PEDRO PARRA’
UNLIKELY PATH
10 TERROIR

Lee Morgan was a great
Which is why, close to dawn one morning in 1972, while on
stage playing in some jazz club in New York’s East Village,
I1|- wife -Hn'rl him in the heart. He died ins t;—?.:'ur._lj,-.
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In fact, long before he stared digging holes
int the ground to analyze soils for grape vines,
he played alte and tenor savophone “respec-
tively well,” as he himself says, We're tasting
malbec at Altos Las Hormigas in Mendoza,
Lee Morgan's trumpet snarling over the
speakers while Parra hFI'L':Ijl:h af that murder, az
enthusiastic abour the music a3 he iz about
the rocks in the surrounding vineyard.

Ar 42, Parra is one of those people who
gesticulates all the vime. They say in Taly, if
you cut off a Sicilians hands, he would be
silent. That goes for Parra as well, though he is
nt from Sicily, but from Concepeion, about
300 miles south of Santiago, where Chile's
deep south beging,

Parra didn't study enology, vitkoulture or
anything remotely related to it in school. He
didn't drink. He waorked toward a l].n._-grﬂ: in
forestry in 1996, which is how he met Marcelo
Retaral, one of the most influential winemak-
ers i Chile today. At the time, Eetamal was
studying agrononiy, and was more interested
in dairy farming then vineyards, Parra recalls.

Nor was it on his agenda when he gained a
scholarship o study in Monpellier, funded
by the French governmient. Parra had applied

phot

trumpet player. And a womanizer.

| learned that

1o the School of Agronomy at Monrpellier, to
EACM 3 masters d.ep,:rne mn qgri-rl,lhuml land
use, but his main reason for heading 1o the
south of France was o get an in at the Michel
Petrucciani Jazz School. Which, in fact, he
dbd — amd at's where he learmed there & 5 big
difference berween a good savophone plaver
and a professional. In the end, he spen his
time in Franee focused on lFiﬂl!tul‘f.

Ewen in Monmipellier, his work had noth-
ing to do with wine, When it camie time 1o
write his maseer’s thesis, his professor recom:
mended three cites in France, He e
Paris—"becausc that meant living in Paris!™
he says, raising his voice,

Parra found himself ar dwe Togeirar N
tional Agronmmigue Paris-Grignon —"Some-
thing like Harvard for farmers,” he says, “I
had no chee. All 1 wanted was o live in Paris”
The price he paid for living in the Ciry of
LighL'i. was a theszs on “the in:pacl; ofa type of
insect in foreses”™ he adds with a wave of his
hands, as if dismissing the entire project

While Parra studied insects, his Swedish
office mare was studying the terroir of the
Rhiine Valley, using sanelline imagery. “1 had
ner ibea that there were wines from the Bhéne
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and had never heard of a grape called syrah,
bur she kept running into problems with her
computer work, so [ belped her out” In re-
turm, she invited Parra 1o some wine mstings
and thar’s when he began to realize thar he
right emjoy wine and, even, perhaps, the idea
of studying something related o

When he came home to Chile in 2000 he
wits already committed o the idea of reom-
ing to France and specializing in his office
mate’s work. At the time, ne one in Chile
seemed imterssted in Parma’s idea, so once
again, he appealed 1o the French government,
This time, the French gave him a scholarship
for a doctorae, All he needed was a iopic.

He serout to find a S[MMIESOr, AN imstiiution
or company that would say, "Yes, this fnvesti-
gation is important 1o us” After several use-
bess :II'IE'«I!IiJiH,S. he hnﬁ'l-enud to talk with
Enrigue Tirado, Concha v Toro's winemaker
for Don Melchor, *I arrived one day ar Con-
cha ¥ Toro and was received by this call,
skinny, quiet guy. It was Enrique Tirado,” he
gays, putting emphasis on the name. At the
time, Farra didn’t know who he was or that
Don Melchor was one of the most important
Chilean wines. “All 1 wanted was o get 1o
Framce and come back with a Ph.D., which
would allow me 1o earn much more money
and get married.”

At the time, Tirado was rescarching the
terroir of Tocornal, where he grew the grapes
for Don Melchor, and he thought Parra’s work
might be a good additien to his projec. Ac
-m-:l‘dill.-_l.; to Terade, “When we had our Arsg
conversations, | could cell he was someone
with a lot of enthusizsm and he was involved
in the same work [ was d.-u:'lnli;. [ likied haw he'd
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