The gangs all here

It’s shaping up to be a full on summer here in New Zealand and I’m picking the fishing will be phenomenal after Christmas, it has to, I’ve had little time to get out over the past two months.

Everybody who’s anybody and some who aren’t will be around in the New year.  I picked up Bob on Saturday, Morsie arrives in Jan’ and it seems the masses are converging at Bobs place on the 19th for the Southern ‘Clave. We have no idea what a Conclave actually is, but I like this description:

Conclave |ˈkänˌklāv| noun a private meeting. • (in the Roman Catholic Church) the assembly of cardinals for the election of a pope. • the meeting place for such an assembly. ORIGIN late Middle English (denoting a private room): via French from Latin conclave ‘lockable room,’ from con- ‘with’ + clavis ‘key.’

Paul will be joining us for Christmas dinner which should be interesting as in New Zealand this always involves eating quite a lot of meat.  No worries, I’ll wrestle a carrot off one of Santa’s reindeer and throw it on the BBQ for Paul

This is the last Thursday before Christmas - (Hopefulloy) Lars the mad Viking will be back in the New Year.

Until then, best wishes to your and yours, have a very merry Christmas, and a safe and prosperous AND very fishy New Year.
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