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INFERNO

Midway along the path of life,
or further still, for no man knows 
the day nor the hour, 
we each confront ourselves
in leopard sleek, in lion haut, and lupa fell;
for to adjudge our state before that One
that tortures mind with soul’s distress:
Numquid ego sum?

Est.

Then follows the descent, not for shield,
nor to gawp; howbeit to grieve
for life lived, but not; 
its promised fulness
defied, denied, I wot, defiled
in deed remiss, or diligently foul:
Quia peccavi nimis
mea culpa, mea culpa, mea maxima culpa.

Est.

If yet quickened by th’infernal play,
and breath, though shallow, linger
in the chest, the mortal glass holds sand
enough to save from verdict cast
but sentence stayed another day 
afore eternal night descend:
Ad vesperam demorabitur fletus, 
et ad matutinum laetitia.

Potest.

in ogni boccone, un camino
in every bite, a journey

32, Jalan Baiduri SS 1/22, Kampung Tunku, 47300 Petaling Jaya.
011-1020 0380 • ciao@altigusti.com • www.altigusti.com
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INCIPIT
I
Le Tre Bestie • the triad of beasts
•   Tiger prawn, basil, pickled celery, ancho chilli, cassava veil.
• Salame Ungherese, powdered porcini, confit egg yolk, 
prosciutto di parma, cantaloupe, shiso.
•   Tomato water, rice flour host, basil fluid gel.

ANTIPASTI
II
Il Nobile Castello • the citadel of light
Terrine of summer vegetables, cured barramundi and char-
grilled cobia, béarnaise sauce, cucumber gelée, mint-basil 
chlorophyll essence.

III
La Corteccia Sanguinante • the bleeding bark
Mushroom parfait, cherry gelée, medley of mushrooms.

IV
La Caduta nell’Abisso • the fall into the abyss
Bone marrow royal, A5 Wagyu, quail and beef bone essence.

PRIMO
V
Il Veleno di Gerione • the sting of the Geryon
Fennel and sausage meat-filled tortellone, sage brown butter, 
charred leek purée, crisped pancetta filaments.

SECONDO
VI
Né Due, Né Uno • neither two, nor one
Fremantle octopus tentacle charred with gorgonzola, squid 
ink risotto, nduja emulsion, pickled celery.

DOLCE
VII
Il Diavolo • the emperor of lamentation
Chambord-raspberry sorbet, ancho chili chocolate soil, 
shards of dark chocolate, pour of hot milk chocolate.
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Midway along the path of life,
or further still, for no man knows 
the day nor the hour, 
we each confront ourselves
in leopard sleek, in lion haut, and lupa fell;
for to adjudge our state before that One
that tortures mind with soul’s distress:
Numquid ego sum?

Est.

Then follows the descent, not for shield,
nor to gawp; howbeit to grieve
for life lived, but not; 
its promised fulness
defied, denied, I wot, defiled
in deed remiss, or diligently foul:
Quia peccavi nimis
mea culpa, mea culpa, mea maxima culpa.

Est.

If yet quickened by th’infernal play,
and breath, though shallow, linger
in the chest, the mortal glass holds sand
enough to save from verdict cast
but sentence stayed another day 
afore eternal night descend:
Ad vesperam demorabitur fletus, 
et ad matutinum laetitia.

Potest.

in ogni boccone, un camino
in every bite, a journey
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