FESTIVE COCKTAILS
& CHRISTMAS CHEER
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! i ala .+ Rudolph pra{néed and j.ingléd at the start.in-g' .
AL " 2 . line, aglass of Rum Rum Rudolph in hoof
3 o R i ', . for Santa. “This will keep me warm on the
. » . -‘, F oA rooftops” Santa grinred, “That’s why you'ré the-
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It was Christmas Eve, and Santa was readyl % .. »
x to take flight to start-his deliv_e‘s. r Sy
“"And _liEe us all, Santa knows, the ]gest
._ jourﬁeys aredfuelled by festive gheef., 5 "
’-Luckily this yéar Santa had been lkft some L .
’ jolly Christmas tipples ‘to'hefp: ¥’ \
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RUM RUM RUDOLPH £10
Havana Guban Spiced Rum, cherry liqueur,
apple and cranberry juice, and a touch
of cinnamon swirl together a to create a
magical mix that jingles all the way down
the festive runway (e
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Over in the' kitchen, Mrs Claué had .droppec_l a
trifle and some of it had landed straight int_o.a
glass. Santa took the glass and had a cheeky taste.’
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He raised an eyebrow. “Well, this is layered with
more spirit thah the elves on k'a_raoke night!” He
.gave Mrs Claus a peck on the cheek and was ready
- " to face the frosty skies. :

TRIFLE TINI f1o0

Pedro Ximenez, Courvois
liqueur swirl together,

er V.S, and cherry
crowned with a snowy
top of Baileys Cream and a sprinkle of
raspberry dust. This is festive indulgence in

every mouthful
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... Santa madé it to his first stop and found a
glowing fireplace with Christmas stockings
waiting to be filled with presentsBeside'it he
spotted a glass of Santa’s Gingerbread
Cooler waiting just for him. “Ah, somet‘hing 4
.- alittle more sobering, that's a ni€e change” he

* laughed, tak?ng a sip full of festive sparkle.
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SANTA'S GINGERBREAD
COOLER £5
i r i ith crisp
i ngerbread syrup mingles wit
Xi)rl:jl\?i%jlagqueeze of fresh lime, ar.ld a spl;.:lsh
of sparkling soda creating a merry mix of sp1fe
and sparkle that tastes like Christmas cheer
in a glass
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Back in the gleigh, Comet wasn;t ﬂyii'lg straight. it i ., Finally, after'a long night of delivering cl.'lee-r, .
“What’s wrong Comet?” asked Santa. ¥ 1g .. Santareturned home. There by the fire was
“I found a gin Collins on the roof sparkling wi'.cl;x' ft s th? perfect ‘.'Yel.corﬁe: s .C.laus et 2 Mince
berries and fizz so tried a sip” Said Comet. - EYR Pie Martini, richand indulgent. “The best

mince pies are always liquid,” he chuckfed; .

% .'rais'ing a glass to another successful Christmas.s
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“Oh Cémet,.yoﬁ are silly” chuckled Santa. -« =
“I'm sure it was tasty but let’'sshake it off and
. get us’back on course!”

COMET COLLINS £9.50 e = MINCE PIE MARTINI £11

lI)‘{ayman's Sloe Gin, black I
ueberry syrup, 1 b

A e e pporklss | a touch of vanilla syrup swirl together,

currant liqueur, . A Vodka, Pedro Ximenez, and
and a hint of lemon swirl Jiegmaid Saltvo with

) K forting,
for a fruity, magical tippl g i a Baileys Cream crown for a com
) pple brimmin . Y i £ 1
with festive cheer & Y . - indulgent sip of Christmas magic in every giass




. The slelg}l balls quletehed the snow settIed

; ; and the nlght onet ¥ “
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-yt But as long as there's a drink to share
: and a réason to ﬁnlle the story of Chrlstmas

.cheer carrles on, one cocktalI ‘at’a tlme




