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JUICES

FRUIT

MARMALADE

MEATS

EGGS

POTATOES
BREAD

TOAST

GRIDDLE
CAKES

BEVERAGES

Orange Juice, 25 Pineapple Juice, 25 Grapefruit Juice, 25
Sauerkraut Juice, 25 California Prune Juice, 25 Tomato Juice, 25

Whole Orange, 15 Sliced Orange, 25
California Prunes, 20; with Cream, 30
California Whole Ripe Figs, 20; with Cream, 30
California Canned Sliced Peaches, 20; with Cream, 30
Preserved Skinless Figs, 25; with Cream, 35
Individual Jar Extracted Honey, 25

Orange, 25 Grapefruit, 25

All Cereals with Cream, 30
Oatmeal Puffed Wheat Raisin Bran Puffed Rice Cream of Wheat
Whole Wheat Cereal Grape Nuts Toasted Corn Flakes
Rice Flakes All Bran Wheaties Bran Flakes Rice Krispies
Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit

Native Mountain Trout, 90
Salt Mackerel, Broiled or Boiled, 75
Codfish Cakes with Bacon, 75

Calf's Liver with Bacon, 75
Ham, or Bacon, Broiled or Fried, 70
Bacon and Eggs, 70
Grilled Lamb Chops, (1), 45; (2), 85

2 Eggs Boiled, Fried, Scrambled, or Shirred, 30
Poached on Toast (2), 45
Omelet, Plain, 40; with Jelly, Parsley, or Green Peppers, 60

American Fried, Lyonnaise or Hashed Browned, 20

Breakfast Rolls or Muffins, 15
Whole Wheat, Raisin, Vienna or Rye Bread, 15
Ry-Krisp (Non-fattening), 15

Dry or Buttered Toast, 15 Toasted Raisin Bread, 15
Milk Toast, 35 Cream Toast, 45
French Toast with Currant Jelly, 45

Wheat or Corn Cakes
With Maple Syrup, 30 With Honey, 45

Coffee, Pot, 25; Cup, 15
Kaffee Hag Coffee, or Instant Postum, Pot, 25
Cocoa with Whipped Cream, Pot, 25
English Breakfast, Japan, or Orange Pekoe Tea, Pot, 25
Pasteurized Milk, or Buttermilk, Bottle, 15
Malted Milk, 25

Ham and Eggs, 70

Waiters are Forbidden to Serve Orders
Given Verbally.

Service Qutside of Dining Car, 25¢ Extra for
Each Person Served.

Guests Will Please Call for Check Before

Paying and Compare Amounts Charged.
No Check Issued for Less than 25¢c for Each

Passenger.

If there is a particular dish you desire, not
listed, the Steward will gladly furnish,
if available,

ABSORPTION OF SALES TAX NOT PERMITTED UNDER THE STATE LAWS




Rio Grande Club PBreakfast Service

PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBER WRITE SELECTIONS ON MEAL CHECK

Sliced Peaches with Cream Rolled Oats, Cream
Berries with Cream Cream of Wheat, Cream
Breakfast Prunes and Choice of any Dry Cereal
Honey Dew Melon with Cream
Cantaloupe
Orange Juice

Griddle Cakes with Three Strips Bacon
or
Corned Beef Hash with Egg
or
Bacon or Ham and Eggs

Hot Muffins Toast Breakfast Rolls
Coffee Cocoa Kaffee Hag Coffee Tea Milk
Y
No. 2—85¢

Sliced Peaches with Cream Oatmeal, Cream
Cantaloupe Whole Wheat Cereal, Cream
Honey Dew Melon or Choice of any Dry Cereal
Pineapple Juice with Cream
Prune Juice
and

Eggs, Bolled, Fried or Scrambled
or
Griddle Cakes with Bacon, Maple Syrup

Breakfast Rolls Hot Muffins Toast
Coffee Tea Milk Cocoa Kaffee Hag Coffee
B3
No. 3—50c

Cantaloupe Rolled Oats, Cream
California Prunes or Wheat Hearts, Cream
Breakfast Figs Choice of any Dry Cereal
Tomato Juice with Cream
Marmalade
Hot Muffins Toast Rolls
Coffee Tea Milk Cocoa Kaffee Hag Coffee

Parents may share their portions with children without extra charge
Half portions will be served children under twelve years of age, at balf price

We are proud of our employes. We will appreciate it if you
will write us about any unusual courtesies they show you.

H. L Scofield H. W. McAbee
Passenger Traffic Manager Supt. Dining Car and Hotel Dept,

Denver & Rio Grande Western Railroad, Denver, Colo,




ARomance of Glenwood Springs

LENWOOD SPRINGS, in primitive days, was reverenced by the
Indians. The Great Spirit had endowed its waters with the breath
of Life.

Hatred flamed as the Indians watched the palefaces bathe in the
magical pools. Chief Colorow, young, mighty warrior, planned revenge
and exterminating slaughter.

On the night appointed for the massacre the Indians waiched the
pale-faces from an adjoining cliff. In the camp-fire glow the figure of a
young maiden caught Colorow’s eye. She resembled a tall, white
flower. Her hair was like gleaming gold. A plan formed in his mind to
rescue her and later make her his bride; for was he not the mighty
Chief Colorow of the Utes?

In the days that followed “White Flower” drooped like the Columbine
in drought. Her eyes were deep pools that reflected the sky. Colorow
grew desperate. He brought her the choicest berries gathered with dew,
and made her cakes over the red hot embers. Still he saw the spirit of
life leaving her frail body.

In a moment of framtic fear he gathered her in his arms and sped like
the wind down the canyon to where the Great Spirit breathed Life in
Yampah's vaporous waters.

“White Flower"” greeted each morning with laughter. The Great
Medicine Spirit had touched her cheeks with roseate hue. Colorow
on occasional visits watched her brown hands weave garlands of
berries and flowers perfumed with balsam and pine. Shortly now he
would make her his bride.

The day had arrived. The sun kissed the heights in a flush of crimson.
The valley glowed in purple and amethyst hue. Colorow hastened to
where “White Flower” would be waiting.

Big Chief looked around in amazement. Grew frantic in search. He
called . . . but only the echoes answered him back. His eyes traveled to
dim distances, then close at hand.

Caught on the thorns of a bush was a gauntlet, worn by the pale-face
when he rode a horse. Colorow tore it from its fastening, threw it into
the abyss below. Overhead an eagle screamed. Colorow timed his
arrow. Swift as a bird it flew . . . but for the first time in the young
brave's life . . . Big Chief had missed his mark.



