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The nectar of the gods and the spirit of skid 
row, there is a vintage and a varietal to suit every 
palate. But the truly exceptional wines of the 
world, whether it’s the Old World or the New, 
beg to be preserved in the cool, dark confines of a 
cellar, preferably of one’s own. No longer a luxury 
affordable by only the rich homeowner dwelling 
on land buoyed by a deep water table, a wine 
cellar is as necessary to the wine enthusiast as a 
book shelf is to an avid reader or a dry storage 
slip is to a recreational boater. “It’s just a matter of 
your passions, your loves,” says Aaron Krisfalusi, 
a lifelong wine lover who recently converted a 
fourth bedroom in the Sea Palms home he shares 
with his wife and fellow connoisseur, Christy, 
into la cantina for their 2,300-bottle collection. 
As wine becomes the investment du jour, one of 
the few sure things going, or the one most likely 
to give actual enjoyment in these mercurial times, 
the wine cellar is becoming de rigueur for the 
savvy entertainer. From the 10,000-bottle cellar 
beneath The Cloister Hotel on Sea Island to 
the model wine closet tucked inside the butler’s 
pantry at the Island Design and Architectural 
Center, photographer Harlan Hambright takes us 
on a tour of wine cellars in the Golden Isles.

There is no drink more 
democratic than wine.
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