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Yuengling (bottle) $2.75 
 

This was The Groove Lounge, not The 
Bottle Cap.  Though they inhabit the 

same address, and the Groove is part 

of the Bottle, there is enough of a 
marked difference in character 

between the two that each deserves 
its own Tour Hop.  And though their 

popular Friday night fundraisers are 
advertised as being at the Bottle Cap, they take place, more specifically, in 

the Groove Lounge.  
 

It’s quite the noble series, these Friday Night Fundraisers.   A different cause 
is featured each week, and things are booked for well over a year ahead. 

The house donates all tips (they do compensate their own staff, though 
often the cause supplies a couple of guest barkeeps) and the cause sets up 

raffles and wheel-of-fortune thingoes.  Supporters get a little lickered up and 
start dropping cash in the buckets and scoring strings of tickets, and 

dropping the night’s entertainment fund on the spin o’ th’ wheel.  Ching 

ching ching. 
 

This particular event was a raiser for the American Red Cross.  Attendance 
was OK, but I expected to have more of a crowd to hide in.  Terry was 

bartending, so that was cool, and, for the cause, I dropped a 100%+ tip in 
the gold bucket atop the bar. 

 
Like a lot of bars, the early evening atmosphere and the after-dark 

atmosphere are very different.  At these occasions, you could easily overlook 
the mirrored disco balls hanging from the ceiling, and the DJ station, and the 

black light flash of some of the artwork.  It is a lounge as nighttime waxes, 
and the clientele moves to the grooves.  Tico once raved to me about the 
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European women here on Thursday (or was it Tuesday?) nights.  He seemed 

to indicate that they were quite friendly. 
 

The artwork on the walls here does catch the 
eye, especially the framed tapestry in the 

men’s room.  Y’all will have to check that out 
to see what I mean.  

 
I perused the baskets that would be the raffle 

prizes.  Each contained a couple hundred 
dollars’ worth of gift certificates and 

such.  There were a lot of things in there that 
I just wouldn’t use – the most coveted would 

have been a couple of free rounds of golf at 
KWGC – so I forewent the raffle and decided 

to invest my funds in more liquid assets later 

on. 
 

Weather was a factor here, as it was at #5.  
When I parked, I looked down past the south 

end of Simonton and saw the darkest depths 
of Mordor on a slow northward march across 

the Atlantic.  I knew I was not long for this 
venue; there was a Lazy Gecko Happy Hour 

to attend to, and I did not relish a good 
drenching on the pedal thither.   

 
As the last of my Gling tickled down my 

gullet, I stepped outside to check on Mordor’s 
status.  Dayummm, it was gettin’ close!  Time 

to saddle up my steed and get about 10 

blocks farther north. 
 

I skedaddled Gecko-ward and found a spot on 
Caroline Street.  As I was feeding the parking 

station beast, I heard two people up on the 
porch wowing the imminent storm.  They 

looked down to me and called, “Can you see that cloud??”   
 

It crossed my mind that the End Of The World may just be imminent – it’s 
gonna happen sometime, ya know?   I reckoned that if the end was indeed 

nigh, I’d just as soon be in the Gecko with a freshly-drained, HH-priced 
bottle of Harpoon IPA in my cold dead hand.  
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