
 

Daryl Kline: Raising the bar 
 

 
Daryl Kline, 63, is the head bartender at The Circle in Oxford, Ohio. Although he began bartending at the bar 
12 years ago, he’s lived here ever since he went to school at Miami in the ’70s. “I’ve made some great 
friends,” Kline says. “That’s what made me stay. That’s what I like about working at Circle. Plus it’s nice that 
I can be the primadonna.” 
 
By Haley Jena 
 
OXFORD, Ohio — It’s half past eight on a Thursday in a bar that most Miami University 
students have never entered. Four TVs air basketball games, and “Africa” by Toto plays softly in 
the background. Every seat but one is taken, and not a single glass is empty. This bar—officially 
named Towne Tavern, but more commonly known as The Circle—runs smoothly under head 
bartender Daryl Kline. 
 
“Rum and diet like usual, John?” asks Kline, 63. John nods.  
 
“Yes sir,” Kline says warmly. 
 

https://www.miamioh.edu/
http://www.steinkellercircle.com/circle-bar-oxford-ohio.html


 

Kline dons his typical bartending garb despite the 37-degree temperature outside: a green 
short-sleeve button-down shirt, black basketball shorts and camo Crocs. He has a large frame, 
completed with a long, gray beard that’s separated into nine small braids. 
 
He spins a coaster across the bar and fills a highball glass with ice. He pours rum with his left 
hand, Coke with the right.  
 
“I started bartending during part of my sojourn here at Miami during the ’70s,” Kline says. “My 
father’s hobby was mixology, so he taught me before I even got into high school.” 
 
Indeed, Kline isn’t new to bartending. A single man with no kids, he’s had over 34 years of 
experience bartending at The Circle and other Oxford-area joints like Ozzie’s, The Balcony and 
The Hitching Post, which have all since closed. He has worked at The Circle five nights a 
week—including Thanksgiving and Christmas—since he was hired in October 1995. 
 
“I was a regular here,” Kline says, leaning his arms on the bar. “And I found out that the 
bartender that was putting in five days a week here was leaving. So I said, hey, do you happen 
to need a bartender?” 
 
Before working at The Circle, Kline grew up in Homestead Falls, Ohio (a suburb of Cleveland) 
before attending Ohio University and eventually transferring to Miami. After school, he worked in 
construction for 20 years before bartending in Oxford. 
 
He’s lived here for more than 35 years. 
 
“The flippant way to describe Oxford is to check the Skipper’s T-shirt,” Kline says of the pub’s 
slogan, “A drinking town with a college problem.”  
 
“But truthfully, there are so many good folk here,” Kline says. “There are some goofy people, 
too. That balance is what makes me like it.” 
 
Although some Oxford residents complain about the small-town’s, well, smallness, Kline has no 
desire to leave. 
 
“I’ve made some great friends,” he says. “That’s what made me stay. That’s what I like about 
working at Circle, too. Plus it’s nice that I can be the primadonna.” 
 
Kline appreciates the bar’s “townie” customer base—there’s even a tattered sticker stuck on the 
wall behind him that reads: “Don’t hassle me—I’M A LOCAL.”  
 
Almost all of Kline’s customers are friends of his that can attest to his kind-natured persona from 
witnessing it first-hand. 
 

http://www.skipperstopdeck.com/


 

“He genuinely cares about people,” says John Bowblis, an economics professor at Miami who 
has known Kline for 10 years. “The way he handles people who are really drunk and need to 
leave—he’s very nice about it. Some places … you’re gonna get thrown out by some bouncer. 
[Kline] gently nudges you out with persuasion.” 
 
Dennis Piper, an Oxford resident who has known Kline for 40 years, agrees. 
 
“He’s gregarious and friendly,” Piper says. “We have great fun together. Whenever Daryl’s 
working, I don’t call it ‘going to The Circle.’ Instead I say, ‘I’m gonna go see Daryl.’” 
 
While Kline prefers serving drinks to familiar faces, he’s friendly to strangers, too. Scanning the 
bar, Kline says the only three customers that he doesn’t know on a first-name basis are the 
college students that just walked in. One of them approaches and asks Kline for a beer. 
 
“Sure, dear love,” Kline responds, checking her ID. “Since it’s in a can, would you like a straw or 
glass for your drink?” 
 
Kline is the most-loved bartender for several Oxford adults, yet he himself doesn’t like to speak 
in favorites. He can’t pick a favorite cocktail, pinpoint his least favorite part of his job or select 
his most-loved travel destination. 
 
“How do you compare Hadrian’s Wall to the Great Wall of China?” Kline says.  
 
Indeed, Kline says he “doesn’t have a favorite of anything.” 
 
“I don’t make those kind of value judgements,” Kline says. “I learned a long time ago that once 
you start doing that, then all of a sudden something adds itself in. And you go, well, that 
changes the whole system. There’s no favorite of anything.” 
 
While Kline shys away from naming his top picks, he’s clearly fond of The Circle. 
 
“[Circle] is a place to come to get away from it all,” Kline says. “That’s what it is to me, too.” 
 
As the clock ticks on, one of the bar’s usuals, Rob Drake, swigs his last sip of beer and puts on 
his coat, getting ready to bare the rain beating down outside the bar’s walls. 
 
“You leavin’ me, Robbo?” Kline says to him. 
 
“I am,” Drake says, stretching his arms to give Kline a hug despite the wooden bar positioned 
between them. “Take care, my friend.” 
 
“Yes sir,” Kline says warmly. 
 


