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..On two chairs beneath the bole of the tree and canopied by a living bough there !
sat, side by side, Celeborn and Galadriel. They stood up to greet their guests,
after the manner of Elves, even those who were accounted mighty kings. Very tall :
they were, and the Lady no less tall than the Lord; and they were grave and \
beautiful. They were clad wholly in white; and the hair of the Lady was of deep

gold, and the hair of the Lord Celeborn was of silver long and bright; but no sign of
age was upon them, unless it were in the depths of their eyes; for these were keen

as lances in the starlight, and yet profound, the wells of deep memory... + i,




filled it with white mead and gave it to
Celeborn. .
'Now it is time to drink the cup of |:
farewell, she said. "Drink, Lord of the |
Galadhrim! And let not your heart be

sad though night must follow noon, and
already our evening draweth nigh....
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