
J.P. Wiser’s 35 year old
50%

Oh, the glory of used cooperage.
Woody notes begone—let time

slowly breathe life into what began
as almost neutral, high-proof corn

spirit. Creamy spice, barley
sugars, peach syrup, dry grasses,

and ancient barn boards.
Incredible complexity, yet so
tightly interwoven it achieves

oneness. One hundred points until
a campfire bursts onto the finish

and consumes five of them.
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