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'We arrived in Oman, a fertile country sprinkled with streams and planted with trees, orchards, and palm groves, producing many fruits of various kinds,' the famous Moroccan traveler Ibn Battuta wrote in the 14th century.

Oman – pearl of the Arabian Peninsula. Fragment of A Thousand and One Nights, surrounded by the Gulf of Oman and the Arabian Sea.

There are as many landscapes in the heart of the Sultanate of Oman as there are stories that begin with 'Once upon a time…'

Once upon a time there was a sailor named Sinbad, who vividly described his seafaring and how forts and spice trade centers from Zanzibar to Mogadishu were erected. There was the Queen of Sheba, whose kingdom was established in the remains of Sumhuram. And the lost city of Ubar, known as the Atlantis of the Sands. And Marco Polo who, upon arriving in the Land of Oman declared: 'I have discovered paradise'.

A Paradise of the Senses

To travel across Oman is to marvel at a landscape that changes from moment to moment. There is the deafening silence of the red sand dunes of Wahiba, where the impression of loneliness is faded only by the echo of sand lifted by the wind. The cascades of emerald greenery omnipresent at Jebel Akhdar (Green Mountain), where nature explodes as it is rocked by the sun and irrigated by an old system of falajs (water channels dug into the ground). The golden hues of the citadel of Nizwa, which resemble a huge sandcastle when viewed at sunset. In the Valley of Dhofar, the desert produces its own gold in the form of incense pebbles. Turquoise comes alive in the coastal waters where fisherman perfect their hooks and dolphins playfully hunt.


This is simply magical. Magical such as 'Une Nuit à Oman'.
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Our nomadic caravan stretches forth in silence. We move to the rhythm of camels, in an almost hypnotic pendulum movement. The saddle of our hosts, heated by an arrogant sun, gives off the sweet and delicate scent of leather.

We are approaching Al Khaluf. The landscape is almost lunar. The sand’s color has changed to a blinding white. On these sugar dunes, we become minuscule.

‘Sugar Leather’ is like a piece of leather covered in white sand and caramelized by the sun. A decadent, racy, spicy fragrance.

…


Top Notes
Cinnamon · Prune

Heart Notes
Amyris · Tonka Bean · Patchouli
 
Base Notes
Leather · Caramel · Labdanum
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Touching the southernmost tip of Africa is like speaking from the bottom of the world. There’s an energy at this point where the oceans connect. There’s a history of suffering and conflict, and also an abundance of Good Hope. The sheer splendor of the landscape seems swallow you alive. There is life here, to be consumed without moderation. 

Reverend Desmond Tutu described the new South Africa as « Rainbow Nation ». With your head pointing skyward, hopefully the curve of a rainbow will unfold before your eyes.

"Sit at the foot of the tree and over time you will see the universe pass by" South African proverb
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Springtime is mild in Johannesburg. Jacaranda takes over the city with its mauve coat and sits majestically for a season. Its bell-shaped flowers sway in the wind, giving off a bewitching fragrance - a hymn to love.

Eager acacias welcome this declaration with fluttering hearts and flushed cheeks.

‘Love at first sight’ is the instant passion of flower scents mingling and intertwining; the intense caress of the freshness of jacaranda succumbs to the honeyed kiss of acacia.…


Top Notes
Passion fruit · Bergamot

Heart Notes
Lilacs · Acacias · Ylang-Ylang
 
Base Notes
Cashmeran · Ambroxan
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