











TRAVEL Slovenia

about World War I, from the Slovenian point of view);
three executives from a local cement company (“Good
customers,” Kristancic explained, a bit vaguely); and a
very energetic Chinese entrepreneur who had definitely
drunk the Movia Kool-Aid, since in the past year or two
he'd opened four wine bars, all called Movia Wine Bar, in
four different cities in China. As with all Slovenian social
events, the room was a violent haze of cigarette smoke,
and at some point, several other Slovenian winemakers
arrived, their job apparently to add to the smoke.

Throughout the meal, Kristancic held court, saying
things like, “You have to walk on the edge. Forty-eight
good barrels, two bad barrels, because the good wine is
just, zak,” indicating with the edge of his hand the knife-
edge between brilliant and disastrous. “The ‘flying wine-
maker, Michel Rolland, he does not know this. If he brings
this idea to Chéateau Pétrus, they will kill him. Then they
will fire him.” He laughed.

We arrive in Ljubljana the next day at dusk. The lovely
little city feels more Austrian than Italian, its river-
bounded old town filled with baroque and Art Nouveau
buildings that have somehow survived far too many
wars. The old town area is also the center of a thriving
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