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FESTIVE COCKTAILS
& CHRISTMAS CHEER
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It was Christmas Eve, and Santa was readyl__ ¥ .‘-

to take ﬂig.ht_to' sta_rt'-hlis'.deliv_ets'. i
e { W e i 5 i & Sl
. *And liKe us all, Santa knéw_é;‘the best

i jpur.l.le,ys aredfuelled by:fe'ﬁtiv' _ghe.ef., ¢

: :Luckily this yéai" Santa hqﬂ. I.),eenl yeft soﬁl.e- e
jolly C’Lhri-st_mas ti}ipl,es 't'o'herp{ e
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* Rudolph pranced and jingled at the startin-g' .
! _line, é.glass of Rum Rum Rudolph in hoof
for Santa. “This will keep me warm on the
rooftops” Santa grinded, “That’s why you'ré the
: - life' of the runway, my boy!” (el e

RUM RUM RUDOLPH £10

Havana Cuban Spiced Rum, cherry liqueur,
d cranberry juice, and a touch
r a to create a

apple an

of cinnamon swirl togethe
magical mix that jingles all the way down
the festive runway
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After hours'of final preparation, managing tlhé EE iy Santa made it to his first siop Sial el g .
elves and ensuring the reindeer.were ready_t.o pir<t A glow.ing fireplace with Christmas Stocking-s'-

go, Santa took a moment to*catch his breath. He' - ' .. waiting to be filled with prgsents.’ Beside‘it he
sipped his Santa’s Gingerbread Cooler ©  ~ ** = spotted a glass of Yule Log Nog waitingjust .

as Mrs Claus liked to call it. “Ah,” he smiled, W : for him. “Finally, a log I don’t have to climb *
“Now that’s the kind of refreshment . - : .- over,’ he laughed? taking a ci‘earrfy sip that felt «

, W )
" that keeps a man merry!” and off he went

like'a h_uge hug in a glass.
'j.inngling into t_he night. k :

GINGERBREAD Sl
COOLER £5 Gt YULE LOG NOG £9.50

Warming gingerbread syrup mingles with e Smirnoff Vanilla Vodka, Luxardo Amaretto,

crisp apple juice, a squeeze of fresh lime, and a
splash of sparkling soda creating a merry mix
of spice and sparkle that tastes like
Christmas cheer in a glass

olate syrup dance with whipped cream.

et caec Baileys Cream for a

Finished with a drizzle of
rich, decadent sip full of Christmas cheer
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Setisie i e Greradin: tropics, Vixen aem'anded. i ey ., Finally, after’a long night of delivering c}'xeg-r; .
a pit stop. “I'm tired” said Vixen. _.‘ CRETe E5 0y & Santa returned home. There by the fire was
“Can we have & rest?” LTl . . the perfect Weloome: Mrs C‘laus with a Mince
Santa spotte(fa secluded beach bar so landed the o S Pie Martini, richand indulgent. “The best -

. miince pjies'are always liquid,” he c'huckl.ed,- .
' . raising a glass :o another successfuul .Christmas..
S TR .

sleigh. There was no one in sight but on the side. ~, :
of the bar was delicious looking Vixen_ Velvet

Martini, golden and smooth. “A tropical
» holiday S glass!” Santa said taking a sip,
“Trust Vixen to turn,sleigh-bells into sgn—be'dsf” E
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VIXEN’S VELVET MARTINI £1150 ||  MINCE PIE MARTINI £11
. Mermaid Salt Vodka banana li B . 1 i
dka, queur, T -maid Salt Vodka, Pedro Ximenez,
caramel sirlrup, and‘plneapplejuice areshaken (R IVtIel Z:;f vanilla syrup swirl together, with
stjfr’lgit_ er(,i Creaﬁl?gua s;né)};)th, magical, a o];aileys Cream crown for a comforting,
~Kissed spell tull o ristm heer 2 . ic i 1
| , as cheer indulgent sip of Christmas magic in every glass
———
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. The slelg}l bells quletened the snow settled

* and the nlght was done WL ot

. y P .
i But as long as theres a dr1nk to share
, and a réason to §m11e the story of Chrlstmas

+cheer carrles on, one cocktall attatime.




