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Reds, whites
and Blues

Oxbridge rivalry goes beyond the Boat Race
— the wine-tasting contest is hard-fought, too

t's Boat Race daymnuw At

435pm, the brain-boxes
of Oxbridge will slug it out over
‘Ih]’:y miles ci:he Thames,justas:
ve done every
since 1829 Oxiordwonl.nstyw.hut
Cambndgeswuﬂlummnlmd
overall, boasting 78 wins to the Dark
Blues' 72, with one dead heat:®
I'm told that the oarsmen train for the

equivalent of two hours for every stroke |

in the race, of which there are over 600.

Tough stuff indeed, but a stroll'in the

park compared to the gruelling training

undergonehyﬂm{rommlerpaﬂsinthz
T ol Foper Oxtocd & Campridge

0

Blind Wine-Tasting Match has been

held every year since 1953. Cambridge

hmmnml}l'n past h&t?‘cmts.gtuﬂy

overall have b e prize

times, com) with Oxford's 33. 1

nwellheleamsasiheypmpmindo

batile for this ycn.rs troph; y

ndmntn

"It has
's Gll.lmn
PhD 5
been training
breakfast blind lastings have been the
hardest. But we're peaking at just the
right moment.”

Janet Scott, the co-captain of the
Oxford team who is medicine
at Warcester College, says her leam has
undergone a similarly arduous routine.

“My Finals ended on Bum.s Night,
ami' training for this sltllzln'l:d';“ltn dae;m?l'lle
during my e [yt
explains. *We've been doing 12 wines |,

a night for the week and 24 on
Saturday. We practised on the train
this moming.” 2

There are six students on each side,

| wines (six white and six red) have to

be identified by their t
B e
viticultural region md vintage, with
comments required on how the answers
are arrived al. There are 40 minutes on

'ndulm.ubnnk.ﬂwndﬂmuluonmds

— it's a game of two halves.
whlspm?ollio;w'fm.lnu‘: Slmm"
's James
MW, the match co-ordinator.
not to spit out, but still get the prize if
their team wins.” i
Conditions are perfect as we
ther for the match at the Oxford &
idge Club in Pall Mall, in central

(formerly of
Oxford) and Bill
Baker of Reid Wines (Ca.mbddse)

~ to taste the same wines with them .
(blind) in an adjoining room. James
Simpson looks on with the amused air
of someone itching lo be asked a secret,
only to reply that he's not te

whites are fiendishly difficult. 1

spot a couple of Rieslings and what [
think may be a Chablis but, apart from
that, I'm completely at sea. Jancis and
Bill mutter darkly about the obscurity.of

tend |

some of James's :
selections, and none of us
first wine as Verdicchio, or
California M

ts the
ethirdas a

arsanne.
While the teams have their break,

their first-round answers are marked.

“That first wine has really shaken

them,” Jancis s, as she cnsts her
eyes over the “Wait till yo
see this chap's scattergun appmach to

mnammdmmmuﬂ:mumumm

Gcmnn wine regions,” chuckles Bill

I.l'l

o "5"&";3.3‘&2.'?’%""’“"{
tactics an 00
we try the reds. James has been even

more mischievous here and |

the claret and Rhéne, with no
vintage. | vcupandloinlhetmmm!or
abeer and a debrief in the Red Lion.

“Some of the wines were im le,”
mﬁcamth Tilley, who is law

eter College, Oxford. “I've insi

seen the answers and still don'l know
what half of them are. I'm fine on Pinot
Noir and Gamay, but there weren't
any, dammit. And as for Verdicchio, we
listed 60 varieties yest and it
definitel 8ﬂmwasn 't among the ﬂm
ita?fdlmkallsﬂ?';m&o .

by € one m " says
Oxford’s co-captain, Rob Hayward of

‘| Brasenose, “it’s that [ got the Bordeaux

commune right. I heard Jancis Robinson
once say that the wines of St I-‘jtx‘:phn
can taste hkehdwawmswm,

this did. I'm thrilled to have got it right."

As we wait for the resull, I ask Bill
Balker how the candidates have done.
“Pretty well," he says. *I don't think that
the answers are as erudite as last year,
but that probably has more to do with
the esoteric nature of this year's wines.”

He gives James Simpson a stare.
Aidan the Cambridge captain,
is announced as the individual Mnm:r.

having played a blinder on the reds.

”\’J‘mesmylhpaﬁnou. he says, an:liel
know that I'm going to squander my

g.nmmds' inheritance on iL”

mnnunma team. It
bﬁla nose (:IVI;H IS points)
— one of

Dark Blues are wildl exdlad in \;uxory

a:lld the t Blues dignified in defeat.
charged, drained and refilled, and the

celebrations and post-mortems look set
1o run and run.
An omen for tomorrow, perhaps?
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