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Table for Two

Delafield microbrewery an exciting place to dine out

Jessica Pairrett
Stafi Writer

After a disappointing loss at
the Brewers' home opener against
the Houston Astros, | necded
some cheering up. Call me an
1.'!|'Ihrl1i.it. hl.i[ l |'|.;Il.i hu‘_ptd Hr
hometown team would win. Jok-
ingh’. | rold my ['h;::rFﬁtnd that |
could go for a few cold ones. So
where did Paul and | find our-
selves coincidentally heading? To
the Dlafield Brewhaus, a local
microbrewery,

We drove up w the huge
rescagrant locared right off 1-94
in Diclaheld. Against the darken-
ing sky, this lighted place loaked
pretty invioing, especially  with
its large white patio around rhe
front. Besides the main entrance,
- | |!J_1l1LluL't entrance xlE'ITI L\TLIJ.‘L‘ b{"
scen. indicating o go around rthe
building’s corner. Immediately, 1
thought this would be a fun res-
taurant o go for a reception after
2 wedding or something along
that sor.

We entered the place and
went to the counter on the right
0 be seared.
The older
WO mahn
informed us §
of the twen
W Iwenty
minute
wait. [Then,
secing Paul's
jacket, asked
s abour
the ballgame. charting
sports with the hostess, Paul and

After

| went o iy :h:un- in front of

the entrance. While we waired, |
alancad srorind  resding the ©ione

on the Brewhaus” doors. One sign
told of live music on cerrain days,
another invired children o join
thf [ (=R 1] r.]ﬂ[lﬁ- ‘kldlﬁ L‘iuh, I!Hi [¥i1]s
other told of Friday hish fries.

Eventually, 1 mumed around
and saw the reason for which the
restaurant is named—ithe micro-
brewery. So. I'm a litde slow w
notice l|1|:rtgs surrlctirnm. beuir [ hadd
a lot 1o look ar while we waired
Paul and 1 gazed in wonder at the
huge silver tanks behind us, A
place on the wp looked as though
someone could walk up the huge
process. Momentarily, | wished
that | could.

QOur wait for a table was
only five minutes, Once our
Lil.'l]'lk l.'lr'ljl'.'r‘- were F'll.ILflj. l rl.'.]\.[
my paper place mar dhat mught
;LI'H.'IU.I "I'l-l..' I?TI‘:W'II.'!H‘ E‘r{“_l‘_ﬁ.‘i. {."ﬂ
the mar was a diagam of the
establishments  microbrewery.
To explain the process, arrows
pointed 1o cach mank in numencal
order. The rwo of us found ir fun
and interesting o sec whar those
tanks actually did and where the
restaurant’s ale and lager drinks
came from.

Look-
ing through
! the large

B om e nu,
e Paul and |
| decided o
sttt with
.ln:.ppc"hﬂ.'l.
| Choosing

an appetizer
WS CASY, Th{' pl;lu: had Ty
unique selections, a lot of which
were fried in beer bamer, but we
chose the Pub Premel for mwo.
These hure orerrels were not fried

oLy

" BREWHAUS,

Susan Brastad

Delafield Brewhaus, located ofi 1-94 and why 83, serves up food and beer for this table for two.

in a beer barter, bur instead had
shredded Parmesan cheese baked
over the top. On the side came
a tomaro sauce for dunking. The
best part, besides the great tasee,
was that they were oven baked
rather than dipped in a greasy b
of who-knows-whar.

Owur entrees were equally as
appetzing. Paul ordered ferruc-
cine alfredo, which he said was no
different than he'd had elsewhere.
I had a hard time deciding on
what to order, One of the salads
with Cajun-style chicken strips
called out w me. On the other
hand, | wanted a sandwich. |
fnally saw the chicken hoagie,
spicy buffalo stvle, and realized it
was a2 combination of whar [ was

craving.

Both meals were tasty and
very filling. In fact, | had to bring
half of my sandwich home. The
portion was much bigger than
whar 1 had expeceed. The sand-
wich had chicken strips on it, and
in my mind, I had pictured thin
strips—boy was | wrong.

While dining and hnishing
my food, | wok in the scenery
and atmosphere of the Brewhaus.
Many people crowded the dining
room, vet the place had a quiet,
romantic candlelit feel o i On
the ather hand, it was sort of loud.
I noticed the bar on the opposite
side of the restaurant with televi-
sions airing the night's sporting
EVENIS.

On the side of the restaurant
Paul and | sat on, couples, friends,
and familics dined. In one comer
was a private room that looked
like a huge keg on the ourside.
Additonally, the gnll was inside
of a “keg.” Upstairs, the baleony
offered more sears for gueses,

I highly recommend a visit
to the Delaficld Brewhaus. Your
boyfricnd will like i Your girl-
friend will like it. Even your folks
will like i, but maybe go without
them on your date. Just be hungry
for good food when you stop in at
the restaurant. The prices are low,
50 you can afford w ear there. Jus
don't stuff yourselves like Paul and
| did while enjoying vour food,

beer, and table For two.



