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more bucolic scene: the sloping vineyards of Chablis, their gray, limestone-
littered soils echoing the typically overcast skies above. Another hour and 
a half longer on the road, and the freeway drops down into the heart of the 
Côte d’Or: you have reached Beaune, a wine mecca surrounded by the most 
famous vineyards in Burgundy.

Roughly an hour’s drive later, the rolling hills of the Beaujolais become  
visible in the distance. While Valentin Montanet—who bottles under  
the La Sœur Cadette label—has his cellar in Vézelay, closer to Chablis,  
he sources fruit from Juliénas, providing the perfect opportunity to taste  
bright ruby, chilled Gamay in the cozy setting of a local bistro.

Past Lyon on what is now 
the A7, the autoroute offers 
a truly stunning sight: steep 
terraces dotted with densely 
packed, vertically trellised 
vines rising tall above a  
river, welcoming you to the 
incredible landscape that  
is the Northern Rhône.

Continuing the journey 
past Valence, something  
magical happens: the sky 

opens up and sunshine flows in from all sides. The vegetation changes, as  
olive trees, cypresses, and sunflower fields signal that you have truly reached 
Le Sud. Eventually, vineyards appear on either side of the highway, and not 
just any vineyards: you are in the Southern Rhône, driving directly adjacent  
to the stony, garrigue-covered plateaus that produce Châteauneuf-du-Pape.

You have finally reached Provence. The sun is shining, the mistral is 
blowing, and the cicadas are chirping their hearts out. But just shy of 
Marseille, we veer eastward, toward Nice, merging onto the A50, which 
hugs the coastline. The Mediterranean comes into view at Cassis, and only 
twenty minutes later, you exit for the final destination of our road trip:  
Bandol, the home of Mourvèdre. 

—Anthony Lynch

Planning a tasting trip to France can be tricky. How do you decide on an 
itinerary when there are so many incredible wine regions from which to 
choose, scattered across all four corners of the country?

One possibility is to take the road traveled by countless French (and 
German, and Belgian . . . ) vacationers each year: l’Autoroute du Soleil. 
This “Highway of Sunshine” is a north–south artery that links Paris  
and Marseille, infamous for its brutal traffic jams in the summer months 
when northerners pack up their swimsuits, beach chairs, floaties, children, 
and puppies on a quest for a tan, some seaside recreation, and a chance  
to eat frozen fish at one of Provence’s many coastal tourist traps.

What’s peculiar about this annual pilgrimage is that, unbeknownst  
to most of those on holiday chugging along the highway, this nearly five-
hundred-mile-long thoroughfare 
traverses many of France’s great 
wine regions. In fact, from the 
air-conditioned comfort of your 
very own rental Citroën, you can 
catch a glimpse of the storied 
vineyards of Burgundy, Beaujolais, 
the Rhône Valley, and Provence 
simply by looking through your 
windshield!

A mere two hours southbound 
on the A6 from the capital’s chaotic 
cobbled streets, you’ll find a much 
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