
C l e a r l y  O r i g i n a l .  C l e a r l y Continue Vladimir ’s journey at smirnof f.com
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Please drink responsibly. 

THIS TRAIN MADE STOPS
AT PETROGRAD, CHECHNYA, 
AND CERTAIN DEATH.
It was a miracle Vladimir Smirnof f even got on the train out of Russia. 

Before the Bolshevik Revolution, he was the son of a wealthy and famous vodka maker. Now he was an 

“Enemy of the People,” f leeing for his life. For a few blessed hours, he must have thought his strug gles were over. 

They weren’t . According to legend, Bolshevik soldiers boarded the train outside P yatigorsk looking for its famous passenger. 

Never one to go quietly, Vladimir drew his pistol and star ted f ir ing . 

Outmanned and out gunned, Vladimir was captured and sentenced to death. If he hadn’t found a way out of this mess, 

his family ’s tradition of making vodka of ex traordinar y purit y would have been lost forever.


