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Functionality

Adaptability

The flight was long and it’s August in Madrid.  The city is vivacious and the 
people tan.  It’s 11:00 am and the sky is an atmospheric blue — but you do not care.  
You sleep off your jet lag in a sweltering hostel bedroom.  The small balcony overlooks 
the cobblestone streets of Puerta del Sol.  “What’s 39˚ Celsius anyway?” You wonder.

Darkness descends and the discotecas spill into the narrow alleyway below.  
The night is filled with youthful optimism, so you fetch a bottle of red wine from the 
corner store.  The air is warm and your shirt unbuttoned when everything comes to an 
impasse.  

You don’t have a freaking wine opener.

You button your shirt and throw on some flip-flops, clumsily running down three 
flights of stairs to street level.  You race around the corner and see the light of the 
Supermercado, still open but ready to close.  The Spanish-English dictionary defined 
corkscrew as sacacorcho, but the pleasant Spanish girl behind the counter looks 
puzzled.  “Abrador?” she asks. “Me da igual,” you respond, and she hands you an all-
in-one beverage-opening utensil.

It’s €4.50, but the best €4.50 ever spent (and this is considering a bottle of red 
wine is only €1.25).  Over the next three months, this utensil will become your best 
drinking buddy. It will also become a knife to slice avocados in Malaga, and a spoon to 
eat a plain can of tuna on an overnight bus to Seville.  This utensil is more than a tool, 
it’s a representation of your personality:  adaptable, functional, and unbranded.



Paradise Found

Saltwater lingers in the cool autumn air of San Sebastian.  At night, the city moves 
under the yellow glow of street lamps, and pintxos (tapas elsewhere in Spain), are served 
directly from the bar-tops.  Teenagers congregate around ice cream shops and in public 
spaces, while adults converse passionately over drinks on restaurant terraces.

The city is dissected by a large river, foaming white where the ocean collides with 
freshwater.  The buildings are polished, and the streets are wide and clean.  In the late 
morning, joggers populate the boardwalk spanning the length of the famous La Concha 
beach.  In the summertime, this beach will be filled with thousands of sunbathers, 
swimmers, and people watchers.  But now, in late October, it is all but deserted, even on 
an unseasonably warm day like today.  The water is cold but swimmable — its deep 
turquoise invites you in and persuades you to fight through the chill.

On the other side of the river is Zurriola beach, the surfers’ beach.  Here, around 
six o’clock, the tide will be high and dozens of wetsuit clad hopefuls will drink saltwater as 
the massive waves toss them like Cheerios in a bowl of milk.  Every once in a while, an 
experienced surfer will catch a wave and ride upright all the way to the shore.  It looks 
easy; it most definitely is not.

Take a stroll inland, deeper into the neighborhoods of Amara Berri or Egia and you 
will see women pushing children in strollers, old men walking small dogs, and boys 
playing soccer on illuminated turf fields.  Observe life as it truly exists in San Sebastian.  
Observe the pride of the Basque people, going about their business unaware that they are 
living in your vision of paradise.



AUTOMATIC FIRST IMPRESSION

Rose gold is back and does not disappoint.  With a navy 
silicone band, fully skeletonized face, and a whisper of 
Art Deco styling, this Stührling Original watch turns any 
outfit into Jay Gatsby attire.  

Dress it up or down, it’s the perfect accessory for the 
active man.  The automatic movement means that this 
watch keeps moving simply because you do. No matter 
where you go, it is sure to make a memorable 
impression. 

Stührling Original watches create the perfect hybrid 
between classic and contemporary, formal and casual, 
familiar and bizarre.  



Tranquility in Altitude

Stop and listen just below the tree line and you will hear an unfamiliar 
noise — silence.  You will not hear automobiles, airplanes, or lawn mowers.  
You won’t even hear the wind murmur or leaves clatter.  Stay still long enough 
and you might hear a curious bumblebee in nearby bushes, but most likely you 
will only hear a vast nothingness.  You could whistle to make sure you haven’t 
gone deaf, but the note will sound flat, dispersing into infinite air.

You look back and the Mediterranean surrounds you.  On the horizon you 
can discern the jagged skyline of the Atlas Mountains.  The sight of Africa 
conjures excitement but also fear. You think about how small you are compared 
to what seems like such a short distance.  The grey mountain still looms tall 
above you, but what seemed extraordinary from below now looks manageable.  
Fear turns to optimism and the trek continues.

La Maroma (the rope) is the highest point in Malaga Province, Spain.  
The trail is unregulated and lightly traveled.  Ibex graze undisturbed, nearly 
indistinguishable from the rocky, shrubby slopes.  The Summit is a dead zone 
— nothing grows and no animals survive on the cracked, dry rock.  There is 
beauty in the solitude of height, where nothing can stay for long, and therefore 
belongs to no one.



Unexpected Delight

Ouzo in Greece, Anise in Spain, and Arak in The Levant, 
this syrupy aniseed liquor is either a treat, an acquired 
taste, or a revolting poison, depending on the drinker.  If 
consumed straight, it should be appreciated for its 
incredibly sweet licorice aroma and taste.  

Alternatively, when mixed with acidic juices such as 
grapefruit or lemon, the sweetness is neutralized, and the 
beverage becomes a unique and refreshing summer 
delight.  

Mix to taste.  Live like a Mediterranean.

WARNING: OUZO CAN AND WILL PUT YOU OUT IF 
CONSUMED IRRESPONSIBLY! 



EVERYDAY EVERYWHERE

Who’s to say what “appropriate footwear” is anyway?

Job interview ✅
First  Date ✅

Art  Museum ✅
Last Date ✅

Bar Mitzvah ✅
Best Man ✅
Moonwalk ✅

Jump Rope ✅

 A new coat of polish and these Generic Surplus chukkas will 
surely suffice. 

NEVER GENERIC
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The Value of Piano Lessons

When the hands move freely, it’s easy 
to accept the beauty of a song as 
given, but when trouble arises, the 
complexity of a score elicits reflection 
and growth.

Playing a full song on the piano is like 
simulating a complete life.  When a 
song is played well with few mistakes, 
the musician is filled with contentment. 
If played poorly, the musician will 
experience regret.

Fortunately, the life-analogy has its 
limits. (After all, one swallow doesn’t 
make The Summer by Vivaldi.)

Music performance should be studied 
by students of all ages and skill levels.  
The act of creating sonic beauty from 
seemingly arbitrary black marks 
fosters feelings power and worth.

With time, piano becomes a means to 
socialize and impress, from 
elementary school to the assisted 
living community.

Ageless  
Pleasure



CAMRY
BETTER 

WITH 
AGE

Daniel’s 1995 Camry

Only two points should be considered when buying a car: point A and 
point B.  An automobile’s value should not be determined by its 

acceleration, luxurious features, or aggressive styling, but its ability 
to transport passengers safely and effectively to their destination.   

Reliability is key.   

This rusty, maroon torpedo of a station wagon lasted twenty years 
before finally being reduced to a 4 x 4 ft. cube of scrap steel in 2015.  It 

was a sorrowful day and shiva was sat. 

Toyota is known for its dependability.  Forget flashy and forget fast. 
Just remember when purchasing your next car how sexy a long term 

relationship can be.  Choose Camry, and get where you need to go.


