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Once upon a time, in the Kingdom Between the Oceans, a man and 
a woman decided to start a family. The man and the woman had known 
each other since childhood. They had always loved each other, but their 
love was not the result of a decision. It was the result of an attraction, 
a system of magnetic lines that connected their minds and their bodies. 
The man and the woman could not see the magnetic lines but they knew 
the lines were there. They believed in the lines the way birds believed 
in the wind.

As soon as the man and the woman began talking about starting 
a family, everything changed. The woman had always loved animals, 
children, and older people. She had a good heart and never hesitated 
to share her heart’s goodness. Animals, children, and older people 
trusted her. They looked into her quiet eyes and knew she would 
move heaven and earth to protect them from harm.

The man had always liked animals but had his doubts about 
children and older people. Children bothered him because they 
ran around in circles and made loud, sudden noises. Their voices 
reminded the man of stories he had heard about the Kingdom of 
Screams. None of those stories had happy endings. 

Older people also bothered the man. Whenever he was in 
a room with older people he felt like they could see through 
his skull and read the naked thoughts that flew back and forth 
through his mind. The man was not afraid of his own thoughts. 
He had a good mind and he knew how to use it, but the idea 
of older people reading his mind made him nervous.

When the woman suggested to the man that it might be 
a good time to have a baby, the man told the woman that 
he would have to think about it. The man knew it was time 
to have a baby but he also knew that one baby usually led 
to another, which made him want to think before he acted. 
This was contrary to the way the man had lived his life. 
It had always been his pattern to act before he thought. 
When he had fallen in love with the woman his mind had 
been empty. Falling in love was easy. Sorting through the 
maze of your own decisions was not easy, and neither was 
raising children. It made no sense to say no to the woman. 
Her desires were impeccable. Giving her what she wanted 
had always been the right thing to do. The more the man 
thought about it, the more he hated himself for hesitating. 
So, after allowing himself the indulgence of a good night’s 
sleep, he woke up, looked over at the woman’s beautiful 
face, waited for her eyes to open, and said, “Yes.”

Which brings us to the 2010 Robert Sinskey Vin Gris of 
Pinot Noir.

Robert Sinskey makes wine in the Carneros, at the north 
end of San Pablo Bay in northern California. (In Spanish, 
los carneros means “the rams.” The name is left over from 
the days when Spanish ranchers grazed their rams on the 
hills that overlook the bay.) The fog and the cool breezes 

that come off the water stunt the growth of the vines and retard the 
maturation of the grapes that grow on those vines. The Pinot Noir grape 
does well in these adverse conditions. In the Land of Wine, Pinot Noir is 
known as “the grape that likes to suffer.”

In the glass, the 2010 Robert Sinskey Vin Gris of Pinot Noir is  
a headline from the Kingdom of Big Stories. Its reddish-gold color makes 
you wonder if the wine will taste as good as it looks. The bouquet is lively 
and direct but also disarming and enchanting. On the palate, the wine 
splits the difference between temptation and satisfaction. There was  
a time when California was a state of mind, a place where sex and 
climate were the coins of the realm and hospitality was a way of life. 
This wine tastes like that time.

You can buy the 2010 Robert Sinskey Vin Gris of Pinot Noir on 
line at robertsinskey.com for $26 a bottle or you can buy it at Whole 
Foods for $27 a bottle. Regardless of where you buy it, let your first 
bottle chill for a couple of days before you open it. This is the kind 
of vin gris that appreciates a deep chill. 

The man and the woman had two children, a boy and  
a girl. The boy had the kind of eyes that saw around corners 
and over the tops of mountains. He loved animals and children 
and could not wait to start his own family. The girl had the 
kind of eyes that searched for hope, love, and reconciliation. 
By the time she was eight, she had already saved three 
people’s lives. 

The man and the woman did their best to watch their 
children grow up but the act of being parents came and went 
too quickly. Something had happened to the way time passed, 
something beyond the reach of their intentions. There were 
times when the woman burst into tears, not because she 
was unhappy, but because she was overwhelmed by the way 
that time kept moving, even when everything else appeared 
to be standing still.

The man loved his son and his daughter so much, he 
felt guilty about the time when he had told the woman 
that he would have to think about starting a family. Then, 
one day, he read a line in a story: “Doubt is the beginning 
of wisdom.” The man was smart enough to know that he 
was not wise, but the line consoled him. Hesitating, having 
doubts, remembering to think before 
you act—these were not faults. They 
were decisions. They were the kind of 
choices you made when you lived in the 
Kingdom of Time.
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