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WhenMr.BilboBagginsofBagEndannouncedthathewouldshortlybecelebratinghiseleventy0firstbirthdaywithapartyofspecialmagnificence,therewasmuchtalkandexcitementinHobbiton.Bilbowasveryrichandverypeculiar,andhadbeenthewonderoftheShoreforsixtyyears,eversincehisremarkabledisappearanceandunexpectedreturn.Thericheshehadbroughtbackfromhistravelshadnowbecomealocallegend,anditwaspopularlybelieved,whatevertheoldfolkmightsay,thattheHillatBagEndwasfulloftunnelsstuffedwithtreasure.Andifthatwasnotenoughforfame,therewasalsohisprolongedvigourtomarvelat.Timeworeon,butitseemedtohavelittleeffectonMr.Baggins.Atninetyhewasmuchthesameasatfifty.Atninety0ninetheybegantocallhimwell0preserved;butunchangedwouldhavebeennearerthemark.Thereweresomethatshooktheirheadsandthoughtthiswastoomuchofagoodthing;itseemedwrongthatanyoneshouldpossess(apparently)perpetualyouthaswellas(reputedly)inexhaustiblewealth.'Itwillhavetobepaidfor,'theysaid.'Itisn'tnatural,andtroublewillcomeofit!'Butsofartroublehadnotcome;andasMr.Bagginswasgenerouswithhismoney,mostpeoplewerewillingtoforgivehimhisoddities.Heremainedonvisitingtermswithhisrelatives(except,ofcourse,theSackville0Bagginses),andhehadmanydevotedadmirersamongthehobbitsofpoorandunimportantfamilies.Buthehadnoclosefriends,untilsomeofhisyoungercousinsbegantogrowup.Bilbo'sfavourite,andtheeldestofthese,wasyoungFrodoBaggins.WhenBilbowasninety0nineheadoptedFrodoashisheir,andbroughthimtoliveatBagEnd;andthehopesoftheSackville0Bagginseswerefinallydashed.BilboandFrodohappenedtohavethesamebirthday,September22nd.'Youhadbettercomeandlivehere,Frodomylad,'saidBilbooneday;'andthenwecancelebrateourbirthday0partiescomfortablytogether.'AtthattimeFrodowasstillinhistweens,asthehobbitscalledtheirresponsibletwentiesbetweenchildhoodandcomingofageatthirty0three.Twelvemoreyearspassed.EachyeartheBagginseshadgivenverylivelycombinedbirthday0partiesatBagEnd;butnowitwasunderstoodthatsomethingquiteexceptionalwasbeingplannedforthatautumn.Bilbowasgoingtobeeleventy0one,111,arathercuriousnumber,andaveryrespectableageforahobbit(theOldTookhimselfhadonlyreached130);andFrodowasgoingtobethirty0three,33,animportantnumber:thedateofhis'comingofage'.TonguesbegantowaginHobbitonandBywater;andrumourofthecomingeventtravelledallovertheShire.ThehistoryandcharacterofMr.BilboBagginsbecameonceagainthechieftopicofconversation;andtheolderfolksuddenlyfoundtheirreminiscencesinwelcomedemand.NoonehadamoreattentiveaudiencethanoldHamGamgee,commonlyknownastheGaffer.HeheldforthatTheIvyBush,asmallinnontheBywaterroad;andhespokewithsomeauthority,forhehadtendedthegardenatBagEndforfortyyears,andhadhelpedoldHolmaninthesamejobbeforethat.Nowthathewashimselfgrowingoldandstiffinthejoints,thejobwasmainlycarriedonbyhisyoungestson,SamGamgee.BothfatherandsonwereonveryfriendlytermswithBilbo.TheylivedontheHillitself,inNumber3BagshotRowjustbelowBagEnd.'Averynicewell0spokengentlehobbitisMr.Bilbo,asI'vealwayssaid,'theGafferdeclared.Withperfecttruth:forBilbowas
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verypolitetohim,callinghim'MasterHamfast',andconsultinghimconstantlyuponthegrowingofvegetablesinthematterof'roots',especiallypotatoes,theGafferwasrecognizedastheleadingauthoritybyallintheneighbourhood(includinghimself).'ButwhataboutthisFrodothatliveswithhim?'askedOldNoakesofBywater.'Bagginsishisname,buthe'smorethanhalfaBrandybuck,theysay.ItbeatsmewhyanyBagginsofHobbitonshouldgolookingforawifeawaythereinBuckland,wherefolksaresoqueer.''Andnowonderthey'requeer,'putinDaddyTwofoot(theGaffer'snext0doorneighbour),'iftheyliveonthewrongsideoftheBrandywineRiver,andrightagintheOldForest.That'sadarkbadplace,ifhalfthetalesbetrue.''You'reright,Dad!'saidtheGaffer.'NotthattheBrandybucksofBucklandliveintheOldForest;butthey'reaqueerbreed,seemingly.Theyfoolaboutwithboatsonthatbigriverandthatisn'tnatural.Smallwonderthattroublecameofit,Isay.Butbethatasitmay,Mr.Frodoisasniceayounghobbitasyoucouldwishtomeet.VerymuchlikeMr.Bilbo,andinmorethanlooks.AfterallhisfatherwasaBaggins.AdecentrespectablehobbitwasMr.DrogoBaggins;therewasnevermuchtotellofhim,tillhewasdrownded.''Drownded?'saidseveralvoices.Theyhadheardthisandotherdarkerrumoursbefore,ofcourse;buthobbitshaveapassionforfamilyhistory,andtheywerereadytohearitagain.'Well,sotheysay,'saidtheGaffer.'Yousee:Mr.Drogo,hemarriedpoorMissPrimulaBrandybuck.ShewasourMr.Bilbo'sfirstcousinonthemother'sside(hermotherbeingtheyoungestoftheOldTook'sdaughters);andMr.Drogowashissecondcousin.SoMr.Frodoishisfirstandsecondcousin,onceremovedeitherway,asthesayingis,ifyoufollowme.AndMr.DrogowasstayingatBrandyHallwithhisfather0in0law,oldMasterGorbadoc,asheoftendidafterhismarriage(himbeingpartialtohisvittles,andoldGorbadockeepingamightygeneroustable);andhewentoutboatingontheBrandywineRiver;andheandhiswifeweredrownded,andpoorMr.Frodoonlyachildandall.''I'veheardtheywentonthewaterafterdinnerinthemoonlight,'saidOldNoakes;'anditwasDrogo'sweightassunktheboat.''AndIheardshepushedhimin,andhepulledherinafterhim,'saidSandyman,theHobbitonmiller.'Youshouldn'tlistentoallyouhear,Sandyman,'saidtheGaffer,whodidnotmuchlikethemiller.'Thereisn'tnocalltogotalkingofpushingandpulling.Boatsarequitetrickyenoughforthosethatsitstillwithoutlookingfurtherforthecauseoftrouble.Anyway:therewasthisMr.Frodoleftanorphanandstranded,asyoumightsay,amongthosequeerBucklanders,beingbroughtupanyhowinBrandyHall.Aregularwarren,byallaccounts.OldMasterGorbadocneverhadfewerthanacoupleofhundredrelationsintheplace.Mr.Bilboneverdidakinderdeedthanwhenhebroughttheladbacktoliveamongdecentfolkandgavehimacookie.'ButIreckonitwasanastyshockforthoseSackville0Bagginses.TheythoughttheyweregoingtogetBagEnd,thattimewhenhewentoffandwasthoughttobedead.Andthenhecomesbackandordersthemoff;andhegoesonlivingandliving,andneverlookingadayolder,blesshim!Andsuddenlyheproducesanheir,andhasallthepapersmadeoutproper.TheSackville0Bagginseswon'tneverseetheinsideofBagEndnow,oritistobehopednot.'
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'There'satidybitofmoneytuckedawayupthere,Iheartell,'saidastranger,avisitoronbusinessfromMichelDelvingintheWestfarthing.'Allthetopofyourhillisfulloftunnelspackedwithchestsofgoldandsilver,andjools,bywhatI'veheard.''Thenyou'veheardmorethanIcanspeakto,'answeredtheGaffer.Iknownothingaboutjools.Mr.Bilboisfreewithhismoney,andthereseemsnolackofit;butIknowofnotunnel0making.IsawMr.Bilbowhenhecameback,amatterofsixtyyearsago,whenIwasalad.I'dnotlongcomeprenticetooldHolman(himbeingmydad'scousin),buthehadmeupatBagEndhelpinghimtokeepfolksfromtramplingandtrapessingalloverthegardenwhilethesalewason.AndinthemiddleofitallMr.BilbocomesuptheHillwithaponyandsomemightybigbagsandacoupleofchests.Idon'tdoubttheyweremostlyfulloftreasurehehadpickedupinforeignparts,wheretherebemountainsofgold,theysay;buttherewasn'tenoughtofilltunnels.ButmyladSamwillknowmoreaboutthat.He'sinandoutofBagEnd.Crazyaboutstoriesoftheolddaysheis,andhelistenstoallMr.Bilbo'stales.Mr.Bilbohaslearnedhimhislettersmeaningnoharm,markyou,andIhopenoharmwillcomeofit.'ElvesandDragons!Isaystohim.'Cabbagesandpotatoesarebetterformeandyou.Don'tgogettingmixedupinthebusinessofyourbetters,oryou'lllandintroubletoobigforyou,'Isaystohim.AndImightsayittoothers,'headdedwithalookatthestrangerandthemiller.ButtheGafferdidnotconvincehisaudience.ThelegendofBilbo'swealthwasnowtoofirmlyfixedinthemindsoftheyoungergenerationofhobbits.AndthenRoninsertedaparagraphwhichPeterJacksonchosenottoincludeinthemovie.'Ah,buthehaslikelyenoughbeenaddingtowhathebroughtatfirst,'arguedthemiller,voicingcommonopinion.'He'softenawayfromhome.Andlookattheoutlandishfolkthatvisithim:dwarvescomingatnight,andthatoldwanderingconjuror,Gandalf,andall.Youcansaywhatyoulike,Gaffer,butBagEnd'saqueerplace,anditsfolkarequeerer.''Andyoucansaywhatyoulike,aboutwhatyouknownomoreofthanyoudoofboating,Mr.Sandyman,'retortedtheGaffer,dislikingthemillerevenmorethanusual.'Ifthat'sbeingqueer,thenwecoulddowithabitmorequeernessintheseparts.There'ssomenotfarawaythatwouldn'tofferapintofbeertoafriend,iftheylivedinaholewithgoldenwalls.ButtheydothingsproperatBagEnd.OurSamsaysthateveryone'sgoingtobeinvitedtotheparty,andthere'sgoingtobepresents,markyou,presentsforallthisverymonthasis.'ThatverymonthwasSeptember,andasfineasyoucouldask.Adayortwolaterarumour(probablystartedbytheknowledgeableSam)wasspreadaboutthatthereweregoingtobefireworksfireworks,whatismore,suchashadnotbeenseenintheShirefornighonacentury,notindeedsincetheOldTookdied.DayspassedandTheDaydrewnearer.Anodd0lookingwaggonladenwithodd0lookingpackagesrolledintoHobbitononeeveningandtoileduptheHilltoBagEnd.Thestartledhobbitspeeredoutoflamplitdoorstogapeatit.Itwasdrivenbyoutlandishfolk,singingstrangesongs:dwarveswithlongbeardsanddeephoods.AfewofthemremainedatBagEnd.Attheendofthesecondweekin
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SeptemberacartcameinthroughBywaterfromthedirectionoftheBrandywineBridgeinbroaddaylight.Anoldmanwasdrivingitallalone.Heworeatallpointedbluehat,alonggreycloak,andasilverscarf.Hehadalongwhitebeardandbushyeyebrowsthatstuckoutbeyondthebrimofhishat.Smallhobbit0childrenranafterthecartallthroughHobbitonandrightupthehill.Ithadacargooffireworks,astheyrightlyguessed.AtBilbo'sfrontdoortheoldmanbegantounload:thereweregreatbundlesoffireworksofallsortsandshapes,eachlabelledwithalargeredGandtheelf0rune,.ThatwasGandalf'smark,ofcourse,andtheoldmanwasGandalftheWizard,whosefameintheShirewasduemainlytohisskillwithfires,smokes,andlights.Hisrealbusinesswasfarmoredifficultanddangerous,buttheShire0folkknewnothingaboutit.Tothemhewasjustoneofthe'attractions'attheParty.Hencetheexcitementofthehobbit0children.'GforGrand!'theyshouted,andtheoldmansmiled.Theyknewhimbysight,thoughheonlyappearedinHobbitonoccasionallyandneverstoppedlong;butneithertheynoranybuttheoldestoftheireldershadseenoneofhisfireworkdisplaystheynowbelongedtothelegendarypast.Whentheoldman,helpedbyBilboandsomedwarves,hadfinishedunloading.Bilbogaveafewpenniesaway;butnotasinglesquiborcrackerwasforthcoming,tothedisappointmentoftheonlookers.'Runawaynow!'saidGandalf.'Youwillgetplentywhenthetimecomes.'ThenhedisappearedinsidewithBilbo,andthedoorwasshut.Theyounghobbitsstaredatthedoorinvainforawhile,andthenmadeoff,feelingthatthedayofthepartywouldnevercome.InsideBagEnd,BilboandGandalfweresittingattheopenwindowofasmallroomlookingoutwestontothegarden.Thelateafternoonwasbrightandpeaceful.Theflowersglowedredandgolden:snap0dragonsandsun0flowers,andnasturtiumstrailingallovertheturfwallsandpeepinginattheroundwindows.'Howbrightyourgardenlooks!'saidGandalf.'Yes,'saidBilbo.'Iamveryfondindeedofit,andofallthedearoldShire;butIthinkIneedaholiday.''Youmeantogoonwithyourplanthen?''Ido.Imadeupmymindmonthsago,andIhaven'tchangedit.''Verywell.Itisnogoodsayinganymore.Sticktoyourplanyourwholeplan,mindandIhopeitwillturnoutforthebest,foryou,andforallofus.''Ihopeso.AnywayImeantoenjoymyselfonThursday,andhavemylittlejoke.''Whowilllaugh,Iwonder?'saidGandalf,shakinghishead.'Weshallsee,'saidBilbo.ThenextdaymorecartsrolleduptheHill,andstillmorecarts.Theremighthavebeensomegrumblingabout'dealinglocally',butthatveryweekordersbegantopouroutofBagEndforeverykindofprovision,commodity,orluxurythatcouldbeobtainedinHobbitonorBywateroranywhereintheneighbourhood.Peoplebecameenthusiastic;andtheybegantotickoffthedaysonthecalendar;andtheywatchedeagerlyforthepostman,hopingforinvitations.Beforelongtheinvitationsbeganpouringout,andtheHobbitonpost0officewasblocked,andtheBywaterpost0officewassnowedunder,andvoluntaryassistantpostmenwerecalledfor.TherewasaconstantstreamofthemgoinguptheHill,carryinghundredsofpolitevariationsonThankyou,Ishallcertainlycome.
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AnoticeappearedonthegateatBagEnd:NOADMITTANCEEXCEPTONPARTYBUSINESS.Eventhosewhohad,orpretendedtohavePartyBusinesswereseldomallowedinside.Bilbowasbusy:writinginvitations,tickingoffanswers,packinguppresents,andmakingsomeprivatepreparationsofhisown.FromthetimeofGandalf'sarrivalheremainedhiddenfromview.Onemorningthehobbitswoketofindthelargefield,southofBilbo'sfrontdoor,coveredwithropesandpolesfortentsandpavilions.Aspecialentrancewascutintothebankleadingtotheroad,andwidestepsandalargewhitegatewerebuiltthere.Thethreehobbit0familiesofBagshotRow,adjoiningthefield,wereintenselyinterestedandgenerallyenvied.OldGafferGamgeestoppedevenpretendingtoworkinhisgarden.Therewasaspeciallylargepavilion,sobigthatthetreethatgrewinthefieldwasrightinsideit,andstoodproudlynearoneend,attheheadofthechieftable.Thetentsbegantogoup.Lanternswerehungonallitsbranches.Morepromisingstill(tothehobbits'mind):anenormousopen0airkitchenwaserectedinthenorthcornerofthefield.Adraughtofcooks,fromeveryinnandeating0houseformilesaround,arrivedtosupplementthedwarvesandotheroddfolkthatwerequarteredatBagEnd.Excitementrosetoitsheight.


