
www.TheRoomsPortland.com

  773-3366
73 Congress Street

  at the corner of Howard
TheFrontRoomRestaurant.com

  879-4747
110 Exchange Street

  at the corner of Federal
TheCornerRoomKitchenandBar.com

774-2333  
84 Exchange Street

  at the corner of Federal
TheGrillRoomandBar.com 

774-5725 | 86 Commercial Street | BoonesFishHouse.com



Don’t 
miss 

July 25: Patio Movie: 
north of nashville 
7 pm

July 26 mellyn & 
Breau 12:30 pm
Jason spooner 7 pm

July 31: Dominic 
lavoie & frienDs        
7 pm

July 26 mellyn & 
Breau 12:30 pm

August 3 muDDy 
ruckus & the 
Burners 12:30 pm

August 7 Joint chiefs 
12:30 pm

August 9 eric 
Bettencourt trio  
12:30 pm 
now is now  7 pm

August 25 the 
proftones 6 pm

August 29 BanD 
BeyonD Description 
7 pm

Love 
Lobster&

1 8 0  C o m m e r c i a l S t .
Portland lobster ComPany

For singles, is this the summer you’ll remember forever?

Lobsters, fried 
clams & o-rings, 

cold Allagash and 
pinot grigio–and a 

live band almost 
every night? You 

can’t say no!

Eric Bettencourt Trio

featureportlanD after Dark
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By olivia Gunn

tuesday:

A storm looms overhead, but 
we’ve got faith it will hold off 
for one–just one–drink at The 

Garden Café at 21 Milk Street. The air 
is thick but cool, and it’s keeping us 
from bailing for the nearest AC. Shan-
nen and I arrive to find several groups 
and couples sitting at the iron patio 
sets with umbrellas up, not for shade 
but for the potential downpour. Ruby, 
our server, offers us cushions for our 



Dine on 
Portland’s 
WaterfrontWaterfront

Fresh Local Seafood

Seasonal Recipes

Local Brews

Attentive Service

Dining Inside and Out

Free Parking

Share your love for DiMillo’s!

#DiMillos

In the Old Port • Portland, Maine • 772-2216 • www.dimillos.com 
Free Parking While On Board • Full Marina Services: 773-7632 



Out&About
Take a break with a local brew and  a slab of your own at Slab.
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portlanD after Dark

chairs and assures us we have a good half 
hour before the rain starts. The Garden 
is shaded by tall maple trees, veiling the 
small drizzle that’s already started. String 
lights line the fence along the tables, Lou-
is Armstrong croons in the distance, and it 
feels as if we’re exactly where we’re meant 
to be. “Do people ever dance here?” 

“Dance?” Ruby seems surprised. 
“Yeah, do couples ever dance here?” 
“No, but you definitely should.” Shan-

nen and I laugh, both wishing our signif-
icant others were here. One couple has 

turned two chairs toward the dolphin 
statue just to sit and people-watch. Their 
only contact is a brush of their hands or 
a slight smile confirming happiness. I 
imagine returning alone in the next few 
days with a book. Maybe I’m a dewy-eyed 
romantic, but a classic–The Adventures 
of Huckleberry Finn or Pride and Preju-
dice–seems fitting. No company is need-
ed when the spot is this good, and I come 
to the conclusion that The Garden Café 
may be my hiding place this summer. 
When the clouds grow too heavy and it 

starts to sprinkle, Ruby asks if we’d like 
our checks, “…in case you need to make 
a run for it?” A moment later we do in-
deed, over the cobblestones, up the street, 
laughing through the summer rain.

wednesday
“You look like the type of woman who 
would dance if asked.” I’m taken aback as 
the gentleman reaches out his hand. 

“Oh, no. I just ordered a beer and I’d 

Glowing steakhouse lounge: 
 the bar at Timber.

With the motto, “Stay sexy, Portland,” 
timber appeals to couples who may 
not go out every week but want to 
do it right when they do. this usual-
ly means the Old Port. timber is an 
“American steakhouse” that prides 
itself on serving the best of the best 
from 100% Certified Angus Beef to 
seafood and to-die-for dessert. In-
side, you’ll find the bar and tables are 
built of hefty cross-sections from local 
maples, giving it a masculine-yet-sur-
prisingly-sleek look. the outside pa-
tio is an intimate spot for drinks during 
the 4- to 6-p.m. happy hour. Walled in 
by vintage bourbon barrels, you can 
imagine what the right breeze could 
bring to your sexy night out. 
(Continued on next page)

For 
couples 
seeking 
magic:

portlanD after Dark

You look like  
the kind of woman  
who would dance  

if I asked.

“

“

J u ly / A u g u S t  2 0 1 4  5 1 



A quiet chat at the mellow 
Little Tap House.

Find Styxx few blocks down Spring 
from Little Tap  House and Flask, a 

bar with something for everyone. Two 
levels of dance floors!

portlanD after Dark

“

For Singles:  
A Taptastic &  
Gay-Friendly Corner

5 2  p o r T l A n d  M O n t h ly  M A g A z I n e

if ever there was a city block with 
something always going on, it might 
be Spring Street between Park Street 

and high: two popular pubs, a soon-to-
be dumpling palace, and an anticipated 
reincarnation of the stylish little box for-
merly known as Miyake Diner. 

Flask lounge is a spot to catch an 
afternoon drink outside before din-
ner or dancing the night away after-
ward. With an event–karaoke, open-
mic comedy–happening almost 
every night of the week, it’s hard not 
to meet someone new, but stopping 
in after a long day at work, you’re 
sure to find company with any of the 
regulars as well. the bar welcomes 
diversity and you’ll never feel alone, 
so take a take chance, walk in solo, 
and make your move.

If you find it hard to find love on 
the dance floor, or if you’re in search 
of something a bit more low-key, but 
still up for a chance meeting check 
out little Tap House on high Street. 
they’ve got a great selection of beers 
and there’s usually someone willing to 
suggest his or her favorite. What’s a 
better conversation starter than that? 
With low lights and strategic seating, 
nothing cramped, there’s a chance 
you’ll leave the bar for a table for two 
sooner than you think.

only slow you down. You look too good 
out there!” He shrugs and, with a wink, 
finds a partner who’s confident she can 
keep up. Tonight, Primo Cubano is play-
ing outside at El Rayo, and the place is 
grooving. I sit at the bar watching sultry 
couples move about the lot in front of the 
band. It’s easy to get caught up in watch-
ing salsa, and I soon find myself choosing 
which couples should fall madly in love 
and…whew, it’s hot out here. A friend 
invites me to dance, but I’m too content 
watching and I don’t want to ruin the 
moment with my white-girl overbite and 

awkward side step. It’s lovely to 
see these women in dresses and 
heels, the men taking lead.  By 
my second beer, I’ve convinced 
myself to take salsa lessons. 
There’s no room for wallflowers 
at this joint, Portland.

thursday
“Something sweet, but not neces-
sarily fruity.” The three bartend-
ers exchange a look. “You should 
try the Birthday Cake Martini,” 
says Michaela, manager at White 
Cap Grille. “I found it on Pinter-
est.” Shannen grins from ear to ear 
hearing she’ll be the first to try this 
new concoction: a white Pinnacle 
froth with a rainbow-sprinkled 

rim. “Wow, it’s not even my birthday,” Shan-
nen says while posing for a picture. 

“It’s always your birthday if you’re drink-
ing.” We sit and chat with the two remaining 
staff members, Johnny and Jamie. Both have 
been working all day and, though the place 
is near empty, are in good spirits. White Cap 
sits where Market meets Middle and has great, 
shaded wraparound seating–perfect for date 
night or a lunch hidden from the hot sun. The 
bar inside faces a wall of windows overlooking 
Middle Street, and as some Portlanders dart 
by to escape the warm rain, a few stop in for 
shelter and a stiff drink. “How did you get into 
writing?” Jamie asks me. “You write good?” 
He laughs at himself and we get to chatting 
about life and its many roads. 

“Well, I’m quitting and moving to Aru-
ba,” proclaims Johnny as he dries a pint glass. 

It’s hard to find love 
anywhere, and if you’re 

searching for Mr. or  
Ms. right on Wharf 
Street, then you’ve  
got more than one  

problem, love.

“

Bask in the evening glow at El Rayo.



Out&About
Get serious about tap sampling at Novare Res.
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“Why Aruba?” 
He shrugs, “It sounds good.” For a mo-

ment we’re all lost in a tropical beach fan-
tasy and it’s not until the rain pours that 
reality sets in. Shannen downs the last of 
her slice and we head to the street, prom-
ising a return. ’Til Aruba, boys! Or at least 
the next birthday!

friday

I look out at the bridge and the giant 
crane looming over us, representing, 
to me at least, the industrial overtake, 

the never-ending building up. Are there bet-
ter views? Of course, but within my block, on 
the outskirts of downtown, there is no bet-
ter spot than Outliers for an evening glass of 
wine and a good venting with friends. Debby 
and Rachel arrive, and I’m reminded of my 
mother and older sister back home. These 
two women have become somewhat of my 
Portland family, and tonight I need nothing 
more. The air is warm, the drink is fine, and 
we proceed to solve world hunger, the mod-
ern man’s condition, and our own inadequa-
cies. A young couple tries to pacify their tod-
dler and work hard to enjoy their evening 
spirits. Eventually we’re the only ones on 
deck and conclude the evening with a laugh 
over my mother’s recent confession that 
“There were many-a-night when I thought of 
ending it all at the kitchen sink.” Obvious-
ly too heavy for your average café, but if you 
can’t share a morbid laugh at Outliers, the 

lone spot away from the rush, the push and 
pull, I’m not sure where you can.

saturday
“It must be awkward.” 

“What?” 
“Being our third wheel tonight.” 
“Well, thanks.” It wasn’t until they men-

tioned it that I found myself feeling incredi-

bly alone on a dance floor full of couples and 
potential one-night-stands at Pearl Ultra.. 
Lately, I’ve been solo on most of my ven-
tures, and any single or loner will tell you 
that Saturday can be the loneliest night in 
town when the Old Port finally wakes from 
its sleepy week and the lovers fill the streets. 
Couples stroll down Exchange arm in arm, 
and new acquaintances play a guessing 
game: “Do I ask for her number?” “Would it 
be wrong to go to his place?” “Do I buy her 
one more drink?”

“What would mother do?” They say 
it’s hard to find love in our town, but let’s 
be honest, that’s any city’s complaint out-
side of Paris or Rome, where even the gar-
bage cans ooze amore when the moon hits 
your eye. It’s hard to find love anywhere, and 
if you’re searching for Mr. or Ms. Right on 
Wharf Street, then you’ve got more than one 
problem, love. We all have fun hopping from 
joint to joint–Oasis, Old Port Tavern, Ami-
gos–but we’re all there for a good time, and 
the good time doesn’t tend to last past Sun-
day brunch.

So, where does one find love in the Old 
Port? It’s the late night burger you grab at 
Five Guys with your best friends. It’s pass-
ing the Love Locks fence and feeling that lit-
tle bit of warmth. It’s cheering for the Sox 

Can’t stop the music:Pearl Ultra. 
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Sail Frances at sunset
M a i n e  S t a t e P i e r
maine sailing adventures 

Sail into the sunset aboard 
graceful Frances, a replica of a 

traditional coastal pilot cutter with 
generous deck space.

Don’t miss
July 24 & August 2,3, & 6, 6 pm: 

wine school with sommelier 

erica archer

July 26, 6-8 pm: sunset sail

August 19, 5 pm: yoGa sail: 

1-hour class anD a sail Back 

with liGht fooD & Drink

Mainesailinadventures.net 749-9169

Out&About People and yacht watching on 

DiMillo’s deck at dusk.
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portlanD after Dark

with a room full of strangers at Foreplay, and it’s every time 
you feel lonely realizing that in a city like ours, you’re nev-
er really alone.

sunday

It’s been close to an hour since I took my perch on the 
top deck of Dogfish Bar & Grille. It overlooks an 
empty parking lot, but if you keep your eyes to the sky, 

face to the sun, it can feel like some exotic penthouse roof-
top. Add a pomegranate-infused vodka lemonade (or two) 
and, voilà, you’re catching rays with every babe in Port-
land. Today the sun is hot, and my plan is to get as much 
of it as possible before my legs and arms become much 
more translucent, a fear many she-Mainers live with. The 



50 Exchange Street
Portland, Maine 04101

207-253-8075

15 Ocean Avenue
Kennebunkport, Maine 04046

207-967-1285

stonehomeantiques.com

StonehomeEstate Jewelers

Buyers, Sellers, and Designers
StonehomeEstate JewelersSSStttStSSStStStSSStS oooS oSSS oS oS oSSS oStotttotototttotStS oStSSStS oStStStS oStSSStS oStS oStS oStSSStS oStStStS oStSSStS oStS nehnehnehonehooonehonehonehoooneho ooonehonehnehnehonehonehonehnehnehoneh mmmomooomomomooomo eeememmmemememmmem EEEsssEsEEEsEsEsEEEsE tttstssstststsssts aaatatttatatatttat tttataaatatataaata eeetetttetetetttet wwweeewewwwewewewwwew lllllleleeeleleleeele eeelelllelelelllel rrrl rlll rl rl rlll rllel rlelllel rlelelel rlelllel rlel rlel rlelllel rlelelel rlelllel rlel sssrsrrrsrsrsrrrsrJeJeJee Jeeee Jee Jee Jeeee Jee JewJeJeJewJewJewJeJeJewJeStonehomeEstate Jewelers

Buyers, Sellers, and DesignersBuyers, Sellers, and Designers
JeJeJeJeJeJeJe
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10 Cotton Street Portland
(207) 774-6044

www.rivalriesportland.com
info@rivalriesportland.com

“Not just a great place to catch the game,
 but also a great place to host your next party or event”
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121 CENTER STREET, PORTLAND • WWW.PORTLANDASYLUM.COM • (207) 772-8274

JUL 26  WINGER / 18+

JUL 31  TOM KEIFER / 18+

AUG 9  JOSH THOMPSON / 18+

AUG 17 POWERMAN 5000
 HED PE WITH EYES SET TO KILL / 18+

AUG 22 GAELIC STORM / 18+

AUG 23 TAJ MAHAL / 18+

OCT 25 JON PARDI WITH JOEY HYDE / 18+

NOV 6 THE PRETTY RECKLESS
 WITH ADELITAS WAY / 18+

AT WWW.TICKETWEB.COM & LOCALLY AT THE ASYLUM BOX OFFICE
121 CENTER STREET • PORTLAND, ME • 207.772.8274

SATURDAY JULY 26TH
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portlanD after Dark

beach babe sitting upwind of me, a beard-
ed dockworker, has lit a particularly potent 
smoke, and after a gust or two, I decide it’s 
best if I head in for Open Mic before I re-
ally start imagining things. Several musi-
cians roll through, all just background mu-
sic for the many diners chowing down on 
ravioli or a fancy salmon salad. It’s not un-
til 13 Scotland Rd. tunes up and the lead vo-
cal, Bill Binford, starts in on a sweet, throaty 
song about a dream lover that the room qui-
ets, all recognizing the story we’re about to 
hear. “She came to me in a dream, prettiest 
thing I’d ever seen…” With that, I order a 
glass of Malbec, sit back, and swoon. When 
13 Scotland Rd. wraps, everyone seems to 
release a heavy, lovely sigh. Binford got us 
where we wanted to be, and there’s no turn-
ing back. Next up is Uke’n’Smile–two musi-
cians, Dave Jacquet and Keith Kitchin. The 
guys play fun medleys and covers and get 
the crowd even higher with Bob Marley and 
with their own song, “Butt Naked on the 
Porch.” Born and raised in Pennsylvania, it’s 
been a while since I’ve witnessed fist-pump-
ing to Johnny Cash, but as soon as Jacquet 
starts in on those “Folsom Prison Blues” 
chords, there is no stopping this crowd. 

European Country Cuisine & American Classics

CAIOLA’S RESTAURANT

58 Pine Street
The West End
Portland, ME
Caiolas.com

Dinner Monday-Saturday
Brunch Sundays

Reservations Accepted
207.772.1110

Reserve the

WINE
CELLAR

for your 
Special

Occasion



2014 WINNER of BEST SEAFOOD RESTAURANT (The Phoenix—Best of Portland)

portlanD after Dark



•  Portland’s premier fish market 
• Courteous & knowledgeable sales staff
• Wide variety of quality fish & seafood
• We pack to travel & ship nationwide

• Gift cards available

Monday–Saturday 8:30-5:30 • Sunday 9:00-4:00

(207)775-0251 or (800)370-1790 • www.harborfish.com
9 Custom House Wharf • Portland, Maine 04101 

(207) 775-0251 or (800) 370-1790 • www.harborfish.com
9 Custom House Wharf • Portland, Maine 04101 • Mon-Sat 8:30-5:30

• PORTLAND’S PREMIER FISH MARKET
• COURTEOUS & KNOWLEDGEABLE SALES STAFF
• WIDE VARIETY OF QUALITY FISH & SEAFOOD
• WE PACK TO TRAVEL & SHIP NATIONWIDE

• GIFT CARDS

Portland's Old Port
43 Exchange St.

207.899.1530

Boothbay Harbor
15 Townsend Ave.

207.633.2266

Rockland
371 Main St.
207.593.8309

coastalmainepopcorn.com

Dill Pickle, Buffalo Wing, Key Lime Pie, Lemon Chiffon......popcorn?

Can't believe we make so many crazy flavors?

Pop into one of our locations and sample them for yourself!

· Wedding Favors · Birthdays · Holidays · 

· Corporate Gifts ·Baby Showers ·

feature
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“Did you ride solo or do you have a horse 
in the race?” 

I turn to find one of the earlier musicians 
seated behind me. “Oh, I, uh, solo, I guess. I 
don’t have a horse here.” 

“Right on.” 
Uke’n’Smile opens the floor to requests, 

but everyone seems satisfied with their set 
already and by the end of it, we’re asking 
for a couple more. Walking home from the 
Dogfish, my mind starts playing 13 Scotland 
Rd.’s “Dream.” The stars are out, leading 
me home, and I come to realize how com-
fortable and safe I feel in Portland. What I 
thought was an escape from New York, what 
I mistook for a simple affair, is now proving 
to be the real thing. I’m not expecting you 
to say it back or anything, I know it might 
be too soon, you may not be ready, but Port-
land, I think I love you. Turning the corner 
on to Danforth, Binford’s song plays in my 
head, “She came to me in a dream. Pretti-
est thing I’d ever seen. Seemed to have ev-
erything, she was all I ever wanted. Come sit 
by me, my dream. Let me play you a melody. 
Just don’t let me wake up from the dream.”  n



Portland’s #1 sIGHtsEEInG toUr

Lighthouse Lovers Cruise
90-minute cruise with beautiful  

views of Casco Bay’s famous  
lighthouses, lobster boats,  
seals, seabirds and more. 

Just $24

Portland City Tour 
105-minute trolley tour of  
Portland’s history, architecture,  
and landmarks, including a  
stop at Portland Head Light.  
Just $24

Don’t just see  
Portland — Discover it.

P
hoto by Jack M

cC
abe

$44
for both!

Book online @ Portlanddiscovery.com
Call today 207-774-0808 • info@PortlandDiscovery.com

long Wharf, 170 Commercial st. (next to diMillo’s) • Tours depart May-October

14-PORT-10267_Portland_Magazine_Print_Ad_June_7_3125x4_875_4c_0409_out.indd   1 4/9/14   2:06 PM
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Open Daily 8am-6pm  •  799-3374  • 101 Ocean Street, South Portland

Family-Owned Old World
Butcher Shop & Market

Family-Owned Old World
Butcher Shop & Market

Family-Owned Old World
Butcher Shop & Market

Come find all the great flavors of Summer in one store!


