


SOURDOUGH'S LAMENT

When I  was a Klondike high roller
I  tilted my poke with the best

And though the climate might be polar,
I'd plenty of hair on my chest.

Now while I've no trace of rheumatics,
And maybe I shouldn't complain,

I'm worried because I just ain't what I was,
And I  wish I  was eighty again.

I still have my love for the ladies,
Chuck grand::: ununies under the chin:

Yet having a horror of Hades
I'm kind of allergic to sin.

Aye, though the hooch-bird be singing,
I'm deaf to its dulcet re frain•

When the going gets rude you've just gotta be good,
Gee, I  wish I  was eighty again.

Some claim that the nineties are naughty,
Them statements I grieve to reverse;

You've got to be humble, not haughty
To the giggity-jog of the hearse.

I  blink at a blonde in bikini,
I  shrink at the wink of Champagne,

But reforming, by heck, what a pain in the neck!
I wish I was eighty again.

ROBERT SERVICE



DINNER

California Melon Cocktail

Iced Utah Celery C h i l l e d  Giant Ripe Olives

Potage Princesse C o n s o m m e  Dubourg en Tasse

Poached Alaska Black Cod, Drawn Butter

Omelette Mexicaine
Medallion of Beef Tenderloin

Grilled Veal Chop, Colbert Sauce
Roast Leg of Lamb, Mint Sauce

Roast Stuffed Tom Turkey, Cranberry Jelly

Green Baby Lima Beans Y o u n g  Carrots, Fines Herbes
Madelaine and Steamed New Potatoes

COLD BUFFET

Roast Prime Ribs of Beef
Salade Suzette

Mayonnaise, French, Roquefort,
Thousand Island Dressing

Parfait — Strawberry or Creme de Menthe
Small Cakes C h o c o l a t e  Walnut Slices

Apricots in Syrup
Coupe St. Martin
Orange Sherbet

Imported Roquefort and Ontario Cheddar Cheese
Salted Biscuits

Comport of Fresh Fruit
Deluxe Assorted English Fruit

Cafe Noir

Imperial Mints

Breast of Turkey
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Back: Flowers bloom bigger,
better and beautifully
In summertime Alaska.

Front: Chief Shakes lived here.
The home of the one-time,
old-time Indian VIP
is just outside Wrangell.
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