Unwilling, and they were sundered
in that time from the Eldar, and met never again until
many ages were past.

The Eldar prepared now a great march from their first
homes in the east; and they were arrayed in three hosts.
The smallest host and the first to set forth was led by Ingwe,
the most high lord of all the Elvish race. He entered into
Valinor and sits at the feet of the Powers, and all Elves
revere his name; but he came never back, nor looked again
upon Middle-earth. The Vanyar were his people; they are
the Fair Elves, the beloved of Manwe and Varda, and few
among Men have spoken with them

Next came the Noldor, a name of wisdom, the people of
Finwe. They are the Deep Elves, the friends of Aule; and
they are renowned in song, for they fought and laboured
long and grievously in the northern Jands of old.

he greatest host came last, and they are named the
eleri, for they tarried on the road, and were not wholly of
dmind to pass from the dusk to the light of Valinor. In
Water they had great delight, and those that came at last to
the western shores were enamoured of the sea. The Sea-
elvc,_s therefore they became in the land of Aman, the Fal-
;Ilan, for they made music beside the breaking waves. Two
ords they had, for their numbers were great: Elwé Singollo
Which signifies Greymantle) and Olwe his brother.
" hese were the three kindreds of the Eldahé, who passing
; ﬁength wnto the uttermost West in the days of the Trees
T called the Calaquendi, Elves of the Light. But others of
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the Eldar there werc who set out indeed upon the westward
march, but became lost upon the long road, or turned aside,
or lingered on the shores of Middie-carth; and these were
for the most part of the kindred of the Teleri, as 15 told here-
after. They dwelt by the sca, or wandered n the woods and
mountains of the world, yet their hearts were turned towards
the West. Those Elves the Calaquendi call the Umanyar,
since they came never to the land of Aman and the Blessed
Realm: but the Umanyar and the Avari alike they call the
Moriquends, Elves of the Darkness, for they never beheld
the Light that was before the Sun and Moon.

It is told that when the hosts of the Eldalic departed from
Cuiviénen Orome rode at their head upon Nahar, his white
horse shod with gold; and passing northward about the Sea
of Helcar they turned towards the west. Before them great
clouds hung still black in the North above the ruins of war,
and the stars in that region were hidden. Then not a few
grew afraid and repented, and turned back, and are
forgotten

Long and slow was the march of the Eldar into the west,
for the Ieagues of Middle-carth were uncounted, and weary
and pathless. Nor did the Eldar desire to hasten, for they
were filled with wonder at all that they saw, and by many
lands and rivers they wished to abide; and though all were
yet willing to wandecr, many feared rather their journey’s
end than hoped for it Therefore whenever Orome departed,
having at times other matters to heed, they halted and went
forward no more, until he returned to guide them. And it
came to pass after many years of journeying n tlus manner
that the Eldar took their course through a forest, and they
came fo a great river, wider than any they had yet seen; and
beyond it were mountamns whose sharp horns seemed to
pterce the realm of the stars This river, it is said, was even
the river which was after called Anduin the Great, and was
ever the frontier of the west-lands of Middle-carth. But the
mountains were the Hithaeglir, the Towers of Mist upon the
borders of Eriador; yet they were taller and more terrible in
those days, and were reared by Melkor to hinder the riding
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of Orome Now the Telert abode long on the east bank of
that river and wished to remain there, but the Vanyar and
the Noldor passed over it, and Orome led them into the
passes of the mountains. And when Orome was gone for-
ward the Teler: looked upon the shadowy heights and were
afraid

Then one arose in the host of Olwe, which was ever the
hindmost on the road; Lenwe he was called. He forsook the
westward march, and led away a numerous people, south-
wards down the great river, and they passed out of the
knowledge of their kin until long years were past. Those
were the Nandor; and they became a people apart, unlike
their kin, save that they loved water, and dwelt most beside
fal]s and running streams. Greater knowledge they had of
living things, tree and herb, bird and beast, than all other
Elves In after years Denethor, son of Lenwe, turned again
west at last, and led a part of that people over the mountains
into Beleriand ere the rising of the Moon.

{\t length the Vanyar and the Noldor came over Ered
Luin, the Blue Mountains, between Eriador and the western-
most.land of Middle-earth, which the Elves after named
Bcle‘rl.and, and the foremost companies passed over the Vale
of Sirion and came down to the shores of the Great Sea be-
tween Drengist and the Bay of Balar. But when they beheld
It great fear came upon them, and many withdrew into the
woods and highlands of Beleriand. Then Orome departed.
and returned to Valinor to seek the counsel of Manwe, and
left them.

And the host of the Teleri passed over the Misty Moun-
tains, and crossed the wide lands of Eriador, being urged on
by Elwe Singollo, for he was eager to return to Valmor and
the Light that he had beheld; and he wished not to be sun-
d§red. from the Noldor, for he had great friendship with
Finwe their lord. Thus after many years the Teler1 also
“me at last over Ered Luin into the castern regions of

Beleriand, There they halted, and dwelt a while beyond the
River Gelion,



Chapter 4

Of Thingol and Melian

Melian was a Maia, of the race of the Valar. She dwelt in
the gardens of Lérien, and among all s people there were
none more beautiful than Melian, nor more wise, nor more
skilled 1n songs of enchantment It is told that the Valar
would leave therr works, and the birds of Valinor their
murth, that the bells of Valmar were silent and the fountaims
ceased to flow, when at the mingling of the lights Melian
sang 1in Lérien Nightingales went always with her, and she
taught them their song, and she loved the deep shadows of
the great trecs She was akin before the World was made to
Yavanna herself; and in that time when the Quend: awoke
beside the waters of Cuiviénen she departed from Valinor
and came to the Hither Lands, and there she filled the
silence of Middle-earth before the dawn with her voice and
the voices of her birds

Now when their journey was near its end, as has been
told, the people of the Teler: rested long in East Beleriand,
beyond the River Gelion, and at that time many of the
Noldor still lay to the westward, in those forests that were
afterwards named Neldoreth and Region Elwe, lord of the
Teleri, went often through the great woods to scek out
Finwe his friend 1n the dwellings of the Noldor; and it
chanced on a time that he came alone to the starlit wood of
Nan Elmoth, and there suddenly he heard the song of night-
ingales. Then an enchantment fel] on him, and he stood still;
and afar off beyond the voices of the Iémelindi he heard the
voice of Melian, and 1t filled all his heart with wonder and
desire. He forgot then utterly all his people and all the pur-
poses of his mind, and following the birds under the shadow
of the trees he passed deep mnto Nan Elmoth and was lost.
But he came at last to 2 glade open to the stars, and there
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Melian stood, and out of the darkness he looked at her, and
the light of Aman was 1n her face

She spoke no word, but being filled with love Elwe came
to her and took her hand, and straightway a spell was laid
on him, so that they stood thus while long years were
measured by the wheeling stars above them, and the trees of
Nan Elmoth grew tall and dark before they spoke any word.

Thus Elwe’s folk who sought him found him not, and
Olwe took the kingship of the Teleri and departed, as 1s told
hereafter. Elwe Singollo came never again across the sea to
Valinor so long as he lived, and Melian returned not thither
while their realm together lasted; but of her there came
among both Elves and Men a strain of the Amnur who were
with Ihivatar before Ea In after days he became a king
renowned, and his people were all the Eldar of Beleriand,
the Sindar they were named, the Grey-elves, the Elves of the
Twilight, and King Greymantle was he, Elu Thingol 1n the
tongue of that Jand And Mehan was his Queen, wiser than
any child of Middle-earth; and their hidden halls were in
Menegroth, the Thousand Caves, in Dorath Great power
Melian lent to Thingol, who was himself great among the
Eldar; for he alone of all the Sindar had seen with lus own
eyes the Trees in the day of their flowering, and king though
he was of Umanyar, he was not accounted among the Mori-
quends, but with the Elves of the Light, mughty upon
Middle-carth And of the love of Thingol and Melian there

Game 1nto the world the fairest of all the Children of Iltivatar
that was or shall ever be.
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was broken asunder and remained behind; and that, it is
said, was the Isle of Balar, to which afterwards Osse often
came.

But the Teleri remained still in Middle-earth, for they
dwelt in East Beleriand far from the sea, and they heard not
the summons of Ulmo until too late; and many searched
still for Elwe their lord, and without him they were unwill-
ing to depart But when they learned that Ingwe and Finwe
and their peoples were gone, then many of the Teler1 pressed
on to the shores of Beleriand, and dwelt thereafter near
the Mouths of Sirion, in longing for their friends that had
departed; and they took Olwe, Elwe’s brother, to be their
king. Long they remained by the coasts of the western sea,
and Osse and Umnen came to them and befriended them,
and Osse mstructed them, sitting upon a rock near to the
margin of the land, and of him they lcarned all manner of
sea-Jore and sea-music. Thus it came to be that the Teler,
who were from the beginning lovers of water, and the fairest
singers of all the Elves, were after enamoured of the seas,
and their songs were filled with the sound of waves upon
the shore .

When many years had passed, Ulmo hearkencd to the
prayers of the Noldor and of Finwe their king, who grieved
at their long sundering from the Telers, and besought him to
bring them to Aman, if they would come And most of them
Proved now willing indeed; but great was the grief of Osse
When Ulmo returned to the coasts of Beleriand, to bear
them away to Valnor; for his care was for the seas of
Mldflle-earth and the shores of the Hither Lands, and he

Was ill-pleased that the voices of the Teleri should be heard
Do more in his domain. Some he persuaded to remain; and
those were the Falathum, the Elves of the Falas, who n
after days had dwellings at the havens of Brithombar and

glarest, the first mariners in Middle-earth and the first
makgrs of ships. Cirdan the Shipwright was their lord.

i ¢ kinsfolk and friends of Elwe Singollo also remained
fain)}e Hither Lands, seeking hum yet, though they would

] \ave depa;ted to Valinor and the light of the Trees, if

Mo and Olwe had been willing to tarry longer. But Olwe
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would be gone, and at last the main host of the Teleri em-
barked upon the 1sle, and Ulmo drew them far away. Then
the friends of Elwe were left behind; and they called them-
selves Eglath, the Forsaken People They dwelt in the woods
and hills of Beleriand, rather than by the sea, which filled
them with sorrow, but the desire of Aman was ever in their
hearts.

But when Elwé awoke from his long trance, he came forth
from Nan Elmoth with Melian, and they dwelt thereafter in
the woods in the midst of the land, Greatly though he had
desired to see again the light of the Trees, in the face of
Melian he beheld the light of Aman as in an unclouded
mirror, and in that light he was content. His people gathered
about him in joy, and they were amazed; for fair and noble
as he had been, now he appeared as it were a lord of the

Maiar, his hair ag grey silver, tallest of all the Children of
Ihivatar; and a high doom was before him,

Now Ossé followed after the host of Olwg, and when they
were come to the Bay of Eldamar (which is Elvenhome) he
called to them; and they knew his voice, and begged Ulmo
to stay their voyage And Ulmo granted their request, and
at his bidding Osse made fast the 1sland and rooted it to the
foundations of the sea Ulmo did this the more readily, for
he understood the hearts of the Teleri, and in the council of
the Valar he had spoken against the summons thinking that-

Isle was caused the sundering of theijr speech from that of
the Vanyar and the Noldor.

To these the Valar hag givena land and a dwelling-place.



Of Eldamar and the Princes of the Eldalie 69

Even among the radiant flowers of the Tree-lit gardens of
Valmnor they longed still at times to see the stars; and there-
fore a gap was made in the great walls of the Peldri, and
there 1n a deep valley that ran down to the sea the Eldar
raised a lugh green lull: Tina 1t was called From the west
the hght of the Trees fell upon it, and its shadow lay ever
eastward; and to the east it looked towards the Bay of
Elvenhome, and the Lonely Isle, and the Shadowy Seas.
Then through the Calacirya, the Pass of Light, the radiance
of the Blessed Realm streamed forth, kindling the dark
waves to silver and gold, and it touched the Lonely Isle, and
its western shore grew green and fair There bloomed the
first flowers that ever were east of the Mountains of Aman
Upon the crown of Tina the city of the Elves was buult,
the white walls and terraces of Tirion; and the highest of the
towers of that city was the Tower of Ingwe, Mindon Elda-
liéva, whose silver lamp shone far out into the mists of the
sea Few are the ships of mortal Men that have seen its
slender beam. In Tirion upon Tiina the Vanyar and the
Nolglor dwelt long in fellowship And since of all things in
Valinor they loved most the White Tree, Yavanna made for
them a tree Iike to a lesser image of Telperion, save that it
did not give light of its own being; Galathilion it was named
in the Sindarin tongue This tree was planted in the courts
beneath the Mindon and there flourished, and its seedlings
were many in Eldamar Of these one was afterwards planted
n Tol Eressea, and 1t prospered there, and was named Cele-
born, thence came in the fullness of time, as is elsewhere
told, Nimloth, the White Tree of Niimenor
Manwe and Varda loved most the Vanyar, the Fair Elves;
but the Noldor were beloved of Aule, and he and his
iedople came often among them. Great became their know-
mogrz ind their skill; yet even greater was their thirst for
{heir tenOlWledge, and m many things they soon surpassed
oreat ]OE:ICelerfs. They were changeful in speech, for they had
For all 11 c:, words, and sought ever to find names more fit
Pass that 1‘(111;,8 that they knew or imagined. And it came to
il 2t 1€ masons of the house of Finwe, quarrying in the
I stone (for they delighted in the building of high
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towers), first discovered the earth-gems, and brought them
{orth 1 countless myriads; and they devised tools for the
cutting and shaping of gems, and carved them in many
forms They hoarded them not, but gave them freely, and by
therr labour enriched all Valmnor.

The Noldor afterwards came back to Middle-carth, and
thus tale tells mostly of therr deeds, therefore the names and
kinship of their princes may here be told, in that form
which these names later bore in the tonguc of the Elves of
Beleriand

Finwe was King of the Noldor. The sons of Finwe werc
Feanor, and Fingolfin, and Finarfin: but the mother of
Feangr was Miriel Serinde, whereas the mother of Fingolfin
and Finarfin was Indis of the Vanyar.

Feanor was the mightiest in skill of word and of hand,
more learned than his brothers, his spirit burned as a flame
Fingolfin was the strongest, the most steadfast, and the most
valiant Finarfin was the farrest, and the most wise of heart:
and afterwards he was a friend of the sons of Olwe, lord of
the Teler1, and had to wife Earwen, the swan-maiden of
Alqualonde, Olwe’s daughter.

The seven sons of Feanor were Maedhros the tall; Maglor
the mighty singer, whose voice was heard far over land and
sea; Celegorm the fair, and Caranthir the dark; Curufin the
crafty, who inherited most hys father’s skill of hand; and the
youngest Amrod and Amras, who were twin brothers, alike
m mood and face In later days they were great hunters 1
the woods of Middle-earth, and a hunter also was Celegorm,
who 1 Valinor was a friend of Orome, and often followed
the Vala’s horn

'The sons of Fingolfin were Fingon, who was afterwards
King of the Noldor in the north of the world, and Turgon,
lord of Gondoln; their sister was Aredhel the White. She
was younger in the years of the Eldar than her bLrothers;
and when she was grown to fu]] stature and beauty she was
tall and strong, and loved much to iide and hunt in the
forests There she was often n the company of the sons of
Feano.r, her kin; but to none was her heart’s love given.
Ar-Feinel she was called, the White Lady of the Noldor, for
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she was pale, though her hair was dark,.and she was never
arrayed but in silver and white.

The sons of Finarfin were Finrod the faithful (who was
afterwards named Felagund. Lord of Caves), Orodreth,
Angrod, and Aegnor; these four were as close in friendship
with the sons of Fingolfin as though they were all brothers
A sister they had, Galadriel, most beautiful of all the house
of Finwe; her hair was Iit with gold as though it had caught
in a mesh the 1adiance of Laurelin.

Here must be told how the Teleri came at last to the land
of Aman. Through a long age they dwelt in Tol Eresséa,
but slowly their hearts were changed, and were drawn to-
wards the light that flowed out over the sea to the Lonely
Isle They were torn between the Iove of the music of the
waves upon their shores, and the desire to see again their
kindred and to look upon the splendour of Vahnor; but 1n
the end desire of the light was the stronger. Therefore Ulmo,
squltting to the will of the Valar, sent to them Osse, their
friend, and he though grieving taught them the craft of ship-
bmlc!mg; and when their ships were built he brought them
as his parting gift many strong-winged swans. Then the
swans drew the white ships of the Teleri over the windless
sea, and thus at last and Jatest they came to Aman and the
shores of Eldamar

There they dwelt, and if they wished they could see the
light of the Trees, and could tread the golden streets of
Valmar. and the crystal stairs of Tirion upon Tiina, the
green hill; but most of all they sailed in their swift ships on
the waters of the Bay of Elvenhome, or walked in the waves
upon the shore with their hair gleaming in the light beyond
g}e il Many jewels the Noldor gave them, opals and

lamonds and pale crystals, which they strewed upon the
zhores and scattered in the pools; marvellous were the
feaches of Elende in those days And many pearls they won
 lor themselves from the sea, and their halls were of pearl.

gld of pearl were the mansions of Olwe at Alqualonde, the
aven of the Swans, It with many lamps For that was their
City, and the haven of their ships; and those were made in






Chapter 6

Of Féanor and the Unchaining of
Melkor

Now the Three Kindreds of the Eldar were gathered at last
in Valinor, and Melkor was chained. This was the Noontide
of the Blessed Realm, the fullness of its glory and its bliss,
long in tale of years, but in memory too brief. In those days
the Eldar became full-grown in stature of body and of mind,
and the Noldor advanced ever in skill and knowledge; and
the long years were filled with their joyful labours, in which
many new things fair and wonderful were devised Then it
was that the Noldor first bethought them of letters, and
Rurml of Tirion was the name of the loremaster who first
achieved fitting signs for the recording of speech and song,
some for graving upon metal or in stone, others for drawing
with brush or with pen.
’_In }hat time was born in Eldamar, in the house of the
ng 1n Tirion upon the crown of Tuna, the eldest of the sons
of Finwe, and the most beloved. Curufinwe was his name,
Ut by his mother he was called Feanor, Spint of Fire;
and thus he is remembered in all the tales of the Noldor.
Mmel was the name of his mother, who was called
Serinde, because of her surpassing skill in weaving and
needlework; for her hands were more skilled to fineness
than any hands even among the Noldor. The love of Finwé
and Ml‘rlel Was great and glad, for it began in the Blessed
calm in the Days of Bliss. But in the bearing of her son
) i“f‘-l Was consumed in spirit and body; and after his birth
;,,;‘ Yearned for release from the labour of living. And when
"f had named him, she said to Finwe- ‘Never again shall I
Quar child; for strength that would have nourished the hife
-~ Mmany has gone forth into Feanor.”
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Then Finwe was grieved, for the Noldor were in the
youth of their days, and he desired to bring forth many
children into the bliss of Aman; and he said: ‘Surely there is
healing in Aman? Here all weariness can find rest.” But
when Miriel languished still, Finwe sought the counsel of
Manwe, and Manwe delivered her to the care of Irmo in
Lérien. At their parting (for a httle while as he thought)
Finwe was sad, for it seemed an unhappy chance that the
mother should depart and miss the beginning at Ieast of the
childhood days of her son.

‘It is indeed unhappy,’ said Miriel, ‘and T would weep, if
I were not so weary. But hold me blameless in this, and in
all that may come after.’

She went then to the gardens of Léricn and lay down to
sleep; but though she seemed to sleep, her spirit indeed de-
parted from her body, and passed in silence to the halls of
Mandos. The maidens of Este tended the body of Miricl,
and it remained unwithered; but she did not return. Then
Finwe lived in sorrow; and he went often to the gardens of
Lérien, and sitting beneath the silver willows beside the
body of his wife he called her by her names. But it was un-
availing; and alone in all the Blessed Realm he was deprived
of joy. After a while he went to Lérien no more.

All his love he gave thereafter to his son; and Feanor
grew swiftly, as if a secret fire were kindled within him. He
was tall, and fair of face, and masterful, his eyes piercingly
bright and his hair raven-dark; in the pursuit of all his pur-
poses eager and steadfast. Few ever changed his courses by
counsel, none by force. He became of all the Noldor, then
or after, the most subtle in mind and the most skilled in
hand. In his youth, bettering the work of Rumul, he devised
those letters which bear his name, and which the Eldar used
ever after; and he it was who, first of the Noldor, discovered
how gems greater and brighter than those of the Earth
might be made with skill. The first gems that Feanor made
were white and colourless, but being set under starlight they
would blaze with blue and silver fires brighter than Helluin;
and other crystals he made also, wheremn things far away
could be seén small but clear, as with the eyes of the eagles
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of Manwg. Seldom were the hands and mind of Feanor at
rest.

While still in his early youth he wedded Nerdanel, the
daughter of a great smith named Mahtan, among those of
the Noldor most dear to Aule; and of Mahtan he learned
much of the making of things in metal and in stone.
Nerdapel also was firm of will, but more patient than
Feanor, desiring to understand minds rather than to master
them, and at first she restrained him when the fire of his
heart grew too hot; but his later deeds grieved her, and they
became estranged. Seven sons she bore to Feanor; her mood
she bequeathed in part to some of them, but not to all.

Now it came to pass that Finwe took as his second wife
Indis the Fair. She was a Vanya, close kin of Ingwé the
High King, golden-haired and tall, and in all ways unlike
Miriel. Finwe loved her greatly, and was glad again But the
shadow of Miriel did not depart from thehouse of Finwe,
nor from his heart; and of all whom he loved Feanor had
ever the chief share of his thought. ,

The wedding of his father was not pleasing to Feanor;
and he had no great love for Indis, nor for Fingolfin and
Finarfin, her sons. He lived apart from them, exploring the
land of Aman, or busying himself with the knowledge and
the crafts in which he delighted. In those unhappy things
which later came to pass, and in which Feanor was the
leader, many saw the effect of this breach within the house
of Finwe, judging that if Finwe had endured his loss and
been content with the fathering of his mighty son, the
courses of Feanor would have been otherwise, and great evil
might have been prevented; for the sorrow and the strife in
the house of Finwe is graven in the memory of the Noldorin
Elves. But the children of Indis were great and glorious, and

their children also; and if they had not lived the history of
the Eldar would have been diminished.

' Now even while Féanor and the craftsmen of the Noldor
worked with delight, foreseeing no end to their labours, and
while the sons of Indis grew to their full stature, the Noon-
tide of-Valinor was drawing to its close For it came to pass
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that Melkor, as the Valar had decreed, completed the term
of his bondage, dwelling for three ages in the duress of
Mandos, alone At length, as Manwe had promised, he was
brought agamn before the thrones of the Valar Then he
looked upon their glory and their bliss, and envy was in his
heart; he looked upon the Children of Ildvatar that sat at
the feet of the Mighty, and hatred filled hum, he looked
upon the wealth of bright gems, and he lusted for them; but
he hid his thoughts, and postponed his vengeance.

Before the gates of Valmar Melkor abased himself at the
feet of Manwe and sued for pardon, vowing that if he might
be made only the least of the frce people of Valinor he
would aid the Valar in all their works, and most of all in
the healing of the many hurts that he had done to the world.
And Nienna aided s prayer; but Mandos was silent

Then Manwe granted him pardon; but the Valar would
not yet suffer hum to depart beyond their sight and vigilance.
+and he was constrained to dwell within the gates of Valmar
But fair-seeming were all the words and decds of Melkor 1n
that time, and both the Valar and the Eldar had profit from
his aid and counsel, if they sought it; and therefore in a
while he was given leave to go freely about the land, and it
seemed to Manwe that the evil of Melkor was cured. For
Manwe was free from evil and could not comprehend it,
and he knew that 1n the beginning, in the thought of Ilu-
vatar, Melkor had been even as he; and he saw not to the
depths of Melkor’s heart, and did not perceive that all love
had departed from him for ever. But Ulmo was not de-
ceived, and Tulkas clenched his hands whenever he saw
Melkor his foe go by, for if Tulkas is slow to wrath he 1s
slow also to forget. But they obeyed the judgement of
Manwe, for those who will defend authority agamnst
rebellion must not themselves rebel

Now in his heart Melkor most hated the Eldar, both be-
cause they were fair and joyful and because 1n them he saw
the reason for the arising of the Valar, and his own down-
fall Therefore all the more did he feign love for them and
seek their friendship, and he offered them the service of his
lore and labour 1n any great deed that they would do. The
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Vanyar indeed held him in suspicion, for they dwelt in the
light of the Trees and were content; and to the Teleri he
gave small heed, thinking them of little worth, tools too
weak for his designs. But the Noldor took delight in the
hidden knowledge that he could reveal to them; and some
hearkened to words that it would have been better for them
never to have heard Melkor indeed declared afterwards
that Feanor had learned much art from him in secret, and
had been instructed by him 1n the greatest of all his works;
but he lied in his lust and his envy, for none of the Eldalie
ever hated Melkor more than Feanor son of Finwe, who first
named him Morgoth; and snared though he was in the webs
of Melkor’s malice against the Valar he held no converse
with him and took no counsel {from him For Feanor was
driven by the fire of his own heart only, working ever swiftly
‘and alone; and he asked the aid and sought the counsel of
‘none that dwelt in Aman, great or small, save only and for
a little while of Nerdanel the wise, his wife.



Chapter 7

Of the Silmarils and the
Unrest of the Noldor

In that time were made those things that afterwards were
most renowned of all the works of the Elves. For Feanor,
being come to his full might, was filled with a new thought,
or it may be that some shadow of forcknowledge came to
him of the doom that drew ncar, and he pondered how the
light of the Trees, the glory of the Blessed Realm, might be
preserved impenishable. Then he began a long and secret
labour, and he summoned all his lore, and his power, and
his subtle skill, and at the end of all he made the Silmarils

As three great jewels they were in form. But not until the
End, when Feanor shall return who perished cre the Sun
was made, and sits now n the Halls of Awaiting and comies
no more among his kin, not until the Sun passcs and the
Moon falls, shall it be known of what substance they were
made Like the crystal of diamonds it appeared, and yet
was more strong than adamant, so that no violence could
mar it or break it within the Kingdom of Arda Yet that
crystal was to the Silmarils but as 1s the body to the Children
of Ihivatar. the house of its inner fire, that is within it and
yet in all parts of it, and is its life, And the inner firc of the
Silmarils Feanor made of the blended light of the Trees of
Valinor, which lives in them yet, though the Trees have long
withered and shine no more Therefore cven in the dark-
ness of the deepest treasury the Siimarils of their own radi-
ance shonc like the stars of Varda; and yet, as were they
indeed hiving things, they rejoiced 1n light and received 1t
and gave it back 1in hues more marvcllous than before.

All who dwelt in Aman were filled with wonder and de-
light at the work of Feanor. And Varda hallowed the Sil-
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marils, so that thereafter no mortal flesh, nor hands unclean,
nor anything of evil will might touch them, but it was
scorched and withered; and Mandos foretold that the fates
of Arda, earth, sea, and air, lay locked within them The
heart of Feanor was fast bound to these things that he him-
self had made.

Then Melkor lusted for the Silmaris, and the very
memory of their radiance was a gnawing fire in his heart.
From that time forth, inflamed by this desire, he sought ever
more eagerly how he should destroy Feanor and end the
friendship of the Valar and the Elves; but he dissembled his
purposes with cunning, and nothing of his malice could yet
be seen in the semblance that he wore. Long was he at work,
and slow at first and barren was his labour. But he that sows
lies in the end shall not lack of a harvest, and soon he may
rest from toil indeed while others reap and sow in his stead
Ever Melkor found some ears that would heed him, and
some tongues that would enlarge what they had heard; and
his lies passed from friend to friend, as secrets of which the
knowledge proves the teller wise Bitterly did the Noldor
atonefor the folly of their open ears in the days that followed
after. .

When he saw that many leaned towards him, Melkor
would often walk among them, and amud his fair words
others-were woven, so subtly that many who heard them
believed in recollection that they arose from their own
thpught. Visions he would conjure in their hearts of the
mxghty realms that they could have ruled at their own will,
In power and freedom in the East; and then whispers went
abroad that the Valar had brought the Eldar to Aman be-
cause of their jealousy, fearing that the beauty of the Quend:
and the makers’ power that Ildvatar had bequeathed to
them would grow too great for the Valar to govern, as the
Elves waxed and spread over the wide lands of the world

In those days, moreover, though the Valar knew indeed
of the coming of Men that were to be, the Elves as yet knew
naught of it; for Manwé had not revealed i1t to them But
Melkor spoke to them in secret of Mortal Men, seeing how
the silence of the Valar might be twisted to evil. Little he
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knew yet concerning Men, for engrossed with his own
thought 1n the Music he had paid small heed to the Third
Theme of Iltvatar; but now the whisper went among the
Elves that Manwe held them captive, so that Men might
come and supplant them 1n the kingdoms of Middle-earth,
for the Valar saw that they might more easily sway this
short-lived and weaker race, defrauding the Elves of the in-
heritance of Ilivatar Small truth was there in this, and little
have the Valar ever prevailed to sway the wills of Men; but
many of the Noldor believed, or half believed, the evil'words.

Thus ere the Valar were aware, the peace of Valinor was
poisoned. The Noldor began to murmur against them, and
many became filled with pride, forgetting how much of
what they had and knew came to them in gift from the
Valar. Fiercest burned the new flame of desire for freedom
and wider realms in the eager heart of Féanor; and Melkor
laughed in his secrecy, for to that mark his lies had been
addressed, hating Feanor above all, and lusting ever for the
Silmarils But these he was not suffered to approach; for
though at great feasts Feanor would wear them, blazing on
his brow, at other times they were guarded close, locked in
the deep chambers of his hoard in Tirion. For Féanor began
to love the Silmarils with a greedy love, and grudged the
sight of them to all save to his father and his seven sons; he
seldom remembered now that the light within them was not
his own

High princes were Feanor and Fingolfin, the elder sons
of Finwe, honoured by all in Aman; but now they grew
proud and jealous each of his rights and his possessions -
Then Melkor set new lies abroad in Eldamar, and whispers
came to Feanor that Fingolfin and his sons were plotting to
usurp the leadership of Finwe and of the elder Ime of
Feanor, and to supplant them by the leave of the Valar; for
the Valar were ill-pleased that the Silmarils lay in Tirion
and were not committed to their keeping But to Fingolfin
and Fmarfin it was said. ‘Beware! Small love has the proud
son of Miriel ever had for the children of Indis Now he has
become great, and he has his father in his hand. It will not
be long before he drives you forth from Tiina'
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And when Melkor saw that these lies were smouldering,
and that pride and anger were awake among the Noldor, he
spoke to them concerming weapons; and in that time the
Noldor began the smithying of swords and axes and spears
Shields also they made displaying the tokens of many houses
and kindreds that vied one with another; and these only
they wore abroad, and of other weapons they did not speak,
for each believed that he alone had received the warning
And Féanor made a secrét forge, of which not even Melkor
was aware; and there he tempered fell swords for himself
and for his sons, and made tall helms with plumes of red.
Bitterly did Mahtan rue the day when he taught to the
husband of Nerdanel all the lore of metalwork that he had
learned of Aule

Thus with lies and evil whisperings and false counsel
Melkor kindled the hearts of the Noldor to strife; and of
their quarrels came at length the end of the high days of
Valinor and the evening of its ancient glory. For Feanor
now began openly to speak words of rebellion against the
Valar, crying aloud that he would depart from Valinor back
to the world without, and would deliver the Noldor from
thraldom, if they would follow him

Then there was great unrest in Tirion, and Finwe was
troubled; and he summoned all his lords to council. But
Fingolfin hastened to his halls and stood before him, saying-
‘King and father, wilt thou not restramn the pride of our
brother, Curufinwe, who is called the Spirit of Fire, all too
truly? By what right does he speak for all our people, as if
he were King? Thou 1t was who long ago spoke before the
Quends, bidding them accept the summons of the Valar to
Aman. Thou it was that led the Noldor upon the long road
through the perils of Middle-earth to the light of Eldamar.
If thou dost not now repent of it, two sons at least thou
has to honour thy words.’

But even as Fingolfin spoke, Feanor strode into the
chamber, and he was fully armed: his high helm upon his
head, and at his side a mighty sword. ‘So it is, even as I
guessed,” he said. ‘My half-brother would be before me with
my father, in this as in all other matters.” Then turning upon
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Fingolfin he drew his sword, crying ‘Get thee gone, and
take thy due place””

Fingolfin bowed before Finwe, and without word or
glance to Feanor he went from the chamber. But Feanor
followed him, and at the door of the king’s house he stayed
him, and the point of his bright sword he set against Fin-
golfin’s breast. ‘See, half-brother!” he said ‘This is sharper
than thy tongue Try but once more to usurp my place and
the love of my father, and maybe 1t will rid the Noldor of
one who seeks to be the master of thralls’

These words were heard by many, for the house of Finwe
was in the great square beneath the Mindon, but again
Fingolfin made no answer, and passing through the throng
1n silence he went to seek Finarfin his brother.

Now the unrest of the Noldor was not indeed hidden from
the Valar, but its seed had been sown in the dark, and there-
fore, since Feanor first spoke openly against them, they
judged that he was the mover of discontent, being eminent
in self-will and arrogance, though all the Noldor had be-
come proud And Manwe was grieved, but he watched and
said no word The Valar had brought the Eldar to their
land freely, to dwell or to depart; and though they might
judge departure to be folly, they mught not restrain them
from 1t But now the deeds of Feanor could not be passed
over, and the Valar were angered and dismayed; and he
was summoned to appear before them at the gates of Val-
mar, to answer for all his words and deeds There also were
summoned all others who had any part in this matter, or
any knowledge of 1t; and Feanor standing before Mandos
in the Ring of Doom was commanded to answer all that
was asked of him Then at last-the root was laid bare, and
the malice of Melkor revealed; and straightway Tulkas left
the council to lay hands upon him and bring him again to
judgement. But Féanor was not held guiltless, for he it was
that had broken the peace of Valinor and drawn his sword
upon his kinsman, and Mandos said to him: ‘“Thou speak-
est of thraldom If thraldom it be, thou canst not escape
it; for Manwe is King of Arda, and not of Aman only.
And this deed was unlawful, whether in Aman or not
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in Aman. Therefore this doom is now made: for twelve
years thou shalt leave Tirion where this threat was uttered.
In that time take counsel with thyself, and remember who
and what thou art. But after that time this matter shall
be set in peace and held redressed, if others will release
thee’

Then Fingolfin said: ‘I will release my brother.” But
Feanor spoke no word in answer, standing silent before the
Valar. Then he turned and left the council, and departed
from Valmar.

With him into banishment went his seven sons, and north-
ward in Valmor they made a strong place and treasury in
the hills; and there at Formenos a multitude of gems were
Iaid in hoard, and weapons also, and the Silmarils were shut
in a chamber of iron. Thither also came Finwe the King,
because of the love that he bore to Feanor; and Fingolfin
ruled the Noldor in Tirion. Thus the lies of Melkor were
made true in seeming, though Feanor by his own deeds had
brought this thing to pass; and the bitterness that Melkor
had sown endured, and lived still long afterwards between
the sons of Fingolfin and Feéanor.

‘No_w Melkor, knowing that his devices had been revealed,
hid himself and passed from place to place as a cloud in the
hills; and Tulkas sought for him in vain. Then it seemed
gc;mthe c§)eop(11ethof Za(llinor that the light of the Trees was

med, and the shadows i ings g
and dather in that foae of all standing things grew longe1
It. Is told that for a time Melkor was not seen again in
Valinor, nor was any rumour heard of him, until suddenly
he came to Fomenos, and spoke with Feanor before his
gicﬁrs Friendship he feigned with cunning argument, urging
A ‘;o Ius former thought of flight from the trammels of
¢ Valar; and he said" ‘Behold the truth of all that I have
Sléoéen, and how thou art banished unjustly. But if the heart
tohene:i[mor Is yet ffee and bold as were his words in Tirion,
b wall aid him, and bring him far from this narrow
oo or am I not Vala also? Yea, and more than those
O sit in pride in Valimar; and I have ever been a friend to
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the Noldor, most skilled and most valiant of the people of
Arda’

Now Feanor’s heart was still bitter at his humiliation be-
fore Mandos, and he looked at Melkor in silence, pondering
if indeed he might yet trust him so far as to aid him in his
ﬁJght And Melkor, seeing that Feanor wavered, and know-
ing that the Silmarils held his heart in thrall, said at the Jast:
‘Here is a strong place, and well guarded; but think not that
the Silmarils will lie safe in any treasury within the realm of
the Valar!’

But lis cunning overreached his aim; his words touched
too deep, and awoke a fire more fierce than he designed;
and Feanor looked upon Melkor with eyes that burned
through his fair semblance and pierced the cloaks of his
mind, perceiving there his fierce lust for the Silmarils. Then
hate overcame Féanor’s fear, and he cursed Melkor and
bade him be gone, saying* ‘Get thee gone from my gate,
thou jail-crow of Mandos! And he shut the doors of his
house 1n the face of the mightiest of all the dwellers in Ea.

Then Melkor departed in shame, for he was himself in
peril, and he saw not his time yet for revenge; but his heart
was black with anger. And Finwe was filled with great fear,
and in haste he sent messengers to Manwé in Valmar.

Now the Valar were sitting in council before their gates,
fearing the lengthening of the shadows, when the messengers
came from Formenos At once Orome and Tulkas sprang
up, but even as they set out in pursuit messengers came from
Eldamar, telling that Melkor had fied through the Calacirya,
and from the hill of Tina the Elves had seen him pass in
wrath as a thundercloud. And they said that thence he had
turned northward, for the Teleri in Alqualondé had seen his
shadow going by their haven towards Araman.

Thus Melkor departed from Valinor, and for a while the
Two Trees shone again unshadowed, and the land was filled
with hght. But the Valar sought in vain for tidings of their
enemy; and as a cloud far off that looms ever higher, borne
upon a slow cold wind, a doubt now marred the joy of all
the dwellers in Aman, dreading they knew not what evil
that yet might come.



Chapter 8

Of the Darkening of Valinor

When Manwé heard of the ways that Melkor had taken, it
seemed plain to him that he purposed to escape to his old
strongholds in the north of Middle-earth; and Oromé and
Tulkas went with all speed northward, seeking to overtake
him if they might, but they found no trace or rumour of him
beyond the shores of the Teleri, in the unpeopled wastes
that drew near to the Ice. Thereafter the watch was re-
doubled along the northern fences of Aman; but to no pur-
pose, for ere ever the pursuit set out Melkor had turned
back, and in secrecy passed away far to the south. For he
was yet as one of the Valar, and could change his form, or
walk unclad, as could his brethren; though that power he
was soon to lose for ever.

Thus unseen he came at last to the dark region of Avathar.
That narrow Jand lay south of the Bay of Eldamar, beneath
the eastern feet of the Pel6ri, and its long and mournful
shores stretched away into the south, lightless and unex-
plored. There, beneath the sheer walls of the mountains and
the cold dark sea, the shadows were deepest and thickest in
the‘world; and there in Avathar, secret and unknown, Un-
goliant had made her abode. The Eldar knew not whence
she came; but some have said that in ages long before she
descended from the darkness that lies about Arda, when
Melkoz: first Jooked down in envy upon the Kingdom of
Manwe, and that 1n the beginning she was one of those that

¢ Corrupted to his service. But she had disowned her
thiaster, desiring to be mistress of her own lust, taking all

ngs to hegself to feed her emptiness; and she fled to the
guth,. escapmg.the. assaults of the Valar and the hunters of
thfome, for their vigilance had ever been to the north, and
¢ south was long unheeded, Thence she had crept towards
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the light of the Blessed Realm; for she hungered for light
and hated it.

In a ravine she lived, and took shape as a spider of mon-
strous form, weaving her black webs in a cleft of the moun-
tains. There she sucked up all hight that she could find, and
spun it forth again in dark nets of strangling gloom, until no
light more could come to her abode; and she was famished.

Now Melkor came to Avathar and sought her out; and
he put on again the form that he had worn as the tyrant of
Utumno: a dark Lord, tall and terrible In that form he re-
mained ever after There in the black shadows, beyond the
sight even of Manwe 1n his highest halls, Melkor with Un-
gohant plotted hus revenge. But when Ungoliant understood
the purpose of Melkor, she was torn between lust and great
fear, for she was loath to dare the perils of Aman and the
power of the dreadful Lords, and she would not stir from
her hiding Therefore Melkor said to her: ‘Do as I bid; and
if thou hunger still when all is done, then I will give thee
whatsoever thy lust may demand. Yea, with both hands’
Laghtly he made this vow, as he ever did; and he laughed in
tus heart. Thus did the great thief set his lure for the lesser.

A cloak of darkness she wove about them when Melkor
and Ungoliant set forth: an Unlight, in which things seemed
to be no more, and which eyes could not pierce, for it was
void. Then slowly she wrought her webs: rope by rope from
cleft to cleft, from jutting rock to pinnacle of stone, ever
chimbing upwards, crawling and clinging, until at last she
reached the very summit of Hyarmentir, the highest moun-
tain in that region of the world, far south of great Taniquetil.
There the Valar were not vigilant; for west of the Peléri was
an empty land in twilight, and eastward the mountains
looked out, save for forgotten Avathar, only upon the dim
waters of the pathless sea.

But now upon the mountain-top dark Ungoliant lay; and
she made a Jadder of woven ropes and cast it down, and
Melkor climbed upon it and came to that high place, and
stood beside her, looking down upon the Guarded Realm
Below them lay the woods of Orome, and westward shim-
mered the fields and pastures of Yavanna, gold beneath the
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tall wheat of the gods. But Melkor looked north, and saw
afar the shining plain, and the silver domes of Valmar
gleaming in the mingling of the lights of Telperion and
Laurelin. Then Melkor laughed aloud, and leapt swiftly
down the long western slopes; and Ungoliant was at his side,
and her darkness covered them.

~ Now it was a time of festival, as Melkor knew well.

Though all tides and seasons were at the will of the Valar,
and in Valinor there was no winter of death, nonetheless
they dwelt then in the Kingdom of Arda, and that was but a
small realm in the halls of Ea, whose life is Time, which
flows ever from the first note to the last chord of Eru. And
even as it was then the delight of the Valar (as is told in the
Ainulindalé) to clothe themselves as in a vesture in the
forms of the Children of Ilivatar, so also did they eat and
drink, and gather the fruits of Yavanna from the Earth,
which under Eru they had made.

Therefore Yavanna set times for the flowering and the
ripening of all things that grew in Valinor; and at each first
gathering of fruits Manwg made a high feast for the praising
of Eru, when all the peoples of Valinor poured forth their
joy 1n music and song upon Taniquetil. This now was the
hour, and Manwe decreed a feast more glorious than any
that had been held since the coming of the Eldar to Aman.
For though the escape of Melkor portended toils and sor-
rows to come, and indeed none could tell what further hurts
would be done to Arda ere he could be subdued again, at
this time Manwe designed to heal the evil that had arisen
among the Noldor; and all were bidden to come to his halls
upon Taniquetil, there to put aside the griefs that lay be-
tween their princes, and forget utterly the lies of their
Enemy. .

There came the Vanyar, and there came the Noldor of
Tirion, and the Maiar were gathered together, and the Valar
were arrayed in their beauty and majesty; and they sang
before Manwe and Varda in their lofty halls, or danced
upon the green slopes of the Mountain that looked west to-
wards the Trees. In that day the streets of Valmar were
empty, and the stairs of Tirion were silent; and all the land
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lay sleeping in peace. Only the Teleri beyond the mountains
still sang upon the shores of the sea; for they recked little
of seasons or times, and gave no thought to the cares of the
Rulers of Arda, or the shadow that had fallen on Valinor,
for it had not touched them, as yet.

One thing only marred the design of Manwe. Feanor
came indeed, for him alone Manwe had commanded to
come; but Finwe came not, nor any others of the Noldor of
Formenos. For said Finwe: ‘While the ban lasts upon
Feanor my son, that he may not go to Tirion, I hold myself
unkinged, and I will not meet my pecople’ And Féanor
came not in raiment of festival, and he wore no ornament,
neither silver nor gold nor any gem, and he denied the sight
of the Silmarils to the Valar and the Eldar, and left them
locked 1n Formenos in their chamber of iron. Nevertheless
he met Fingolfin before the throne of Manwe, and was
reconciled, in word, and Fingolfin set at naught the un-
sheathing of the sword For Fingolfin held forth his hand,
saying' ‘As I promised, I do now. I release thee, and
remember no grievance’

Then Feanor took his hand in silence, but Fingolfin said:
‘Half-brother in blood, full brother in heart will I be. Thou
shalt lead and I will follow May no new grief divide us.’

‘T hear thee,’ said Feanor. ‘So be it.” But they did not
know the meaning that their words would bear.

It is told that even as Feanor and Fingolfin stood before
Manwe there came the mingling of the hghts, when both
Trees were shining, and the silent city of Valmar was filled
with a radiance of silver and gold. And in that very hour
Melkor and Ungoliant came hastening over the fields of
Valinor, as the shadow of a black cloud upon the wind fleets
over the sunlit earth; and they came before the green
mound Ezellohar. Then the Unlight of Ungoliant rose up
even to the roots of the Trees, and Melkor sprang upon the
mound; and with his black spear he smote each Tree to its
core, wounded them deep, and their sap poured forth as it
were their blood, and was spilled upon the ground. But
Ungoliant sucked it up, and going then from Tree to Tree
she set her black beak to their wounds, till they were drained;
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and the poison of Death that was in her went into their
tissues and withered them, root, branch, and leaf; and they
died. And still she thirsted, and going to the Wells of Varda
she drank them dry; but Ungoliant belched forth black
vapours as she drank, and swelled to a shape so vast and
hideous that Melkor was afraid.

So the great darkness fell upon Valinor. Of the deeds of
that day much is told in the Aldudénie, that Elemmire of
the Vanyar madec and is known to all the Eldar. Yet no song
or tale could contain all the grief and terror that then befell.
The Light failed; but the Darkness that followed was more
than loss of light. In that hour was made a Darkness that
seemed not lack but a thing with being of its own for it was
indeed made by malice out of Light, and it had power to
pierce the eye, and to enter heart and mind, and strangle the
very will.

Varda looked down from Taniquetil, and beheld the
Shadow soaring up in sudden towers of gloom; Valmar had
foundered in a deep sea of night. Soon the Holy Mountain
stood alone, a last 1sland in a world that was drowned All
song ceased. There was silence in Valinor, and no sound
could be heard, save only from afar there came on the wind
through the pass of the mountains the wailing of the Teleri
like the cold cry of gulls. For it blew chill from the East in
that hour, and the vast shadows of the sea were rolled
against the walls of the shore.

But Manwe’ from his high seat looked out, and his eyes
alone pierced through the night, until they saw a Darkness
beyond dark which they could not penetrate, huge but far
away, moving now northward with great speed; and he
knew that Melkor had come and gone

Then the pursuit was begun; and the earth shook beneath
the horses of the host of Oromé, and the fire that was
stricken from the hooves of Nahar was the first light that
returned to Valinor But so soon as any came up with the

Cloud of Ungoliant the riders of the Valar were blinded and . '

dls§nayed, and they were scattered, and went they knew not
_ whither; and the sound of the Valaréma faltered and failed.



90 The Siumarillion

And Tulkas was as one caught in a black net at night, and
he stood powerless and beat the air in vain But when the
Darkness had passed, it was too late: Melkor had gone
whither he would, and his vengeance was achieved.
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Chapter 9

Of the Flight of the Noldor

After a time a great concourse gathered about the Ring of
Doom; and the Valar sat in shadow, for it was night But the
stars of Varda now glimmered overhead, and the air was
clear; for the winds of Manwe had driven away the vapours
of death and rolled back the shadows of the sea. Then
Yavanna arose and stood upon Ezellohar, the Green
Mound, but it was bare now and black; and she laid her
hands upon the Trees, but they were dead and dark, and
each branch that she touched broke and fell lifeless at her
feet. Then many voices were lifted in lamentation; and it
seemed to those that mourned that they had drained to the
dregs the cup of woe that Melkor had filled for them. But
it was not so.

Yavanna spoke before the Valar, saying: ‘The Light of
the Trees has passed away, and lives now only in the Sil-
marils of Feanor. Foresighted was he! Even for those who
are mightiest under Ilivatar there is some work that they
may accomplish once, and once only. The Light of the Trees
T brought into being, and within F4 I can do so never again
Yet had I but a little of that light I could recall Iife to the
Trees, ere their roots decay; and then our hurt should be
healed, and the malice of Melkor be confounded.’

Then Manwe spoke and said: “Hearest thou, Feanor son
of Finwe, the words of Yavanna? Wilt thou grant what she
would ask?’

There was long silence, but Feanor answered no word.
Then Tulkas cried: ‘Speak, O Noldo, yea or nay! But who
shall deny Yavanna? And did not the light of the Silmarils
come from her work in the beginning?’

But Aule the Maker said: ‘Be not hasty! We ask a greater
thing than thou knowest. Let him have peace yet awhile.’
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But Feanor spoke then, and cried bitterly: ‘For the less
even as for the greater there is some deed that he may
accomplish but once only; and in that deed his heart shall
rest. It may be that I can unlock my jewels, but never again
shall I make their like, and if I must break them, I shall
break my heart, and I shall be slain; first of all the Eldar in
Aman.’

‘Not the first,’ said Mandos, but they did not understand
his word; and again there was silence, while Feanor brooded
in the dark. It seemed to him that he was beset in a ring of
enemies, and the words of Mclkor returned to him, saying
that the Silmarils were not safe, if the Valar would possess
them. ‘And is he not Vala as are they,’ said his thought, ‘and
does he not understand their hearts? Yea, a thief shall re-
veal thieves!” Then he cried aloud: “This thing I will not do
of free will But if the Valar will constrain me, then shall I
know 1ndeed that Melkor 1s of their kindred ’

Then Mandos said: ‘Thou hast spoken.’ And Nienna
arose and went up onto Ezellohar, and cast back her grey
hood, and with her tears washed away the defilements of
Ungoliant; and she sang in mourning for the bitterness of
the world and the Marnng of Arda.

But even as Nienna mourned, there came messengers
from Formenos, and they were Noldor and bore new tidings
of evil For they told how a blind Darkness came north-
ward, and in the midst walked some power for which there
was no name, and the Darkness issued from it. But Melkor
also was there, and he came to the house of Feanor, and
there he slew Finwe King of the Noldor before his doors,
and spilled the first blood in the Blessed Realm; for Finwe
alone had not fled from the horror of the Dark. And they
told that Melkor had broken the stronghold of Formenos,
and taken all the jewels of the Noldor that were hoarded in
that place; and the Silmarils were gone.

Then Feanor rose, and lifting up his hand before Manwé
he cursed Melkor, naming him Morgoth, the Black Foe of
the World; and by that name only was he known to the
Eldar ever after. And he cursed also the summons of
Manwe and the hour 1n which he came to Tamquetil, think-
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ing in the madness of his rage and grief that had he been at
Formenos his strength would have availed more than to be
slain also, as Melkor had purposed. - Then Feanor ran from
the Ring of Doom, and fled into the mght; for his father was
dearer to him than the Light of Valinor or the peerless
works of his hands; and who among sons, of Elves or of
Men, have held their fathers of greater worth?

Many there grieved for the anguish of Féanor, but his loss
was not his alone; and Yavanna wept by the mound, in fear
that the Darkness should swallow the last rays of the Light
of Valinor for ever. For though the Valar did not yet under-
stand fully what had befallen, they perceived that Melkor
had called upon some aid that came from beyond Arda
The Silmarils had passed away, and all one it may seem
whether Feanor had said yea or nay to Yavanna; yet had he
said yea at the first, before the tidings came from Formenos,
it may be that his after deeds would have been other than
they were But now the doom of the Noldor drew near

Meanwhile Morgoth escaping from the pursuit of the
Valar came to the wastes of Araman This land lay north-
ward between the Mountams of the: Peléri and the Great
Sea, as Avathar lay to the south; but Araman was a wider
land, and between the shores and the mountains were barren
plains, ever colder as the Ice drew nearer. Through this
region Morgoth and Ungoliant passed in haste, and so came
through the great mists of Ojomuire to the Helcaraxe, where
the strait between Araman and Middle-earth was filled with
gunding ice; and he crossed over, and came back at last to
the north of the Outer Lands Together they went on, for
Morgoth could not elude Ungoliant, and her cloud was still
about him, and all her eyes were upon him, and they came
to those lands that lay north of the Firth of Drengist. Now
Morgoth was drawing near to the ruins of Angband, where
h1§ great western stronghold had been, and Ungoliant per-
ceived his hope, and knew that here he would seck to escape
from her, and she stayed him, demanding that he fulfil his
promise

‘Blackheart!" she said. ‘I have done thy bidding But I
hunger st} *
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‘What wouldst thou have more?’ said Morgoth. “Dost
thou destire all the world for thy belly? I did not vow to give
thee that. I am 1ts Lord.’

‘Not so much,” said Ungoliant. ‘But thou hast a great
treasure from Formenos; I will have all that Yea, with both
hands thou shalt give 1t.’

Then perforce Morgoth surrendered to her the gems that
he bore with him, one by one and grudgingly; and she de-
voured them, and their beauty perished from the world.
Huger and darker yet grew Ungoliant, but her lust was un-
sated. “With one hand thou givest,” she said; ‘with the left
only. Open thy right hand’

In his right hand Morgoth held close the Silmarils, and
though they were locked in a crystal casket, they had begun
to burn him, and his hand was clenched in pain; but he
would not open it ‘Nay!” he said ‘Thou hast had thy due.
For with my power that I put into thee thy work was ac-
complished. I need thee no more These things thou shalt
not have, nor see I name them unto myself for ever.’

But Ungoliant had grown great, and he less by the power
that had gone out of him; and she rose against hum, and her
cloud closed about him, and she enmeshed him in a web of
clinging thongs Yo strangle him Then Morgoth sent forth a
terrible cry, that echoed in the mountains. Therefore that
region was called Lammoth; for the echoes of his voice
dwelt there ever after, so that any who cried aloud in that
land awoke them, and all the waste between the hills and the
sea was filled with a clamour as of voices in anguish. The
cry of Morgoth 1n that hour was the greatest and most
dreadful that was ever heard in the northern world; the
mountains shook, and the earth trembled, and rocks were
riven asunder. Deep in forgotten places that cry was heard.
Far beneath the ruined halls of Angband, in vaults to which
the Valar in the haste of their assault had not descendcd,
Balrogs lurked still, awaiting ever the return of their Lord;
and now swiftly they arose, and passing over Hithlum they
came to Lammoth as a tempest of fire With their whips of
flame they smote asunder the webs of Ungoliant, and she
quailed, and turned to flight, belching black vapours to
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cover her; and fleeing from the north she went down into
Beleriand, and dwelt beneath Ered Gorgoroth, in that dark
valley that was after called Nan Dungortheb, the Valley. of
Dreadful Death, because of the horror that she bred there
For other foul creatures of spider form had dwelt there since
the days of the delving of Angband, and she mated with
them, and devoured them; and even after Ungoliant herself
departed, and went whither she would into the forgotten
south of the world, her offspring abode there and wove their
hideous webs. Of the fate of Ungoliant no tale tells Yet
some have said that she ended long ago, when in her utter-
most famine she devoured herself at last.

And thus the fear of Yavanna that the Silmarils would be
swallowed up and fall into nothingness did not come to
pass; but they remained in the power of Morgoth. And he
being freed gathered again all his servants that he could
find, and came to the ruins of Angband. There he delved
anew his vast vaults and dungeons, and above their gates he
reared the threefold peaks of Thangorodrim, and a great
reek of dark smoke was ever wreathed about them There
countless became the hosts of his beasts and his demons,
and the race of the Orcs, bred long before, grew and multi-
plied in the bowels of the earth. Dark now fell the shadow
on Beleriand, as is told hereafter; but in Angband Morgoth
forged for himself a great crown of 1ron, and he called him-
self King of the World In token of this he set the Silmarils
In his crown. His hands were burned black by the touch of
those hallowed jewels, and black they remained ever after;
nor was he ever free from the pain of the burning, and the
anger of the pain. That crown he never took from his head,
though 1ts weight became a deadly weariness Never but
once only did he depart for a while secretly from his domain
in the North; seldom indeed did he leave the deep places of
his fortress, but governed his armies from his northern
thffme _And once only also did he himself wield weapon,
while his realm lasted.

For now, more than in the days of Utumno ere his pride
Was hum_bled, his hatred devoured him, and in the domina-
tion of his servants and the inspiring of them with lust of
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cvil he spent hus spirit. Nonetheless his majesty as one of the
Valar long remained, though turned to terror, and before
his face all save the mighticst sank to a dark pit of fear.

Now when it was known that Morgoth had escaped from
Valmor and pursmt was unavailing, the Valar remained
long scated in darkness 1n the Ring of Doom, and the Maiar
and the Vanyar stood beside them and wept; but the Noldor
for the most part returned to Tirion and mourned for the
darkening of their fair city. Through the dim ravine of the
Calacirya fogs drifted in from the shadowy seas and mantled
its towers, and the lamp of the Mindon burned pale in the
gloom

Then suddenly Feanor appeared 1n the city and called on
all to come to the high court of the King upon the summit
of Tuna; but the doom of banishment that had been laid
upon him was not yet hifted, and he rebelled against the
Valar A great multitude gathered swiftly, therefore, to hear
what he would say; and the hill and all the stairs and strcets
that climbed upon it were Iit with the Iight of many torches
that each one bore 1n hand. Feanor was a master of words,
and his tongue had great power over hearts when he would
use 1t; and that night he made a speech before the Noldor
which they ever remembered Fierce and fell were his words,
and filled with anger and prnide: and hearing them the
Noldor were stirred to madness His wrath and his hate were
given most to Morgoth, and yet well mgh all that he said
came from the very lies of Morgoth himself; but he was dis-
traught with grief for the slaying of his father, and with
anguish for the rape of the Silmarils He claimed now the
kingship of all the Noldor, since Finwe was dead, and he
scorned the decrees of the Valar.

‘Why, O people of the Noldor,” he cried, ‘why should we
longer serve the jealous Valar, who cannot keep us nor even
their own realm secure from their Enemy? And though he
be now their foe, are not they and he of one kin? Vengeance
calls me hence, but even were it otherwise I would not dwell
longer in the same land with the kin of my father’s slayer
and of the thief of my treasure. Yet I am not the only valiant
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in this valiant people. And have ye not all lost your King?
And what else have ye not lost, cooped here in a narrow
land between the mountains and the sea?

‘Here once was light, that the Valar begrudged to Middle-
earth, but now dark levels all. Shall we mourn here deedless
for ever, a shadow-folk, mist-haunting, dropping vain tears
in the thankless sea? Or shall we return to our home? In
Cuiviénen sweet ran the waters under unclouded stars, and
wide lands lay about, where a free people might walk. There
they lie still and await us who in our folly forsook them.
Come away! Let the cowards keep this city!’

Long he spoke, and ever he urged the Noldor to follow
him and by their own prowess to win freedom and great
realms in the lands of the East, before it was too late; for he
echoed the lies of Melkor, that the Valar had cozened them
and would hold them captive so that Men might rule in
Middle-earth. Many of the Eldar heard then for the first
time of the Aftercomers. ‘Fair shall the end be,” he cried,
‘though long and hard shall be the road! Say farewell to
bondage! But say farewell also to ease! Say farewell to the
weak! Say farewell to your treasures! More still shall we
make. Journey light: but bring with you your swords! For
we will go further than Orome, endure longer than Tulkas:
we will never turn back from pursuit. After Morgoth to the
ends of the Earth! War shall he have and hatred undying.
But when we have conquered and have regained the Sil-
marils, then we and we alone shall be lords of the unsullied
Light, and masters of the bliss and beauty of Arda. No
other race shall oust us!’

T_hen Feéanor swore a terrible oath His seven sons leapt
Straightway to his side and took the selfsame vow together,
and red as blood shone their drawn swords in the glare of
the torches. They swore an oath which none shall break, and
none shguld take, by the name even of Iltvatar, calling the
Everlasting Dark upon them if they kept it not; and Manwe
th}’«y named in witness, and Varda, and the hallowed moun-
tain of Taniquetil, vowing to pursue with vengeance and
hatred to the ends of the World Vala, Demon, Elf or Man
as yet unborn, or any creature, great or small, good or evil,
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that time should bring forth unto the end of days, whoso
should hold or take or keep a Silmaril from thcir possession

Thus spoke Maedhros and Maglor and Celegorm, Curufin
and Caranthir, Amrod and Amras, princes of the Noldor;
and many quailed to hear the dread words. For so sworn,
good or evil, an oath may not be broken, and it shall pursue
oathkeeper and oathbreaker to the world’s end. Fingolfin
and Turgon his son therefore spoke against Feanor, and
fierce words awoke, so that once again wrath came near to
the edge of swords But Finarfin spoke softly, as was his
wont, and sought to calm the Noldor, persuading them to
pause and ponder ere deeds were done that could not be
undone; and Orodreth, alone of his sons, spoke in like
manner Finrod was with Turgon, his fricnd; but Galadriel,
the only woman of the Noldor to stand that day tall and
valiant among the contending princes, was cager to be gone.
No oaths she swore, but the words of Feanor concerning
Middle-earth had kindled in her heart, for she yearned to
see the wide unguarded lands and to rule there a realm at
her own will. Of hike mind with Galadricl was Fingon Fin-
golfin’s son, being moved also by Féanor’s words, though
he loved him little; and with Fingon stood as they ever did
Angrod and Aegnor, sons of Finarfin. But these held their
peace and spoke not against their fathers.

At length after long debatec Feanor prevailed, and the
greater part of the Noldor there assembled he set aflame
with the desire of new things and strange countries. There-
fore when Finarfin spoke yet again for heed and delay, a
great shout went up* ‘Nay, let us be gone!l” And straightway
feagor and his sons began to prepare for the marching

orth.

Little foresight could there be for those who dared to take
so dark a road Yet all was done in over-haste; for Féanor
drove them on, fearing lest in the cooling of their hearts his
words should wane and other counsels yet prevail; and for
all us proud words he did not forget the power of the Valar.
But from Valmar no message came, and Manwé was silent.
He would not yet either forbid or hinder Feanor’s purposc;
for the Valar ‘were aggrieved that they were charged with
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evil intent to the Eldar, or that any were held captive by
them against their will. Now they watched and waited, for
they did not yet believe that Feanor could hold the host of
the Noldor to his will

And indeed when Feanor began the marshalling of the
Noldor for their setting-out, then at once dissension arose.
For though he had brought the assembly in a mind to de-
part, by no means all were of a mind to take Feanor as
King. Greater love was given to Fingolfin and his sons, and
his household and the most part of the dwellers in Tirion
refused to renounce him, if he would go with them; and
thus at the last as two divided hosts the Noldor set forth
upon their bitter road. Feanor and his following were in the
van, but the greater host came behind under Fingolfin; and
he marched against his wisdom, because Fingon his son so
urged him, and because he would not be sundered from his
people that were eager to go, nor leaye them to the rash
counsels of Feanor. Nor did he forget his words before the
throne of Manwe. With Fingolfin went Finarfin also and for
hke reasons; but most loath was he to depart And of all the
Noldor in Valinor, who were grown now to a great people,
but one tithe refused to take the road* some for the love that
they bore to the Valar (and to Aule not least), some for the
love of Tirion and the many things that they had made.
none for fear of peril by the way.

But even as the trumpet sang and Féanor 1ssued from the
gates of Tirion a messenger came at last from Manwe, say-
ng: ‘Agamst the folly of Feanor shall be set my counsel
only. Go not forth! For the hour is evil, and your road leads
to sorrow that ye do not foresee No aid will the Valar lend
you 1n this quest; but neither will they hinder you; for this
ve shall know: as ye came hither freely, freely shall ye de-
part But thou Feanor Finwe’s son, by thine oath art exiled.
The lies of Melkor thou shalt unlearn in bitterness. Vala he
15, thou saist Then thou hast sworn 1n vain, for none of the
Valar canst thou overcome now or ever within the halls of
Ea, not though Eru whom thou namest had made thec
thrice greater than thoy art.’

But Fe‘m?r laughed, and spoke not to the herald, but to
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the Noldor, saying ‘So! Then will this valiant people send
forth the heir of their King alone into banishment with his
sons only, and return to their bondage? But if any will come
with me, I say to them* Is sorrow forcboded to you? But in
Aman we have scen it. In Aman we have come through
bliss to woe The other now we will try: through sorrow to
find joy; or freedom, at the least’

Then turming to the herald he cried: ‘Say this to Manwe
Stlimo, High King of Arda‘ if Feanor cannot overthrow
Morgoth, at Icast he delays not to assail him, and sits not
idle 1n grief. And it may be that Eru has set in me a firc
greater than thou knowest Such hurt at the least will I do
to the Foe of the Valar that even the rughty in the Ring of
Doom shall wonder 1o hear it, Yea, in the end they shall
follow me Farewell!’

In that hour the voice of Feanor grew so great and so
potent that even the herald of the Valar bowed before lum
as one full-answered, and departed; and the Noldor were
over-ruled. Therefore they continued their march; and the
House of Feanor hastened before them along the coasts of
Elende: not once did they turn their eyes back to Tirion on
the green hill of Tuna. Slower and less cagerly came the
host of Fingolfin after them. Of those Fingon was the fore-
most; but at the rear went Finarfin and Finrod, and many
of the noblest and wisest of the Noldor; and often they
looked behind them to see their fair city, until the lamp of
the Mindon Eldaliéva was lost in the night. Morc than any
others of the Eailes they carried thence memories of the
bliss they had forsaken, and some cven of the things that

they had made there they took with them: a solace and a
burden on the road

Now Feanor led the Noldor northward, because his first
purpose was to follow Morgoth. Morcover Tina bencath
Taniquetil was set nigh to the girdl¢ of Arda, and there the
Great Sea was immeasurably wide, whereas ever northward
the sundering seas grew narrower, as the wasteland of
Araman and the coasts of Middle-carth drew together. But
as the mind of Feanor cooled and took counsel he perceived
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overlate that all these great companies would never over-
come the long leagues to the north, nor cross the seas at the
Tast, save with the aid of ships; yet it would need long time
and toil to build so great a fleet, even were there any among
the Noldor skilled in that craft Hc resolved now therefore
to persuade the Teleri, ever friends to the Noldor, to join
with them; and in his rebellion he thought that thus the bliss
of Valinor might be further diminished and his power for
war upon Morgoth be increased. He hastened then to
Alqualondé, and spoke to the Teleri as he had spoken before
in Trion

But the Teleri were unmoved by aught that he could say.
They were grieved indeed at the going of their kinsfolk and
long {riends, but would rather dissuade them than aid them;
and no ship would they lend, nor help 1n the building,
aganst the will of the Valar. As for themselves, they desired
now no other home but the strands of Eldamar, and no
other lord than Olwe, prince of Algualonde. And he had
never lent ear to Morgoth, nor welcomed him to his land.
and he trusted still that Ulmo and the other great among the
Valar would redress the hurts of Morgoth, and that the
mght would pass yct to a new dawn.

Then Feanor grew wrathful, for he still feared delay; and
hotly he spoke to Olwé. ‘You renounce your friendship.
even in the hour of our need,” he said. “Yet you were glad
indeed to receive our aid when you came at Jast to these
shores, fainthearted loiterers, and wellnigh emptyhanded. In
huts on the beaches would you be dwelling still, had not the
Noldor carved out your haven and toiled upon your walls.’

But Olwe answered: “We renounce no friendship. But it
may be the part of a friend to rebuke a friend’s folly. And
when the Noldor welcomed us and gave us aid, otherwise
then you spoke- in the land of Aman we were to dwell for
ever, as brothers whose houses stand side by side. But as for
our white ships: those you gave us not. We learned not the
craft from the Noldor, but from the Lords of the Sea; and
the white timbers we wrought with our own hands, and the
white sails were woven by our wives and daughters. There-
fore we will neither give them nor sell them for any league
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or friendship For I say to you, Féanor son of Finwe. these
arc 1o us as are the gems of the Noldor. the work of our
hearts, whose like we shall not make again.’

Thereupon Feanor left him, and sat in dark thought be-
yond the walls of Alqualonde, until his host was assembled
When he judged that his strength was enough, he went to
the Haven of the Swans and began to man the ships that
were anchored there and to take them away by force. But
the Teleri withstood him, and cast many of the Noldor into
the sea. Then swords were drawn, and a bitter fight was
fought upon the ships, and about the lampht quays and piers
of the Haven, and cven upon the great arch of its gate,
Thrice the people of Feanor were driven back, and many
were slain upon either side, but the vanguard of the Noldor
were succoured by Fingon with the foremost of the host of
Fingolfin, who coming up found a battle joined and their
own kin falling, and 1;ushcd in before they knew rightly the
cause of the quarrel; some thought indeed that the Teleri
had sought to waylay the march of the Noldor at the bidding
of the Valar.

Thus at last the Teleri were overcome, and a great part of
their mariners that dwelt in Alqualonde were wickedly slain
For the Noldor were become fiercc and desperate, and the
Teleri had less strength, and were armed for the most part
but with slender bows. Then the Noldor drew away their
white ships and manned their oars as best they might, and
rowed them north along the coast And Olwé called upon
Ossé, but he came not, for it was not permitted by the Valar
that the flight of the Noldor should be hindered by force.
But Uinen wept for the mariners of the Teleri; and the sea
rose 1n wrath against the slayers, so that many of the ships
were wrecked and those in them drowned Of the Kinslay-
ing at Alqualonde more is told in that lament which 15
named Noldolante, the Fall of the Noldor, that Maglor
made ere he was lost

Nonetheless the greater part of the Noldor escaped. and
wl}en the storm was past they held on their course, some by
sh1‘p and some by land; but the way was long and ever more
evil as they went forward. After they had marched for a great
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while in the unmeasured night, they came at length to the
northern confines of the Guarded Realm, upon the borders
of the empty waste of Araman which were mountainous and
cold There they beheld suddenly a dark figure standing
high upon a rock that looked down upon the shore. Some
say that it was Mandos himself, and no lesser herald of
Manwe. And they heard a loud voice, solemn and terrible,
that bade them stand and give ear. Then all halted and stood
still, and from end to end of the hosts of the Noldor the
votce was heard speaking the curse and prophecy which
is called the Prophecy of the North, and the Doom of
the Noldor. Much it foretold in dark words, which the
Noldor understood not until the woes indeed after befell
them; but all heard the curse that was utfered upon those
that would not stay nor seek the doom and pardon of the
Valar.

‘Tears unnumbered ye shall shed, and the Valar will
fence Valmor against you, and shut you out, so that not
even the echo of your lamentation shall pass over the moun-
tains On the House of Féanor the wrath of the Valar lieth
from the West unto the uttermost East, and upon all that
will follow them it shall be laid also Their Oath shall drive
them, and yet betray them, and ever snatch away the very
treasures that they have sworn to pursue To evil end shall
all things turn that they begin well, and by treason of kin
unto kin, and the fear of treason, shall this come to pass
The Dispossessed shall they be for ever

‘Ye have spilled the blood of your kindred unrighteously
and have stained the land of Aman. For blood ye shall
render blood, and beyond Aman ye shall dwell in Death’s
shadow. For though Eru appointed to you to die not in Ea,
and no sickness may assail you, yet slain ye may be, and
slain ye shall be: by weapon and by torment and by grief,
and your houseless spirits shall come then to Mandos. There
long shall ye abide and yearn for your bodies, and find little
IXty though all whom ye have slain should entreat for you

nd those that endure in.Middle-earth and come not to

andos shall grow weary of the world as with a great
urden, and shall wane, and become as shadows of regret
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before the younger race that cometh after. The Valar have
spoken’

Then many quailed; but Feanor hardened his heart and
said. ‘We have sworn, and not lightly. This oath we will
keep We are threatened with many evils, and treason not
least, but one thing 1s not said that we shall suffer from
cowardice, from cravens or the fear of cravens Therefore I -
say that we will go on, and tlis doom I add the deeds that
we shall do shall be the matter of song until the last days of
Arda’

But in that hour Finarfin forsook the march, and turned
back, being filled with grief, and with bitterness against the
House of Feanor, because of his kinship with Olwe of
Alqualonde, and many of his people went with him, re-
tracing their steps 1n sorrow, until they beheld once more
the far beam of the Mindon upon Tuna still shining in the
night, and so came at last to Valinor There they received
the pardon of the Valar, and Finarfin was set to rule the
remnant of the Noldor 1n the Blessed Realm But his sons
were not with him, for they would not forsake the sons of
Fingolfin; and all Fingolfin’s folk went forward still, feeling
the constraint of their kinship and the will of Feanor, and
fearing to face the doom of the Valar, since not all of them
had been guiltless of the Kinslaying at Alqualonde More-
over Fingon and Turgon were bold and fiery of heart, and
loath to abandon any task to which they had put their hands
until the bitter end, if bitter it must be. So the main host
heldk on, and swiftly the evil that was foretold began its
wor

The Noldor came at last far into the north of Arda; and
they saw the first teeth of the ice that floated 1n the sea, and
knew that they were drawing mgh to the Helcaraxe For be-
tween the land of Aman that 1n the north curved eastward,
and the east-shores of Endor (which is Middle-earth) that
bore vxfestward, there was a narrow strait, through which
the chill waters of the Encircling Sea and the waves of
Belegaer flowed together, and there were vast fogs and mists
of dez}thly cold, and the sea-streams were filled with clash-
ing hills of ice and the grinding of ice deep-sunken. Such
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was the Helcaraxe, and there none yet had dared to tread
save the Valar only and Ungoliant.

Therefore Feanor halted and the Noldor debated what
course they should now take But they began (o suffer
anguish from the cold, and the clinging mists through which
no gleam of star could pierce; and many repented of the
road and began to murmur, especially those that followed
Fingolfin, cursing Féanor, and naming him as the cause of
all the woes of the Eldar. But Feanor, knowing all that was
said, took counsel with his sons; and two courses only they
saw to escape from Araman and come into Endor. by the
straits or by ship. But the Helcaraxe they deemed impass-
able, whereas the ships were too few. Many had been lost
upon their long journey, and there remained now not
enough to bear across all the great host together; yet none
were willing to abide upon the western coast while others
were ferried first: already the fear of treachery was awake
among the Noldor Therefore it came into the heaits of
Feanor and Ius sons to seize all the ships and depart sud-
denly; for they had retained the mastery of the fleet since
the battle of the Haven, and it was manned only by those
who had fought there and wére bound to Féanor. And as
though it came at his call, there sprang up a wind from the
north-west, and Feanor slipped away secretly with all whom
he deemed true to him, and went aboard, and put out to
sea, and left Fingolfin in Araman. And since the sea was
there narrow, steering east and somewhat south he passed
over without loss, and first of all the Noldor set foot once
more upon the shores of Middle-earth; and the landing of
Feanor was at the mouth of the firth which was called
Diengist and ran into Dor-16min.

But when they were landed, Maedhros the eldest of his
sons, and on a time the friend of Fingon ere Morgoth’s lies
came between, spoke to Feanor, saying ‘Now what ships
and rowers will you spare to return, and whom shall they
bear hither first? Fingon the valiant?’

Then Feanor laughed as one fey, and he cried ‘None and
none! What T have left behind T count now no loss, needless
baggage on the road it has proved. Lct those that cursed my
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had passed, she counselled Thingol that the Peace of Arda
would not last for ever. He took thought therefore how he
should make for himself a kingly dwelling, and a place that
should be strong, if evil were to awake again in Middle-
carth; and he sought aid and counsel of the Dwarves of
Belegost. They gave it willingly, for they were unwearied in
those days and eager for new works; and though the
Dwarves ever demanded a price for all that they did,
whether with delight or with toil, at this time they held
themselves paid. For Melian taught them much that they
were eager to learn, and Thingol rewarded them with many
fair pearls These Cirdan gave to him, for they were got n
great number in the shallow waters about the Isle of Balar;
but the Naugrim had not before seen their like, and they
held them dear. One there was as great as a dove’s egg, and
its sheen was as.starlight on the foam of the sea; Nimphelos
it was pamed, and the chieftain of the Dwarves of Belegost
prized it above a mountain of wealth

Therefore the Naugrim laboured long and gladly for
Thingol, and devised for him mansions after the fashion of
their people, delved deep in the earth. Where the Esgalduin
flowed down, and parted Neldoreth from Region, there rose
in the midst of the forest a rocky hill, and the river ran at its
feet. There they made the gates of the hall of Thingol, and
they built a bridge of stone over the river, by which alone
the gates could be entered. Beyond the gates wide passages
ran down to high halls and chambers far below that were
hewn in the living stone, so many and so great that that
dwelling was named Menegroth, the Thousand Caves

But the Elves also had part in that labour, and Elves and
Dwarves {together, each with their own skill, there wrought
out the visions of Melian, images of the wonder and beauty
of Valinor beyond the Sea The pillars of Menegroth werc
hewn 1n the likeness of the beeches of Orome, stock, bough,
and leaf, and they were Iit with lanterns of gold. The night-
ngales sang there as in the gardens of Ldrien; and there
Were fountains of silver, and basins of marble, and floors of
many-coloured stones Carven figures of beasts and birds
there ran upon the walls, or climbed upon the pillars, or
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peercd among the branches entwined with many flowers,
And as the years passed Mclian and her maidens filled the
halls with woven hangings whercin could be read the deeds
of the Valar, and many things that had befallen in Ardz
since its beginning, and shadows of tlungs that were yct to
be That was the fairest dwcelling of any king that has ever
been cast of the Sca.

And when the building of Menegroth was achieved, and
there was peace in the realm of Thingol and Melian, the
Naugrim yet came ever and anon over the mountains and
went in traffic about the lands; but they went seldom to the
Falas, for they hated the sound of the sea and feared to look
upon it. To Beleriand there came no other rumour or tidings
of the world without

But as the third age of the captivity of Melkor drew on,
the Dwarves became troubled, and they spoke to King
Thingol, saying that the Valar had not rooted out utterly the
cvils of the North, and now the remnant, having long mutti-
plied in the dark, werc coming forth once more and roam-
g far and wide. ‘There are fell beasts,” they said, ‘in the
land east of the mountains, and your ancient kindred that
dwell there are flying from the plains to the hills.’

And ere long the cvil creatures came even to Beleriand.
over passes in the mountains, or up from the south through
the dark forests Wolves there were, or creatures that walked
in wolf-shapes, and other fcll beings of shadow; and among
them were the Orcs, who afterwards wrought ruin in Beler-
and. but they were yet few and wary, and did but smell out
the ways of the land, awaiting the return of their lord.
Whence they came, or what they were, the Elves knew not
then, thinking them perhaps to be Avari who had become
cvil and savage in the wild, in which they guessed all too
near, it is said.

‘Therefore Thingol took thought for arms, which before
his pe:ople had not needed, and these at first the Nauerim
smithied for him; for they were greatly skilled in such work,

though none among them surpassed the craftsmen of
Nogrod, of whom Telchar the smuth was greatest in renown.

A warlike 1ace of old were all the Naugtim, and they would
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fisht fiercely against whomsoever aggrieved them: servants
of Melkor, or Eldar, or Avari, or wild beasts, or not seldom
their own kin, Dwarves of other mansions and lordships.
Their smithcraft indecd the Sindar soon learned of them;
yet in the tempering of steel alone of all crafts the Dwarves
were never outmatched even by the Noldor, and in the
making of mail of linked rings, which was first contrived by
the smiths of Belegost, their work had no rival.

At this time therefore the Sindar were well-armed, and
they drove off all creatures of evil, and had peace again, but
Thingol’s armouries were stored with axes and with spears
and swords, and tall helms, and long coats of bright mail;
for the hauberks of the Dwarves were so fashioned that they
rusted not but shone ever as if they were new-burnished

And that proved well for Thingol in the time that was to
come.

Now as has been told, one Lenwe of the host of Olwe for-
sook the march of the Eldar at that time when the Teleri
were halted by the shores of the Great River upon the
borders of the westlands of Middle-earth. Little is known of
the wanderings of the Nandor, whom he led away down
Anduin: some, it is said, dwelt age-long in the woods of the
Vale of the Great River, some came at last to its mouths
and there dwelt by the Sea, and yet others passing by Ered
Nimrais, the White Mountains, came north again and entered
the wild.erness of Eriador between Ered Luin and the far
Mountains of Mist Now these were a woodland people and
had no weapons of steel, and the coming of the fell beasts of
the North filled them with great fear, as the Naugrim de-
clared to King Thingol in Menegroth. Therefore Denethor,
the son of Lenwe, hearing rumour of the might of Thingol
and his majesty, and of the peace of his realm, gathered
such host of his scattered people as he could. and led them
over the mountains into Beleriand There they werc wel-
comed by Thingol. as kin long lost that return. and they
dwelt 1n Ossiriand, the Land of Seven Rivers

Of the long years of peace that followed after the coming
of Denethor there is httle tale. In those days, 1t 1s said,
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Dacron the Minstrel, chief loremaster of the kingdom of
Thingol, devised his Runes; and the Naugrim that came to
Thingol learned them, and were well-pleased with the
device, esteeming Daeron’s skill higher than did the Sindar,
his own people. By the Naugrim the Cirth were taken cast
over the mountains and passed into the knowledge of many
peoples; but they were little used by the Sindar for the keep-
ing of records, until the days of the War, and much that was
held in memory perished in the ruins of Doriath. But of
bliss and glad hfe there is little to be said, before it ends; as
works fair and wonderful, while still they endure for cyes to
see, are their own record, and only when they are in peril or
broken for ever do they pass into song.

In Beleriand in those days the Elves walked, and the
rivers flowed, and the stars shone, and the night-flowers gave
forth their scents; and the beauty of Melian was as the noon,
and the beauty of Liithien was as the dawn in spring. In
Beleriand King Thingol upon s throne was as the lords of
the Maiar, whose power is at rest, whose joy is as an air that
they breathe in all their days, whose thought flows in a tide
untroubled from the heights to the deeps. In Beleriand still
at times rode Orome the great, passing like a wind over the
mountains, and the sound of his horn came down the
leagues of the starlight, and the Elves fecared him for
the splendour of his countenance and the great noise of the
onrush of Nahar, but when the Valardma echoed in the hills,
they knew well that all evil things were fled far away.

But it came to pass at last that the end of bliss was at
hand, and the noontide of Valinor was drawing to its twi-
light For as has been told and as is known to all, being
written in Jore and sung in many songs, Melkor slew the
Trees of the Valar with the aid of Ungoliant, and escaped,
and came back to Middle-earth Far to the north befell the
strufe of Morgoth and Ungoliant; but the great cry of Mor-
goth echoed through Beleriand, and all its people shrank for
fear, for though they knew not what it foreboded, they
heard then the herald of death Soon afterwaids Ungoliant
fled from the north and came into the realm of King
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Thingol, and a terror of darkness was about her; but by the
power of Melian she was stayed. and entered not into Nel-
doreth, but abode long time under the shadow of the preci-
pices in which Dorthonion fell southward And they became
known as Ered Gorgoroth, the Mountains of Terror, and
none dared go thither, or pass nigh them; there life and light
were strangled, and there all waters were poisoned. But
Morgoth, as has before been told, returned to Angband, and
built it anew, and above its doors he reared the reeking
towers of Thangorodrim, and the gates of Morgoth were
but one hundred and fifty leagues distant from the bridge of
Menegroth, far and yet all too near

Now the Orcs that multiplied 1n the darkness of the earth
grew strong and fell, and their dark lord filled them with a
lust of rumn and death; and they issned from Angband’s
gates under the clouds that Morgoth sent forth, and passed
silently into the highlands of the north Thence on a sudden
a great army came mnto Beleniand and assailed King Thingol
Now in his wide realm many Elves wandered free in the
wild, or dwelt at peace 1n small kindreds far sundered, and
only about Menegroth in the midst of the land, and along
the Falas 1 the country of the mariners, were there numer-
ous peoples But the Orcs came down upon either side of
Menecgroth, and from camps in the east between Celon and
Gelion, and west in the plains between Sirion and Narog.
they plundered far and wide, and Thingol was cut off from
Cirdan at Eglarest. Therefore he called upon Denethor, and
the Elves came in force from Region beyond Aros and from
Ossiriand, and fought the first battle in the Wars of Beleri-
and. And the eastern host of the Orcs was taken between
the armies of the Eldar, north of the Andram and mudway
between Aros and Gelion, and there they were utterly de-
feated, and those that fled north from the great slaughter
were waylaid by the axes of the Naugrim that 1ssued from
Mount Dolmed: few ideed returned fo Angband.

But the victory of the Elves was dear-bought For those
of Ossiriand were light-armed, and no match for the Orcs.
Wha were shod wath 1ron and 1ron-shiclded and bore great
Spears with broad blades, and Denethor was cut oft and
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surrounded upon the hill of Amon Ereb There he fell and
all his nearest kin about him, before the host of Thingol
could come to his aid. Bitterly though his fall was avenged,
when Thingol came upon the rear of the Orcs and slew
them in heaps, his people lamented him ever after and took
no king again After the battle some returned to Ossiriand.
and their tidings filled the remnant of their people with great
fear, so that thereafter they came never forth in open war,
but kept themselves by wariness and secrecy; and they werc
called the Laiquends, the Green-elves, because of their rai-
ment of the colour of leaves But many went north and
entered the guarded realm of Thingol, and were merged
with his people

And when Thingol came again to Menegroth he lcarned
that the Orc-host 1n the west was victorious, and had driven
Cirdan to the rim of the sea. Therefore he withdrew all his
people that his summons could reach within the fastncss of
Neldoreth and Regton, and Melian put forth her power and
fenced all that dominion round about with an unseen wall of
shadow and bewilderment. the Girdle of Melian, that none
thereafter could pass against her will or the will of King
Thingol, unless one should come with a power greater than
that of Melian the Maia And this mner land, which was
long named Eglador, was after called Doriath, the guarded
kingdom, Land of the Girdle Within it there was yet a
watchful peace, but without there was peril and great fear,

and the servants of Morgoth roamed at will, save n the
walled havens of the Falas

But new tidings were at hand, which none in Middle-
carth had foreseen, neither Morgoth in tus pits nor Melian
in Menegroth; for no news came out of Aman, whether by
messenger, or by spirit, or by vision in dream, after the
deatgl of the Trees. In this same time Feanor came over the
Sea in the white ships of the Teleri, and landed 1n the Firth
of-Drengust, and there burned the shups at Losgar



Chapter 11

Of the Sun and Moon and the
Hiding of Valinor

It is told that after the flight of Melkor the Valar sat long
unmoved upon their thrones in the Ring of Doom; but they
were not idle, as Feanor declared in the folly of his heart
For the Valar may work many things with thought rather
than with hands, and without voices in silence they may
hold council one with another. Thus they held vigil in the
night of Valinor, and their thought passed back beyond Ea
and forth to the End; yet neither power nor wisdom as-
suaged their grief, and the knowing of evil in the hour of 1its
being. And they mourned not more for the death of the
Trees than for the marring of Feanor. of the works of
Melkor one of the most evil. For Feanor was made the
mightiest in all parts of body and mind, in valour, in en-
durance, in beauty, in understanding, in skill, in strength
and in subtlety alike, of all the Children of Ilivatar, and a
bright flame was in him. The works of wonder for the glory
Of‘Arde that he might otherwise have wrought only Manwe
might in some measure conceive. And it was told by the
Vanyar who held vigil with the Valar that when the messen-
gers declared to Manwé the answers of Feanor to lis
heralds, Manwé wept and bowed his head. But at that last
word of Feanor: that at the least the Noldor should do deeds
to hv‘e n song for ever, he raised his head, as one that hears
a voice far off, and he said: ‘So shall 1t be! Dear-bought
those songs shall be accounted, and et shall be well-bought

For the price could be no other. Thus even as Eru spoke to
us sha]} beauty not before conceived be brought into Ea,
and evil yet be good to have been ’

.But Mandos said: ‘And yet remain evil To me shall
Feéanor come soon.?
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But when at last the Valar learned that the Noldor had
indeed passed out of Aman and were come back into
Middle-earth, they arose and began to set forth in dceds
those counsels which they had taken in thought for the
redress of the evils of Melkor. Then Manwe bade Yavanna
and Nienna to put forth all their powers of growth and heal-
ing; and they put forth all their powers upon the Trees. But
the tears of Nicnna availed not to heal their mortal wounds;
and for a long while Yavanna sang alone m the shadows.
Yet even as hope failed and her song faltered, Telperion
bore at last upon a leafless bough one great flower of silver,
and Laurelin a single fruit of gold.

These Yavanna took; and then the Trees dicd, and their
lifeless stems stand yet in Valinor, a memorial of vanished
joy. But the flower and the fruit Yavanna gave to Aule, and
Manwe hallowed them, and Aule and his peoplc madc
vessels to hold them and preserve their radiance as 1s said
in the Narsilion, the Song of the Sun and Moon. These
vessels the Valar gave to Varda, that they might become
lamps of heaven, outshining the ancient stars, being nearer
to Arda; and she gave them power to traverse the lower
regions of Ilmen, and set them to voyage upon appointed
courses above the girdle of the Earth from the West unto
the East and to return

These things the Valar did, recalling in their twilight the
darkness of the lands of Arda; and they resolved now to
llumine Middle-earth and with light to hinder the deeds of
Melkor. For they remembered the Avari that remained by
the waters of their awakening, and they did not utterly for-
sake the Noldor in exile; and Manwe knew also that the
hour of the coming of Men was drawn nigh. And it is said
indeed that, even as the Valar made war upon Mclkor for
the sake of the Quendi, so now for that time they forbore
for the sake of the Hildor, the Aftercomers, the younger
Children of Ilivatar. For so grievous had been the hurts of
Middle-earth in the war upon Utumno that the Valar feared
lest even worse should now befall; whereas the Hildor
should be mortal, and weaker than the Quendi to withstand
fear and tumult Moreover it was not revealed to Manwe
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where the beginning of Men should be, north, south, or east.
Therefore the Valar sent forth light, but made strong the
land of their dwelling.

Isil the Sheen the Vanyar of old named the Moon, flower
of Telperion in Valinor; and Anar the Fire-golden, fruit of
Laurelin, they named the Sun. But the Noldor named them
also Réna, the Wayward, and Vdsa, the Heart of Fire, that
awakens and consumes; for the Sun was set as a sign for the
awakening of Men and the waning of the Elves, but the
Moon cherishes their memory.

The maiden whom the Valar chose from among the
Maiar to guide the vessel of the Sun was named Arien, and
he that steered the island of the Moon was Tilion In the
days of the Trees Arien had tended the golden flowers in
the gardens of Vidna, and watered them with the bright dews
of Laurelin; but Tilion was a hunter of the company of
Orome, and he had a silver bow. He was a lover of silver,
and when he would rest he forsook the woods of Orome,
and going into Lérien he lay in dream by the pools of Este,
in Telperion’s flickering beams; and he begged to be given
the task of tending for ever the last Flower of Silver. Arien
the maiden was mightier than he, and she was chosen be-
cause she had not feared the heats of Laurelin, and was un-
hurt by them, being from the beginning a spirit of fire,
whom Melkor had not deceived nor drawn to his service.
Too bright were the eyes of Arien for even the Eldar to
look on, and leaving Valinor she forsook the form and rai-
ment which like the Valar she had worn there, and she was
as a naked flame, terrible in the fullness of her splendour.

Isil was first wrought and made ready, and first rose into
the realm of the stars, and was the elder of the new lights, as
was T‘?IP“&?rion of the Trees. Then for a while the world had
moonlight,and many things stirred and woke that had waited
long in the sleep of Yavanna. The servants of Morgoth
were filled’ with amazement, but the Elves of the Outer
Lands looked up'in delight; and even as the Moon rose
above the darkness 1n the west, Fingolfin let blow his silver
trampets and began his march into Middle-earth, and the
shadows of his host went long and black before them.

N
1
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Tilion had traversed the heaven seven times, and thus was
in the furthest cast, when the vessel of Artien was made
ready. Then Anar arose 1n glory, and the first dawn of the
Sun was like a great fire upon the towers of the Peléri: the
clouds of Middle-earth were kindled, and there was heard
the sound of many waterfalls. Then indeed Morgoth was
dismayed, and he descended into the uttermost depths of
Angband, and withdrew his servants, sending forth great
reek and datk cloud to hide his land from the light of the
Daystar

Now Varda purposed that the two vessels should journcy
in Ilmen and cver be aloft, but not together; cach should
pass from Valinor mto the east and return, the one issuing
from the west as the other turned {rom the cast. Thus the
first of the new days were reckoned after the manner of the
Trees, from the mingling of the lights when Arien and Tilion
passed in their courses, above the middle of the Earth But
Tilion was wayward and uncertain in spced, and held
not to his appomnted path; and he sought to come near
to Arien, being drawn by her splendour, though the flame
of Anar scorched him, and the island of the Moon was
darkened

Because of the waywardness of Tilion, therefore, and yet
more because of the prayers of Lérien and Este, who said
that sleep and rest had been banished from the Earth, and
the stars were hidden, Varda changed her counsel, and
allowed a time wheren the world should still have shadow
and half-light. Anar rested thercfore a while in Vahnor,
lying upon the cool bosom of the Outer Sea; and Evening,
the time of the descent and resting of the Sun, was the hour
of greatest hight and joy in Aman. But soon the Sun was
drawn down by the scrvants of Ulmo, and went then in
haste under the Earth, and so came unseen to the east and
there mounted the heaven again, lest night be over-long and
evil walk under the Moon. But by Anar the waters of the
Outer Sea were made hot and glowed with coloured fire, and
Valinor had light for a while after the passing of Arien. Yet
as she journeyed under the Earth and drew towards the cast
the glow faded and Valinor was dim, and the Valar mourned
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then most for the death of Laurelin. At dawn the shadows
of the Mountains of Defence lay heavy on the Blessed
Realm.

. Varda commanded the Moon to journey in like manner,
and passing under Earth to arise in the east, but only after
the Sun had descended from heaven. But Tilion went with
uncertain pace, as yet he goes, and was still drawn towards
Arien, as he shall ever be; so that often both may be seen
above the Earth together, or at times it will chance that he
comes so nigh that his shadow cuts off her brightness and
there is a darkness amid the day.

Therefore by the coming and going of Anar the Valar
reckoned the days thereafter until the Change of the World.
For Tilion tarried seldom in Valinor, but more often would
pass swiftly over the western land, over Avathar, or Ara-
man, or Valinor, and plunge in the chasm beyond the Outer
Sea, pursuing his way alone amid the grots and caverns at
the roots of Arda. There he would often wander long, and
late would return.

Still therefore, after the Long Night, the light of Valinor
was greater and fairer than upon Middle-earth; for the Sun
rested there, and the lights of heaven drew nearer to Earth
1n that region. But neither the Sun nor the Moon can recall
the light that was of old, that came from the Trees before
t}ley were touched by the poison of Ungohant. That light
lives now in the Silmarils alone.

But Morgoth hated the new lights, and was for a while
confounded by this unlooked-for stroke of the Valar. Then
he assailed Tilion, sending spirits of shadow against him,
and there was strife in Ilmen beneath the paths of the stars;
but Tilion was victorious. And Arien Morgoth feared with
a great fear, but dared not come nigh her, having indeed no
longer the power; for as he grew in malice, and sent forth
from'hnnself the evil that he conceived in lies and creatures

of wickedness, his might passed into them and was dis-
bersed, and he himself became ever more bound to the
carth, unwilling to 1ssue from his dark strongholds. With
shadows he hid himseif and his servants from Arien, the
glance of whose eyes they could not long endure; and the
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lands near his dwelling were shrouded in fumes and great
clouds.

But seeing the assault upon Tilion the Valar were in
doubt, fearing what the malice and cunning of Morgoth
might yet contrive against them. Being unwilling to make
war upon him in Middle-earth, they remembered nonethe-
less the ruin of Almaren; and they resolved that the like
should not befall Valinor. Therefore at that time they forti-
fied their land anew, and they raised up the mountain-walls
of the Peldri to sheer and dreadful heights, east, north and
south Their outer sides were dark and smooth, without
foothold or ledge, and they fell in great precipices with faces
hard as glass, and rose up to towers with crowns of white
ice. A sleepless watch was set upon them, and no pass led
through them, save only at the Calacirya: but that pass the
Valar did not close, because of the Eldar that were faithful,
and in the city of Tirion upon the green hill Finarfin yet
ruled the remnant of the Noldor in the deep cleft of the
mountains For all those of elven-race, even the Vanyar and
Ingwe their lord, must breathe at times the outer air and the
wind that comes over the sea from the lands of their birth;
and the Valar would not sunder the Teleri wholly from their
kin. But in the Calacirya they set strong towers and many
sentinels, and at its issue upon the plains of Valmar a host
was encamped, so that neither bird nor beast nor elf nor
man, nor any creature beside that dwelt in Middle-earth,
could pass that leaguer

Andin that time also, which songs call Nurtale Valindr-
eva, the Hiding of Valinor, the Enchanted Isles were set,
and all the seas about them were filled with shadows and
bewilderment. And these isles were strung as a net in the
Shadowy Seas from the north to the south, before Tol
Eressea, tl.le Lonely Isle, 1s reached by one sailing west.
Hardly might any vessel pass between them, for in the
dangerous sounds the waves sighed for ever upon dark
rocks shrouded in mist. And in the twilight a great weari-
ness came upon mariners and a loathing of the sca; but all
that ever set foot upon the islands were there entrapped,
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and slept until the Change of the World. Thus it was that
as Mandos foretold to them in Araman the Blessed
Realm was shut against the Noldor; and of the many
messengers that in after days sailed into the West none
came ever to Valinor—save one only: the mightiest
mariner of song.



Chapter 12

Of Men

The Valar sat now behind their mountains at peace; and
having given light to Middle-earth they left it for long un-
tended, and the lordship of Morgoth was uncontested save
by the valour of the Noldor. Most in mind Ulmo kept the
exiles, who gathered news of the Earth through all the
waters

From this time forth were reckoned the Years of the Sun
Swifter and briefer are they than the long Years of the Trees
in Valinor. In that time the air of Middle-earth became
heavy with the breath of growth and mortality, and the
changing and ageing of all things was hastened exceedingly;
Iife teemed upon the soil and in the waters in the Second
Spring of Arda, and the Eldar increased, and beneath the
new Sun Beleriand grew green and fair,

At the first rising of the Sun the Younger Children of
Ildvatar awoke in the land of Hildérien in the eastward
regions of Middle-earth; but the first Sun arose in the West,
and the opening eyes of Men were turned towards it, and
their feet as they wandered over the Earth for the most part
strayed that way. The Atani they were named by the Eldar,
the Second People; but they called them also Hildor, the
Followers, and many other names: Apanénar, the After-
born, Engwar, the Sickly, and Firimar, the Mortals; and
they named them the Usurpers, the Strangers, and the In-
scrutable, the Self-cursed, the Heavy-handed, the Night-
fearers, the Children of the Sun. Of Men little is told
these tales, which concern the Eldest Days before the wax-
ing of mortals and the waning of the Elves, save of those
fathers of men, the Atanatéri, who in the first years of the
Sun and Moon wandered into the North of the world. To
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Haldérien there came no Vala to guide Men, or to summon
them to dwell in Valinor; and Men have feared the Valar,
rather than loved them, and have not understood the pur-
poses of the Powers, being at variance with them, and at
strife with the world. Ulmo nonetheless took thought for
them, aiding the counsel and will of Manwé; and his mess-
ages came often to them by stream and flood. But they have
not skill in such matters, and still less had they in those days
before they had mingled with the Elves. Therefore they
loved the waters, and their hearts were stirred, but they
understood not the messages. Yet it is told that ere long
they met Dark Elves in many places, and were befriended by
them; and Men became the companions and disciples in
theirr childhood of these ancient folk, wanderers of the
Elven-race who never set out upon the paths to Valinor, and
knew of the Valar only as a rumour and a distant name.

Morgoth had then not long come back into Middle-earth,
and his power went not far abroad, and was moreover
checked by the sudden coming of great light. There was
Iittle peril in the lands and hills; and there new things, de-
vised long ages before in the thought of Yavanna and sown
as seed in the dark, came at Iast to their budding and their
bloom. West, North, and South the children of Men spread
and wandered, and their joy was the joy of the morning
before the dew is dry, when every leaf is green

Bug the dawn is brief and the day full often belies ifs
promise; and now the time drew on to the great wars of the
bowers of the North, when Noldor and Sindar and Men
Strove against the hosts of Morgoth Bauglir, and went down
In rum. To this end the cunning lies of Morgoth that he
sowed of old, and sowed ever anew among his foes, and the
curse that came of the slaying at Alqualonde, and the oath
of Feanor, were ever at work. Only a part is here told of the
deeds of those days, and most is said of the Noldor, and the
Silmarils, and the mortals that became entangled in their
fate. In those days Elves and Men were of like staturc
al}d strength of body, but the Elves had greater wisdom, and
skill, and beauty; and those who had dwelt in Valinor and
looked upon the Powers as much surpassed the Dark Elves
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in these things as they in turn surpassed the people of
mortal racc Only 1n the realm of Dorath, whose queen
Melian was of the kindred of Valar, did the Sindar come
near to match the Calaquend: of the Blessed Realm.

Immortal were the Elves, and their wisdom waxed from
age to age, and no sickness nor pestilence brought death to
them. Their bodies indeed were of the stuff of Earth, and
could be destroyed, and in those days they were more like
to the bodies of Men, since they had not so long been 1n-
habited by the fire of their spirit, which consumes them
from within 1n the courses of time But Men were more frail,
more easily slain by weapon or mischance, and less easily
healed, subject to sickness and many ills, and they grew old
and died What may befall their spirits after death the Elves
know not Some say that they too go to the halls of Mandos,
but therr place of waiting there 15 not that of the Elves, and
Mandos under Ildvatar alone save Manwe knows whither
they go after the time of recollection in those silent halls
beside the Outer Sea. None have ever come back from the
mansions of the dead, save only Beren son of Barahir,
whose hand had touched a Silmaril; but he never spoke
afterward to mortal Men The fate of Men after death, may-
be, 1s not 1n the hands of the Valar, nor was all {foretold in
the Music of the Ainur

In after days, when because of the triumph of Morgoth
Elves and Men became estranged, as he most wished, thosc
of the Elven-race that lived still in Middle-earth waned and
faded, and Men usurped the sunlight. Then the Quend:
§vandered in the lonely places of the great lands and the
isles, and took to the moonlight and the starlight, and to the
woods and caves, becoming as shadows and memories, save
those who ever and anon set sail into the West and vanished
{rom Middle-carth. But 1n the dawn of years Elves and Men
were allies and held themselves akin, and there were some
among Men that learned the wisdom of the Eldar, and be-
came great and vahant among the captains of the Noldor.
And in the glory and beauty of the Elves, and in their fate,

full share had the offspring of elf and mortal, Earendil, and
Elwing, and Elrond their child.



Chapter 13

Of the Return of the Noldor

Tt has been told that Féanor and his sons came first of the
Exiles to Middle-earth, and landed in the waste of Lam-
moth, the Great Echo, upon the outer shores of the Firth of
Drengist. And even as the Noldor set foot upon the strand
their cries were taken up into the hills and multiplied, so
that a clamour as of countless mighty voices filled all the
coasts of the North; and the noise of the burning of the
ships at Losgar went down the winds of the sea as a tumult
of great wrath, and far away all who heard that sound were
filled with wonder.

Now the flames of that burning were seen not only by
Fingolfin, whom Feanor had deserted in Araman, but also
by the Orcs and the watchers of Morgoth, No tale has told
what Morgoth thought in his heart at the tidings that
Feanor, his bitterest foe, had brought a host out of the West.
It may be that he feared him little, for he had as yet no
proof of the swords of the Noldor; and soon it was seen
that he purposed to drive them back into the sea.

Under the cold stars before the rising of the Moon the
host of Feanor went up the long Firth of Drengist that
pierced the Echoing Hills of Ered Lémin, and passed thus
from the shores into the great land of Hithlum; and they
came at,Jength to the long lake of Mithrim, and upon its
northern shore made their encampment in the region that
bore the same name. But the host of Morgoth, aroused by
the tumult of Lammoth and the light of the burning at
LOSgar,'came through the passes of Ered Wethrin, the
Mountau}s of Shadow, and assailed Feanor on a sudden,
before his camp was full-wrought or put in defence; and
there on the grey fields of Mithrim was fought the Second
Battle in the Wars of Beleriand. Dagor-nuin-Giliath it is
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named, the Battle-under-Stars,fortheMoon had notyet risen,
and 1t is renowned 1n song The Noldor, outnumbered and
taken at unawares, were yet swiftly victorious; for the light
of Aman was not yet dimmed 1n their eyes, and they were
~ strong and swift, and deadly 1n anger, and thcir swords
were long and terrible The Orcs fled before them, and they
were driven forth from Mithnim with great slaughter, and
hunted over the Mountains of Shadow into the great plain
of Ard-galen, that lay northward of Dorthonion. There the
armies of Morgoth that had passed south into the Vale of
Sirion and beleaguered Cirdan in the Havens of the Falas
came up to their aid, and were caught 1n their ruin For
Celegorm, Feanor’s son, having news of them, waylaid
them with a part of the Elven-host, and coming down upon
them out of the hills near Eithel Sirion drove them into the
Fen of Serech. Evil indeed were the tidings that came at last
to Angband, and Morgoth was dismayed Ten days that
battle lasted, and from 1t returned of all the hosts that he
had prepared for the conquest of Belertand no more than a
handful of leaves

Yet cause he had for great joy, though it was hidden from
him for a while. For Feanor, in his wrath against the Enemy,
would not halt, but pressed on behind the remnant of the
Orcs, thinking so to come at Morgoth himself; and he
laughed aloud as he wielded his sword, rejoicing that he
had dared the wrath of the Valar and the evils of the road,
that he might see the hour of his vengeance Nothing did he
know of Angband or the great strength of defence that
Morgoth had so swiftly prepared, but even had he known 1t
would not have deterred him, for he was fey, consumed by
the flame of his own wrath Thus it was that he drew far
ahead of the van of his host; and seeing this the servants of
Morgoth turned to bay, and there issued from Angband
Balrogs to aid them Thete upon the confines of Dor Daede-
loth, the land of Morgoth, Feanor was surrounded, with
few friends about him Long he fought on, and undismayed,
though he was wrapped in fire'and wounded with many
wounds, but at the last he was smitten to the ground by
Gothmog, Lord of Balrogs, whom Ecthelion after slew 1n
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Gondolin There he would have perished, had not his sons
in that moment come up with force to lis aid; and the
Balrogs left him, and departed to Angband

Then his sons raised up their father and bore him back
towards Mithrim. But as they drew near to Eithel Sirion and
were upon the upward path to the pass over the mountains,
Féanor bade them halt; for his wounds were mortal, and he
knew that his hour was come And looking out from the
slopes of Ered Wethrin with his last sight he beheld far off
the peaks of Thangorodrim, mightiest of the towers of
Middle-earth, and knew with the foreknowledge of death
that no power of the Noldor would ever overthrow them;
but he cursed the name of Morgoth thrice, and laid 1t upon
lus sons to hold to their oath, and to avenge therr father.
Then he died; but he had neither burial nor tomb, for so
fiery was his spirit that as 1t sped his body fell to ash, and
was borne away like smoke; and lus likeness has never again
appeared in Arda, neither has his spirt left the halls of
Mandos. Thus ended the mightiest of the Noldor, of whose
deeds came both their greatest renown and their most
grievous woe.

Now in Mithrim there dwelt Grey-clves, folk of Beleriand
that had wandered north over the mountams, and the
Noldor met them with gladness, as kinsfolk long sundered;
but speech at first was not easy between them, for in their
long severance the tongues of the Calaquendi 1n Valinor and
of the Moriquendi in Beleriand had drawn far apart. From
the Elves of Mithrim the Noldor learned of the power of
Elu Thingol, King in Dotiath. and the girdle of enchantment
that fenced his realm; and tidings of thesc great deeds in the
north came south to Menegroth, and to the havens of
Brithombar and Eglarest. Then all the Elves of Beleriand
were filled with wonder and with hope at the coming of
their mighty kindred, who thus returned unlooked-for from
the West in the very hour of their need. beheving indeed at-
g::nthat they came as emissaries of the Valar to deliver

But even in the hour of the death of Feanor an cmbassy
came 1o his sons from Morgoth, acknowledging defeat, and
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offering terms, cven to the surrender of a Silmaril Then
Maedhros the tall, the eldest son, persuaded his brothers to
feign to treat with Morgoth, and to mect lns cmissaries at
the place appointed; but the Noldor had as hittle thought of
faith as had he. Wherefore cach embassy came with greater
force than was agreed; but Morgoth sent the more, and
there were Balrogs Maedhros was ambushed, and all his
company were slain, but he himself was taken alive by the
command of Morgoth, and brought to Angband

Then the brothers of Maedhros drew back, and fortified a
great camp 1n Hithlum; but Morgoth held Macdhros as
hostage, and sent word that he would not release him unless
the Noldor would forsake their war, returning into the West,
or else departing far from Beleniand into the South of the
world. But the sons of Feanor knew that Morgoth would be-
tray them, and would not rcleasc Macdhros, whatsoever
they might do; and they were constrained also by their oath,
and mught not for any cause forsake the war against their
Enemy Therefore Morgoth took Maedhros and hung him
from the face of a precipice upon Thangorodrim, and he

was caught to the rock by the wrist of his right hand in a
band of steel

Now rumour came to the camp i Hithlum of the march
of Fingolfin and those that followed him., who had crossed
the Grinding Ice, and all the world lay then in wonder at
the coming of the Moon But as thehost of Fingolfin marched
into Mithrim the Sun rose flaming m the West. and Fin-
golfin unfurled his blue and silver banners, and blew his
horns, and flowers sprang beneath his marching feet, and
the ages of the stars were ended At the uprising of the great
light the servants of Morgoth fled into Angband, and Fin-
golfin pqssed unopposed through the fastness of Dor Daede-
loth while his foes hud beneath the earth Then the Elves
smote upon the gates of Angband, and the challenge of
their trumpets shook the towers of Thangorodrim; and
Maedhros heard them amud his torment and cried aloud,
but lis voice was lost 1n the echoes of the stone

But Fingolfin, being of other temper than Feéanor, and



Of the Return of the Noldor 129

wary of the wiles of Morgoth, withdrew from Dor Daedeloth
and turned back towards Mithrim, for he had heard tidings
that there he should find the sons of Feanor, and he desired
also to have the shield of the Mountains of Shadow while
lus people rested and grew strong; for he had seen the
strength of Angband, and thought not that it would fall to
the sound of trumpets only. Therefore coming at length to
Hithlum he made his first camp and dwelling by the north-
ern shores of Lake Mithrim. No love was there in the hearts
of those that followed Fingolfin for the House of Feanor,
for the agony of those that endured the crossing of the Ice
had been great, and Fingolfin held the sons the accomplices
of their father. Then there was peril of strife between the
hosts; but grievous as were their losses upon the road, the
people of Fingolfin and of Finrod son of Finarfin were still
more numerous than the followers of Feanor, and these now
withdrew before them, and removed their dwelling to the
southern shore; and the lake Jay between them Many of
Feanor’s people indeed repented of the burning at Losgar,
and were filled with amazement at the valour that had
brought the friends whom they had abandoned over the Icc
of the North; and they would have welcomed them, but
they dared not, {for shame.

Ihus because of the curse that lay upon them the Noldor
achieved nothing, while Morgoth hesitated, and the dread of
hight was new and strong upon the Orcs But Morgoth arose
from thought, and secing the division of his foes he laughed.
In the pits of Angband he caused vast smokes and vapours
to be made, and they came forth from the reeking tops of
the Tron Mountains, and afar off they could be seen mn
Mithrim, staining the bright airs in the first mornngs of the
world, A wind came out of the east, and bore them over
Hithium, darkening the new Sun; and they fell, and coiled
about the fields and hollows, and lay upon the waters of
Mithnm, drear and poisonous.

Then Fingon the valiant, son of Fingolfin, resolved 1o
heal the feud that divided the Noldor, before their Enemy
should be ready for wai; for the earth trembled in the
Northlands with the thunder ot the forges of Morgoth
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underground Long before, in the bliss of Valinor, before
Melkor was unchained, or lics came between them, Fingon
had been closc 1n friendshup with Maedhros; and though he
knew not yet that Maedhros had not forgotten him at the
burning of the ships, the thought of their ancicnt friendship
stung his heart. Therefore he dared a deed which is justly
renowned among the feats of the princes of the Noldor.
alone, and without the counsel of any. he set forth in scarch
of Maedhros; and aided by the very darkness that Morgoth
had made he came unseen into the fastness of his focs High
upon the shoulders of Thangorodrim he climbed, and looked
n despair upon the desolation of the land, but no passage
or crevice could he find through which he might come with-
in Morgoth’s stronghold Then n defiance of the Orcs, who
cowered still 1n the dark vaults beneath the carth, he took
lus harp and sang a song of Valinor that the Noldor made
of old, before strife was born among the sons of Finwe; and
his voice rang in the mournful hollows that had ncver heard
before aught save cries of fear and woc

Thus Fingon found what he sought. For suddenly above
lum far and faint lus song was taken up, and a voice answer-
ing called to lum Maedhros 1t was that sang amid his tor-
ment. But Fingon chimbed to the foot of the precipice where
fus kinsman hung, and then could go no further; and he
wept when he saw the cruel device of Morgoth., Maedhros
therefore, being in angwish without hope, begged Fingon to
shoot him with his bow; and Fingon strung an arrow, and
bent his bow. And seeing no better hope he cried to Manwe,
saying’ ‘O King to whom all birds are dear, speed now this
fcatgﬁred shaft, and recall some pity for the Noldor 1n their
nee

His prayer was answered swiftly For Manwe to whom all
birds are dear, and to whom they bring news upon Taniquetil
from Middle-earth, had sent forth the race of Eagles,
commanding them to dwell 1n the crags of the North, and
to keep watch upon Morgoth; for Manwe still had pity for
the exiled Elves And the Eagles brought news of much that
passed in those days to the sad ears of Manwe Now. even
as Fingon bent lus bow, there flew down from the high airs
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Thorondor, King of Eagles, mightiest of all birds that have
ever been, whose outstretched wings spanned thirty fathoms;
and staying Fingon’s hand he took him up, and bore him to
the face of the rock where Maedhros hung. But Fingon
could not release the hell-wrought bond upon his wrist, nor
sever it, nor draw it from the stone. Again therefore in his
pain, Maedhros begged that he would slay him; but Fingon
cut off his hand above the wrist, and Thorondor bore them
back to Mithrim.

There Maedhros in time was healed; for the fire of life
was hot within him, and his strength was of the ancient
world, such as those possessed who were nurtured in
Valinor. His body recovered from his torment and became
hale, but the shadow of his pain was in his heart; and he
lived to wield his sword with left hand more deadly than his
right had been. By this deed Fingon won great renown, and
all the Noldor praised him; and the hatred between the
houses of Fingolfin and Feanor.was assuaged. For Maedhros
begged forgiveness for the desertion in Araman; and he
waived his claim to kingship over all the Noldor, saying
to Fingolfin: “If there lay no grievance between us, lord, still
the kingship would rightly come to you, the eldest here of
the house of Finwé, and not the least wise.” But to this his
brothers did not all in their hearts agree.

Therefore even as Mandos foretold the House of Feanor
were called the Dispossessed, because the overlordship
passed from 1t, the elder, to the house of Fingolfin, both in
Elende and in Beleriand, and because also of the loss of the
Silmarils. But the Noldor being again united set a watch
upon the borders of Dor Daedeloth, and Angband was be-
leaguered from west, and south, and east; and they sent
forth messengers far and wide to explore the countries of
Beleriand, and to treat with the people that dwelt there

Now King Thingol welcomed not with a full heart the
toming of so many princes in might out of the West, eager
for new realms; and he would not open his kingdom, nor
remove its girdle of enchantment, for wise with the wisdom

of Melian he trusted not that the restraint of Morgoth would
endure  Alone of the princes of the Noldor those of

iy & o ET
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Fnarfin’s house were suffered to pass within the confines of
Doriath; for they could claim close kinship with King
Thingol himself, since thetrr mother was Earwen of Alqua-
londe, Olwce’s daughter

Angrod son of Finarfin was the first of the Exiles to come
to Menegroth, as messenger of his brother Finrod, and he
spoke long with the King, telling him of the deeds of the
Noldor 1n the north, and of their numbers, and of the order-
ing of their force, but being true, and wisehearted, and
thinking all griefs now forgiven, he spoke no word concern-
ing the kinslaying, nor of the manner of the exile of the
Noldor and the oath of Feanor. King Thingol hearkened to
the words of Angrod, and ere he went he said to him: ‘Thus
shall you speak for me to those that sent you. In Hithlum
_ the Noldor have leave to dwell, and in the highlands of
Dorthonion, and in the lands east of Doriath that are empty
and wild; but elsewhere there are many of my people, and I
would not have them restrained of their freedom, still less
ousted from their homes Beware therefore how you princes
of the West bear yourselves, for I am the Lord of Beleriand,
and all who seek to dwell there shall hear my word. Into
Dorath none shall come to abide but only such as I call as
guests, or who seek me in great need’

Now the lords of the Noldor held council 1n Mithrim, and
thuther came Angrod out of Doriath, bearing the message of
King Thingol. Cold seemed its welcome to the Noldor, and
the sons of Feanor were angered at the words, but Maedhros
laughed, saying: ‘A king is he that can hold his own, or else
hus title is vain Thingol does but grant us lands where his
power does not run. Indeed Doriath alone would be his
realm this day, but for the coming of the Noldor. Therefore
in Doriath let him reign, and be glad that he has the sons of
Finwe for lus neighbours, not the Orcs of Morgoth that we
found Elsewhere 1t shall go as seems good to us’

But Caranthir, who loved not the sons of Finarfin, and
was the harshest of the brothers and the most quick to
anger, cried aloud ‘Yea more! Let not the sons of Finarfin
run hither and thither with their tales to this Dark EIf in his
caves! Who made them our spokesmen to deal with him?
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And though they be come indeed to Beleriand, let them not
so swiftly forget that their father is a lord of the Noldor,
though their mother be of other kin.’

Then Angrod was wrathful and went forth from the coun-
cil. Maedhros indeed rebuked Caranthir; but the greater
part of the Noldor, of both followings, hearing his words
were troubled in heart, fearing the fell spirit of the sons of
Feanor that it seemed would ever be like to burst forth in
rashword or violence. But Maedhros restrained his brothers,
and they departed from the council, and soon afterwards
they left Mithrim and went eastward beyond Aros to the
wide lands about the Hill of Himring. That region was
named thereafter the March of Maedhros; for northwards
there was little defence of hill or river against assault from
Angband. There Maedhros and his brothers kept watch,
gathering all such people as would come to them, and they
had few dealings with their kinsfolk westward, save at need.
It is said indeed that Maedhros himself devised this plan, to
lessen the chances of strife, and because he was very willing
that the chief peril of assault should fall upon himself; and
he remained for his part in friendship with the houses of
lfmgolﬁn and Finarfin, and would come among them at
times for common counsel. Yet he also was bound by the
oath, though it slept now for a time

Now the people of Caranthir dwelt furthest east beyond
the upper waters of Gelion, about Lake Helevorn under
Mpunt Rerir and to the southward; and they climbed the
heights of Ered Luin and looked eastward in wonder, for
wild and wide it seemed to them were the lands of Middle-
carth. And thus it was that Caranthir’s people came upon
the Dwarves, who after the onslaught of Morgoth and the
coming of the Noldor had ceased their traffic into Beleriand
But though either people loved skill and were eager to learn,
ho great love was there between them; for the Dwarves were
Sceret and quick to resentment, and Caranthir was haughty
and scarce concealed his scorn for the unloveliness of the
Navgrim, and his people followed their lord Nevertheless
‘tnce both peoples feared and hated Morgoth they made
alhance, and had of it great profit; for the Naugrim learned
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many sccrets of craft in those days, so that the smiths and
masons of Nogrod and Belegost became renowned among
their kin, and when the Dwarves began again to journey into
Beleriand all the traffic of the dwarf-mincs passed first
through the hands of Caranthir, and thus great riches came
to him.

When twenty years of the Sun had passed, Fingolfin King
of the Noldor made a great feast; and it was held in the
spring near to the pools of Ivrin, whence the swift river
Narog rose, for there the lands were green and fair at the
feet of the Mountains of Shadow that shiclded them from
the north. The joy of that feast was long remembered in
later days of sorrow; and it was called Mereth Aderthad,
the Feast of Reuniting. Thither came many of the chieftains
and people of Fingolfin and Finrod; and of the sons of
Feanor Maedhros and Maglor, with warriors of the eastern
March; and there came also grecat numbers of the Grey-
clves, wanderers of the woods of Beleriand and folk of the
Havens, with Cirdan their lord. There came even Green-
elves from Ossiriand, the Land of Seven Rivers, far off
under the walls of the Blue Mountains; but out of Doriath
there came but two messengers, Mablung and Daeron,
bearing greetings from the King,

At Mereth Aderthad many counsels were taken in good
will, and oaths were sworn of league and friendship; and 1t
1s told that at this feast the tongue of the Grey-clves was
most spoken even by the Noldor, for they learned swiftly
the speech of Beleriand, whereas the Sindar were slow to
master the tongue of Valinor. The hearts of the Noldor
were high and full of hope, and to many among them it
scemed that the words of Feanor had been justified, bidding
them seek freedom and fair kingdoms in Middle-earth; and
indeed there followed after long years of peace, while their
swords fenced Beleriand from the ruin of Morgoth, and his
power was shut behind his gates. In those days there was
joy beneath the new Sun and Moon, and all the land was
glad; but still the Shadow brooded in the north

And when again thirty years had passed, Turgon son of
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Fingolfin left Nevrast where he dwelt and sought out Finrod
Ius friend upon the island of Tol Sirion, and they journeyed
southward along the river, being weary for a while of the
northern mountains; and as they journeyed night came upon
them beyond the Meres of Twilight beside the waters of
Sirion, and they slept upon his banks beneath the summer
stars But Ulmo coming up the river laid a deep sleep upon
them and heavy dreams; and the trouble of the dreams re-
mamned after they awoke, but neither said aught to the other,
for their memory was not clear, and each believed that Ulmo
had sent a message to hum alone. But unquiet was upon
. them ever after, and doubt of what should befall, and they
wandered often alone in untrodden lands, seeking far and
wide for places of hidden strength; for it seemed to each
that he was bidden to prepare for a day of evil, and to estab-
lish a retreat, lest Morgoth should burst from Angband and
overthrow the armies of the North.

Now on a time Finrod and Galadriel his sister were the
guests of Thingol their kinsman in Doriath Then Finrod
was filled with wonder at the strength and majesty of Mene-
groth, its treasuries and armouries and its many-pillared
halls of stone; and it came into his heart that he would build
wide halls behind ever-guarded gates 1n some deep and
secret place beneath the hills Therefore he opened his heart
to Thingol, telling him of his dreams; and Thingol spoke to
lim of the deep gorge of the River Narog, and the caves
under the High Faroth in its steep western shore, and when
he departed he gave him guides to lead him to that place of
which few yet knew. Thus Finrod came to the Caverns of
Narog, and began to establish there deep hallsand armouries
after the fashion of the mansions of Menegroth; and that
Stronghold was called Nargothrond In that labour Finrod
Wwas aided by the Dwarves of the Blue Mountains, and they
were rewarded well, for Finrod had brought more treasures
out of Tirion than any other of the princes of the Noldor.
And m that time was made for lum the Nauglamir, the
Necklace of the Dwarves, most renowned of their works m
the Elder Days It was a carcanet of gold, and sct therein
W“ere gems uncounted from Valinor, but it had a power
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within it so that it rested lightly on its wearer as a strand of
flax, and whatsoever neck 1t clasped it sat always with grace
and loveliness.

There in Nargothrond Finrod made his home with many
of his people, and he was named in thc tonguc of the
Dwarves Felagund, Hewer of Caves; and that name he bore
thereafter until his end. But Finrod Felagund was not the
first to dwell in the caves beside the River Narog.

Galadriel his sister went not with him to Nargothrond, for
in Doriath dwelt Celeborn, kinsman of Thingol, and there
was great love between them. Therefore she remained in the
Hidden Kingdom, and abode with Melian, and of her
learned great lore and wisdom concerning Middle-earth.

But Turgon remembered the city set upon a hill, Tirion
the fair with its tower and tree, and he found not what he
sought, but returned to Nevrast, and sat in peace in Vinya-
mar by the shores of the sea. And 1n the next year Ulmo
himself appeared to him, and bade him go forth again alone
into the Vale of Sirion; and Turgon went forth, and by the
guidance of Ulmo he discovered the hidden vale of Tum-
laden in the Encircling Mountains, in the midst of which
there was a hill of stone Of this he spoke to none as yet, but
returned once more to Nevrast, and there began in his secret
counsels to devise the plan of a city after the manner of
Tirion upon Ttna, for which lus heart yearned in exile

Now Morgoth, believing the report of his spies that the
lords of the Noldor were wandering abroad with lttle
thought of war, made tnal of the strength and watchfulness
of his enemies. Once more, with httle warning, his might
was stirred, and suddenly there were earthquakes in the
north, and fire came from fissures in the earth, and the Iron
Mountains vomited flame; and Orcs poured forth across the
plain of Ard-galen Thence they thrust down the Pass of
Sirion in the west, and in the east they burst through the
land of Maglor, in the gap between the hills of Maedhros
and the outliers of the Blue Mountains. But Fingolfin and
Maedhros were not sleeping, and while others sought out
the scattered bands of Orcs that strayed in Beleriand and
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did great evil they came upon the main host from cither side
as it was assaulting Dorthomion; and they defeated the
servants of Morgoth, and pursuing them across Ard-galen
destroyed them utterly, to the lcast and last, within sight of
Angband’s gates That was the thurd great battle of the Wars
of Beleriand, and it was named Dagor Aglareb, the Glorious
Baitle.

A victory it was, and yet a warning; and the princes took
heed of 1it, and thereafter drew closer their leaguer, and
strengthened and ordered their watch, setting the Siege of
Angband, which lasted wellnigh four hundred years of the
Sun For a long time after Dagor Aglareb no servant of
Morgoth would venture from his gates, for they feared the
lords of the Noldor; and Fingolfin boasted that save by
treason among themselves Morgoth could never again burst
from the leaguer of the Eldar, nor come upon them at un-
awares Yet the Noldor could not capture Angband, nor
could they regain the Silmarls, and war never wholly
ceased in all that time of the Siege, for Morgoth devised new
evils, and ever and anon he would make trial of his enemies
Nor could the stronghold of Morgoth be ever wholly en-
circled; for the Iron Mountains, from whose great curving
wall the towers of Thangorodrim were thrust forward, de-
fended 1t upon either side, and were impassable to the
Noldor, because of their snow and 1ce Thus 1 his rear and
to the north Morgoth had no foes, and by that way his spies
at imes went out, and came by devious routes into Beleri-
and And desiring above all to sow fear and disunion among
the Eldar, he commanded the Oscs to take alive any of
them that they could and bring them bound to Angband,
and some he so daunted by the terror of his eyes that they
needed no chans more, but walked ever in fear of him.
doing his will wherever they mught be Thus Morgoth learned
much of all that had befallen since the rebellion of Feanor,

4nd he rejoiced, seeing therein the seed of many dissensions
among his foes.

When nearly one hundred years had run since the Dagor
glarcb, Morgoth cndeavoured fo take Fingolfin at

-
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unawares (for he knew of the vigilance of Maedhros); and he
sent forth an army into the white north, and they turned
west and again south and came down the coasts to the Firth
of Drengist, by the route that Fingolfin followed from the
Grinding Ice. Thus they would enter into the realm of Hith-
lum from the west; but they were espied in time, and Fingon
fell upon them among the hulls at the head of the Firth, and
most of the Orcs were driven into the sca This was not
reckoned among the great battles, for the Orcs were not
1n great number, and only a part of the people of Hithlum
fought there But thereafter there was peace for many years,
and no open assault from Angband, for Morgoth perceived
now that the Orcs unaided were no match for the Noldor,
and he sought 1n his heart for new counsel

Again after a hundred years Glaurung, the first of the
Uruldki, the fire-drakes of the North, issued {from Angband’s
gates by night. He was yet young and scarce half-grown, for
long and slow is the life of the dragons, but the Elves fled
before him to Ered Wethrin and Dorthonion in dismay; and
he defiled the fields of Ard-galen. Then Fingon prince of
Hithlum rode against him with archers on horse-back, and
hemmed him round with a ring of swift riders; and Glau-
rung could not endure their darts, being not yet come to hus
full armoury, and he fled back to Angband, and came not
forth again for many years. Fingon won great praise, and
the Noldor rejoiced; for few foresaw the full meaning and
threat of this new thing But Morgoth was 1ll-pleased that
Glaurung had disclosed himself oversoon, and after his
defeat there was the Long Peace of wellnigh two hundred
years In all that time there were but affrays on the marches,
and all Belenand prospered and grew rich. Behind the
guard of their armies in the north the Noldor built their
dwellings and their towers, and many fair things they made
in those days, and poems and lustories and books of lore In
many parts of the land the Noldor and the Sindar became
welded into one people, and spoke the same tongue, though
this difference remained between them, that the Noldor had
the greater power of mind and body, and were the mightier
warriors and sages, and they built with stone, and loved the
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But Fingolfin was held overlord of all the Noldor,
and Fingon after him, though their own realm was but
the northern land of Hithlum; yet their people were the
most hardy and vahant, most feared by the Orcs and most
hated by Morgoth.

Upon the left hand of Sirion lay East Beleriand, at its
widest a hundred leagues from Sirion to Gelion and the
borders of Ossiriand; and first, between Sirion and Mindeb,
lay the empty land of Dimbar under the peaks of the Cris-
saegrim, abode of eagles. Between Mindeb and the upper
waters of Esgalduin lay the no-land of Nan Dungortheb;
and that region was filled with fear, for upon its one side the
power of Melian fenced the north march of Doriath, but
upon the other side the sheer precipices of Ered Gorgoroth,
Mountains of Terror, fell down from high Dorthonion.
Thither, as was earlier told, Ungohiant had fled from the
whips of the Balrogs, and there she dwelt a while, filling the
ravines with her deadly gloom, and there still, when she had
passed away, her foul offspring lurked and wove their evil
nets; and the thin waters that spilled from Ered Gorgoroth
were defiled, and perilous to drink, for the hearts of those
that tasted them were filled with shadows of madness and
despair. All living things else shunned that land, and the
Noldor would pass through Nan Dungortheb only at great
need, by paths near to the borders of Doriath and furthest
from the haunted hills That way was made long before, in
the time ere Morgoth returned to Middle-earth; and if one
fared upon it he came eastwards to Esgalduin, where still
there stood in the days of the Siege the stone bridge of Tant
Taur. Thence he passed through Dor Dinen, the Silent Land,
and crossing the Arossiach (which signifies the Fords of
Aros) came to the north marches of Beleriand, where dwelt
the sons of Feanor.

Southward lay the guarded woods of Doriath, abode of
Thingol the Hidden King, into whose realm none passed
save by his will. Its northern and Iesser part, the Forest of
Neldoreth, was bounded east and south by the dark river
Esgalduin, which bent westward in the midst of the Jand:
and between Aros and Esgalduin lay the denser and greater
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Radhruin and Dairuin they were, Dagnir and Ragnor,
Gildor and Gorlim the unhappy, Arthad and Urthel, and
Hathaldir the young, Outlaws without hope they became, a
desperate band that could not escape and would not yield,
for their dwellings were destroyed, and therr wives and
children captured, slain, or fled. From Hithlum there came
neither news nor help, and Baiahir and his men were hunted
like wild beasts; and they retreated to the barren highland
above the forest, and wandered among the tarns and rocky
moors of that region, furthest from the spies and spells of
Morgoth. Their bed was the heather and their roof the
cloudy sky.,

For nigh on two years after the Dagor Bragollach the
Noldor still defended the western pass about the sources of
Sirion, for the power of Ulmo was in that water, and Minag
Tirith withstood the Orcs. But at length, after the fall of
Fingolfin, Sauron, greatest and most terrible of the servants
of Morgoth, who in the Sindarin tongue was named
Gorthaur, came against Orodreth, the warden of the tower
upon Tol Sirion. Sauron was become now a sorcerer of
d{eadful power, master of shadows and of phantoms, foul in
wisdom, cruel in strength, misshaping what he touched,
twisting what he ruled, lord of werewolves; his dominion
Was torment. He took Minas Tirith by assault, for a dark
cloud of fear fell upon those that defended 1t; and Orodreth
Was driven out, and fled to Nargothrond Then Sauron made
It mto a watchtower for Morgoth, a stronghold of evil, and
& menace; and the fair isle of Tol Sirion became accursed,
and it was called Tol-in-Gaurhoth, the Isle of Werewolves.

0 living creature could pass through that vale that Sauron
did not espy from the tower where he sat. And Morgoth
held now the western pass, and his terror filled the ficlds
and woods of Beleriand, Beyond Hithlum he pursued hig
foes relentlessly, and he searched out their hiding-places
and took thejy strongholds one by one. The Orcs growing
Sver bolder wandered at will far and wide, coming down
Sition in the west and Celon in the east. and they encom-
Passed Dorjath; and they harried the Jands so that beast ang
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Dwarves of the mountains than for the Elves. But Maedhros,
knowing the weakness of the Noldor and the Edain, where-
as the pits of Angband seemed to hold store inexhaustible
and ever-renewed, made alliance with these new-come Men,
and gave his friendship to the greatest of their chieftains,
Bér and Ulfang. And Morgoth was well content, for this
was as he had designed. The sons of Bér were Borlad, Bor-
lach, and Borthand; and they followed Maedhros and Mag-
Jor, and cheated the hope of Morgoth, and were faithful.
The sons of Ulfang the Black were Ulfast, and Ulwarth, and
Uldor the accursed; and they followed Caranthir and swore
allegiance to him, and proved faithless.

There was small love between the Edain and the Faster-
lings, and they met seldom; for the newcomers abode long
in East Beleriand, but Hador’s folk were shut in Hithlum,
and Beor’s house was wellmgh destroyed. The People of
Haleth were at first untouched by the northern war, for they
dwelt to the southward in the Forest of Brethil; but now
there was battle between them and the mvading Orcs, for
they were stout-hearted men and would not lightly forsake
the woods that they loved. And amid the tale of defeats of
that time the deeds of the Haladin are remembered with
honour: for after the taking of Minas Turith the Orcs came
through the western pass, and maybe would have ravaged
even to the mouths of Sirion; but Halmur lord of the Hala-
din sent swift word to Thingol, for he had friendship with
the Elves that guarded the borders of Doriath Then Beleg
Strongbow, chief of the marchwardens of Thingol, brought
great strength of the Sindar armed with axes into Brethil;
and issuing from the deeps of the forest Halmir and Beleg
took an Ore-legion at unawares and destroyed it There-
after the black tide out of the North was stemmed in that
region, and the Orcs dared not cross the Teiglin for many
years after. The People of Haleth dwelt yet in watchful
peace in the Forest of Brethil, and behind their guard the
Kingdom of Nargothrond had respite, and mustered its
Strength.

At this time Hurin and Huor. the sons of Galdor of Dor-

6min, were dwelling with the Haladin, for they were akin.
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Hiirin said to Turgon: ‘Lord, we are but mortal Men, and
unlike the Eldar. They may endure for long years awaiting
battle with their enemies in some far distant day; but for us
the time is short, and our hope and strength soon wither.
Moreover we did not find the road to Gondolin, and indeed
we do not know surely where this city stands; for we were
brought in fear and wonder by the high ways of the air, and
in mercy our eyes were veiled.” Then Turgon granted his
prayer, and he said: ‘By the way that you came you have
leave to depart. if Thorondor is willing. I grieve at this part-
ing; yet in a little while, as the Eldar account it, we may
meet again.’

But Maeglin, the King’s sister-son, who was mighty in
Gondolin, grieved not at all at their going, though he be-
grudged them the favour of the King, for he had no love for
any of the kindred of Men; and he said to Hurin: “The
King’s grace is greater than you know, and the law is be-
come less stern than aforetime; or else no choice would be
gwven you but to abide here to your life’s end.’

Then Hurin answered him: ‘The King’s grace is great in-
deed; but if our word is not enough, then we will swear
oaths to you.” And the brothers swore never to reveal the
counsels of Turgon, and to keep secret all that they had
seen 1n his realm, Then they took their leave, and the cagles
coming bore them away by night, and set them down in Dor-
I6min before the dawn, Their kinsfolk rejoiced to see them,
for messengers from Brethil had reported that they were
lost; but they would not declare even to their father where
they had been, save that they were rescued in the wilderness
Py‘ the eagles that brought them home But Galdor said:

Did you then dwell a year in the wild? Or did the cagles
house you in their eyries? But you found food and finc
faiment, and return as young princes, not as waifs of the
%00d.” And Hirin answered: ‘Be content that we have re-
turned; for only under an oath of silence was this permitted.’

e Galdor questioned them no more, but he and many
Others guessed at the truth; and in time the strange fortunc
of Hirin and Huor reached the cars of the scrvants of
MOTgoIh.






Of the Ruin of Beleriand and the Fall of Fingolfin 191

Hiirin said to Turgon: ‘Lord, we are but mortal Men, and
unlike the Eldar. They may endure for long years awaiting
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Now when Turgon learned of the breaking of the leaguer
of Angband he would not suffer any of his own people to
issue forth to war; for he deemed that Gondolin was strong,
and the time not yet ripe for its revealing. But he believed
also that the ending of the Siege was the beginning of the
downfall of the Noldor, unless aid should come; and he sent
companies of the Gondolindrim in secret to the mouths of
Sirion and the Isle of Balar, There they bt ships, and set
sail into the uttermost West upon Turgon’s errand, seeking
for Valinor, to ask for pardon and aid of the Valar; and
they besought the birds of the sea to guide them. But the
seas were wild and wide, and shadow and cnchantment lay
upon them; and Valinor was hidden. Therefore none of the
messengers of Turgon came into the West, and many were
lost and few returned, but the doom of Gondolin drew
nearer.

Rumour came to Morgoth of these things, and he was un-
quiet amid his victories, and he desired greatly to learn
tidings of Felagund and Turgon. For they had vanished out
of knowledge, and yet were not dead: and he feared what
they might yet accomplish against him. Of Nargothrond he
knew indeed the name, but neither its place nor its strength;
and of Gondolin he knew nothing, and the thought of
Turgon troubled him the more. Therefore he sent forth ever
more spies into Beleriand; but he recalled the main hosts of
the Orcs to Angband, for he perceived that he could not yet
make a final and victorious battle until he had gathered new
strength, and that he had not measured nightly the valour of
the Noldor nor the might in arms of the Men that fought
beside them. Great though his victory had been in the
Bragollach and in the years after, and grievous the harm
that he had done to his enemies, his own loss had been no
less; and though he held Dorthonion and the Pass of Sirion,
the Eldar recovering from their first dismay began now to
Tegain what they had Jost. Thus Beleriand in the south had
a semblance of peace again for a few brief years; but the
forges of Angband were full of Iabour.

en seven years had passed since the Fourth Battle,
Morgoth renewed his assault, and he sent a great force
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against Hithlum, The attack on the passes of the Shadowy
Mountains was bitter, and in the siege of Eithel Sirion
Galdor the {all, Lord of Dor-Iomin, was slain by an arrow.
That fortress he held on behalf of Fingon the High King;
and in that same place his father Hador Lérindol died but a
little ime before. Hiirin his son was then newly come to
manhood, but he was great in strength both of mind and
body; and he drove the Orcs with heavy slaughter from
Ered Wethrin, and pursued them far across the sands of
Anfauglith.

But King Fingon was hard put to it 1o hold back the army
of Angband that came down from the north; and battle was
joined upon the very plains of Hithlum. There Fingon was
outnumbered; but the ships of Cirdan sailed in great
strength up the Firth of Drengist, and in the hour of need
the Elves of the Falas came upon the host of Morgoth from
the west. Then the Orcs broke and fled, and the Eldar had
the victory, and their horsed archers pursued them cven
mto the Iron Mountains.

Thereafter Hiirin son of Galdor ruled the house of Hador
in Dor-1émin, and served Fingon Htrin was of less stature
than his fathers, or his son after him; but he was tircless and
enduring in body, lithe and swift after the manner of his
mother’s kin, Hareth of the Haladin. His wife was Morwen
Eledhw en, daughter of Baragund of the house of Btor, she
who fled from Dorthonion with Rian daughter of Belegund
and Emeldir the mother of Beren.

In that time also the outlaws of Dorthonion were des-
troyed. as is told hereafter: and Beren son of Barahir alone
t5Caping came hardly into Doriath.



