
It was a cold still afternoon with a hard steely sky overhead, when Mr
Badger slipped out of the warm parlour into the open air. The country lay bare 
and entirely leafless around him, and he thought that he had never seen so far 
and so intimately into the insides of things as on that winter day when Na-
ture was deep in her annual slumber and seemed to have kicked the clothes off. 
Copses, dells, quarries and all hidden places, which had been mysterious mines 
for exploration in leafy summer, now exposed themselves and their secrets pa-
thetically, and seemed to ask him to overlook their shabby poverty for a while, till 
they could riot in rich masquerade as before, and trick and entice him with the 
old deceptions. It was pitiful in a way, and yet cheering — even exhilarating. 
He was glad that he liked the country undecorated, hard, and stripped of its 
finery. He had got down to the bare bones of it, and they were fine and strong 
and simple. He did not want the warm clover and the play of seeding grasses; 
the screens of quickset, the billowy drapery of beech and elm seemed best away; 
and with great cheerfulness of spirit he pushed on towards the Wild Wood, 
which lay before him low and threatening, like a black reef in some still south-
ern sea.         It was a cold still afternoon with a hard steely sky overhead, 
when Mr Badger slipped out of the warm parlour into the open air. The country 
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its finery. He had got down to the bare bones of it, and they were fine and strong 
and simple. He did not want the warm clover and the play of seeding grasses; 
the screens of quickset, the billowy drapery of beech and elm seemed best away; 
and with great cheerfulness of spirit he pushed on towards the Wild Wood, 
which lay before him low and threatening, like a black reef in some still southern 

Canapé menu

4 canapés - £14pp | 6 canapés - £21pp | 8 canapés - £28pp

woven glazed salmon
crème fraîche, cucumber, toasted crostini ngc*

heritage tomato
whipped feta, puff  pastry, black olive crumb vg, ngc*

wild mushroom
pesto, toasted crostini vg, ngc*

steak & peppercorn bonbon
creamed potatoes ngc*

beef burger sliders
little gem, tomato, burnt onion mayo

glazed chicken breast
little gem, Caesar dressing, parma ham crumb ngc*

sticky toffee bites
butterscotch icing v, ngc

mini cranachan tea cake  v, ngc

If  you suffer from a food allergy or intolerance, please let your server know upon placing 
your order. Although every effort is made to provide allergen free meals, we use products 

that contain allergens in our kitchen and cannot rule out contamination due to shared 
equipment, work surfaces and airborne particles.


