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Before the Beginning of History 

1.  Gondolin in Context 

Glory dwelt in that city of Gondolin of the Seven Names, and 
its ruin was the most dread of all the sacks of cities upon the face 
of Earth. Nor Bablon, nor Ninwi, nor the towers of Trui, nor all 
the many takings of Rûm that is greatest among Men, saw such 
terror as fell that day upon Amon Gwareth in the kindred of the 
Gnomes; and this is esteemed the worst work that Melko has yet 
thought of in the world. (196) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

2.  Unto You a Son is Given 
 
In these days came to pass the fulfillment of the time of the 

desire of the Valar and the hope of [the] Eldalië, for in great love 
Idril bore to Tuor a son and he was called Eärendel. Now thereto 
there are many interpretations both among Elves and Men, but 
belike it was a name wrought of some secret tongue among the 
Gondothlim and that has perished with them from the dwellings 
of the Earth. 

Now this babe was of greatest beauty; his skin of a shining 
white and his eyes of a blue surpassing that of the sky in southern 
lands—bluer than the sapphires of the raiment of Manwë; and the 
envy of Meglin was deep at his birth, but the joy of Turgon and all 
the people very great indeed. (165) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

3.  Tuor’s Background 

Then said Littleheart son of Bronweg: ‘Know then that Tuor was a 
man who dwelt in very ancient days in that land of the North called Dor 
Lómin or the Land of Shadows, and of the Eldar the Noldoli know it best.  

Now the folk whence Tuor came wandered the forests and fells and 
knew not and sang not of the sea; but Tuor dwelt not with them, and lived 
alone about that lake called Mithrim, now hunting in its woods, now 
making music beside its shores on his rugged harp of wood and the 
sinews of bears. Now many hearing of the power of his rough songs came 
from near and far to hearken to his harping, but Tuor left his singing and 
departed to lonely places. Here he learnt many strange things and got 
knowledge of the wandering Noldoli, who taught him much of their 
speech and lore; but he was not fated to dwell for ever in those 
woods.’ (149) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

4.  Discovering the Sea 
 
And here for a while he wandered till he came to the black cliffs by 

the sea and saw the ocean and its waves for the first time, and at that hour 
the sun sank beyond the rim of Earth far out to sea, and he stood on the 
cliff-top with outspread arms, and his heart was filled with a longing very 
great indeed. Now some say that he was the first of Men to reach the Sea 
and look upon it and know the desire it brings; but I know not if they say 
well. 

In those regions he set up his abode, dwelling in a cove sheltered by 
great sable rocks, whose floor was of white sand, save when the high 
flood partly overspread it with blue water; nor did foam or froth come 
there save at times of the direst tempest. There long he sojourned alone 
and roamed about the shore or fared over the rocks at the ebb, marvelling 
at the pools and the great weeds, the dripping caverns and the strange 
sea-fowl that he saw and came to know; but the rise and fall of the water 
and the voice of the waves was ever to him the greatest wonder and ever 
did it seem a new and unimaginable thing. (151) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

5.  Tuor’s Calling 

One morning while casting his eye along the shore—and it 
was then the latest days of summer—Tuor saw three swans flying 
high and strong from the northward. Now these birds he had not 
before seen in these regions, and he took them for a sign, and 
said: “Long has my heart been set on a journey far from here; lo! 
now at length I will follow these swans.” Behold, the swans 
dropped into the water of his cove and there swimming thrice 
about rose again and winged slowly south along the coast, and 
Tuor bearing his harp and spear followed them. (152) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

6.  In the Willow-meads 

Full spring had not yet brought summer when he came to a region yet 
more lovely. Here the song of small birds shrilled about him with a music of 
loveliness, for there are no birds that sing like the songbirds of the Land of 
Willows; and to this region of wonder he had now come. Here the river wound 
in wide curves with low banks through a great plain of the sweetest grass and 
very long and green; willows of untold age were about its borders, and its 
wide bosom was strewn with waterlily leaves, whose flowers were not yet in 
the earliness of the year, but beneath the willows the green swords of the 
flaglilies were drawn, and sedges stood, and reeds in embattled array. Now 
there dwelt in these dark places a spirit of whispers, and it whispered to Tuor 
at dusk and he was loth to depart; and at morn for the glory of the 
unnumbered buttercups he was yet more loth, and he tarried. 

Here saw he the first butterflies and was glad of the sight; and it is said 
that all butterflies and their kindred were born in the valley of the Land of 
Willows. Then came the summer and the time of moths and the warm 
evenings, and Tuor wondered at the multitude of flies, at their buzzing and the 
droning of the beetles and the hum of bees; and to all these things he gave 
names of his own, and wove the names into new songs on his old harp; and 
these songs were softer than his singing of old. (153-154) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

7.  Ulmo’s Intervention 

Then Ulmo arose and spake to him and for dread he came near to 
death, for the depth of the voice of Ulmo is of the uttermost depth: even 
as deep as his eyes which are the deepest of all things. And Ulmo said: “O 
Tuor of the lonely heart, I will not that thou dwell for ever in fair places of 
birds and flowers; nor would I lead thee through this pleasant land, but 
that so it must be. But fare now on thy destined journey and tarry not, for 
far from hence is thy weird set. Now must thou seek through the lands for 
the city of the folk called Gondothlim or the dwellers in stone, and the 
Noldoli shall escort thee thither in secret for fear of the spies of Melko. 
Words I will set to your mouth there, and there you shall abide awhile. Yet 
maybe thy life shall turn again to the mighty waters; and of a surety a 
child shall come of thee than whom no man shall know more of the 
uttermost deeps, be it of the sea or of the firmament of heaven.” (155) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

8.  Voronwë and the City of Refuge 

But this Voronwë the faithful came up with him again, and standing 
by his ear said: “O Tuor, think not but that thou shalt again one day see 
thy desire; arise now, and behold, I will not leave thee. I am not of the 
road-learned of the Noldoli, being a craftsman and maker of things made 
by hand of wood and of metal, and I joined not the band of escort till late. 
Yet of old have I heard whispers and sayings said in secret amid the 
weariness of thraldom, concerning a city where Noldoli might be free 
could they find the hidden way thereto; and we twain may without a 
doubt find the road to the City of Stone, where is that freedom of the 
Gondothlim.” 

Know then that the Gondothlim were that kin of the Noldoli who 
alone escaped Melko’s power when at the Battle of Unnumbered Tears he 
slew and enslaved their folk and wove spells about them and caused 
them to dwell in the Hells of Iron, faring thence at his will and bidding 
only. (156-157) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

9.  The Way of Escape 
 
There he heard concerning that city of Gondolin and how 

unstaying labour through ages of years had not sufficed to its 
building and adornment whereat folk travailed yet; of the delving 
of that hidden tunnel he heard, which the folk named the Way of 
Escape, and how there had been divided counsels in that matter, 
yet pity for the enthralled Noldoli had prevailed in the end to its 
making; of the guard without ceasing he was told, that was held 
there in arms and likewise at certain low places in the encircling 
mountains, and how watchers dwelt ever vigilant on the highest 
peaks of that range beside builded beacons ready for the fire; for 
never did that folk cease to look for an onslaught of the Orcs did 
their stronghold become known. (162-163) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

10.  The Seven Names of Gondolin 

Then said Tuor: “What be those names?” And the chief of the 
Guard made answer: “’Tis said and ‘tis sung: ‘Gondobar am I 
called and Gondothlimbar, City of Stone and City of the Dwellers 
in Stone; Gondolin the Stone of Song and Gwarestrin am I named, 
the Tower of Guard, Gar Thurion or the Secret Place, for I am 
hidden from the eyes of Melko; but they who love me most 
greatly call me Loth, for like a flower am I, even Lothengriol the 
flower that blooms on the plain.’ Yet,” said he, “in our daily 
speech we speak and we name it mostly Gondolin.” (158) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

11.  The Trees of Gondolin 

On either side of the doors of the palace were two trees, one 
that bore blossom of gold and the other of silver, nor did they 
ever fade, for they were shoots of old from the glorious Trees of 
Valinor that lit those places before Melko and Gloomweaver 
withered them: and those trees the Gondothlim named Glingol 
and Bansil. (160) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

12.  Tuor Introduces Himself 

Behold, the armed guardians of the gate pressed back the thronging 
folk that gathered about the wanderers, and one among them spake 
saying: “This is a city of watch and guard, Gondolin on Amon Gwareth, 
where all may be free who are of true heart, but none may be free to enter 
unknown. Tell me then your names.” But Voronwë named himself  
Bronweg of the Gnomes, come hither by the will of Ulmo as guide to this 
son of Men; and Tuor said: “I am Tuor son of Peleg son of Indor of the 
house of the Swan of the sons of the Men of the North who live far hence, 
and I fare hither by the will of Ulmo of the Outer Oceans.” 

Then all who listened grew silent, and his deep and rolling voice 
held them in amaze, for their own voices were fair as the plash of 
fountains. Then a saying arose among them: “Lead him before the 
king.” (160) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

13.  Tuor Delivers Ulmo’s Message 
 
“Welcome, O Man of the Land of Shadows. Lo! thy coming was set 

in our books of wisdom, and it has been written that there would come to 
pass many great things in the homes of the Gondothlim whenso thou 
faredst hither.” 

Then spake Tuor, and Ulmo set power in his heart and majesty in his 
voice. “Behold, O father of the City of Stone, I am bidden by him who 
maketh deep music in the Abyss, and who knoweth the mind of Elves and 
Men, to say unto thee that the days of Release draw nigh. There have 
come to the ears of Ulmo whispers of your dwelling and your hill of 
vigilance against the evil of Melko, and he is glad: but his heart is wroth 
and the hearts of the Valar are angered who sit in the mountains of 
Valinor and look upon the world from the peak of Taniquetil, seeing the 
sorrow of the thraldom of the Noldoli and the wanderings of Men; for 
Melko ringeth them in the Land of Shadows beyond hills of iron. 
Therefore have I been brought by a secret way to bid you number your 
hosts and prepare for battle, for the time is ripe.” (161) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

14.  Tuor Negotiates with Turgon 
 
Then spake Turgon: “That will I not do, though it be the 

words of Ulmo and all the Valar. I will not adventure this my 
people against the terror of the Orcs, nor emperil my city against 
the fire of Melko.”  

Then spake Tuor: “Nay, if thou dost not now dare greatly 
then will the Orcs dwell for ever and possess in the end most of 
the mountains of the Earth, and cease not to trouble both Elves 
and Men, even though by other means the Valar contrive 
hereafter to release the Noldoli; but if thou trust now to the Valar, 
though terrible the encounter, then shall the Orcs fall, and 
Melko’s power be minished to a little thing.” (161) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

15.  Tuor Delivers Ulmo’s Backup Message 
 
But Turgon said that he was king of Gondolin and no will should 

force him against his counsel to emperil the dear labour of long ages gone; 
but Tuor said, for thus was he bidden by Ulmo who had feared the 
reluctance of Turgon: “Then am I bidden to say that men of the 
Gondothlim repair swiftly and secretly down the river Sirion to the sea, 
and there build them boats and go seek back to Valinor: lo! the paths 
thereto are forgotten and the highways faded from the world, and the seas 
and mountains are about it, yet still dwell there the Elves on the hill of 
Kôr and the Gods sit in Valinor, though their mirth is minished for sorrow 
and fear of Melko, and they hide their land and weave about it 
inaccessible magic that no evil come to its shores. Yet still might thy 
messengers win there and turn their hearts that they rise in wrath and 
smite Melko, and destroy the Hells of Iron that he has wrought beneath 
the Mountains of Darkness.” (161-162) 

 



Before the Beginning of History 

16.  Turgon’s Reasonable Reply 
 
Then said Turgon: “Every year at the lifting of winter have 

messengers repaired swiftly and by stealth down the river that is called 
Sirion to the coasts of the Great Sea, and there builded them boats 
whereto have swans and gulls been harnessed or the strong wings of the 
wind, and these have sought back beyond the moon and sun to Valinor; 
but the paths thereto are forgotten and the highways faded from the 
world, and the seas and mountains are about it, and they that sit within in 
mirth reck little of the dread of Melko or the sorrow of the world, but hide 
their land and weave about it inaccessible magic, that no tidings of evil 
come ever to their ears. Nay, enough of my people have for years untold 
gone out to the wide waters never to return, but have perished in the deep 
places or wander now lost in the shadows that have no paths; and at the 
coming of next year no more shall fare to the sea, but rather will we trust 
to ourselves and our city for the warding off of Melko; and thereto have 
the Valar been of scant help aforetime.” (162) 

 


