
- Letter from Durggedin the Black to Elvarandil, Mastersmith 
of the House of Swords 

 

From Durggedin, Clan Head and 
Lord of the Stone Tooth, to 
Elvarandil Mastersmith, 
greetings.  
 

I do indeed remember you, 
Mastersmith, and the courtesy and 
honesty you showed me when last we 
met. Would that such as you were more 
common among the elven people.   
 
Your thought on this matter matches 
mine. I too have tried several times 
to match weapon to warrior to the 
dragon’s cost, and failed. Maybe 
together we can create a weapon 
that will make the difference. 
 
Send the blade to me with all speed. 
My fortress-in-exile, the Stone 
Tooth, is one hundred and fifty 
miles north-west of Gloiran. Have 
your messengers approach the 
southwestern doors and give the 
password “Unity”; I will be waiting. 

 



 
(Translation into the Common) 

 
From Durggedin, Clan Head and Lord of 
the Stone Tooth, to Elvarandil 
Mastersmith, greetings. 
 

I do indeed remember you, Mastersmith, and 
the courtesy and honesty you showed me 
when last we met. Would that such as you 
were more common among the elven people.  
 
Your thought on this matter matches mine. I 
too have tried several times to match 
weapon to warrior to the dragon’s cost, and 
failed. Maybe together we can create a 
weapon that will make the difference. 
 
Send the blade to me with all speed. My 
fortress-in-exile, the Stone Tooth, is one 
hundred and fifty miles north-west of 
Gloiran. Have your messengers approach the 
southwestern doors and give the password 
“Unity”; I will be waiting. 
 


