
Broger Burn Out
42%

My, my, hey, hey. Freshly-laid
asphalt and a swarm of peat
buzzes up the nose. Heavy

oilskins, stout wellingtons, and
bladderwrack entangled in lobster

pots. There is charming
sweetness; a pussycat compared

to the tiger of a nose. A thick,
teeth-coating, warming glow

emanates from deep at the back
of the palate, with some roasted

orange and dark chocolate. Superb
balance between the peat and the
sweetness. A triumph. It’s better

to burn out than to fade away. €48
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