
Grape Expectations by Max 

Crus (Column No. 1437) 
Legend gets a 
shot in the arm 
 

IT’S VERY SAD that just as the 
Covid vaccine roll-out was getting a 
roll-on and everyone was rolling up 
to roll up their sleeves and get any-
thing into their arms, a woman has 
died after doing so and we’ve all 
rolled over and gone back to sleep 
and square one. 

We buck the system and au-
thorities in that swashbuckling, lar-
rakin Anzac manner (minus the 
abuse of women and the war crimes 
hopefully), no government can dic-
tate to us, even if it means we might 
die. 

Well, wake up Australia, it ain’t 
over yet, it’s no longer 1918 and you 
can’t get away with misdemeanours 
such as sexual abuse and war crimes 
anymore. 

Back then, if you hadn’t died 
from the Spanish flu all the govern-
ment had to do to encourage you to 
vaccinate was advertise ‘Your coun-
try needs you.’ 

Doesn’t work anymore, which is 
no bad thing, rampant nationalism, 
like Covid, is so 1918, and people 
only react if there’s something in it 
for them … well, other than not 
dying, that is, and the carrot and 
stick approach is needed – which in-
cidentally actually means only one 
thing, not the ‘lure them with a car-
rot or whack them with a stick’ di-
chotomy that journalists foist upon 
us. 

It’s a carrot dangling on a piece 
of string which is attached to a stick 
which is held in front of the donkey. 
Nothing to do with punitive alter-
natives, merely a phrase media have 

unknowingly popularised from their 
own misunderstanding, as with 
‘waiting with baited breath’. It’s 
‘ABATED’ breath. Get it? 

But I digress.  

We are a selfish lot and need in-
centive and accordingly a carrot is 
exactly what Australia is crying out 
for, for crying out loud.  

Elsewhere million-dollar lot-
teries have succeeded, which you’d 
think we would embrace given our 
propensity to give money to gam-
bling companies, but no.  

Maybe that’s not enough money 
with 1.5 million to one odds you’ll 
die, against 25 million to one of win-
ning – and you could achieve both 
outcomes – which makes sense if 
you conveniently forget that if you 
get Covid, you might have a one in 
200 chance of dying.  

Overseas, a cow as a prize was 
sufficient. 

Beer, too, has been successful as 
a carrot, and quite possibly some 
bearded, vegan, beer nut-job (as op-
posed to a beer-nut job) has tried 
combining those two, but as far as I 
know, no-one has tried wine. 

Worth a shot, surely? 

Howard Park Mount Barker Mu-
seum Release Riesling 2014, $41. 
One of a trio of museum release ries-
lings (try saying that after lunch), it's 
amazing the difference a year makes. 
Beside the 2013 this is sharper, more 
pungent but equally fragrant. In the 
old days when corks ruled the world, 
wise blokes with beards spoke glow-
ingly of 'kerosine' characters in ries-
ling...like this. True. 9.5/10. 

Howard Park Mount Barker Mu-
seum Release Riesling 2013, $41. 
This is really rubbing Clive Palmer's 
nose in it, so to speak. It's rich and 
fat and from WA and smells far 
better than he does. It's probably got 
everything that riesling can offer too, 
specially if you like them with a bit 
of body without having to worry 
about their politics. 9.6/10. 

Castle Rock Estate Porongurup 
(WA) Chardonnay 2020, $25. $25 
is the universal price of wine or 
should be. Now there's a Democrat 
idea if not a democratic one. Sound 
solid stuff. 9.2/10. 

Castle Rock Estate Great Southern 
Shiraz 2019, $34. There is some-
thing about this shiraz that grows on 
you…like a virus. It's got a very dis-
tinct character that took ages to 
identify...it's WA shiraz. 9.4/10. 

Richard Hamilton McLaren Vale 
'Ghost Hill' Single Vineyard Shi-
raz, 2019, $38. Much more body 
than one might expect from a ghost, 
indeed quite powerful stuff. Power 
to the…ghosts. 9.4/10. 

Richard Hamilton McLaren Vale 
'Farm Twelve' Mourvedre 2020, 
$38. Sounds slightly Orwellian or 
Dusty Esky, but you would be happy 
if you were rationed this every day at 
the gulag. 9.3/10.


