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The Tale’s True Beginning 

1.  Morning and Evening  

I have already noticed the remarkable fact that there is no 
hint of the idea that it was Eärendel who by his intercession 
brought aid out of the West; equally there is no suggestion that 
the Valar hallowed his ship and set him in the sky, nor that his 
light was that of the Silmaril. Nonetheless there were already 
present the coming of Eärendel to Kôr (Tirion) and finding it 
deserted, the dust of diamonds on his shoes, the changing of 
Elwing into a seabird, the passing of his ship through the Door of 
Night, and the sanction against his return to the lands east of the 
Sea. The raid on the Havens of Sirion appears in the early 
outlines, though that was an act of Melko’s, not of the Fëanorians; 
and Tuor’s departure also, but without Idril, whom he left 
behind. (265) 
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2.  Éalá Éarendel Engla Beorhtast 

Unheeding he dips past these twinkling ships,    
   By his wayward spirit whirled 
On an endless quest through the darkling West 
   O’er the margin of the world;     20 
And he fares in haste o’er the jewelled waste 
   And the dusk from whence he came 
With his heart afire with bright desire 
   And his face in silver flame.  
(...) 
Then he glimmering passed to the starless vast 
   As an isléd lamp at sea. 
And beyond the ken of mortal men 
   Set his lonely errantry, 
Tracking the Sun in his galleon     45 
   Through the pathless firmament, 
Till his light grew old in abysses cold 
   And his eager flame was spent.  

    (ll. 17-24, 41-48, p. 268-269) 
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3.  The Bidding of the Minstrel 
 

‘Sing us yet more of Eärendel the wandering, 
Chant us a lay of his white-oared ship, 
More marvellous-cunning than mortal man’s pondering, 
Foamily musical out on the deep. 
Sing us a tale of immortal sea-yearning    5 
The Eldar once made ere the change of the light, 
Weaving a winelike spell, and a burning 
Wonder of spray and the odours of night;’  

     (ll. 1-8, p. 270) 
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4.  The Shores of Faëry 
 

East of the Moon, west of the Sun 
There stands a lonely hill; 
Its feet are in the pale green sea, 
Its towers are white and still, 
Beyond Taniquetil      5 
In Valinor. 
Comes never there but one lone star 
That fled before the moon; 
And there the Two Trees naked are 
That bore Night’s silver bloom,     10 
That bore the globéd fruit of Noon 
In Valinor.  

     (ll.1-12, p. 271) 
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5.  The Happy Mariners 

O! happy mariners upon a journey long     20 
To those great portals on the Western shores 
Where far away constellate fountains leap, 
And dashed against Night’s dragon-headed doors, 
In foam of stars fall sparkling in the deep. 
While I alone look out behind the Moon     25 
From in my white and windy tower, 
Ye bide no moment and await no hour, 
But chanting snatches of a mystic tune 
Go through the shadowy and the dangerous seas 
Past sunless lands to fairy leas      30 
Where stars upon the jacinth wall of space 
Do tangle burst and interlace. 
Ye follow Earendel through the West, 
The shining mariner, to Islands blest; 
While only from beyond that sombre rim     35 
A wind returns to stir these crystal panes 
And murmur magically of golden rains 
That fall for ever in those spaces dim.    (ll. 20-38, p. 274) 
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6.  Familiar Landmarks 

Eärendel’s boat goes through North. Iceland. [Added in margin: back 
of North Wind.] Greenland, and the wild islands: a mighty wind and crest 
of great wave carry him to hotter climes, to back of West Wind. Land of 
strange men, land of magic. The home of Night. The Spider. He escapes 
from the meshes of Night with a few comrades, sees a great mountain 
island and a golden city [added in margin: Kôr]—wind blows him 
southward. Tree-men, Sun-dwellers, spices, fire-mountains, red sea: 
Mediterranean (loses his boat [travels afoot through the wilds of 
Europe?]) or Atlantic. Home. Waxes aged. Has a new boat builded. Bids 
adieu to his north land. Sails west again to the lip of the world, just as the 
Sun is diving into the sea. He sets sail upon the sky and returns no more 
to earth. (isolated page associated with “The Bidding of the Minstrel,” 
261) 
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7.  Tale 2: Eärendel’s Youth 

The dwelling at Sirion. Coming thither of Elwing, and the 
love of her and Eärendel as girl and boy. Ageing of Tuor—his 
secret sailing after the conches of Ulmo in Swanwing.  

Eärendel sets sail to the North to find Tuor, and if needs be 
Mandos. 

Sails in Eärámë. Wrecked. Ulmo appears. Saves him, bidding 
him sail to Kôr—’for this hast thou been brought out of the Wrack 
of Gondolin’. (Scheme B, 253) 
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8.  Tale 2: Tuor’s Departure 

Great love of Eärendel and Tuor. Tuor ages, and Ulmo’s 
conches far out west over the sea call him louder and louder, till 
one evening he sets sail in his twilit boat with purple sails, 
Swanwing, Alqarámë. Idril sees him too late. Her song on the 
beach of Sirion. 

When he does not return grief of Eärendel and Idril. Eärendel 
(urged also by Idril who is immortal) desires to set sail and search 
even to Mandos. [Marginal addition:] Curse of Nauglafring rests 
on his voyages. Ossë his enemy. (outline C, 254) 
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9.  Tale 2: More Tuor 

Tûr groweth sea-hungry—his song to Eärendel. One evening 
he calls Eärendel and they go to the shore. There is a skiff. Tûr 
bids farewell to Eärendel and bids him thrust it off—the skiff 
fares away into the West. Eärendel hears a great song swelling 
from the sea as Tûr’s skiff dips over the world’s rim. His passion 
of tears upon the shore. The lament of Idril. (outline E, 260) 
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10.  Tale 3: Still Seeking Tuor  

Second attempt of Eärendel to Mandos. Wreck of Falasquil 
and rescue by the Oarni. He sights the Isle of Seabirds ‘whither do 
all the birds of all waters come at whiles’. Goes back by land to 
Sirion. 

Idril has vanished (she set sail at night). The conches of Ulmo 
call Eärendel. Last farewell of Elwing. Building of Wingilot. 
(Scheme B, 253) 
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11.  Tale 3: Elwing’s Grief  

Elwing’s grief when she learns Ulmo’s bidding. ‘For no man 
may tread the streets of Kôr or look upon the places of the Gods 
and dwell in the Outer Lands in peace again.’ (outline C, 254) 
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12.  Tale 4: Errantry!  

Voronwë and Eärendel set sail in Wingilot. Driven south. 
Dark regions. Fire mountains. Tree-men. Pygmies. Sarqindi or 
cannibal-ogres. 

Driven west. Ungweliantë. Magic Isles. Twilit Isle [sic]. 
Littleheart’s gong awakes the Sleeper in the Tower of Pearl. 
(outline C, 254) 
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13.  Tale 4: Waking the Sleeper 

‘The Sleeper in the Tower of Pearl awakened by Littleheart’s 
gong: a messenger that was despatched years ago by Turgon and 
enmeshed in magics. Even now he cannot leave the Tower and 
warns them of the magic.’ —In C there is a statement, rejected, 
that the Sleeper in the Tower of Pearl was Idril herself (see note 6). 
(Fragment xii, 263) 
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14.  Tale 5: The March of the Eldar 

Coming of the birds of Gondolin to Kôr with tidings. Uproar 
of the Elves. Councils of the Gods. March of the Inwir (death of 
Inwë), Teleri, and Solosimpi. 

Raid upon Sirion and captivity of Elwing. 
Sorrow and wrath of Gods, and a veil dropped between 

Valmar and Kôr, for the Gods will not destroy it but cannot bear 
to look upon it. 

Coming of the Eldar. Binding of Melko. Faring to Lonely Isle. 
Curse of the Nauglafring and death of Elwing. (Scheme B, 253) 
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15.  Tale 5: The Mixed Success of Said March 

Of the binding of Melko. The wars with Men and the 
departure to Tol Eressëa (the Eldar unable to endure the strife of 
the world). Eärendel sails to Tol Eressëa and learns of the sinking 
of Elwing and the Nauglafring. Elwing became a seabird. His 
grief is very great. His garments and body shine like diamonds 
and his face is in silver flame for the grief and . . . . . . . . . . (outline 
C, 255) 
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16.  Tale 6: Anticlimax at Kôr 
 

Eärendel reaches Kôr and finds it empty. Fares home in 
sorrow (and sights Tol Eressëa and the fleet of the Elves, but a 
great wind and darkness carries him away, and he misses his way 
and has a voyage eastward). 

Arriving at length at Sirion finds it empty. Goes to the ruins 
of Gondolin. Hears of tidings. Sails to Tol Eressëa. Sails to the Isle 
of Seabirds. (Scheme B, 253) 
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17.  Tale 6: Desperate Searching 

He sets sail with Voronwë and dwells on the Isle of Seabirds 
in the northern waters (not far from Falasquil)—and there hopes 
that Elwing will return among the seabirds, but she is seeking 
him wailing along all the shores and especially among wreckage.  

After three times seven years he sails again for halls of 
Mandos with Voronwë—he gets there because [?only] those who 
still . . . . . . . . . . and had suffered may do so—Tuor is gone to 
Valinor and nought is known of Idril or of Elwing. (outline C, 
255) 
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18.  Tale 7: A Ventursome Star 

Eärendel the Wanderer who beat about the Oceans of the 
World in his white ship Wingelot sat long while in his old age 
upon the Isle of Seabirds in the Northern Waters ere he set forth 
upon a last voyage. 

He passed Taniquetil and even Valinor, and drew his bark 
over the bar at the margin of the world, and launched it on the 
Oceans of the Firmament. Of his ventures there no man has told, 
save that hunted by the orbed Moon he fled back to Valinor, and 
mounting the towers of Kôr upon the rocks of Eglamar he gazed 
back upon the Oceans of the World. To Eglamar he comes ever at 
plenilune when the Moon sails a-harrying beyond Taniquetil and 
Valinor. (short prose preface to “The Shores of Faëry,” 262) 
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19.  Tale 7: A Sad Stellification 

Reaches bar at margin of the world and sets sail on oceans of 
the firmament in order to gaze over the Earth. The Moon mariner 
chases him for his brightness and he dives through the Door of 
Night. How he cannot now return to the world or he will die. 

He will find Elwing at the Faring Forth. (outline C, 255) 
 

 


