
Bar Hoppin' With Hops 

   The Keep On Hoppin' Tour 
        Hops MacBarley's Ongoing 

             Key West Bar Boondoggle 
 

Bar 236: 
Incas Peruvian Restaurant 

800 White Street 
www.incasrestaurantkeywest.com   

Saturday, December 20, 2014, 6:15 PM 
 

Cusquena Lager (bottle) $3.00 
 

This was the conclusion of a two-day, 
comprehensive White Street Bar 

Tour.  Between Bistro Sole and Incas, I 

was indeed covering them all.  Now, now, 
now, stifle that protest: Island House 

(#142) has a Fleming Street address -- 
1129, to be exact -- but that was a good observation on your part.   

 
As I was locking Trekko The Wonder Bike to the shaky bike rack, my phone 

rang.  Sad news from home.  Looks like it would suddenly be Christmas in 
Beantown.  I could have called off the Hop, but raising a glass in tribute 

forthwith seemed like a good idea.   
 

So, it was with a little heavier heart that I 
entered Incas.  There would be no losing 

myself in the crowd and inconspicuously 
sipping down my beverage at the end of 

the bar -- I was the crowd.  The place was 

very clean and bright, with a great photo 
of Machu Pichu dominating the large side 

wall, and all set up for a prosperous dinner 
hour.  But nobody was there.   

 
Granted, Peruvian food doesn't appeal to 

everyone, but on a Saturday night, 
surely someone would be there.  I guess I 

just beat the crowd.  I'm sure the place 
does a decent business; they've been here 

a while. 
 

The bar is on the right side as you walk in 

http://2.bp.blogspot.com/-3pCijOP5ABE/VW4430tRgLI/AAAAAAAALKA/cFP9dW3VZVg/s1600/7-mural.jpg
http://2.bp.blogspot.com/-_Ou1bia97RI/VW4420Q-_dI/AAAAAAAALJo/VFsSKoqKlg4/s1600/3-bar.jpg
http://www.incasrestaurantkeywest.com/


the door.  It only has four seats and they were a bit shabby.  The only sound 

in the room was the babble from the lone TV -- some Peruvian cable 
channel.  Behind the bar, there was a swarthy man in his 40's with a short 

beard.  He didn't look happy.  He was probably bartender, waiter, cook and 
owner.   

 
As I sat down, he was in the middle of repacking a cable 

box and some wires.  I tried to add a spark of cheer to 
the room with a friendly hello and such.  His responses 

were unenthusiastic, though not impolite.  I quickly 
deduced that the cable box that he was repacking was 

actually the new one, which he had already installed, 
only to find out that it did not work.  He was repacking it 

to return it.  And he was none too happy about the whole 
thing.  That would explain why the TV had such a crappy 

picture. 

 
I asked about the beer selection and chose one of Peru's 

favorites, Cusquena.  It was very cold, and tasted like 
you'd expect a South American lager to taste. It was not 

bad, but I'm pretty confident that it will be the only 
Cusquena of my life. 

 
I made a couple of very modest attempts at conversation, even asking about 

the menu, for crissake, but my man would not be lured into anything that 
resembled sociability.  He closed up the box and set it aside, then walked 

over to the TV and turned the volume down to zero.  Then he walked back, 
leaned against the back counter, and kept 

watching the TV.  Damn, man, at least leave 
some audio on, for your own sake. 

 

All I could hear in that deafening, creepy 
silence was the voice in my head 

droning, Gringo out.  Gringo, get OUT!   
 

Maybe the dude was having a bad night with 
his cable box and all that, or maybe he was 

pissed that the night was so slow, but, come 
on, all things considered I think my night 

was worse.  He certainly wasn't helping it. 
 

I slugged down my last four ounces, left a 
buck on the bar, and wordlessly 

departed.  Two can play that game.  As the 
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door was closing behind me, a dude in his 20's was just angling for the 

entrance.  He was Latino.  I'm hoping he got better service. 
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