
Proper No. Twelve
40%

Initially, Conor McGregor’s whiskey
seems more laborious than

notorious, with a rather
unremarkable nose of fondant

orange and mediocre spices, not
helped by the first sip’s wishy-

washy fruitiness of diluted orange
and fudge, but before you tap out,
it gets back on its feet and starts

swinging for the fences with a
redeeming comeback of

gingerbread, clove, pepper,
charred oak, and a knockout, gum-

tingling buzz of spice.
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