With a princely air, Bunter ordered the most expensive ices all
round, and threw down a sovereign to pay for them. The ice mer-
chant blinked at the golden coin and then bit it to make sure it was
a good one. The Greyfriars fellows stared at Bunter. “Where did

you pinch that quid?” asked Bob Cherry.



OLD BOYS’ BOOK CLUB

LUNCH PARTY

SUNDAY

SEPTEMBER 5th 1971

at the

NAYLAND ROCK HOTEL

MARGATE



MENU

Creamed Tomato Soup

Fillet of Sole Bonne Femme
Roast Turkey, Chipolatas
Seasoning - Cranbury Sauce
Brussel Sprouts Braised Celery
Roast - Parsley Potatoes
Pear Helene
Cheese and Biscuits

Coffee and Mints
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