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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. 

You know you make 
a good vodka when
an entire army comes
to your rescue.
Vladimir Smirnof f must have thought he was hallucinating .

According to family lore, Vladimir was in prison awaiting a death sentence when he heard what probably sounded like a stampede. 

But it wasn’t a way ward head of cat tle. It was the White Russian Army, there to rescue the prisoners from cer tain death 

at the hands of the Bolsheviks. Af ter an epic bat tle, they helped Vladimir to freedom, 

and gave him safe passage to Constantinople. In the years to come, he would travel across Europe, strug gling to revive No. 21. 

 But this time he didn’t need an army to sur vive. 

All he needed was his family ’s tradition of making vodka of ex traordinar y purit y.


