(coups de coeur)

Nudging sublimity

IT'S NOT OFTEN that I keep a cork.
Memories of enou rI:u hottles swall
around in my Iwad without having
to have a cork collection or a label
library. But this one was except ional:
44 vears old and sull pah pe rfect,
sweet-drawing, just red-painted by
the wine on the end, with no ﬂl-rl.lrl]rth
up the side at all. Flawless—no
creases, cracks, or spols. What every
young cork should aspire to but very
tew achieve. The result: a flawlezs,
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prove the causality. Post hoe is not
An odd coincidence,

bottle of

propler hoe.
then: It was a sublime
Chateau Palmer 1g66.

To live in the shadow of a greater
vintage 15 not such a terrible faie
I'm sure every bottle of Palmer 66
has heard the same remark: “Not
quite the ‘61, but"; with this bottle,
[ came down heavily on the “but.”
It was the most beautiful botile of
Palmer perhaps  even of any
Margaux—1 remember  drinking
{and would T be likely to forget?)
The exeitement started when the
i~I:.'-Lrl]i:|1;._| ' cork
confide |th1. out: The first glimpse of
neck of the

white shd  so

rlﬂ.n 11\'-:11. and the
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half Cabernet Sauvignon and Merlot,
le=an |r'|.|{l; room for 6 per cenl of Peli
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perfume that nudges sublimity?
Years ago, there was a private
experiment condueted among four
crus classés, where they each made
quantity using
other's resulls

a smuall of wine

el ye -:I-|?~ Th

“Are we too late? 15 probably
a question more frequent in this
household than many. [t comes with
maturity—of man and cellar. | am
notorious for i_ml[iti,'.:h virlue in wines
others consider There s
certainly a great difference, though,
between dignified decrepitude and
||rr*maturr' decay: disappointment in
a bottle of white Burgundy gone flat
at five VEATE, and @ 40-Year- old claret
with its balance gone. limping in
lr."li.]ill_u' hints -:||'-E1."|-'.1 _'.l_'h||h|'_'|.'

semile,

Birthday honors
The true memento mori iz a bottle
urumr birth vear, Christian Moueix
wis  loo |:|ul11|pr|.1 tor myv 7oth
barthd: 1y, 5 nding me 1939 Chateau
Ausone. | have drunk enough '3g9s
in I time nol 1o have ove rJ_\ lt:ﬁ_’m
|..'|h||||" i,. {F  Wash
I had never met the
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rarissime (10 cerlainly merits that
||r=u'ri]|li|r|1r Nusane, I
My family calls i
Broadbent,” when | take a deep
breath to justify a wine that reason

ulllhliﬂ'l_{ a

SAYS should have been de “spate hed
ago. | acknowledge  the
master, bul who can kc'-'p silent in

decades

To live in the shadow of a greater x'iutage 1s not such a terrible fate.

I'm sure every hottle of
“Not quite the ‘61, but...

on the “but..”

p{*l*lmps even of any Hargaux

[irst
sweel impact of the smell. How can
perfume be so thrilling? [n what way
is the breath of the Margaux gravel
mare

decanter coineided with the

sweethy nuanced than the

exhalation of St-Julien? Does this
question  even  have any value?
Yalmer, after all, could be half across
a commune boundary, like Pichon
Lalande, Is it the commune, or is it

the varietal mix (at Palmer, half and
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“with thas bottle, 1

The
infense  for
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frightened  them:
were  uncanny— oo
It stands to reason that
the ehat,
E:lrni:l.:1|||_'|. the hedroom  curtains
harhor the memaories, in the form of
veast cells, of centuries of vintages.
he locked up
in a microscopic life form? Can |
*describe the 667 No:nor the lingering
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comfort.

the cuverie, the soil, and
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dalmer 66 has heard the same remark:
ame down heavily
It was the most beautiful bottle of Palmer—

[ remember drinking

the presence of a game survivar?
“My" Ausone was preceded by a
bottle of the nimblest, slecke a1, most
energizing Champagne: the
Dom Pérignon. The Ausone was
accompanied by a breast of duck
and green peas. There were four of
us, heads howed, It gave us ten

1996

minutes of intense I:l]1"..=|.~illt'1".
There was little color left,
deep blush at the heart of a light
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