
A  J O U R N E Y  T H R O U G H  T H E  M A H J O N G  PA R L O R

Step into an imagined 1920s Shanghai  Mahjong House, 
where elegant ladies and mysterious scholars gather over 
jasmine tea,  delicate bites,  and sweet gossip.  This  high tea 
experience unfolds during the golden hour,  when secrets 

are traded l ike jade and every t i le  tel ls  a  tale . 
 

The Red Dragon t i le  becomes the central  character— 
a symbol of  passion,  intrigue,  and transformation. 

 
Each course in this  high tea is  a  chapter in a whispered 

rumour,  carried from table to table l ike an ornate game of 
Chinese Whispers,  inspired by the t i le  sets  and motifs  of 

tradit ional  mahjong.



M A H J O N G  PA R L O R  TA L E  I N  S E V E N  W H I S P E R S

Pork Belly Bao Bun – “The Gambler’s  Hand”
The parlor doors creaked open.  He stepped in,  draped in 

midnight si lk,  the scent of  star  anise trai l ing him. 

“One game,” he said.  “Winner takes the truth.” 

The f irst  t i le  was played:  the Red Dragon.  The table fel l  s i lent . 

 
Mantou Duck Cognac Toast  –  “A Toast  to Secrets” 

He raised a glass of  cognac,  eyes never leaving hers.  “To the ones 

who play for more than coin,” he murmured. 

She smiled,  l ips painted l ike lacquered roses.  The game had truly 

begun. 

 
Salt  & Pepper King Prawn – “The Whispered Challenge” 

The rival  arrived with a f l ick of  her fan and a salt- l icked grin. 

“Careful ,”  she whispered.  “Not al l  dragons are tamed.” 

She played the West  Wind.  The prawns on her plate crackled with 

f ire.

Steamed Scallop Dumpling – “The Hidden Fortune” 
Beneath a thin veil  of  dumpling skin,  the scal lop glistened l ike a 

hidden jewel.  A secret  deal  passed between sleeves—pearls 

traded for si lence.  She placed a caviar-topped t i le  on the table.  I t 

shimmered with risk. 



T H E  F I N A L  W H I S P E R S

Pandan Agar Jelly – “Lotus Memory” 
He paused between plays,  eyes clouded l ike mist  over tea. 

“Once,” he said,  “I  played for love.  She wore lotus blossoms in her 

hair .”  The jel ly trembled sl ightly in i ts  dish,  as  i f  st irred by the 

past . 
 
 

Egg Tart  –  “The Golden Bluff” 
Her laugh was as f laky as the crust ,  delicate yet  deceiving. 

“I  always bet  on sweetness,” she said,  though her eyes told another 

story.  No one noticed the switch—until  i t  was too late. 

 
Lychee Panna Cotta – “The Red Dragon’s Truth” 

The f inal  t i le  fel l .  A lychee bloom quivered on panna cotta. 

 He saw her—not a r ival ,  but the truth.  The Red Dragon was no 

threat ,  but a promise,  a  whispered tale,  sweet as summer fruit . 

 
 



SIMPLE $65 PP

Includes bottomless coffee, tea and mocktails

Coffee
Espresso, Long Black, Flat White, Latte, Cappuccino, Mocha, Chai Latte, 
Matcha Latte, Hot Chocolate

T2 Tea
English Breakfast, Sencha Green, French Earl Grey, Peppermint

Mocktails
Virgin Mojito, Lavender Lemonade Fizz, Sunrise Grapefruit Concoction

CLASSIC $79 PP 

All things simple plus bottomless sparkling wine

ORIENTAL ODYSSEY $89 PP

All things classic plus bottomless cocktails

Lychee Coconut Spritz 
malibu, vodka, lychee juice, lemon juice, lychee syrup, soda 

Osmanthus Oolong Iced Tea 
limoncello, vodka, osmanthus sugar syrup, lemon juice, oolong tea 

Tie Guan Yin Rum Sour
tie guan yin infused rum, sugar syrup, lemon juice, wonder foam

Ginger Martini 
vodka, domaine de canton, lemon juice

All guests in the party must choose the same alcohol package (Classic or Oriental Odyssey). Non-alcoholic options 
are available for individuals. All bottomless drink packages are for 2 hours. Drinks are served one at a time. T&C of 
service apply.


