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The Eriol Story 

1.  The March of the Elves (Avoiding Eärendel) 

March of the Elves out into the world. 
The capture of Noldorin. 
The camp in the Land of Willows. 
Army of Tulkas at the Pools of Twilight . . . . . . . and [?many] 

 Gnomes, but Men fall on them out of Hisilómë. 
Defeat of Melko. 
Breaking of Angamandi and release of captives. 
Hostility of Men. the Gnomes collect some of the jewels. 
Elwing and most of the Elves go back to dwell in Tol Eressëa. 

 The Gods will not let them dwell in Valinor. (Fragment 3, 
280) 
 



The Eriol Story 

2.  Melko Is at It Again 

Melko again breaks way, by the aid of Tevildo (who in long 
ages gnaws his bonds); the Gods are in dissension about Men and 
Elves, some favouring the one and some the other. Melko goes to 
Tol Eressëa and tries to stir up dissension among the Elves 
(between Gnomes and Solosimpi), who are in consternation and 
send to Valinor. No help comes, but Tulkas sends privily 
Telimektar (Taimonto) his son. (Fragment 4, 281) 
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3.  The Lost Elves 
 
Lindo’s reference, in the passage from The Cottage of Lost Play cited 

above, to the faring forth of the Eldar of Tol Eressëa ‘to find the lost 
families of the kindred’ must likewise relate to the mentions in (5) of the 
Faring Forth (though the time was not ripe), of the ‘rising of the Lost Elves 
against the Orcs and Nautar’, and of ‘the Island-elves and the Lost Elves’ 
at the Battle of Rôs. Precisely who are to be understood by the ‘Lost Elves’ 
is not clear; but in Gilfanon’s Tale (I.262) all Elves of the Great Lands ‘that 
never saw the light at Kôr’ (Ilkorins), whether or not they left the Waters 
of Awakening, are called ‘the lost fairies of the world’, and this seems 
likely to be the meaning here. It must then be supposed that there dwelt 
on Tol Eressëa only the Eldar of Kôr (the ‘Exiles’) and the Noldoli released 
from thraldom under Melko; the Faring Forth was to be the great 
expedition from Tol Eressëa for the rescue of those who had never 
departed from the Great Lands. (284-285) 
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4.  Hopeful Prophecies 
 
The Elves’ prophecy is that one day they will fare forth from Tol 

Eressëa and on arriving in the world will gather all their fading kindred 
who still live in the world and march towards Valinor—through the 
southern lands. This they will only do with the help of Men. If Men aid 
them, the fairies will take Men to Valinor—those that wish to go—fight a 
great battle with Melko in Erumáni and open Valinor. Laurelin and 
Silpion will be rekindled, and the mountain wall being destroyed then 
soft radiance will spread over all the world, and the Sun and Moon will be 
recalled. If Men oppose them and aid Melko the Wrack of the Gods and 
the ending of the fairies will result—and maybe the Great End. 

(...) 
Were the Trees relit all the paths to Valinor would become clear to 

follow—and the Shadowy Seas open clear and free—Men as well as Elves 
would taste the blessedness of the Gods, and Mandos be emptied.
(Fragment 6, 285-286) 
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5.  They Shall Diminish 

The Battle of Rôs: the Island-elves and the Lost Elves against 
Nautar, Gongs, Orcs, and a few evil Men. Defeat of the Elves. The 
fading Elves retire to Tol Eressëa and hide in the woods. 

Men come to Tol Eressëa and also Orcs, Dwarves, Gongs, 
Trolls, etc. After the Battle of Rôs the Elves faded with sorrow. 
They cannot live in air breathed by a number of Men equal to 
their own or greater; and ever as Men wax more powerful and 
numerous so the fairies fade and grow small and tenuous, filmy 
and transparent, but Men larger and more dense and gross. At 
last Men, or almost all, can no longer see the fairies. (Fragment 5, 
283) 
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6.  Autumnal Elves 

So fade the Elves and it shall come to be that because of the 
encompassing waters of this isle and yet more because of their 
unquenchable love for it that few shall flee, but as men wax there and 
grow fat and yet more blind ever shall they fade more and grow less; and 
those of the after days shall scoff, saying Who are the fairies—lies told to 
the children by women or foolish men—who are these fairies? And some 
few shall answer: Memories faded dim, a wraith of vanishing loveliness 
in the trees, a rustle of the grass, a glint of dew, some subtle intonation of 
the wind; and others yet fewer shall say . . . . . ‘Very small and delicate are 
the fairies now, yet we have eyes to see and ears to hear, and Tavrobel and 
Kortirion are filled yet with [?this] sweet folk. Spring knows them and 
Summer too and in Winter still are they among us, but in Autumn most of 
all do they come out, for Autumn is their season, fallen as they are upon 
the Autumn of their days. What shall the dreamers of the earth be like 
when their winter is come. (Fragment 8, 288) 
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7.  Tulkas the Rebel 

Coming of the Eldar. Encampment in the Land of Willows of 
first host. Overwhelming of Noldorin and Valwë. Wanderings of 
Noldorin with his harp. 

Tulkas overthrows Melko in the battle of the Silent Pools. 
Bound in Lumbi and guarded by Gorgumoth the hound of 
Mandos.  

Release of the Noldoli. War with Men as soon as Tulkas and 
Noldorin have fared back to Valinor. 

Noldoli led to Valinor by Egalmoth and Galdor. (Fragment 1, 
278) 
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8.  The Hunter in the Sky 

Telimektar and Ingil pursue him, and they remain now in the sky to 
ward it, and Melko stalks high above the air seeking ever to do a hurt to 
the Sun and Moon and stars (eclipses, meteors). He is continually 
frustrated, but on his first attempt—saying that the Gods stole his fire for 
its making—he upset the Sun, so that Urwendi fell into the Sea, and the 
Ship fell near the ground, scorching regions of the Earth. The clarity of the 
Sun’s radiance has not been so great since, and something of the magic 
has gone from it. Hence it is, and long has been, that the fairies dance and 
sing more sweetly and can the better be seen by the light of the Moon—
because of the death of Urwendi. 

(...) 
‘Orion’ is only the image of Telimektar in the sky? [sic] Varda gave 

him stars, and he bears them aloft that the Gods may know he watches; he 
has diamonds on his sword-sheath, and this will go red when he draws 
his sword at the Great End. 

But now Telimektar, and Gil who follows him like a Blue Bee, ward 
off evil, and Varda immediately replaces any stars that Melko loosens and 
casts down. (Fragment 4, 281) 
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9.  The Sorrow of the Valar 

The Gods now dwell in Valinor, and come scarcely ever to 
the world, being content with the restraining of the elements from 
utterly destroying Men. They grieve much at what they see; but 
Ilúvatar is over all. (Fragment 5, 283) 
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10.  It Could Have Been Worse, Dori  

Telimektar of the silver sword and Ingil surprise Melko and 
wound him, and he flees and climbs up the great Pine of 
Tavrobel. Before the Inwir left Valinor Belaurin (Palúrien) gave 
them a seed, and said that it must be guarded, for great tidings 
would one day come of its growth. But it was forgotten, and cast 
in the garden of Gilfanon, and a mighty pine arose that reached to 
Ilwë and the stars. (Fragment 4, 281) 
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11.  Continuing Mayhem 

The evils that still happen come about in this wise. The Gods 
can cause things to enter the hearts of Men, but not of Elves 
(hence their difficult dealings in the old days of the Exile of the 
Gnomes)—and though Melko sits without, gnawing his fingers 
and gazing in anger on the world, he can suggest evil to Men so 
inclined—but the lies he planted of old still grow and spread. 

Hence Melko can now work hurt and damage and evil in the 
world only through Men, and he has more power and subtlety 
with Men than Manwë or any of the Gods, because of his long 
sojourn in the world and among Men. (Fragment 4, 281-282) 
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12.  The Arrival of England 

Rising of the Lost Elves against the Orcs and Nautar. The 
time is not ready for the Faring Forth, but the fairies judge it to be 
necessary. They obtain through Ulmo the help of Uin, and Tol 
Eressëa is uprooted and dragged near to the Great Lands, nigh to 
the promontory of Rôs. A magic bridge is cast across the 
intervening sound. Ossë is wroth at the breaking of the roots of 
the isle he set so long ago—and many of his rare sea-treasures 
grow about it—that he tries to wrench it back; and the western 
half breaks off, and is now the Isle of Íverin. (Fragment 5, 283) 
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13.  Fading Memories 

Very beautiful was Kortirion and the fairies loved it, and it became 
rich in song and poesy and the light of laughter; but on a time the great 
Faring Forth was made, and the fairies had rekindled once more the 
Magic Sun of Valinor but for the treason and faint hearts of Men. But so it 
is that the Magic Sun is dead and the Lonely Isle drawn back unto the 
confines of the Great Lands, and the fairies are scattered through all the 
wide unfriendly pathways of the world; and now Men dwell even on this 
faded isle, and care nought or know nought of its ancient days. Yet still 
there be some of the Eldar and the Noldoli of old who linger in the island, 
and their songs are heard about the shores of the land that once was the 
fairest dwelling of the immortal folk. 

And it seems to the fairies and it seems to me who know that town 
and have often trodden its disfigured ways that autumn and the falling of 
the leaf is the season of the year when maybe here or there a heart among 
Men may be open, and an eye perceive how is the world’s estate fallen 
from the laughter and the loveliness of old. Think on Kortirion and be sad
—yet is there not hope? (Fragment 9, 289) 
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14.  Eriol’s History 

Eriol’s original name was Ottor, but he called himself Wǽfre (Old 
English: ‘restless, wandering’) and lived a life on the waters. His father 
was named Eoh (Old English: ‘horse’); and Eoh was slain by his brother 
Beorn, either ‘in the siege’ or ‘in a great battle’. Ottor Wǽfre settled on the 
island of Heligoland in the North Sea, and wedded a woman named 
Cwén; they had two sons named Hengest and Horsa ‘to avenge Eoh’. 

 Then sea-longing gripped Ottor Wǽfre (he was ‘a son of Eärendel’, 
born under his beam), and after the death of Cwén he left his young 
children. Hengest and Horsa avenged Eoh and became great chieftains; 
but Ottor Wǽfre set out to seek, and find, Tol Eressëa (se uncúþa holm, ‘the 
unknown island’). 

In Tol Eressëa he wedded, being made young by limpë (here also 
called by the Old English word líþ), Naimi (Éadgifu), niece of Vairë, and 
they had a son named Heorrenda. (Fragment 10, 290) 
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15.  Wǽfre 

There fell my father on a field of blood, 
And in a hungry siege my mother died, 
And I, a captive, heard the great seas’ flood 
Calling and calling, that my spirit cried 
For the dark western shores whence long ago had come 
Sires of my mother, and I broke my bonds, 
Faring o’er wasted valleys and dead lands 
Until my feet were moistened by the western sea, 
Until my ears were deafened by the hum, 
The splash, and roaring of the western sea— 

But that was long ago 
And now the dark bays and unknown waves I know, 
The twilight capes, the misty archipelago, 
And all the perilous sounds and salt wastes ‘tween this isle 
Of magic and the coasts I knew awhile. (“Song of Eriol,” 299) 
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16.  Conflicting Desires 

Eriol comes to Tol Eressëa. Sojourns at Kortirion. Goes to Tavrobel to 
see Gilfanon, and sojourns in the house of a hundred chimneys—for this 
is the last condition of his drinking limpë. Gilfanon bids him write down 
all he has heard before he drinks. 

Eriol drinks limpë. Gilfanon tells him of things to be; that in his mind 
(although the fairies hope not) he believes that Tol Eressëa will become a 
dwelling of Men. Gilfanon also prophesies concerning the Great End, and 
of the Wrack of Things, and of Fionwë, Tulkas, and Melko and the last 
fight on the Plains of Valinor. 

Eriol ends his life at Tavrobel but in his last days is consumed with 
longing for the black cliffs of his shores, even as Meril said. (Fragment 5, 
283) 
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17.  An Eyewitness Account 

Already fade the Elves in sorrow and the Faring Forth has come to 
ruin, and Ilúvatar knoweth alone if ever now the Trees shall be relit while 
the world may last. Behold, I stole by evening from the ruined heath, and 
my way fled winding down the valley of the Brook of Glass, but the 
setting of the Sun was blackened with the reek of fires, and the waters of 
the stream were fouled with the war of men and grime of strife. Then was 
my heart bitter to see the bones of the good earth laid bare with winds 
where the destroying hands of men had torn the heather and the fern and 
burnt them to make sacrifice to Melko and to lust of ruin; and the 
thronging places of the bees that all day hummed along the whins and 
whortlebushes long ago bearing rich honey down to Tavrobel—these 
were now become fosses and [?mounds] of stark red earth, and nought 
sang there nor danced but unwholesome airs and flies of pestilence. 
(Fragment 8, 287-288) 
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18.  A Late Eriol Change 

From very rough jottings it can be made out that Eriol was to be so 
tormented with home longing that he set sail from Tol Eressëa with his 
son Heorrenda, against the command of Meril-i-Turinqi (see the passage 
cited on pg. 284 from The Chaining of Melko); but his purpose in doing so 
was also ‘to hasten the Faring Forth’, which he ‘preached’ in the lands of 
the East. Tol Eressëa was drawn back to the confines of the Great Lands, 
but at once hostile peoples named the Guiðlin and the Brithonin (and in 
one of these notes also the Rúmhoth, Romans) invaded the island. Eriol 
died, but his sons Hengest and Horsa conquered the Guiðlin. But because 
of Eriol’s disobedience to the command of Meril, in going back before the 
time for the Faring Forth was ripe, ‘all was cursed’; and the Elves faded 
before the noise and evil of war. An isolated sentence refers to ‘a strange 
prophecy that a man of good will, yet through longing after the things of 
Men, may bring the Faring Forth to nought.’ (Fragment 14, 294) 
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19.  We Cannot Get Out 

A great battle between Men at the Heath of the Sky-roof (now 
the Withered Heath), about a league from Tavrobel. The Elves and 
the Children flee over the Gruir and the Afros. 

‘Even now do they approach and our great tale comes to its 
ending.’ 

The book found in the ruins of the house of a hundred 
chimneys. (Fragment 5, 284) 
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20.  Eriol’s Last Words 

Hark O my brothers, they shall say, the little trumpets blow; 
we hear a sound of instruments unimagined small. Like strands 
of wind, like mystic half-transparencies, Gilfanon Lord of 
Tavrobel rides out tonight amid his folk, and hunts the elfin deer 
beneath the paling sky. A music of forgotten feet, a gleam of 
leaves, a sudden bending of the grass, and wistful voices 
murmuring on the bridge, and they are gone. 

But behold, Tavrobel shall not know its name, and all the 
land be changed, and even these written words of mine belike 
will all be lost; and so I lay down the pen, and so of the fairies 
cease to tell. (Fragment 8, 288-289) 
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21.  His Son the Editor 

The Golden Book of Heorrenda 
 being the book of the 
  Tales of Tavrobel  

 
  Heorrenda of Hægwudu 

This book have I written using those writings that my father Wǽfre (whom the 
Gnomes named after the regions of his home Angol) did make in his sojourn in 
the holy isle in the days of the Elves; and much else have I added to those 
things which his eyes saw not afterward; yet are such things not yet to tell. For 
know  
 
Here then the Golden Book was compiled from Eriol’s writings by his son 
Heorrenda—in contrast to (5), where it was compiled by someone 
unnamed, and in contrast also to the Epilogue (8), where Eriol himself 
concluded and ‘sealed the book’. 

As I have said earlier (I.14) Angol refers to the ancient homeland of 
the ‘English’ before their migration across the North Sea (for the 
etymology of Angol/Eriol ‘ironcliffs’ see I.14, 288.) (Fragment 11, 290-291) 
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22.  A Mythology for England 

Thus it is that through Eriol and his sons the Engle (i.e. the 
English) have the true tradition of the fairies, of whom the Íras 
and the Wéalas (the Irish and the Welsh) tell garbled things. (290) 
 

 


