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Bar 205:
Back Bar

715 Duval Street 
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Saturday, 15 February, 6:00 PM

Yuengling (bottle) $2.375 

Unlike the previous Hop (430 Duval, in case 
you forgot already), which was almost 

totally unrecognizable after its remake, Back 
Bar was damn close to a direct déjà vu of its 

previous permutation, the Twilight Bar 

(#166). 
 

There was the down-the-alley part (Tabby 
Way); same as it ever was.  There was the wooden gate part; same gate, 

but different signage (including a big red arrow).
 

The back yard part was the same, 
essentially, though some of the furniture 

had gotten a bit of an upgrade (more 
modern, more Ikea-ish), and the back 

wall had been moved a few feet closer, 
covering over where the waterfall used to 

drop its water into.  The big Q was now 
covered by a Back Bar sign -- and, yup, 

no more waterfall.  No big whoop; it didn't 

always work that great anyway.
 

Most importantly, the ga-ze-bar was still 
the same:  a tall, peaked-roof, wooden 

box, with prop-up window panels and 
cushy, backless stools.

 
The barkeep, Richard, was the same 

too!  And his two-for-one special had not 
changed.  This time, I was savvy enough 

to order a domestic and take advantage of the deal.  
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Richard seemed to know that he was being re-

Hopped.  Hopter #166 has had more reads 
than most, according to Blogger's stats, and 

it's not like anyone gets lost in the crowd in a 
small place like this.  I'm sure he saw the 

account of our previous visit and quickly 
figured out the method to our madness on this 

occasion.

He was wearing one of the new shirts that our 

company just had printed for them.  They got 
a whole pile o' T's -- not just half-a-pile or 

seven-ninths-of-a-pile, a whole freakin' pile -- 
in four different colors, with the Aqua logo on 

the front and a pithy saying on the 
back.  Richard's was a quote from a famous 

author:  Be who you are, say what you feel, 

because those who mind don't matter and those who matter don't mind. -- 
Dr. Seuss.

 
One of the coolest dudes I ever coached -- a tall, long-haired, long-striding, 

fleet and fierce half-miler named Andy MacMillan (I dubbed him AMac) -- 
had a tattoo of The Cat In The Cat on his right shoulder blade.  That has 

nothing to do with much of anything, except that any mention of Dr. Seuss 
reminds me of him, and I wanted 

to give him a few words.  Cool 
dudes deserve a few words, yes? 

Zup, AMac!

Anyway...

Completing the deja vu, the two 
Brit women were here again as 

customers, though sitting on a 

different flank of the gazebar.  
They were quite friendly again 

too.
 

There were two other guys sitting there who had not been present for 
166.  (Weirdos.)  Actually, they were visitors to our fair island and this was 

the final night of their vacation.  One wore a Red Sox cap.  Brian had his on 
too, still basking in the glow of that amazing 2013 season.  Naturally, a 

conversation began about that very topic.  They were from Bangor, Maine, 
and were flying into snow, ice, and Fahrenheit teens tomorrow.  They had 
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this expression that many such folks have; it was a smirky and faraway 

look, with a mix of pride and regret, that says, Yeahhh, I gotta go back to 
home and work, but, mannnnn, did I have a fukkin good time.

I have that look after every Hop.  :]
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