
ANTOINE DUMAURIER, a snobby wine critic from France: scarf, beret and 
glasses and French accent. The mystery man. 
 
ANTOINE: And when did Dufour Estates become Martin Estates? 
 
AIMEE: When I got married three years ago I agreed to change the name to include 
my husband. 
 
ANTOINE: It is a big operation? And you operate it alone? No family members are 
Included? 
 
DESIREE: Good question! 
 
AIMEE: Good heavens, no one can operate a winery alone, as you must well know. 
We're not huge but I have the best winemaker in the peninsula and a 
devoted staff that's always looking for ways to make our wine the best. I 
couldn't be luckier. 
 
ANTOINE: You must feel very honoured to win such a prestigious prize, a prize that 
has only been awarded twice outside of France. 
 
AIMEE: Naturally. I always had confidence in our product but it is nice to have that 
confirmed by an objective panel. 
 
ANTOINE: (aside) Objective -- hah! 
 
DESIREE: You're not taking any notes, Monsieur DuMaurier. If you are recording 
this interview with my sister you should have said so. 
 
ANTOINE: (flustered) I -- oui, I have a very good memoire. I will not forget. 
 
(JORDAN enters with a second case of wine, deposits it.) 
 
AIMEE: Now I'm afraid I must finish getting ready for my guests, Monsieur 
DuMaurier. Please feel free to join us for the reception and tasting. 
 
ANTOINE: Merci beaucoup. I would not miss it.  


