
Wednesday January 3
rd

 2955 

I have finally found the time to make some notes of my adventure so far, to be 

completely honest I am currently feeling a little deflated, I feel that my journey 

of several weeks has been in vain and that not only will we get no help from 

Isengard but I find out that my quest to Isengard to seek aid from the head of 

the white council was a rouse to send me off on some quest I do not feel 

qualified to take with a group of strangers consisting of myself, two other  men, 

an Elf, a Dwarf and someone I have over heard called a hobbit, though he 

appears to be a great deal younger than the hobbit I had seen briefly through 

the crowds on the day the company of Thorin Oakenshiled came to Lake town.  

The group of stranger produced a map similar to the one that I carry in my 

pack and began to discuss roles for each member of the party and a route that 

we should take, it will take me months in the opposite direction to home to a 

place I would much rather avoid heading and I will not name in my notebook 

through fear of this falling into the wrong hands and the White Wizard has 

sworn us to secrecy. I have been  assigned the role of a Hunter along with the 

Hobbit and so I am very glad that I have brought my fishing rod with me as I 

am not much use with a bow and even with the rod question whether I am able 

to catch enough fish to feed a party of 6. 

I do not feel ready for this, I am not the young man I once was and do not feel 

like even then I would have had the strength or courage to undertake a quest 

like this, I had wanted to refused, I even tried to refuse but I was not able to, 

the next thing I knew I was in the kitchen packing supplies, discussing routes 

and roles and now writing in this notebook to keep track of my adventure, I 

suppose since I have nobody to return to then I had better do what was asked, I 

am sure there is a good deal to be learned on a quest such as this and so if 

nothing else it will help in my study. I just hope that I am able to come home 

from this.  

Thursday January 4
th

 2955 

I felt the need to document the events after leaving Isengard this morning, as 

soon as we left the gate we were attacked by a pack of Wargs and almost lost a 

member of our party, I was able to tend to the wounds  but was angry to find 

out that it was only a test from Saruman, it has made me a little suspicions of 

him as if I had not been able to heal the wounds of the fallen companion he 

would have died for the sake of a silly test at the start of an already perilous 

journey, it will delay our journey as we will need to rest before we head out.  


