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Drink with Pleasure

The Global Wine Industry is Going

Green
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The global wine industry is going GREEN, so all you
environmentalists may "rest easy", because it is increasingly
likely that your next glass of wine will be some shade of "green’,
if not "organic". The industry is adopting environmentally
friendly practices both as an intelligent business model in the
face of spiraling costs of wine cultivation, production, storage
and shipping as well as to join the millions of businesses and
organizations around the world taking a more responsible
approach to helping to save the planet.

Too many businesses pay "lip—service" to going green, such as
those hotels suggesting they not wash the towels daily to save
water and energy in the name of environmental consciousness;
when most guests see it as a selfish tactic by the hotel, when
they look around the room and see it is the only indication that
the environment is of the slightest concern: They often call this
"greenwashing their businesses" and the net result is that the
establishment loses credibility with that guest as well as every
other person with whom the disillusioned patron shares his story
of disingenuous hospitality.

While each winery is finding the best focus of going green for
their particular situation and available resources, most going
green are working to alter or redesign their packaging, become
proactive with respect to wastewater reclamation, utilize more
sustainable farming practices, develop green building practices
as well as by reducing dependence on vineyard chemicals and
the use of mechanical equipment.

One of the leaders in the global winery sector green revolution
has been Mike Benzinger of the Benzinger Family Winery at
beautiful Gen Ellen, Sonoma, California, the USA. Mike and
his family is a pioneer among the many California wineries
transitioning to biodynamic farming and he leads a group of
local winemakers who meet regularly on improving their "going
green' practices and learning from one another.
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Other fully-committed leaders in the biodynamic evolution are
Grgich Hills Estate and Frog's Leap Winery, both located at
Rutherford in the picturesque Napa Valley of California, the USA.
At Frog's Leap, according to winery General Manager, Jonah
Beer, their leadership stems from their sincere intent "---to build
life back into the farming system and farm for flavor". The Frog's
Leap Winery has converted to "dry farming", meaning that they
use only rain water to nourish their grape vines; so they use
no irrigation system of any kind. The winery has gone organic
and uses no fossil fuels; they have installed an impressive array
of solar panels at a cost of $600,000.00 USD, saving them
$50,000.00 USD a month in electricity, while the sum total of
their environmentally friendly practices has reduced their use of
production inputs by 95%.

As do a growing number of going green wineries, Frog's Leap
plants "cover crops" of fruit and other plants between the rows
of grape vines in the winter season that attract a wide variety of
vineyard friendly insects and help to retain the winter rainfall in
the soil, which is then, in keeping with biodynamic best practices
combined with organic matter and compost and turned-back
into the soil around the grape vines to insure adequate moisture
and an abundant source of natural nutrients. Beer adds that
"...It's all about finding and celebrating a genuine connection
with the soil and the place:--.and preserving it to consistently
produce the most healthy, flavorful wines possible, while
being an example for others of how to be both environmentally
responsible and enjoy a successful business."

Two other wineries among those taking initial green steps, such
as conserving and treating water and using organic fertilizers
are none other than China's own Grace Vineyard on the Taigu
Plateau, the middle reaches of the Yellow River in northern
China's Shanxi Province and Domaine Helan Mountain at
Yinchuan in northwestern Ningxia Province, midway between the
Yinchuan Plain and the Inner Mongolia Prairie.

Fred Tibbitts, Jr.

Fred Tibbitts, Jr. is the foremost global wine & spirits consultant for National
Account chain hotels and restaurants, based at Bangkok and New York. He
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travels the world annually attending several of the leading wine and spirits

expositions, seminars and conferences. He is a writer for industry and

entertainment publications in China and the U.S.

While the great majority of Chinese wine is not of the quality of
Grace Vineyard or Domaine Helan Mountain, it is anticipated
that by 2012 the combined production of all of China's wineries
will exceed the annual production of Australia, now ranked
sixth in the world. As with all societies, as the wine consuming
public starts drinking more undiluted wines (not wine mixed
with fruit juices and other substances), while they may begin by
mostly appreciating sweet wines, over time their palates dry—
out and they gravitate to more complex, premium, drier, yet still
fruit—forward wines that are more compatible with food, such
as Grace Vineyard, Domaine Helan Mountain and premium
imported wines, such as Frog's Leap from Rutherford in the
Napa Valley of California.

| am Red Owl, over & out.
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| thought | was first meeting Jacques Debras when he attended
our Hong Kong excellence-charity—scholarship dinner at the
Hyatt Regency Hong Kong, Tsim Sha Tsui on 7 October 2010.
A kind man in his twilight years with a larger—than-life smile; his
aurora one of warmth and tender loving kindness. As | greeted
him with a handshake at the reception entrance, | knew | would
like him. | was glad he had made the effort to travel from his
present assignment at Angkor, Cambodia. But it wasn't until the
next day when we had time to get to know one another better
that | realized this was not our first encounter, nor would it be our
last: For we were "Gun Brothers" as the French would say, from
previous lives; so comrades—in—arms and more than once: Over
the span of two World Wars, summoned by The Energy of the
Universe to be where we were most needed at the side of those
giving their lives that others might be saved; he died in my arms
and | in his. And now, once again, we have taken human form,
matured, evolved, re—connected with That which has summoned
us and joined forces as always to continue our work as One
for the Benefit of All Sentient Beings. So you see this is but our
present day story:

| have just arrived at the Siem Reap-Angkor International
Airport about two weeks after the Hong Kong dinner. It is a
clear, warm, October morning, the sun already promising a day
that will nurture all things living and inspire the best in us all. |

| have come by personal invitation thanks to Jacques to enjoy
the company of the benevolent and most gracious, wealthy
host and his family, but as importantly to be treated by my
new, but very old friend, Jacques Debras. After a very healthy
and satisfying lunch of fresh organics from our host's amazing
biodynamic farm in the neighboring, government-protected
jungle hills, about an hour's drive from Siem Reap, Jacques,
a French, naturopath with thirty—five years experience in
acupuncture, welcomes me into his personal villa, where he has
assembled his new science, space age equipment and laptop
computers to completely analyze and monitor all of my internal
organs, veins, vessels; in short, the "whole shooting match", as
they say. | describe the symptoms | am experiencing; he takes
careful note and proceeds to zero—in on the areas where | have
pain and congestion.

Having identified the locations of my inflammation and the
causes, he next places me in front of a large light panel that |
must face. He then programs the computer to activate patterns
and colors, sometimes flashing on and off like Morse code to
reprogram my brain, followed by solid colors penetrating deep
inside me to purify and correct my imbalances and blockages. |
can really feel the beams reaching their targets within me. It is
soothing and powerful. Over the next several days he re—tests
me several times and follows with the necessary light treatments.

Gun Brothers

Our Reunion Once More

collect my bags and make my way to the curbside, looking
for my ride. | am at once surrounded by those who would
sell me transportation. | politely decline all offers. The crowd
reluctantly moves—on to the next prospect emerging from the
terminal behind me. They each renew their frantic cries that
the new arrival might choose them over the chorus of others. |
look around, but | see nobody | recognize. | know someone
will appear soon. Maybe they were detained just a bit? | am
sure they haven't forgotten me. And then | see Jacques, same
trademark smile of smiles pull-up to the curb. "Good day, Sir"
he shouts. It's nice to be home, | reflect.

We load my bags into the trunk and we are off to the elaborate
compound of his generous client-host. Soon we arrive at the
front gate of the complex and park the car. Two security guards
are there to meet us, unload my luggage and show me to my
private guest villa for my visit. The spacious villas and all the
incredible buildings within the compound are built of the finest
Burmese Maideng (red wood) and other traditional materials with
Cambodian-styled roofs. It is a Garden of Eden and nothing
less. The elegant structures seem planted as such among the
rich mix of coconut and flame trees and every type of colorful
flora native to Cambodia, such as traveler plants and lipstick
palms. Once in residence for a day, a week, a month or the rest
of one's life, it is impossible to be concerned with city matters:
The Splendor of The Divine Spirit lovingly embraces all who
enter.

| feel better almost immediately and far better when all the
treatments are concluded. One day, no doubt, such advanced
testing and treatments will be "main stream" for medical
practitioners the world over, for | am not the first to discover the
power and accuracy of this new technology.

Out on his villa deck we fall into conversation on the meaning
of life; what is important and the state of world affairs. | confide
in him that | knew we had been friends in past lives and that in
fact we were "gun brothers" through the two World Wars. He
simply smiles and says "What took you so long to say so?" He
continues 'l felt it as soon as we shook hands in Hong Kong". |
tell him for me it was the next day that | knew. "So, why didn't
you say something when we were together in Hong Kong?" |
asked. He replies "l wanted to see if you would recall before
helping your memory of those times, so long ago". He adds 'l
am very pleased you knew as well...dying in one another's arms,
not once, but twice is something that stays with you forever". |
agreed.

But our memories of lives past and our times together are far
more than just our deaths together, though what can be more
peaceful than to die in the arms of a comrade who has walked
in your boots and you in his? As for the rest of our past lives
together, that will be the subject of the next chapter of "Gun
Brothers". And there is much to say. | am , over & out.
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