
What	has	roots	as	nobody	sees,	is	taller
than	trees,	up,	up	it	goes	and	yet	never
grows?

Place	for	Elrond	and	his	elves.

This	is	the	mission	box	for	mission	#5.	Click
here	to	enter	your	own	text

A	box	without	hinges,	key,	or	lid,	yet	golden
treasure	inside	is	hid.

Alive	without	breath,As	cold	as	death;
Never	drinking,	ever	drinking,	All	in	mail
never	clinging.

What	have	I	got	in	my	pocket?	(Bilbo)


