
An excerpt from “Of Tuor and His Coming to Gondolin”
in The Book of Lost Tales (Volume 2)

But Turgon, who knew that Tuor, mortal as he was, had the favour of the Valar, marking his
stout glance and the power of his voice sent to him and bade him dwell in Gondolin and be in
his favour, and abide even within the royal halls if he would.

Then Tuor, for he was weary, and that place was fair, said yea; and hence cometh the abiding
of Tuor in Gondolin. Of all Tuor's deeds among the Gondothlim the tales tell not, but 'tis said
that many a time would he have stolen thence, growing weary of the concourses of folk, and
thinking of empty forest and fell or hearing afar the sea-music of Ulmo, had not his heart been
filled with love for a woman of the Gondothlim, and she was a daughter of the king. ...

A house was built for him upon the southern walls, for he loved the free airs and liked not the
close  neighbourhood  of  other  dwellings.  There  it  was  his  delight  often  to  stand  on  the
battlements at dawn, and folk rejoiced to see the new light catch the wings of his helm. ... Tuor
had dwelt among the Gondothlim many years. Long had he known and cherished a love for the
king's daughter, and now was his heart full of that love. Great love too had Idril for Tuor, and
the strands of her fate were woven with his even from that day when first she gazed upon him
from a high window as he stood a way-worn suppliant before the palace of the king. Little cause
had Turgon to withstand their love, for he saw in Tuor a kinsman of comfort and great hope.
Thus was first wed a child of Men with a daughter of Elfinesse, nor was Tuor the last. Less bliss
have many had than they, and their sorrow in the end was great. Yet great was the mirth of
those days when Idril and Tuor were wed before the folk in Gar Ainion, the Place of the Gods,
nigh to the king's halls. ... Thereafter dwelt they in joy in that house upon the walls that looked
out south over Tumladin, and this was good to the hearts of all in the city. ...

In these days came to pass the fulfilment of the time of the desire of the Valar and the hope of
[the] Eldalie, for in great love Idril bore to Tuor a son and he was called Earendel. 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.


