Scotch Mist
A sober soaking rain; a Scotch mist will wet an Englishman to the skin. 
(Definition from The 1811 Dictionary of the Vulgar Tongue, originally by Francis Grose.)

Well that was the weekend of the first Scottish Gathering, my head, back and stomach are gradually recovering. Thanks to all who turned up – especially our visitors from Sweden and Germany.

Mick and Anna Bell (Mr and Mrs Bloke Rods [http://www.bloke-rods.co.uk/]) and Dribbler (Stewart) were simply spectacular hosts.

Loopers who made the trip evidently enjoyed it enough to start talking about the next one- we may invade Dunkeld.
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Just a word about Ryan’s hat. Ryan only knows why he needs that hat – Special Needs obviously. [http://www.sexyloops.co.uk/iB_html/uploads/post-1-57337-P5120028.JPG]

Daniel’s theory of Ryan’s Hat is generous “In defence of Ryan's hat, it did it's job of keeping the sun of the back of his neck.” Well, yes it did that job, while the rest of us revelled in the traditional Scotch Mist. Daniel didn’t notice, comes from living under trucks?

Oh all right then, its true I always have a small computer and a CCS rig about me at parties - yes I spend all my time in the kitchen. Yes, I did find myself with beer in one hand and a table of ERN values in the other. In my defence Ben D, Rodfreak, Will and Gunter asked to have rods measured.

Trout were caught.

Magnus
