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Chapter 7: Dead in Moria by Nila

The Great Gate was closed, and the Fellowship was now in the darkness. They stood a moment without saying a word, just listening and getting their eyes used to the dark. Legolas' wound began to pain him once again. Not as strong as before, but it seems by leaving Esgallachiel's presence her healing has lost some effect. But he wasn't thinking of that. He was thinking about what he saw when he looked into Esgallachiel's eyes before the gate shut. A long look, an Elfish look, so far and so deep into Esgallachiel's mind. He saw something horrible; a beautiful Elf, with a Ring on his finger, a great Elf, royal, magical but a bad statement spread over his face. Around the Elf was a great war. Trees were lying on the ground, Orcs were singing together while other Elves were working, chained up two by two. One of the slaves saw him; it was a women, but old and weak, and terribly awful. Her hair were gray-green, an awful color of dirtiness. Legolas was disgusted, but something in the slave's eyes reminded him of the eyes of someone other, someone he loves.. With a scream, Legolas looked away.. it was Ainure.

Trying to forgot this horrible vision, Legolas looked at Gandalf. The wizard was making light with his wooden staff and the Fellowship followed their way through the Caves of Moria. Only Gimli was happy. 

"I hope we'll see my cousin. It's been a long time that he left us for this great Underground. I think his home is wonderful. I'm sure he will be happy to see us." 

Pippin and Merry were a little more afraid. It was cold in the Mines and the poor hobbits were frozen. The great drink of Esgallachiel has disappear from their small bodies. Sam was walking near Frodo. Frodo was silent. Frodo was wondering if he was strong enough to go into Mordor. Gandalf, in the lead, was opening the way, cutting the darkness with his magical color. A small gust of wind swept over the face of the nine men. It gave them more courage. 

Legolas began to sing. With a beautiful and free voice, he told the stories of three friends, walking and laughing together, under the trees of Mirkwood. The words were coming alone and Legolas was just opening his mouth to let the song fly out and into the ears of the other. Happy to be together and sure to be on the right way to get out of the Mountain, the Fellowship followed, light-heartedly.

After a little while, they arrived to the fork. Searching for the right way, they were disappointed at what they saw. The way was blocked. Big block of stones were upside down. Legolas looked around him. 

"I felt something strange. I think it is trap!". 

But Pippin walked towards the entrance and tried to passed under the blocks. Before Gandalf stopped him, he was at the other side of the stone wall. 

"Hey Guys!! I am over here! This way is ok. If you can pass under the blocks, we can followed this way!" 

Gandalf sighed. "And how would you want us to pass under the blocks?!!! Don't you remember that hobbits are smaller and more agile than the humans and the wizard? Come back immediately!! It could be dangerous!" 

"Ooohh." said Pippin, "I thought that you could pass.. I'm sorry, I'm coming." 

The other 8 were waiting. Nothing happened. 

Merry asked "Pippin? Are you ok? Pip where are you?!" 

"Huh?... I don't know the way back! I jumped on the wall and a big stone fell from it!! I can't find the way back anymore!!" 

Gandalf said, furiously. "Stupid hobbit!!! You making us loose our precious time!!!" 

Frodo interrupted him; "Gandalf you're not right! Pippin is very helpful. I can join him." And quickly he passed under the stone. Two minutes after, his head appeared from the wall. 

"Ho-ho! Can you help us men, it is a little higher for us to jump." Aragorn took the hobbits in his arms and placed them on the ground. Pippin was hiding behind Frodo. 

"Wise Hobbit! Don't do that again!!" said Gandalf. 

"No no-I promise" answered a little voice. "I'm sorry. But I found this behind a stone. Frodo had suddenly a 3rd hand, with a white tissue in it. 

"What is it?" asked Boromir. 

"Don't know" answered Gandalf, taking it violently. "Now follow this way. Maybe there will be an another fork with a way to the right." 

Always hiding behind Frodo, Pippin said with his little voice "Yes there is.. there was an way in the left side over there, so it can be a way on the right side for us." Gandalf stopped and turned to him. 

"Come Peregrin Took. Don't be afraid come here." Pippin's little head appeared suddenly from Frodo's back. 

"I said COME!" repeated the Wizard. 

Slowly, Pippin moved away to Gandalf, looking at the ground. "Look at me!" 

He looked at Gandalf. "You are a kind hobbit, dear Took. That's right. Now, let's go!" And the Fellowship began to walk again, passing next Pippin, feeling stupid. Merry put his arm around Pippin's shoulders and made fun of him. Some minutes later, Pippin was singing and laughing again.

The 9 men found the way, and finally arrive on the correct path. 

They were walking. All was silent. When suddenly, they heard a noise. 

*Grouiuiuou*

Gandalf gave a start and stopped. "Shht. Listen!" *Grrrouiiui* 

"I," began Pippin. 

"Shht I said, silly Took!" shouted Gandalf. 

*Grrrrrouiuiui*

"I felt this noise next to us!" whispered Legolas. 

*Grouiiruorr*

"Aaah!" shouted Merry! "It's following me!!" 

"Run!!" shouted Boromir. And the Fellowship galloped through the dark way. 

*Grrrouiii* The noise was becoming more and more louder and it followed them. 

"Hey men, I..." tried to say Pippin again. But his foot met a stone and he fell on the ground. Nobody saw him and the others continued their way. When they finally stopped, there wasn't any noise. 

"Ok, I think the thing is far behind us!" said Aragorn. 

"Hmm!!! I think there is an other thing far behind us..." said Merry, terribly afraid. 

"Pippin!!" screamed Sam and Frodo together. 

"Oh noooooo.." said Gandalf. "Why did I take him with us!! It's my fault! Hurry up! We must find him!!" 

As they were running back, they heard another noise. It was a voice. Someone or something was crying. 

"Pippin!! We are coming!! Where are you?!" They saw something lying on the ground, crying all the tears of it's body (if it was a body) 

"Oh What is it?!" said Boromir. 

"Be careful!!" whispered Gandalf. He slowly walked to the thing, and brought his light to it... and saw Pippin, on his knees, crying more and more.. Legolas began to laugh loudly. Everybody looked at him, then looked again at Pippin, still crying on the ground. No, not crying!! Laughing! 

Frodo said "Oh my god he's becoming crazy!!" And suddenly the noise began again, right next to them. 

*Grouuui*

They all gave a start, except Pippin and Legolas, still laughing. The noise was coming from Pippin himself. Trying to keep control of himself, Pippin explained:

"Hihi.. It's hihi coming houhh from... my stom.. stomr.. my stomach!" The fellowship, disappointing, broke out and began to laugh. 

*** *** *** 

Clap clap clap over and over again. As they stopped, the noise stopped too. Someone was following them. Quickly, they moved forward. 

"Pippin, is it your stomach again?" asked Boromir with a smile. 

"No it isn't. I'm not hungry anymore. The little dinner we have after our race was enough." answered Pippin. 

Aragorn, Gandalf, Frodo and Legolas were serious now. They wanted to get out of the Moria as soon as possible. 

Clap-clap-clap. "Something is following us!!" said Frodo. 

"I know, answered Gandalf, it's Gollum. I don't know how, but he has entered into the Caves of Moria. Don't worry for now. The danger is in front of us, not behind." 

"Yes," said Legolas, "I felt a big danger. Death is walking somewhere, near us." As he was saying that, they entered into a big room, with a great bridge. It was the Bridge of Khazad-Dum.

"Well, now, be careful! We are coming to the Caves of Moria itself, the home of Balin, your cousin, Gimli. Be careful on this bridge. I'll stay in lead. Then Legolas, the hobbits and finally Aragorn and Boromir." 

"Wait! said Legolas. I felt the danger behind us! I should stay behind and you too Gandalf. The danger I felt is not Orcs or Goblins... I think it's worst." 

"Ok, so hurry up! I'll stay behind."

The 9 were engaged on the Bridge. All was silent. Too silent. From the deep of the earth came suddenly drums. *Boumboumboum. Boum. Boum. Boum* More and more. Louder and louder.

"Quick men, quick! Don't look behind or under us!! Follow our way!" Aragorn was at the end of the bridge. Then Boromir, Pippin, Frodo, Sam and Merry. Legolas anchored his left foot on the ground. And* foooosht*, and arrow passed next his ear. 

"Quick! shoot him!" The Hobbits ran behind a stone with Boromir. Legolas began to shoot with his bow and Aragorn helped Gandalf. A thousand Goblins were on the opposite side. They began to ran on the Bridge, but Gandalf devanced them. Screaming Elfish and Magical words, he hit the Bridge with his wooden staff and the Bridge was broken. Suddenly, the room became warm, red and then dark.

An enormous powerful monster of Evil with a terrible dark and red face was in front of Gandalf. What was it? Legolas didn't know. 

Gandalf shouted "Stay Behind, Balrog, Evil of the Fire!! I’m Gandalf-The Grey, Master of the Grey Fire! Don’t walk towards us." 

The thing laughed. Then, all happened very quickly. Even Legolas, with his great Elven eyes, didn’t see what was happening. he only remembered that Gandalf and the Balrog fought fiercely. Gandalf finally made the Balrog fallen from the Bridge.

The Balgrog fell into the deep shadowy depths. Legolas plunged and helped Gandalf to recovered his balance. He was tired, the battle was so hard-. But the Balrog with his long whip, snapped at the Elf. Without a scream, Legolas disappeared with the Balrog into the deeps of the Earth. 

*** *** ***

