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Fëanor is the mighty son of Finwë, the High King
of the Noldor, and his first wife Míriel.

He was "the mightiest in skill of word and hand"
and "the greatest of the Eldar in arts and lore" .
Fëanor wedded Nerdanel daughter of Mahtan,
who bore him seven sons: Maedhros, Maglor,

Celegorm,
Caranthir, Curufin, Amrod and Amras - though

he was later estranged from his wife.

Fëanor was the student of Mahtan, who was
himself a student of the Vala Aulë. He was a

craftsman and
gem-smith, inventor of the Tengwar script,

creator of the palantíri and in the greatest of his
achievements, captured the light of the Two

Trees to make the three
Silmarils, also called the Great Jewels, though

they were not mere glittering stones, they were
alive, imperishable, and sacred.
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....And Fëanor made a secret forge, of
which not even Melkor was aware;

and there he tempered fell swords for
himself and for his sons, and made tall
helms with plumes of red. Bitterly did
Mahtan rue the day when he taught

to the husband of Nerdanel all the
lore of metalwork that he had

learned of Aulë....

....But even as Fingolfin
spoke, Fëanor strode into the
chamber, and he was fully armed:
his high helm upon his head, and
at his side a mighty sword. 'So it
is, even as I guessed,' he said. 'My
half-brother would be before me
with my father, in this as in all
other matters.' Then turning
upon Fingolfin he drew his sword,
crying: 'Get thee gone, and take
thy due place!'....
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...for though at great feasts
Fëanor would wear them,

blazing on his brow, at other
times they were guarded
close, locked in the deep
chambers of his hoard in

Tirion....

....And Fëanor came not in raiment
of festival, and he wore no

ornament, neither silver nor gold
nor any gem; and he denied the sight

of the Silmarils to the Valar and
the Eldar, and left them locked in
Formenos in their chamber of iron.

Nevertheless he met Fingolfin before
the throne of Manwë, and was

reconciled, in word; and Fingolfin set
at naught the unsheathing of the

sword....


