Too many fingers spoil the broth.
Cream always rises to the top.
Gluttony kills more than the sword.

He that has spice may season as he pleases.

Poor men’s tables are soon set. Rich men’s tables have
few crumbs.

What is sauce for the goose is sauce for the gander.
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Said when there are too many people involved in trying to do
the same thing, so that the final result will not be good.

Excellence always becomes evident.

More people die from overeating than are slain in battle. this is
a very old proverb, dating back to the times when %Iuttony was
more common than it is today, and it was no rare thing for
peoolole to die of a surfeit of this. King Henry | is reported to have
died of surfeit of lampreys. Of course, in many cases the real
cause may have been ptomaine poisoning, arising from the
qualitg rather than quantity of food eaten, but for all that, this is
not a bad motto for those who want to lose weight.

Said to emphasize thatif one person is allowed to do
something or to behave in a particular way, then another
person must be allowed to do that thing or behave in that way,
too.



Too many cooks spoil the broth =?

He told his grandfather that he had improved his school grades from a C to an A
average, and his grandpa replied, " See? | told you ......... always rises to the
surface.”

Curiosity killed the cat. =?
as deep drinketh the goose as the gander” (1562) = ?
As well for the coowe calfe as for the bull (1549) =7
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Eucky & Rhodette by Orlando Ceaser




The opposition of Northern
abolitionists, churchmen, and
political figures to
enforcement of the Fugitive
Slave Act of 1850 is criticized
in this rare pro-Southern
cartoon. In two panels artist
Edward Williams Clay
illustrates the abolitionist's
invocation of a "higher law"
against the claim of a slave
owner, and the application of
the same principle against the
Northerner in a case of stolen
textiles.
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“Waiter!
This broth tastes spoiled!
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* Diner: Excuse me, will my burger be long?
Waiter: No sir, it will be round.

e Diner: This steak is raw. | said well done!
Waiter: Why thank you, sir.

* Diner: Please call the manager. | can’t eat this terrible food.
Waiter: It’s no use, sir. He won’t eat it either.

* Diner: Hang on! What’s your thumb doing on my steak?
Waiter: | don’t want it to fall on the floor again, sir.

* Diner: Waiter, what’s this fly doing in my soup?
Waiter: Um, looks to me to be backstroke, sir...

* Diner: Waiter, there is a fly in the butter!
Waiter: Yes sir, it’s a butterfly!

e Diner: Waiter! This coffee takes like mud.
Waiter: Well sir, it was only ground this morning.



3 Notice

Diners who are tempted to

steal silverware, ashtrays and
other object belonging to this
restaurant are asked to do it

discreetly. We want to
preserve the good reputation
of our clientele.

Waiter, | would like burnt steak,
s0g9y chips and bitter salad.

[ am sorvy sir, but the chef won't

cook you that.

Why not, he did

yesterday.



