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óThis is poor fare,ô they said to the hobbits; 
ófor we are lodging in the Greenwood far 
from our halls. If you are ever our guests 
at home, we will treat you better.ô

óIt seems to me good enough for a birthday 
tea party,ô said Frodo. 

Pippin afterwards recalled little of either 
food or drink, for his mind was filled with 
the light on the elf faces. But he did 
remember the bread, surpassing in flavour 
of a fair white loaf to one who was 
starvingé


