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A had beendespairing already ofFf our

T olks hopes oF turning back this ¥Foul
Tide, and now comes the news that
Londannathis Fallen, and that Galai1and
iIs slain, despite the power oF the blade
Isilreth that | made For himand 1 s now
lost Forewver . ltcomes clear tome that
The magic oF the Eldar alone, no matter
how great the hero that bearsit, 1s

not enough to slay the Beast.

My last blade - Mergil — the last oF the
Sewven Swords oF the Noldor di1es 1n the
Torge, nearlycomplete. Assildur
Mithmaras wailts abowe, Iin Lanta
hersel¥f, togirdhimselFTwithMergil
and goup withwar against the Dragon. |
cannotallow himto throw himsel ¥ away; |1
cannot send himout against that black
creature, knowing that what I hawve
givenhimto Fightitwithwill not be

enough.

Though 1 € has newver been done be¥fore, I
will attemptt the Joining oF the magic o
EI ¥ and Dwar . Inpast times, I hawve
Formed Lrustand Friendship with
Durggedin the Black, the smith oF the
StoneTooth. Tohimthereforewill l send
Mergil, tobe Finished and imbued with



whatewver power he can muster . Then, and
only then, may Asildur hawve some hope o ¥
ending the nightmare that has descended

onour land.

(Trandation into the Common)

... | had been despairing already of our folk’s hopes of
turning back this foul tide, and now comes the news
that Londannathis fallen, and that Galdriand is
slain, despite the power of the blade Isilreth that |
made for him and is now lost forever. [t comes clear
to me that the magic of the Eldar alone, no matter
how great the hero that bears it, is not enough to
slay the Beast.

My last blade — Mergil - the last of the Seven Swords
of the Noldor — lies in the forge, nearly complete.
Asildur Mithmaras waits above, in Lanta herselT, to
gird himself with Mergil and go up with war against
the Dragon. | cannot allow him to throw himself
away; | cannot send him out against that black
creature, knowing that what | have given him to fight
it with will not be enough.

Though it has never been done before, | will attempt
the joining of the magic of EIT and Dwarf¥. In past
times, | have formed trust and friendship with
Durggedin the Black, the smith of the Stone Tooth.
To him therefore will | send Mergil, to be finished and
imbued with whatever power he can muster. Then, and
only then, may Asildur have some hope of ending the
nightmare that has descended on our land.



