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The bar is in full swing, and floating rounds of cocktails permeate the garden outside, until
the air is alive with chatter and laughter, and casual innuendo and introductions forgotten F. ScorT FITZGERALD
on the spot, and enthusiastic meetings between women and men who never know each Tie GREAT GATSBY

other's names.

The lights grow brighter as the earth lurches away from the sun, and now the orchestra is
playing yellow cocktail music, and the opera of voices pitches a key higher. Laughter is
easier minute by minute, spilled with prodigality, tipped out at a cheerful word. The groups
change more swiftly, swell with new arrivals, dissolve and form in the same breath;
already there are wanderers, confident girls who weave here and there among the stouter | 5
and more stable, become for a sharp, joyous moment the centre of a group, and then,
excited with triumph, glide on through the sea-change of faces and voices and colour
under the constantly changing light.

The party has begun.

F. Scott Fitzgerald writes brilliantly of one of Jay Gatsby's many parties. However if | may
be so daring as to correct Fitzgerald or perhaps make a recommendation it would be thus:
Humidors are opened, coronas, diademas and pyramids are passed. Proud upright heads
are cut and the burning feet of tobacco’s finest gift may be seen. Blue smoke colours the
air as gentlemen discuss the joys of smoking whilst soaking in the moonshine.

P -
| have often read The Great Gatsby whilst puffing away. The words dance from the page and take me to another time and
place such as West Egg. Fitzgerald's work creates a beautiful setting that any cigar smoker may appreciate. In many ways
we all try to create our own special smoking experiences that allow us to enjoy hand rolled excellence.

For some a cigar is an everyday occurrence. For others it is an experience reserved for special occasions. One thing is
certain. Each cigar experience should be a memorable one. Not only for the cigar that has graced your lips, but for the
company you shared, musical notes that inspired, natures gifts that leave you in awe of the world or simply pondering
about life and all of its intricate, challenging and joyous paths.

It may be as simple as sitting in your backyard, sharing laughter with friends and hot jazz lindy-hopping out of the
speakers. For others it may be visiting a favourite venue such as a park, bar or lounge in order to be at peace with your
thoughts, enjoy good entertainment or share ideas with peers and mentors. | have sat with joy and a tinge of jealousy
behind a Real Madrid fan as he enjoyed a Monte #2 whilst his side went on to a three-nil victory. Late at night when the
roar of the day is over, all you may hear is the breeze blowing gently through the leaves carrying with it people’s hushed
conversations from a distance. | light up and enjoy a scotch or aged tequila and the company of a family of opossums that
come down craftily from the trees and run with a skilled mix of caution and haste along the top of our back fence. They
often stop and look straight at me, pondering over the threat of my presence and what that twig is that I've got protruding
from my mouth, before chasing off into the dark of night.



