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When we founded MonTaNA
Whiskey Co., the goal was to
craft something beyond special
that truly reflected the essence
of what Montana is all about.
Something inspired by, and
inspired as, the beauty, wildlife,
wide open spaces, unbridled spirit
and fine hardworking and hard
playing people of this great state.
It is our firm belief that a pour of
our whiskey should speak directly
to the part of you that recognizes,
and savors, things done right.




i ‘/' i
”///),‘7}// 7

Cis Wy
Wi, MLy

7

ol
WL



In the spirit of Montana, our
bottle isn’t a bottle, but some-
thing tough enough to ride
fearlessly downriver in a drift
boat, be leaned against some
campfire rocks, or take a beating
in a saddlebag when you’re at
full gallop. Our liquor is named
after some of the finest things
in the state — rivers, mountains
and trout. The wildlife on our
labels are a tribute to the fact
that Montana, thank god, is
still a wild place.
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STRAIGHT UP LIQUOR FROM
A STRAIGHT UP PLACE.
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BLACKFOOT RI

BOURB

STRAIGHT BourBon WHISKEY

he ,
iy caramel, spicy rye, and a hint ofo
acrisp finish. Drink it straight up,

or make your favorite mixer




Produced S in Limited
with Pride Quantity

BLACKFOOT RIVER

BOURBON

StraiGHT BourBON WHISKEY AGED 2 YEARS
Aged in Montana’s extremes, our bourbon packs notes of
heavy caramel, spicy rye, and a bhint of oak, all with
a crisp finish. Drink it straight up, like we do,
or make your favorite mixer better.

40% ALc/voL-750M™

YURBON WHISKEY AG
: es, our bourbon pac
and a hint of qaﬁ,’,
t straight up, like
rite mixer better.




LET'S RAISE A GLASS

To Montana.

To its mountains, rivers, and wide open spaces.
To its endless blue skies and star-filled nights.

To the ranch hands, roughnecks and fishing guides.

To the outdoorsmen and women who live for its
forests and streams.

To the newcomers who revel in its beauty, character
and plain speak.

To the born and raised here who would wither
away if they left.

Let’s raise a glass to those with fly rods and hunting
rifles in their hands.

To those who ski, to those who hike, to those who
raft, to those who climb.

To pickup trucks, border collies, saddles and spurs.
To the bugling of elk and the bellowing of cattle.
To grizzly bears and grizzly beards.

To real towns and real bars and real people.

Let’s raise a glass.

To straight up liquor and a straight up place.
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GOOD POUR,
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“One thing I know about the last
best place is that it isn’t a place that
suffers half-assed whiskey.”

—Topb BEera, Founder



