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Praise for THE LORD OF THE RINGS
“Among the greatest works of imaginative fiction of the twentieth century.” Sunday Telegraph
“An vxtr.un‘dinar_\' work pure excitement.” New York Times Book Review
“One of the great fairy-tale quests in modern literature.” — Time
“A remarkable book.” Newsweck
New Republic

“One of the very few works of genius in recent literature.”

“A work of immense narrative power that can sweep the reader up and hold him enthralled

for days and weeks.” The Nation

C.S. Lewis

“Here are beauties which pierce like swords or burn like cold iron.”

ing.” W. H. Auden

oolng,

“The first thing one asks of an adventure story is that the adventure should be various
and exciting . . . Tolkien’s invention is unflagging

“Tolkien’s stories take place against a background of measureless depth . . . That background is
£ : &

ever-present in the creator’s mind, and it gives Frodo and company a three-dimensionalreality
that is seldom found in this kind of writing.’ Washington Post Book World

“J.R.R. Tolkien’s epic trilogy remains the ultimate quest, the ultimate battle between good

and evil, the ultimate chronicle of .\tc\\ur(lshi]) of the earth. Endlessly imitated, it never

has been surpassed.” Kansas City Star

“A masterful story . . . an epic in its own way . . . with elements of high adventure, suspense,
mystery, poetry, and fantasy.” — Boston Sunday Herald

. its power is

A grim, tragic, brooding and beautiful book, shot through with heroism and hope
Toronto Globe and Mail

almost that of mysticism.”
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THE LORD OF THE RINGS

Three Rings for the Elven-kings under the sky,
Seven for the Dwarf-lords in their halls of stone,
Nine for Mortal Men doomed to die,
One for the Dark Lord on his dark throne
In the Land of Mordor where the Shadows lie.
One Ring to rule them all, One Ring to find them,
One Ring to bring them all and in the darkness bind them
In the Land of Mordor where the Shadows lie.






SYNOPSIS

This is the second part of THE LORD OF THE RINGS.

The first part, The Fellowship of the Ring, told how Gandalf the
Grey discovered that the ring possessed by Frodo the Hobbit was in
fact the One Ring, ruler of all the Rings of Power. It recounted the
flight of Frodo and his companions from the quiet Shire of their
home, pursued by the terror of the Black Riders of Mordor, until at
last, with the aid of Aragorn the Ranger of Eriador, they came
through desperate perils to the House of Elrond in Rivendell.

There was held the great Council of Elrond, at which it was
decided to attempt the destruction of the Ring, and Frodo was
appointed the Ring-bearer. The Companions of the Ring were then
chosen, who were to aid him in his quest: to come if he could to the
Mountain of Fire in Mordor, the land of the Enemy himself, where
alone the Ring could be unmade. In this fellowship were Aragorn,
and Boromir son of the Lord of Gondor, representing Men; Legolas
son of the Elven-king of Mirkwood, for the Elves; Gimli son of Gléin
of the Lonely Mountain, for the Dwarves; Frodo with his servant
Samwise, and his two young kinsmen Meriadoc and Peregrin, for the
Hobbits; and Gandalf the Grey.

The Companions journeyed in secret far from Rivendell in the
North, until baffled in their attempt to cross the high pass of
Caradhras in winter, they were led by Gandalf through the hidden
gate and entered the vast Mines of Moria, seeking a way beneath
the mountains. There Gandalf, in battle with a dreadful spirit of the
underworld, fell into a dark abyss. But Aragorn, now revealed as the
hidden heir of the ancient Kings of the West, led the company on
from the East Gate of Moria, through the Elvish land of Lérien, and
down the great River Anduin, until they came to the Falls of Rauros.
Already they had become aware that their journey was watched by
spies, and that the creature Gollum, who once had possessed the
Ring and still lusted for it, was following their trail.

It now became necessary for them to decide whether they should
turn east to Mordor; or go on with Boromir to the aid of Minas
Tirith, chief city of Gondor, in the coming war; or should divide.
When it became clear that the Ring-bearer was resolved to continue
his hopeless journey to the land of the Enemy, Boromir attempted to
seize the Ring by force. The first part ended with the fall of Boromir
to the lure of the Ring; with the escape and disappearance of Frodo
and his servant Samwise; and the scattering of the remainder of the
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10 THE TWO TOWERS

Fellowship by a sudden attack of orc-soldiers, some in the service of
the Dark Lord of Mordor, some of the traitor Saruman of Isengard.
The Quest of the Ring-bearer seemed already overtaken by disaster.

This second part, The Two Towers, now tells how each of the
members of the Fellowship of the Ring fared, after the breaking of
their fellowship, until the coming of the great Darkness and the out-
break of the War of the Ring, which is to be recounted in the third

and last part.
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Chapter 1
THE DEPARTURE OF BOROMIR

Aragorn sped on up the hill. Every now and again he bent to the
ground. Hobbits go light, and their footprints are not easy even for a
Ranger to read, but not far from the top a spring crossed the path,
and in the wet earth he saw what he was seeking.

‘T read the signs aright,” he said to himself. ‘Frodo ran to the
hill-top. I wonder what he saw there? But he returned by the same
way, and went down the hill again.’

Aragorn hesitated. He desired to go to the high seat himself,
hoping to see there something that would guide him in his perplexi-
ties; but time was pressing. Suddenly he leaped forward, and ran
to the summit, across the great flag-stones, and up the steps. Then
sitting in the high seat he looked out. But the sun seemed darkened,
and the world dim and remote. He turned from the North back
again to North, and saw nothing save the distant hills, unless it were
that far away he could see again a great bird like an eagle high in
the air, descending slowly in wide circles down towards the earth.

Even as he gazed his quick ears caught sounds in the woodlands
below, on the west side of the River. He stiffened. There were
cries, and among them, to his horror, he could distinguish the harsh
voices of Orcs. Then suddenly with a deep-throated call a great
horn blew, and the blasts of it smote the hills and echoed in the
hollows, rising in a mighty shout above the roaring of the falls.

“T'he horn of Boromir!” he cried. ‘He is in need”” He sprang down
the steps and away, leaping down the path. ‘Alas! An ill fate is on
me this day, and all that I do goes amiss. Where is Sam?”

As he ran the cries came louder, but fainter now and desperately
the horn was blowing. Fierce and shrill rose the yells of the Orcs,
and suddenly the horn-calls ceased. Aragorn raced down the last
slope, but before he could reach the hill’s foot, the sounds died away;
and as he turned to the left and ran towards them they retreated,
until at last he could hear them no more. Drawing his bright sword
and crying Elendil! Elendil! he crashed through the trees.

A mile, maybe, from Parth Galen in a little glade not far from the
lake he found Boromir. He was sitting with his back to a great tree,
as 1f he was resting. But Aragorn saw that he was pierced with
many black-feathered arrows; his sword was still in his hand, but it
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16 THE TWO TOWERS

was broken near the hilt; his horn cloven in two was at his side.
Many Orecs lay slain, piled all about him and at his feet.

Aragorn knelt beside him. Boromir opened his eyes and strove to
speak. At last slow words came. ‘I tried to take the Ring from
Frodo,” he said. ‘T am sorry. I have paid.’ His glance strayed to his
fallen enemies; twenty at least lay there. ‘They have gone: the
Halflings: the Orcs have taken them. I think they are not dead.
Orcs bound them.” He paused and his eyes closed wearily. After a
moment he spoke again.

‘Farewell, Aragorn! Go to Minas Tirith and save my people!
I have failed.’

‘No!” said Aragorn, taking his hand and kissing his brow. ‘You
have conquered. Few have gained such a victory. Be at peace!
Minas Tirith shall not fall?’

Boromir smiled.

‘Which way did they go? Was Frodo there?’ said Aragorn.

But Boromir did not speak again.

‘Alas!” said Aragorn. ‘Thus passes the heir of Denethor, Lord of
the Tower of Guard! This is a bitter end. Now the Company is all
in ruin. It is I that have failed. Vain was Gandalf’s trust in me.
What shall 1 do now? Boromir has laid it on me to go to Minas
Tirith, and my heart desires it; but where are the Ring and the
Bearer? How shall I find themn and save the Quest from disaster?’

He knelt for a while, bent with weeping, still clasping Boromir’s
hand. So it was that Legolas and Gimli found him. They came from
the western slopes of the hill, silently, creeping through the trees as
if they were hunting. Gimli had his axe in hand, and Legolas his
long knife: all his arrows were spent. When they came into the
glade they halted in amazement; and then they stood a moment
with heads bowed in grief, for it seemed to them plain what had
happened.

‘Alas!’ said Legolas, coming to Aragorn’s side. ‘We have hunted
and slain many Orcs in the woods, but we should have been of more
use here. We came when we heard the horn—but too late, it seems.
1 fear you have taken deadly hurt.’

‘Boromir is dead,” said Aragorn. ‘I am unscathed, for I was not
here with him. He fell defending the hobbits, while I was away
upon the hill.’

‘The hobbits!’" cried Gimli. ‘Where are they then? Where is
Frodo?

‘I do not know,’ answered Aragorn wearily. ‘Before he died
Boromir told me that the Orcs had bound them; he did not think
that they were dead. I sent him to follow Merry and Pippin; but



