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- Stuart haga.n hiz career in the henll:t[ i

-msul-n.hnn industry in the 19705 in Las  “ %

"i-”ngﬂs. selling and admmsmrlng: mega-

policies tolarge hoteliers and casinos. “You :
might say | was lucky, or just lazy,” he says

with a laugh STlooked around and ashed,
‘How can | make the most sales with the
least effort?” There were these huge, grow-
ing labor pools and they needed insurance.
All T had 1o do was walk in the door”

Doors opencd, and business expanded.
This was no surprise; in his praduate thesis
at the University of Arisona, he predicted that
LasVegaswould be the fastest-growing com-
rvumity in the country by 2000, T was off by
five vears,” he says, "It happened in 1995.7

Before long, his eve for opportunity led
him directly into the heart of the expand-
ing world of casino gambling, In 1988,
he invested in the Rio All Suite Hotel and
Casino just off the strip. But even then,
his reach began Lo extend o his future
Morthwest home,

“ainee [ was raised in BEurope, | had
developed a raste for fine wine at ax voung
age.” he recalls. "Then we sent oue S01m-
melier to Oregon and said, 'Find the guy,
the bestwinemaker, the one making some-
thing special and different.”™

He found none other than Carlton’s Ken
Wiright, whom John now describes as “adear
friend.” Wright and other Oregon winemak-
ers helped build the Ria's wine cellar into
one of the finest in Vegas, if not the world,

Las Vegas changed, and John saw the
change. “Notall of it was bud; o lot of it was
good,” be says, characreristcally positive.
“5till, people talk about the good old days,
the days of frontier justice when the hotel's
cawrver wias visible in his own joinl”

But ihe family casing is goneg, replaced
by mega-corporations with Ivy League
MBAS at the helm. Casinos dot the entire
landscape, mot just the strip. In spite of

the bright lights, the hig city was losing its
luster. It was time for a new gamble.

An avid outdoorsman, John had fly-
fished and hunted in Oregon. “I had a
vision of reviving the family farm in a small
town close to big-city amentties,” he says.
“I wanted 1o leave my kids a legacy of the
land, rather than money.”

Carlton's small-town values, simple nural
life and beautiiul scenery just staggering dis-
nce from over 100 wineries and Porland’s
cultural offevings At the bill perfectly

Together with his wife Judi, they estal-
lished Abbey Road Farm in 2003, a bed-
and-breakfast on a working farm complene
with 53 acres of grass seed production,
cherry trees and prazing animals. “We even
make chevre cheese now,” he says. “Every
morning we milk the goats by hand.”

With their background in the hospitality
business, they have grand plans for their
current venture, including a wine tast-
ing roam focused principally on Yamhill
County wines,

But their vision extends beyond their
owm farm. “I want to be an advocate for the
hospitality industry for the whole commu-
nity,” he says. “Talk about a clean indusiry.
We invite people to visit, enjoy the fine
wine and scenery, then wave goadbye as
they happily return home, leaving all the
beauty for us (o enjoy.”

Omne wonders how he manages to make
the rransition from Viegas glam 1o Carlton
farm look 50 casy.

I response, Stuart chuckles and says,

"I guess U'm just a lucky guv”™ o



