Some might have thought it a bad smell, but we rather liked it! We had a little time to explore the college town of Boulder, Colorado while visiting family there. It was just the two of us, so we were free to look for experiences unique to the local area, beyond the magnificent beauty of the nearby Rocky Mountains. 
We had our day carefully planned. After a fruitful time at the Leanin’ Tree gallery and gift shop where we bought countless cards for many occasions, we went about a mile away to the Celestial Seasonings factory for a tour. We didn’t know before that this is their only production facility. 
We perused the gift shop while we waited for the start of our group tour. We were accustomed to seeing a few various choices of this brand at grocery stores all over, but this shop had such an extensive selection of flavors, with tasty samples of many of them. 
A young lady appeared and announced that the next tour was about to begin. Eight or ten of us gathered by the door at the end of the shop and waited anxiously for our tour. She started out telling us about the company history and the source of ingredients from all over the world. 
She opened the door and we stepped into the production area. It was quiet, none of the machines were working at the time. We were told that all the workers were on break, giving us a chance to tour. The air had hints of the aroma of cured hay bales. And there they were, bales of some kind of grass that were waiting next to a grinding machine. 
Next, we saw big mixers, much like the kind used to mix small batches of concrete. There were packaging lines with stacks of boxes waiting to be filled. There were pallets of tea boxes ready to be sent to the shipping area. 
Our guide led us away from the production area to a long hallway and stopped us in front of a big door. It was the type that rolls up to the top and was wide enough for a machine to move pallets of material in and out. 
We were told that they had to keep this door closed and sealed except for short times to deliver material in and out, and for a brief moment for tours like ours. It was the highlight for everyone who toured. She then touched a button on the wall which made the door roll up all the way to the top of the ceiling. 
None of us had any idea what was in this mysterious room as we stood in the hall across from the door. Our tour guide waited for our reaction, knowing what to expect. As the door started to roll up, we had a whiff of mint. Then as the door was fully open, the mint aroma was almost overwhelming. It hit us like a blast from a fan. It was like being immersed in breath mints! 
The guide proceeded to tell us that they had to keep the room sealed to keep the aroma from being dispersed across Boulder. The entire room was full of mint and nothing else. Better to keep that mint ready to go in their tea blends. By the time she finished explaining and touched the button to close the door, we had adjusted to the strong mint and were breathing normally again. 
