
















progressive oyster happy hour
Monday through Friday  

3:00pm to 6:00pm  
in our lounge.

Chef’s Choice  | Freshly shucked oysters on the half–shell

3:00pm– .50¢

3:30pm– .75¢

4:00pm– $1.00

4:30pm– $1.25

5:00pm– $1.50

5:30pm– $1.75

Feast!

“You needn’t tell me that a man who doesn’t love oysters and 

asparagus and good wines has got a soul, or a stomach either.  

He’s simply got the instinct to begin unhappy.” – “Saki,” pen name  

of Scottish writer Hector Hugh Munro (1870 – 1916)

“If you don’t love life you can’t enjoy an oyster; there is a shock of 

freshness to it and intimations of the ages of man, some piercing 

intuition of the sea and all its weeds and breezes. [They] shiver you 

for a split second.” – Eleanor Clark

“Before I was born my mother was in great agony of spirit and in 

a tragic situation. She could take no food except iced oysters and 

champagne. If people ask me when I began to dance, I reply, ‘In my 

mother’s womb, probably as a result of the oysters and champagne, 

the food of Aphrodite.’ ”  

– Isadora Duncan, American Dancer (1878 – 1927)
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