
 

 
 

Wednesday, June 18, 2008 
 

Perfume Review: Annick Goutal Musc Nomade  

  
By Tom 
  
  
Musc Nomade is the fourth scent in the new line of Goutals, 
called "Les Orientalists". The first three of which I liked 
immensely; I was unsure how I would find this one. The name 
suggest something wild, like Muscs Kublai Khan; the nose is 
Isabelle Doyen, responsible for Lez Nez' l'Antimatiere, a 
perfume so etherial some cannot discern it. 
  
Upon finally smelling Musc Nomade, I am struck that it is kind 
of sister of Etat Libre d'Orange's Tom of Finland scent. Sisters 
in a film-noir sense, like one where Bette Davis takes over the 
other one's life then has problems remembering where the 
bathrooms are. All that's deliberately, winkingly cheap about 

Tom of Finland is done here with a ruthlessly easy chic. Etat Libre's scent is all 
leather jackets, doublemint gum and the smell of the piers. It's New York in 1977. 
Musc Nomade is all about tanned, clean youthful skin, an expensive linen shift tossed 
on after an ocean dip, an evening on a terrace overlooking the Mediterranean that 
same year, wood, roses and your own fabulousness. Do I need to tell you which sister 
I want to be? 
  
Musc Nomade just might be getting to the US sometime in the Fall if the SA's are 
correct. In the mean time it can be ordered from the ever-delightful Lianne Tio from 
her boutique in the Netherlands. Since shipping covers I believe about four bottles, I 
suggest a bunch of you get together and do so in bulk. 
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