ME:  Families, friends and strangers gathered at 8:30 on a fall morning to participate in Monticello's annual apple tasting.   These tasters juggled coffee in one hand, and apple slices in the other, while somehow furiously writing on scorecards about varieties like the Roxbury Russet, the Esopus Spitzenberg, and the Abermarle Pippin.   
<FADE UP NAT SOUND OF CRUNCHING>

ME:  Peter Hatch, director of Monticello’s Gardens and Grounds, welcomed the tasters by delving into the history of apples.  For example, legend has it that Thomas Jefferson crossed two apple varieties and created the flavorful Ralls Genet. And when the Japanese crossed it with the Red Delicious, a sweet reddish-pink apple was born. It was the Fuji, the most popular selling apple in the world. 

P. Hatch Cont. [20]:
So you can say that Thomas Jefferson is not only the founder of Virginia, and the author of the Declaration for Independence, but the grandfather of the Fuji.
Me:  After the introductions, Tom Burford took centerstage. As a 6th generation apple nurseryman, his expertise coupled with his colorful stories draw dedicated fans at apple tastings everywhere. They affectionately have titled him "Professor Apple." Holding up a green Caville Blanc, he reassured the tasters that no one's apple judgment is better than their neighbor's. He's seen apple enthusiasts spit out the Caville Blanc in disgust, but he once held a tasting where the apple became too tempting for its own good.
Prof. Apple [6]: 
this bejeweled lady came up shelooked around, and put one in her pocket. It's probably the first thing she's stolen in her life, but her taste buds were driving her crazy—she just had to have more of these. 

ME:  And as the tasters bit into the many apples present, their facial expressions and verbal reactions proved that tastebuds varied widely.

VOX;
The Albermarle Pippin was my favorite, I found it crisp, juicy tart, and I called it a delightful Apple.
 I wrote explosive! And Mathew wrote Kaboom!
Lacking in taste I said.

It's the disney of apples.
ME:  Many more baskets of apples beckoned, but there were some that were notoriously absent.  Monticello's Peter Hatch recounted the story of the Tolliver, an apple that is yet to be found.  

Peter Hatch [int 9]:
Jefferson loved this apple he said that, of course it's a cider apple, he said that it created a liqueur that was more like champagne than anything he had ever drunk.  And um, it's called Monticello's mystery apple today because we really can't find it, we can't retrieve it, and the real reason we can't retrieve it is because we don't know exactly what it looked like.
ME: In fact, it's that tantalizing vagueness of Jefferson's description that leads some apples lovers on a quest to rediscover it.

Professor Apple is not just an orchardist but also an apple detective, combing the world in search of lost apple varieties. He sees the discovery of the Tolliver as his holy grail.

Prof. Apple [int 18]: 
the Tollifer was sought by both my father and my grandfather. But it's lost, so it's been lost for a long long time, and if you could bring it back to cultivation, that you would have served the world of apples well. 

ME: 
After the final apple was consumed and the last story told, the tasters were slow to leave. Instead they gathered around, comparing notes on new discoveries and old favorites.

         That was my favorite too, the Newton Albemarle Pippin, and he said they use it for apple sauce and i couldn't believe they'd waste this on apple sauce! It was SO good.
         but I have to say that the Gold Rush eclipsed even the Pippin--it was an explosion in the mouth. 
         The crispin matzu I wrote down pompous.

         It did have a carmelly sticky sweetness to it.
         I found the King David to be fishy...

ME: 
And what's Professor Apple's favorite?
Prof Apple [int 12&13]: 
My favorite apple is the last apple I ate.
if you had five childen, and they say which one do you like best, that wouldn't work either would it, so the last one I ate.
<SOC> For Intern Edition, I'm Tuna Chatterjee.
