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To Whom It May Concer,

We were married on a Glorious Saturday, October 3, 1939, Our

honey moon trip would take us from Philadelphia thru New Jersey to
Rt. #9 north into New York. We were stopping at Poughkeepsie,
Saratoga Springs, Montreal, Gananogue (Thousand Island), Toronto

and pur final stop would be Niagara Falls. We deceided to have a
Very Romantic Dinner in our room overlooking the beautiful Falls,
When we arrived, at the Sheraton Hotel around 5:00pm we did not

find a menu in our reom. I dialed room service, in order to find

out what was onthe menu for dinner. The attendant proceeded to

read to me the entire menu,from appetizers to desserts. As he read
each selection I said either/'YES, OKAY,or AHHA", as I wrote down what
he was reading to me. When he finished reading the menu, he just hung
up the phone before I had a chance to place our order. My wife asked
me if I ordered, I said "No" they hung up, I guess we must call again
when we're ready to order". We then discussed the menu and decided
te go out to The Roof Top Restaurant. Since we had driven all after-
noon from Toronto, we bathed and were almost ready to leave when there
was a knock on our door. I answered and there were two waiters with
room service and asked how many they were to set up for. My wife

and I looked at eachother and said"Two!!!". When I let them in the
look on their faces was one of astonishement. This was because they
had brought us one of every selection on the menu that 1 had said,
"Yas, Okay, or Ahha" to,from appetizers to dessert. My wife and I

burstout laughing when they lit the candles and left the room. There
in front of us were two large tables, a food chest and anu ice-box
full of food. We had no idea of what we had. Hysterically we set
about loocking under covers, peeking in the food chest and discover-
ing what was in the ice-box. Needless to say, our romantic evening
turned into one of laughter and pigging-out, complements of the
hotel, since we were never billed. I guess no one believed anyone
would order this much fool. By the way we never looked at the Falls
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