
Bar Hoppin’ With Hops 

  The Second Century Tour 
     Hops MacBarley's Summer 2013 

          Key West Bar Boondoggle 
 

Bar #103: 
Cabana Bar 

2001 South Roosevelt Boulevard 
www.sheraton.com/KeyWest  

Wednesday, 5 June 2013, 6:00 pm 
 

Key West Sunset Ale (draft) $3.75  
 

It's downright remarkable that this bar did not make the Peace, Love & IPA 
Tour.  Sheraton Suites Key West is barely a half-mile from my abode.  The 

only bar closer to home is Shanna Key (#27).   

 
And it's not like I had no knowledge of the place.  For a few years in a row, 

the July 4th 5K had its post-race party out here, with people crowding both 
the upper bar level and lower pool level for a couple of sun-splashed hours.   

In fact, we crowded it too much, I'm sure; paying guests had to be a bit 
rankled by our noise and pollution. 

 
But crowds and noise were no issues this day.  A gray gloom had been 

consuming the Lower Keys all week, and though the rain was on break, the 
overcast was not, so the pool bar biz was not booming.  It was not a bad 

evening at all, though, I thought.  The evaporating rain should have been 
churning up thick humidity, but there was a great breeze blowing through 

that kept the day really 
comfortable.   

 

The lack of a crowd was 
fine and dandy with yours 

truly, though; I had my 
pick of the twenty-or-so 

bar seats, and had no 
worry about getting the 

barkeep's attention if a 
bout of emergency thirst 

sprung up.   
 

The barkeep, a short and 
pleasant woman close to 

my age, did her duty 

http://www.sheraton.com/KeyWest
http://www.sheraton.com/KeyWest


well.  She brought me my requested KWSA and served it with a casual 

conversation.  She almost had to, though; if you have just one customer at 
your bar and you blow him off, you are in the wrong business.  We talked 

about the weather, of course, and where the storm was headed.  Turns out, 
she was a Masshole as well, hailing from Martha's Vineyard.   

 
Tonight was going to be a multi-bar night.  It's only June 5th, but I had only 

put two bars on the board and I had to get back on the one-a-day schtick.   
So, a one-and-done was in order here, with a yet-to-be-determined venue 

(or two) to follow. 

Word must have gotten out that Hops 

was on the premises.  It didn't take 
but a few minutes for people to start 

traipsing in.  A couple traipsed in 
from the restaurant area and sat to 

my left.  A woman and her daughter 
traipsed up from the pool deck and 

took seats to my right.  A family if 
four traipsed in from another door 

and took position across from me.  I 
was being surrounded by damn  

traipsers.   
 

I knew it was only a matter of time 

before the cameras came out and 

autograph seekers overcame their 

timidity, so, with a flair, I polished off 

my Sunset Ale, nodded farewell to 

my barkeep, and moved on to my 

next bar... 
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