


MY TOAST

To the North night
Where the winds of the Arctic
Whisper in winter their message of death.
To the North,
Where the sunshine in summer
Scarce an hour or two pauses in rest.
To the North,
Where the Frost King for centuries
Barred the door with a great glacial lock
And left as a token for ages
The gravels sheer frost to bedrock.

So long as the sun shines in summer,
Or the Northern Light dance in their glee.
You are dearer than the gold of the Klondike,
Dear Friend of the North. Here's to thee.
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GALA DINNER

Gulf Island Shrimp Cocktail

iced Celery en Branche C h i l l e d  Queen Olives

Potage Creme Orsay B o u i l l o n  a la Parisienne

Poached Prince Rupert Red Salmon, Mousseline Sauce

Omelette Agnes Sorrel
Brochette of Chicken Liver, Riz a la Polonaise

Chateaubriand, Sauce Bearnaise
Baked Wiltshire Ham, Spiced Peaches

Roast Young Duckling, Bigarade

Fresh Green Peas, Bonne-Femme C a u l i f l o w e r  au Gratin
Baked in foil and Steamed New Potatoes

COLD BUFFET

Corned Beef B r e a s t  of Chicken
Tossed Green Salad

Mayonnaise, French, Roquefort,
Thousand Island Dressing

Mousse de Fraises a l'Americaine
French Pastries B u t t e r  Tart Chantilly

Bartlett Pears in Syrup
Chocolate Walnut Sundae

Sherbet

Swiss Gruyere and Ontario Cheddar Cheese
Salted Biscuits

Comport of Fresh Fruit
English Rum and Butter Toffee

Cafe Noir

Imperial Mints
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