
Bar Hoppin' With Hops

   The Keep On Hoppin' Tour
        Hops MacBarley's Ongoing

             Key West Bar Boondoggle

Bar 224:

Bliss Restaurant
411 Petronia Street

Friday, August 15, 6:30 PM 

DOA IPA (bottle) $4.50

Quite a name for an eatery, huh?  Bliss.  
Conjures up peaceful images and Ahhhh 

feelings.  It also rules out a whole bunch 
of people.  Big, rowdy, tough guys are 

probably not going to hit a place called 
Bliss for a hearty meal.  It's not likely 

that mom and dad will be dragging the 

six crazy kids here for supper.  I'm 
betting that is exactly what the owners 

had in mind.

This venue has been hopped before, back at #165, when it was Salsa 

Loca.  It's a tricky location, with very limited foot traffic and almost no 
tourist flow.  It's a long half-block off Duval, on the way to (but not in) 

Bahama Village.  People will see it on their way to Blue Heaven (#89) or 
Firefly (#202) or 

Santiago's Bodega 
(#90), and maybe make 

a mental note to "check 
it out next time," but 

word-of-mouth is 
probably their best friend 

when it comes to 
marketing Quite a few 

places have come and 

gone from this spot, 
though Better Than Sex 

left because they were 
doing too well and 

needed a bigger 
place.  In Key West, if 

you've got the goods, 
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people will find out about you and find their 

way to you.

So, does Bliss have the goods?  No 

idea.  Not a clue.  Food was not part of 
the plan.  Jan, of course, did check out the 

menu -- oh, yeah, it was the usual suspects, 
B&J and I, on this Hop -- while Brian and I 

made no bones about being JHFAB (Just 
Here a For A Beer).  

Our barkeep was in good cheer and 
answered Jan's every question with 

thoroughness and slightly bridled 
enthusiasm.  The dinner crowd was slight, 

but it was early.  No big tough rowdies or 
out-of-control kiddies.  Of course.

I ordered a Dead On Arrival lPA, just because I liked the damn name.  It 

helped that the damn name had the initials IPA in it, but, still, the rest of the 
damn name catches your attention, duddinit?  It was good too!  I would not 

hesitate to get me another DOA IPA sometime.  It had a very upbeat motto 
on the bottom of the label too:  Hop On Or Die.

 
They carry another flavor from the same brewery 

(Los Muertos Brewing, in Porta Vallarta, 
Mexico):  Death Rides A Pale Horse Blonde 

Ale.  Yeah, I know what you're thinking:  shouldn't it 
be a pale ale? Shouldn't the horse match the 

ale?  Have death ride a blonde horse?  Ehhh, maybe 
not.  Roy Rogers rode a blonde horse, and he wasn't 

exactly Death Incarnate.

The owner of this restaurant used to own Columbian 

Grace, a little further down the road.  That place was 
renowned for its excellent breakfasts, and our 

barkeep told us that the Bliss breakfasts were every 

bit as good. 

Bliss will never be renowned as a bar, though -- and 

it's clear that they don't want to -- but they still have 
the same set-up that Salsa Loca had, so anyone with a hankering to sit at 

the bar (and maybe eat also) can do so.  I'm sure your business will be 
welcome, unless you belch a lot or squeal a lot.  
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