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The Waxing of the Silmarillion 

1.  Unfinished Songs 

The reference to ‘the song of the Flight of the Gnomes’ may 
be to the alliterative poem The Flight of the Noldoli (III.131 ff.), 
though that was abandoned at the Fëanorian Oath: perhaps my 
father still thought to continue it one day, or to write a new poem 
on the subject.* 

 
*Later this becomes a reference to ‘that lament which is 

named Noldolantë, the Fall of the Noldor, that Maglor made ere he 
was lost’ (The Silmarillion p. 87); but I have found no trace of this. 
(170; n.) 
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2.  The Framework of the Quenta 

The fate of Túrin is told in the ‘Children of Húrin’, and it 
need not in full be told here, though it is wound with the fates of 
the Silmarils and the Elves. It is called the Tale of Grief, for it is 
very sorrowful, and in it are seen the worst of the deeds of 
Morgoth Bauglir. (122) 
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3.  From Summary to Story 

But the Orc-host and the mighty dragon came upon Nargothrond 
before Túrin could put it in defence, and they overthrew Orodreth and all 
his remaining folk, and the great halls beneath the earth were sacked and 
plundered, and all the women and maidens of the folk of Narog were 
herded as slaves and taken into Morgoth’s thraldom. Túrin only they 
could not overcome, and the Orcs fell back before him in terror and 
amaze, and he stood alone. Thus ever did Morgoth achieve the downfall 
of men by their own deeds; for but little would men have accounted the 
woe of Túrin had he fallen in brave defence before the mighty doors of 
Nargothrond.  

Fire was in the eyes of Túrin, and the edges of his sword shone as 
with flame, and he strode to battle even with Glómund, alone and 
unafraid. But it was not his fate that day to rid the world of that creeping 
evil; for he fell under the binding spell of the lidless eyes of Glómund, and 
he was halted moveless; but Glómund taunted him, calling him deserter 
of his kin, friend-slayer, and love-thief. (126) 
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4.  Cue the Fell Vapors 
 
Little love was there between the two hosts encamped upon the 

opposing shores of Mithrim, and the delay engendered by their feud did 
great harm to the cause of both. 

Now vast vapours and smokes were made in Angband and sent 
forth from the smoking tops of the Mountains of Iron, which even afar off 
in Hithlum could be seen staining the radiance of those earliest mornings. 
The vapours fell and coiled about the fields and hollows, and lay on 
Mithrim’s bosom dark and foul. 

Then Finweg the valiant resolved to heal the feud. Alone he went in 
search of Maidros. Aided by the very mists of Morgoth, and by the 
withdrawal of the forces of Angband, he ventured into the fastness of his 
enemies, and at last he found Maidros hanging in torment. (102)  
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5.  Name Changes 
 
Túrin they buried nigh to the edge of Silver-bowl, and his 

name Túrin Turambar was carved there upon a rock. Beneath was 
written Nienor Níniel. Men changed the name of that place 
thereafter to Nen-Girith, the Shuddering Water. 

So ended the tale of Túrin the unhappy; and it has ever been 
held the worst of the works of Morgoth in the ancient world. 
Some have said that Morwen, wandering woefully from Thingol’s 
halls, when she found Nienor not there on her return, came on a 
time to that stone and read it, and there died. (130-131)  
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6.  Proto-Mirkwood 

The South was held by Felagund son of Finrod and his brethren. A 
tower they had on an island in the river Sirion, which guarded the valley 
between the northward bending mountains on the borders of Hithlum 
and the slopes where the great pine-forest grew, which Morgoth after 
filled with such dread and evil that not even the Orcs would go through 
it, save by a single road and in great need and haste, and the Gnomes 
came to call it Taur-na-Fuin, which is Deadly Nightshade. But in those 
days it was wholesome, if thick and dark, and the people of Orodreth, of 
Angrod and Egnor, ranged therein and watched from its eaves the plain 
below, that stretched to the Mountains of Iron. (103) 
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7.  Khazâd ai-mênu! 

There they made war upon the Dwarves of Nogrod and Belegost; but 
they did not discover whence that strange race came, nor have any since. 
They are not friend of Valar or of Eldar or of Men, nor do they serve 
Morgoth; though they are in many things more like his people, and little 
did they love the Gnomes. Skill they had well-nigh to rival that of the 
Gnomes, but less beauty was in their works, and iron they wrought rather 
than gold and silver, and mail and weapons were their chief craft. Trade 
and barter was their delight and the winning of wealth of which they 
made little use. Long were their beards and short and squat their stature. 
Nauglir the Gnomes called them, and those who dwelt in Nogrod they 
called Indrafangs, the Longbeards, because their beards swept the floor 
before their feet. But as yet little they troubled the people of earth, while 
the power of the Gnomes was great. (103-104) 
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8.  Calculating Dwarves 

The smithies of Nogrod and Belegost were busy in those 
days making mail and sword and spear for many armies, and 
much of the wealth and jewelry of Elves and Men they got into 
their keeping in that time, though they went not themselves to 
war. ‘For we do not know the rights of this quarrel,’ they said, 
‘and we are friends of neither side—until it hath the mastery.’ 
Thus great and splendid was the army of Maidros, but the oath 
and the curse did injury to his design. (116) 
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9.  Profiteering Dwarves 

But one Mîm the Dwarf they found there. This is the first 
coming of the Dwarves into these tales of the ancient world; and 
it is said that Dwarves first spread west from Erydluin, the Blue 
Mountains, into Beleriand after the Battle of Unnumbered Tears. 
Now Mîm had found the halls and treasure of Nargothrond 
unguarded; and he took possession of them, and sat there in joy 
fingering the gold and gems, and letting them run ever through 
his hands; and he bound them to himself with many spells. But 
the folk of Mîm were few, and the outlaws filled with the lust of 
the treasure slew them, though Húrin would have stayed them, 
and at his death Mîm cursed the gold. (132) 
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10.  Morgoth’s Appeal to the Wise 

Most fair of all was Morgoth to the Elves, and he aided them 
in many works, if they would let him. The people of Ing, the 
Quendi, held him in suspicion, for Ulmo had warned them and 
they had heeded his words. But the Gnomes took delight in the 
many things of hidden and secret wisdom that he could tell to 
them, and some harkened to things which it had been better that 
they had never heard. (90) 
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11.  Morgoth’s Lies 

Often he would whisper that the Gods had brought the Eldar to 
Valinor but out of jealousy, for fear their marvellous skill and beauty and 
their magic should grow too strong for them, as they waxed and spread 
over the wide lands of the world. Visions he would set before them of the 
mighty realms they might have ruled in power and freedom in the East. 
In those days, moreover, the Valar knew of the coming of Men that were 
to be; but the Elves knew nought of this, for the Gods had not revealed it, 
and the time was not yet near. But Morgoth spoke in secret to the Elves of 
mortals, though little of the truth he knew or cared. Manwë alone knew 
aught clearly of the mind of Ilúvatar concerning Men, and ever has he 
been their friend. Yet Morgoth whispered that the Gods kept the Eldar 
captive so that Men coming should defraud them of their kingdoms, for 
the weaker race of mortals would be more easily swayed by them. Little 
truth was there in this, and little have the Valar ever prevailed to sway the 
wills or fates of Men, and least of all to good. (90) 
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12.  Dissention and Sedition among the Gnomes  

Proud were the sons of Finn, and the proudest Fëanor. Lying 
Morgoth said to him that Fingolfin and his sons were plotting to 
usurp the leadership of Fëanor and his sons, and supplant them 
in the favour of their father and of the Gods. Of these words were 
quarrels born between the children of Finn, and of those quarrels 
came the end of the high days of Valinor and the evening of its 
ancient glory. [And Fëanor spoke words of rebellion against the 
Gods and plotted to depart from Valinor back into the outer 
world and deliver the Gnomes, as he said, from thraldom.] (90-91; 
n.5) 
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13.  The Gnomes Left Behind 

In the end it was put to the vote of the assembly, and moved 
by the potent words of Fëanor the Gnomes decided to depart. But 
the Gnomes of Tûn would not renounce the kingship of Fingolfin, 
and as two divided hosts therefore they set forth: one under 
Fingolfin who with his sons yielded to the general voice against 
their wisdom, because they would not desert their people; the 
other under Fëanor. Some remained behind. Those were the 
Gnomes who were with the Quendi upon Tindbrenting. It was 
long ere they came back into this tale of the wars and wanderings 
of their people. (95) 
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14.  The Treachery of Men 

Thus Morgoth strove to hinder the joining of the hosts of the 
Elves, but this the Eldar say he would not even so have achieved, 
had not the captains of Men in the hosts of Maidros turned and 
fled, and their number was very great. Treachery or cowardice or 
both was the cause of that grievous wrong. But worse is to tell, for 
the swart Men, whom Uldor the Accursed led, went over to the 
foe and fell upon Maidros’ flank. From that day were Elves 
estranged from Men, unless it be from the children of the children 
of Hador. (118) 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



The Waxing of the Silmarillion 

15.  Ulmo Ignored, As Usual 

Still therefore is the light of Valinor more great and fair than 
that of other lands, because there the Sun and Moon together rest 
a while before they go upon their dark journey under the world, 
but their light is not the light which came from the Trees before 
ever Ungoliant’s poisonous lips touched them. That light lives 
now only in the Silmarils. Gods and Elves therefore look forward 
yet to a time when the Magic Sun and Moon, which are the Trees, 
may be rekindled and the bliss and glory of old return. Ulmo 
foretold to them that this would only come to pass by the aid, 
frail though it might seem, of the second race of earth, the 
younger children of Ilúvatar. Little heed did they pay to him at 
that time. (98) 
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16.  The Dead that Live 

There beneath the beech, wherein before she had been imprisoned, 
Lúthien met them, and kissed Beren ere his spirit departed to the halls of 
awaiting. So ended the long tale of Lúthien and Beren. But not yet was the 
lay of Leithian, release from bondage, told in full. For it has long been said 
that Lúthien failed and faded swiftly and vanished from the earth, though 
some songs say that Melian summoned Thorndor, and he bore her living 
unto Valinor. And she came to the halls of Mandos, and she sang to him a 
tale of moving love so fair that he was moved to pity, as never has 
befallen since. Beren he summoned, and thus, as Lúthien had sworn as 
she kissed him at the hour of death, they met beyond the western sea. 
And Mandos suffered them to depart, but he said that Lúthien should 
become mortal even as her lover, and should leave the earth once more in 
the manner of mortal women, and her beauty become but a memory of 
song. So it was, but it is said that in recompense Mandos gave to Beren 
and to Lúthien thereafter a long span of life and joy, and they wandered 
knowing thirst nor cold in the fair land of Broseliand, and no mortal Man 
thereafter spoke to Beren or his spouse. (114-115) 
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17.  The Glory of the Silmaril 

But Beren took the Nauglafring, the Necklace of the 
Dwarves, whereon was hung the Silmaril; and it is said and sung 
that Lúthien wearing that necklace and that immortal jewel on 
her white breast was the vision of greatest beauty and glory that 
has ever been seen outside the realms of Valinor, and that for a 
while the Land of the Dead that Live became like a vision of the 
land of the Gods, and no places have been since so fair, so fruitful, 
or so filled with light. (134) 

 

 
 

 


