HOOKED
OnWEED

TWAIN, FAULKNER, HUGH HEFNER, HUNTER 5.
THOMPSON—THEIR GHOSTS HOVER

OVER THE AROMATIC MEETINGS OF THE
VANCOUVER PIPE CLUB. By Peter Valing

PASSIONS

make the walk once

J week when my
stush runs onr. |
admir to bemng edyy
an Wednesday
ghts, when | putt
rway the last gram
Thursday atzer
noans 1 hottoot it
down rthe East

Hasrings gauntlet

of addicts and dealers, pipe i breass

packet, ready to score. | walk quicker
when my pipe is empry. Empty, 1t Gaps
wisttully againse mv hearr, Making and
avarding eve conract with glazed eves, |
hurry through the drezle co my destination
Then it's 2 resicdue<detring cap of the pipe
against my leg, up three steps and, ding
dong, I'm

I lowdie and quiet in here. | ke it best
when 'm the only one m the room. Jusr me,
Richard and the prodduct. Once | bought
from others: now | buy strictly from
Rachard. He 15 amaabde and knowledgeable,
for the trade is i his blood,

fichard will put it on a scale it vou
want a specific amoant, or he' | stk vou
up w ith a zip-lock bageyv. Today 've gm
time to burn and 'm in the mood 1os
_"”._,l ll',' e l,:'l‘ PO 2 recaanmeeny XM
ind. as alwavs, K ||.c:|i'|.|['-“l:. obbmes. He
opens a conrainer and tilts 1t toward me
*This is what | ssioke,” he says. | take a

siuff, reach in and pall out panch afrer



pinch ustil my pepe i full, Seem gnpped
hemly becween my teeth, | go for oy
matches.

“Can't do thar e here amymoer,” s
chard.

“WhAET T rapund, nearly Josing my
pepe 1o the fooe = Ron st Theesday..." 1
sady realiee thea thus pleasire of mine aas
fared o oo, Tobwico comsumpeion insde
a vetail establohmens in 2150 cennuey,
Grouse grinding Yanoouver s verbores.
Even if thar esallishwene happens tie be
A [odsmcconnt.

schard coold make measures 1o

albow bes dicees e contimnme thee

sinful act indooes, A wall could

beercesed 1o partinon the shog,
efectivedy separating those purchaving
rbacon prostucs from thowe wheo seeh o
sl nsikde. Behead the wall, rhe acrive
seniker covald paff wirh an cany consercms
Knowing that resdval femes are being
socked up by senndannes sestead of further
puiscesng the inacrve smokes lnnocently
oy e for his telsacoe 32 she ull, He coudd
ever ke 10 ), Clarke Tobacomsia 2 prrean
by Bar s measires wosld be costly and
funthe, Walks sad ventibarons wondd oy boop
the smvechacor fodbos at bay b so losg. Fee
they areu scabous banch whose aim is thit
hallmack of compempocary tghienuemes;
cero-tnlerance. “Smokers on commemo-
mthve stames! ™ dey e, and the aganme
w pasmatabagly anbroshed from the lipe o
Jochaon Paliock.

What pains me more thas o longer
bcerge able o Light up in Richard's linke
shop of hoerars is thar the ssop el f will
s e gone. “1've beos gven the boue,”
says Richand. My pmbecila has sproeg «

leok, | cam 0o lnmger imbibe inade, 10d |

now thes .,

B R ke eriction fromm Ity hssooii
locatan a Mapke Tree Square m Cae.
s has nothing ro do with Vancourers
omgosng war igzaine tobacon, The boiking,
whiich has homed a robacconist for over 2
Cenmury, has ecw vuners who sse greoter
peufies in nmebes ventures. An “autenns™
brew pube perhape? Swanky comdis: Whar.
over their phine &, they do nor imwolve
Rachard Clarke, who has sold sohacca
frcen ehis sireet-heved Sop fur 33 years.

“Whar are you geing to do wirh this
ot Lask, monnoming 1o the humebdors and
e ouk Hoor and ceiling,

“IN ke them wah me,” Richard grins.
Is the grex-hawed proprietor pallisg my leg?
He's got war, afver all, sharpesed, 1 ass uste,
throagh conrace wark an scoentric bor, * N,
I'm serioms Ie's been dooe befoce,”

The fictures thae make R, Clarke 4 1es
wwmene 10 clegance have a cousiderahle
bitoey—oae of pormanence and adape
abiliey, of deconssuction asd resurmcnon,
The disphiy cases and bemidurs are of cak
and brass. One walks on 2 mosaic of riles,
poooed together Bke 4 Romsan rosd

When, i 1970, EA. Maeris clived up
thop on Histogs, the enbacconin ha the
scrv o puit all Bosvares o stogsge. There
they s, preserved in TR ywars” worth of

THE TOP 5
'TOBACCONISTS
IN B.C.

© R.J Clarke Tobacconist
SE44 Camlee Se.
08374100
Rlarke com

© Cigar Connoisseurs
10712 Water Se.
O4-NE2-4427

© Cigar Market
555 Dunsenuir S,

| M-k 4427

© Shefleld & Sons Tesacconists

15 lncations throaghoos the
Lower Mainland |
Shehedd comdshe ficdidandsoas

© Ola Meorris Tobaccanist Ltd.
116 Conernument Sa.
Vicrona, B.C.
250.3582-451)
Okdmernis.com

eahaked semokie froms the lungs of Hastngs
Fark ockeys and lumbenjacks, schoolboys
and oldaimers. Then, In 1971, the hix-
nuees sestir faced in che hands of David M.
Serwan, president uf MacDuonald Tibacos
I, Steware v a Big BrsinessBg Tobaoco
TR, wet o with as eye e shangs ireemaro,
After Fding an wheal loceticn w2 Gastown,
he had the faxturcs remaermbed. And above
bos archeological feud he hung che armane
o Mac Donald Srew an Tobacco Shop.
A yesr later, the wpn was replaced with
“B]. Clarke Tobwocontse,” and thus con-
ok af the shop changed hands from Lase

e Mg Tobacco 1o 2 family of western-
based robacco merchants. Geandiather
and farker bonghe fhe place, and s woshl |
cun i “And Posnll bere, ™ mses Richand.

ncdoscl, tinw 10 here has stapped. The

hands o the chack viand will, the

chair beneath me squesks. Ouide

ther are filming 3 movie. Inside
Richard and | are seated acrces an empry
ashiexy. Clients cotors dimg-dong. Most ot
them Rachard knows by mame.

Whike Ructard tends to them, | chink ol
the walk thae 1 rsacke 1 et rere and the joy
chaae was inome when Twalbed theough the
dooc. So much misery up and down thar
srreet, The desperate faces, the leaky
umbrelly, rhe wanmng oo be in chis place—
oo be et with 22 open hand. Amil soon »
will b dhrassemided, Wi scories s sethien-
X [0 fees perw oster xat in gy boes, and
inro sty boxes it shall soca netam. How
would it haove Sk 1o have smokied & bowl in
the onginal LA, Meoerix, befoee the disas-
sermdling pencess hadl begun? Can o take
sounething apast, move it, and recapeune s
ue esenee?

Several years ago, vbd drinkisg hokss of
Dubin weee berg paradled up and shuppod
overseas in ocder Lo eeceeste the “foed* ol
the “tzuc”™ s puh. Az the e | hoped thar |
the ghonts of a few Trnks eebels wioulil be
caughe up in the freghe: co be unlesshed
upon the nnspecting tpplers of Toconto
or Berlin. No marter bow carefully such a
pulb were remsembied, ir wookd be nothieg
moce than & kprechasn-plastered p
ek, Thes 15 2 tobocco shop wnd shauld,
theredore, be pungere wirh the soell of
hurmn g wbecco. Moreover, it shoald stay
where | lnund i

My mind spirals mto darker places,
questiommg the authooncity of just b
everything in this Pesermbn village of 4
workl, Then Richurd rostoees my s,
He sells me of plans for 0 sew shop n
Oukradae, where the surrcunidings will be
reasembled yer again. Then, s | make o
leave, Be bands me 3 deighofud surpnse: an
v itation g che aest mertigy aof the Van-
couver Mipe Clab,

Outsicke, ighs up the bowd I'd packed in
the shop. Soudy, Feet o foe home. Happy
amokens in present-das Vanoowver; carly
Cheistians i pagan Rome, | think as |
look ower the v imannn. Luckily, this ciny
15 shore oo oo,
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'PASSIONS

“QOkay, Elmer, this is your stop," my wife
laughs. “Will you be needing your cane
tonight?™ She is, of course, insinuating
thatas a 31-vear-old, Imight notfitinata
gathering of pipe smokers. Hunter S.
Thompson and Hugh Hefner both smoked
pipes in their youth, and 1 could cite them
in my defence. But to me they stand as dis-
tant thirds to the likes of Twain, Faulkner
amd Hamsun, all of whom had heads of grev
before they picked up the briac. 1give her a
peck and ger our, sans cane.

The proprietar of City Cigar, a gregar-
ious Greek, points me to the lounge. Inside
are about thirty men in repose, all with a
clump of weod danghing from fingers and
lips. Ventilators ensure thar [ can sce
clearly chrough the plumes, and what I see
is not what my wife—or, admittedly, I—
had expecte,

Sure there are characters with mustaches
styled after Prussian cavalrymen and guys
who take grooming tips from Karl Marx,
But among them are a few who may have
recently auditioned for a boy band, a well-
muscled skateboarder and a guy who fan-

PUT THIS IN
YOUR PIPE

Dunhill Nightcap
(50g) $28.95
A rlch blend, mild in taste,
with Perigue tobacco added
to enhance flavour
R.J. Clarke's home blends
(50q) $24.95

large variety of tabaccos
for smokers from the novice
to the connoisseur.
Amphora's Malt Whiskey
(50q) $19.95
12-year-old Malt Whiskey Is blended
with this strong-flavoured tobacco.
Captain Black (Gold)
(50q) $18.95
Matured Golden Cavendish
tobaccos. Mild in strength.
Borkum Riff=Bourbon Whiskey
(50q) $15.95
RItf cut blended with
whisksy gives this tobacco
a medium flavour,

AN are widely available al fobacconists
throughout the Lower Mainland.

cies himself a thug, Some of the pipes that
hang from the mouths of these younger
fellows would have made my grandfather
blush.

I slide into an armchair and begin to
puff. We are all puffing away, histening to
another young guy who makes pipes. His
wares are passed around Iike holy relics.

Tapped on the shoulder, I'm offered a
scotch, *Can’t take a bortle home,” says
Casey, another young guy boasting an
elaborare pipe. [ am beginning to like this—
the march striking, the pipe tapping,
the unmistakable squeak of a flask
being opened.

Eventually, 1 talk with the man who
started the club a year ago. His name 1s
Doug. *We got all types in here, as you can
see, Blue-collar, white-collar, artists, clergy,
the head of the Justice Institute,” says
Doug, while exhaling like a dragon. *Are
vou thinking of joining?"

Inod, “You know,” he says. “you smoke
cigarcttes because you have to and pipes
hecause you want to.” Having now expe-
rienced both, | am inclined to agree.©
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