Cloud 9

Pipe Blend Reviews
by Sherman Carver

Frog Morton the Bayou by McClelland Tobacco Co.

Thisisnumber 3 in McClelland's Frog series (Frog Morton
and Frog Morton on the Town). It comesin 50 and 100 gram
tins. Thisis a softer type of latikia blend with atouch of pe-
rique. Even though | didn’t care for the aromain thetin (sort
of like old gymn shorts) this turned out to be a nice smoking
blend whichleft no bitterness on the palatte (all the more sur-
prising to me since | used to hate latikias in my earlier pipe
smoking days).

Til next time, keep puffing away and maybe one of these days
you'll find ablend that isyour CLOUD NINE...

Tri State Pipe & Tobacco Club recommends:

v
Rlegel,s Fresh Handmade Cigars
‘L //"' Custom Blend Tobaccos
. Maps-Magazines

Pipes & Tobaccos

3 Fort Wayne Locations

Downtown: 624 S Calhoun  (260) 424-1429
6410 W Jefferson Blvd (260) 432-0002
George Square (260) 493-2806

http://www.riegelspipeandtobaccos.com

10% off pipe purchase with this ad
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“An informal society of ~ March 2003
pipe smoking friends”

“No one Y
does not
drinking,

has even begun to understand comradeship who
§ acceptwith it a certain hearty eagerness in eating,
# orsmoking...” G.K. Chesterton

The Tri State Pipe & Tobacco Club was founded in the year 2000
by three friends (Larry Rathburn, Andy Spencer, and Dan Hudson)
as a way for pipesmokers and enthusiasts to get together on a
regular basis and share their fondness of pipes and tobacco.

Our members are from all over the greater Fort Wayne, Indiana
area. Our informal meetings take place about 5:30 pm around the
middle of each month in an area restuarant--one that is pipesmoker
friendly of course.

Among our members are pipemakers, shop owners, estate pipe
dealers, serious collectors and pipe smokers. Meeting nights are
social events with pipes sold, bought, traded and more importantly
smoked. Many tobaccoes can be sampled and purchased. The
informal discussions include pipemaking methods & materials,
tobacco blends, pipemakers, new acquistions and more. Mem-
bers show their newly acquired pipes and the old favorites, includ-
ing some one of kind pipes.

Our membership is somewhere around 20-25. We get anywhere
from 8-15 on meeting nights. Our meetings are open to anyone
who is interested and newcomers are always made to feel wel-
come. So if you are interested in stopping by, check our website
or call one of our club leaders listed below for meeting information.

CLUB OFFICERS
Presdent: DennisNichols (260) 744-4797 dennisnichols@hotmail.com
Vice Pres. Robert Rhodes Jr. (260) 749-9534 j.rhodes30@verizon.net
www.tsptc.com


mailto:dennisnichols@hotmail.com
mailto:j.rhodes30@verizon.net
http://www.tsptc.com
http://www.riegelspipeandtobaccos.com

Pipe and Pen
by clubmember Andy Spencer

It is gratifying to once again have a forum through which to reach the
membership of the Tri-State Pipe and Tobacco Club. Indeed, this new
section of the newsletter also coincides with the return of the newdetter
itself, after a hiatus of well over ayear! Much has happened during the
intervening period, and as a result of some turmoil and transition | feel that
our club will emerge as a stronger organization than ever before.

Forgive me for showing my age in sdlecting a title for what | hope will
become a regular column in our newdetter, for no one outside of perhaps
Afghanistan uses a pen to write articles for publication anymore. | believe a
tendency to harken to past ways of doing things is sometimes called
recidivism, but then isn’t that also what some consider pipe-smoking to be?
After al, the number of smokers in our society has declined, and by all
indications pipe smokers appear to be even more of an endangered category
than your plain vanilla cigarette or cigar smoker.

From having spoken at some length with many of our membership, it seems
that the age-old tradition of lighting a pipe helps us to slow down the frenetic
pace of today’s complex world. I, for one, am delighted to be able to hold
onto something as seemingly out-of-touch as pipe-smoking if it enables me
to hold the pressing demands of work and family at bay when a needed
break fromit all isin order. Just when the walls seem to be pressing in a
little too closdly, or deadlines loom ominously (April 15" IS fast approach-
ing!) being ableto disengage fromit all—if only for a little while—isan
almost magical thing.

Thereis nothing like a favorite pipe and a good blend to transport me from
whatever situation or predicament | find myself in to a more relaxed state of
mind. Whether in the presence of just one fellow pipe-smoker or a dozen,
there is a special comraderie attendant with our pasttime. The barriers of
political ideologies, religious persuasions, or even nationalitiesare of little
conseguence when a fellow pipe-smoker asks to borrow a match or a pipe-
cleaner.

Aside from relaxation and fellowship, pipe smoking seems to be chock full
of unusual and interesting moments. Usually it is a sedate and calm hobby,
but it can have its exciting moments, as well, as witnessed by my frantically
brushing live sparks from my suit jacket as | returned from a business trip
late last year. I’ m sure passing motorists looked over and thought | was
being assailed by some unseen snake or swarm of insects as | flailed about
while attempting to keep my vehicle in its own lane.

Other situations related to pipe-smoking can be equally remarkable, as
demonstrated by a friend’s Boston Terrier cocking its head to one side as it

Some Blends to Take Note of

Normally | tend to favor Englishblends, preferably thoseliberally laced with
Syrianlatakia. However, | have recently come across acoupleof aromatics
which arewell worth atry. Riegel’semployee and current TSPTC President
DennisNicholstook Frank Brougher’s outstanding combination of Columbian
Mochaand VBC and went one better by adding an equd part of “ Ruff Stuff.”
One-third each of the Mocha, VirginiaBlack Cavendish and Ruff Stuff makes
for asuprisingly tasty smoke, thelatter making for amore even and consistent
burning rate. Most peopleredly seemto cotton to the aromaof thisblend!

Theother aromatic blend which caught my attention wasreally something of
anaccident. | had on hand some Stokkebye's Vanillaleft over fromalot | had
purchased perhapsfour yearsago from Frank Bougher at the downtown
Riegd’s. Niceblend, but it burned atad hot for my tongue. Well, aging for
four years madethat tobacco more mild, and blending init equal partswith
Paul OlsenA'sBourbon Blend and Riegel’s“Match It” (thelatter being
nothing other than the famed Lane 1 Q blend) made for avery pleasng and
flavorful smoke. Evenmy wife, who isvery difficult to impresswith eventhe
most fragrant aroma, remarked very favorably onthismixture. Moreover,
unlike so many aromaticsthis combination wasevery bit asenjoyableto
smokeasit wasto smell. | think I’m going to add thisoneto my regular
roation, especidly in socid gtuations!

Andy Spencer




tried to understand why its owners friend, namely yours truly, was appar-
ently on fire. Neither its owner nor its mistress are smokers, so the
appearance of vast billows of aromatic pipe smoke seemed to puzzle the
canine as it continued to cock its head from one side to the other as it
studied me. No doubt the puzzled pooch thought me to be something of a
phenomenon, as smoke wreathed about my head but | did not burst into
flame or otherwise endanger the dog's favorite couch.

Thankfully, even among today’s largely non-smoking public pipe-smoking
does not seem to put people off quite so much as does smoking cigarettes,
or even cigars, for that matter. Don't get me wrong—we still must
endeavor to be conscious that lighting/relighting our pipes can generate a
large concentration of smoke, and can thereby somewhat overwhelm non-
smokersin our midst. Usually it helps simply to be aware of our proximity
to others, and to be discreet about lighting a pipe by turning away slightly
and blowing smoke in a different direction at that time. It has also been
brought to my attention that some Fort Wayne-area restaurants tend to
prefer that pipe-smokers go elsawhere, even if they permit other forms of
tobacco use. By and large, though, lighting a pipe with a Virginia or, better
yet, an aromatic blend can lead to fellow diners practically float over to
your tableto inquire about “that wonderful smelling blend.”

As a group, those of us who comprise TSPTC have been very fortunate
to be able to enjoy so many area restaurants which welcome all of us
pipe-smokers and value our business. Certainly people in some other parts
of the country are unable to enjoy what we almost take for granted. The
relatively new mayor of New York City signed a law barring smoking of
any kind in al public restaurants and even barsin that great city. Some
cities and municipalities in the People’'s Republic of Californialikewise
prohibit smoking even in bars, or for that matter in the out-of-doors (1). |
even read about a lawsuit, either already filed or being contemplated, on
the part of a disgruntled (as if there were any other kind!) nonsmoker
against a fellow apartment dweller whose smoke evidently gets recycled
through a common HVAC system. We must all be vigilent to ensure that
our individual rights, whether applying to freedom of speech or what-
have-you, are not further eroded by those who would lead our lives for us.

At any rate, | want to thank all of the membership who make up TSPTC
for making this such a special club. This hasto be the best group of
people I’ ve ever dealt with, and certainly all of you makeit a real
pleasure—one which | greatly look forward to—to get together each
month and catch up on the happenings and goings on in one ancther’s
lives. Hope everyone has (or had, depending on when this comes out) a
great St. Patrick’s Day—God bless!

Andy Spencer
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“Pipe Smoke’
(Musingsfrom Andy Spencer)

Onceinawhileeach of us has something of note to contribute, whether it
be an original poemor lyric, or onewhich catchesour eyeor ear. Early
last year | happened to beintheliving roomwhen my kidswereflipping
through music videos, something | only allow themto do when G- and
PG-rated onesare on, and amost unusua song caught my attention. I’ ve
long been a huge fan of Johnny Cash, the quintessentia “Manin Black”
who has gained millions of fans both in and outside of country music with
his“tothequick” ddlivery, hisselection of often stunningly touching lyrics,
and his plain spoken, deeply religious convictionsand humility. Yet | had
never heard astark, pare recording he madein recent years, histill
riveting baritone resonating with only alone acoustic guitar to underscore
hissnging. Intriguing lyricsto swirl around in one's head while contem-
plating their meaning, so | thought I d sharethem here,

TheBeast in Me

TheBeastinme
iscaged by frail and fragile bars
Restlessby dayand by night
rantsand ragesat thestars
God help thebeast inme

Thebeastinme
hashadto learnto livewiththe pain
and how to shelter fromtherain
and inthetwinkling of aneye
might haveto berestrained
God help thebeast inme

Sometimesit triesto kid me
that it’sjust ateddy bear
and even somehow manageto vanishinto air
and that iswhen | must beware
of the beast in methat everybody knows
they’ ve seenhimout dressed inmy clothes
patiently unclear if it'sNew York or New Year
God help thebeast inme
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