
 

 

Dear Nuri, 

 

I trust this message finds you in good health and high spirits amidst 

the lands of Eriador and the merry folk of bree and the Shire. 

Should you encounter my old friend and companion of Thorin’s 

quest, Bilbo Baggins do extend to him my warmest regards.  I write 

to you with a request that weighs heavily on my heart and mind, one 

that calls upon your expertise and courage. 

As the Patron of our esteemed clan, I humbly beseech you to 

embark on a noble quest, one that concerns the ancient halls 

of Khazad Dum. The knowledge held within those echoing 

corridors, long shrouded in mystery, beckons for 

illumination. Your prowess and wisdom are integral to 

unravelling the secrets that lie dormant within those stone 

walls.  My heart yearns to know more of our ancient hold, 

where my father met his fate in battle against the accursed Orcs.   

Your task, noble dwarf, is twofold in nature. Firstly, I implore 

you to gather comprehensive information about Khazad Dum - its 

layout, the remnants of its former glory, and any peculiarities 

that may have arisen since its abandonment. Seek counsel from the 

lore keepers, if any remain, and document their tales with 

meticulous care. 

Secondly, should you discover an entry into those legendary 

Halls, I urge you to proceed with caution and diligence. Forge 

maps of the paths you tread, marking every turn and chamber with 

utmost accuracy. Delve into the mines, unveil the hidden 

crevices, and meticulously note any valuable discoveries - be it 

fresh water springs, forgotten stores, or other resources 

that may serve our kind in these dire times.  Take the utmost care to 

remain hidden but should you encounter any of the enemy and can 

secretly rid our Halls of any foul denizens do so with the 

mighty wrath of our people.   



Your mission is of profound importance, not only for the sake 

of our people but also for the preservation of our heritage. I 

entrust this duty to you, knowing full well your unwavering 

commitment to our cause. Your bravery and intellect will be the 

guiding beacons in this endeavour. 

May the stones echo tales of your triumphs, and may Durin's 

blessings accompany your every step. 

With deepest gratitude and our unwavering faith in Aulë, father of 

the Naugrim,  

 

Balin, son of Fundin 

Patron of the Dwarves of Durin’s folk,  

Ambassador of King Dain of Erebor, Lord of the Iron Hills, to 

the Court of the Men of Dale 


