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A book is a noble companion.”—Grey Cap Jor Green Heads.

SOUP.
Oyster.

The man who has no desire for mental pabulum, “ hath never fed of the 
dainties that are bred in a book."—Cere's Labour's Lost.

Saguenay Salmon, Parsley Sauce.

The sweet morsels of culinary art are like books : “ some are to be tasted, 
others swallowed, and some few to be chewed and digested."—Hoe on.

ENTREES.
Sweetbreads, Oyster Patties.

Books are spectacles to read nature."—Dry den.

VEGETABLES.
Potatoes, Tomatoes, Cabbage, Turnips.

An investment in knowledge always brings the best interest—Frankland.

BOILED.
Turkey, with Celery Sauce. '•

Except a living man, there is nothing more wonderful than a book


