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Bar ZATTA — where the voyage to the world begins.



DT [fF] &M PaHiE OB 53— “ZATTA™.
ZOBD O, HOMRPHLIZLRTIEEA.

L LZNTH ZOBFEHEDG RO E D> T &7,
VE. DB EZDEE RESETDANO 1E K HDH,

75 Atz Ul:—WD A 7 5v,
HETHEDLKZOKOLO2HFHMLT 202D AN, AP N—T &
HPBATHROSNE DL LT,

VW A KRR, A2 ENRO AN AP N—TBRD T
MRA~EMI L Uiz, CEEARER~0E» S hic X 2 i,
ZOEDE» KR ELBATHEMLTO 300, ZATTA DA 2 TIVEDTT,

3H. COMEDHD 6L LU D < 2 i,

HROHWBDNZ I oD ONEE/D LD D
—MDT T ADPTRE UL B LIz ZATTA D h 7 TIvh?
B T s BB 2 EA L 2T,

“ZATTA”, a bar in Nishi-Shinjuku, stands on land once known as TSUNOHAZU.

From its windows, there is no ocean to be seen at night.

And yet, in its own way, this place is connected to seas across the world.
The gateway between you and those distant waters
is a cocktail, shimmering in your glass.
The spices and herbs that weave together its alluring, intricate flavors
have journeyed here from far beyond the sea.
Centuries ago, during the Age of Exploration,
people set sail across uncharted waters in search of these very spices and herbs,
carrying maps inscribed with dreams of worlds yet unseen.
Across oceans and centuries,

those dreams have found a new expression in the cocktails of ZATTA.
Now, from TSUNOHAZU, embark on a voyage inspired by dreams and maps.

Aromas and flavors gathered from distant shores
come together beautifully in a single glass,
as ZATTA's cocktails carry you away

on gentle waves of exquisite intoxication.
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Where Dreams Diverge

I no longer remember when it was,

but once, in a bar whose lights glowed softly in a town filled with memories,

someone told me this:

At the very moment we drift into sleep,

we follow one of two paths.

There are those

who dream of flying through the sky,

and those

who dream of diving beneath the sea.
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ROKU | Matcha Jelly | Ginger Beer
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through a fragment.

glows in fresh green.

after the rain unfolds.
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Non-alcoholic option available

¥3,000 ®i-ip)

Inclusive of tax and service charge.

Claude Monet once expressed his admiration for the

Japanese aesthetic—the art of suggesting the whole

Named “Suiu,” a poetic Japanese word for rain falling
upon verdant leaves, this cocktail evokes Shinjuku Gyoen
and the Japonisme that captivated the Impressionists.
Reminiscent of Monet's Water Lilies,

it captures raindrops rippling across a pond as the garden

Ginger beer and ROKU craft gin form the “pond,” with
matcha jelly resting like water plants and red jelly drifting
like koi. With each sip, the serenity of a Japanese garden
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The Light of Freedom, the Colors of Memory

The sky opens endlessly toward freedom.
And so, those who dream of flying

are perhaps the ones whose hearts are drawn to the possibilities of the future.

The sea rises and falls, carrying the tides of nostalgia.
And so, those who dream of diving beneath its surface

are perhaps the ones who hold warm memories close to their hearts.

Don't you think?
Through the gentle sway of live music drifting across the bar,
that person leaned closer, as if searching my face,

and asked me the question.
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KI NO BAI | Lillet Blanc | Shiso | French Lemon
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Named “Washin” after the treaty that opened Japan's
doors to the world, this cocktail captures the spirit of
Wakon Yosai—Japanese soul, Western artistry.
Kyoto-born KI NO BAImeets Bordeaux's Lillet Blanc,
lifted by the fresh, distinctive note of Japanese shiso. East
and West come together in a crisp martini, echoing
Shinjuku's past as a gateway where cultures crossed and

new ideas flowed into Japan.

¥3,000 i-vid)

Inclusive of tax and service charge.
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What Connects Two Dates

I think we all carry a map somewhere within us.
As those words were spoken,
a map of the world - tucked like a bookmark between the pages of a half-read book -
was gently unfolded across the counter.
Because whatever path we choose in life,

none of us can remain forever in one place.

We must all make the passage
from today into tomorrow.
And between those two dates,
whatever dreams may find us -
whether we dream of flying through the sky,

or diving beneath the sea.
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Taketsuru | Fermented Butter | Port Wine | Castella
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In the 16th century, missionaries journeying from Europe
through India brought wine—and later unfamiliar sweets
such as castella—to Japan, opening a new chapter of
cultural exchange.

“Kohaku” captures that first spark of encounter in a glass.
Taketsuru whisky is crowned with a float of fermented
butter and port wine, a tribute to the European flavors
carried across distant seas, while the earthy sweetness of
Japanese brown sugar brings the two worlds together.
With each sip, East meets West, and a journey spanning

more than four centuries comes to life.

¥3,200 8- id)

Inclusive of tax and service charge.




WX DR H T S

BFFo T2 Z2 DM EAKEBEL LTV A2DIZA5 ?
J1 2 TOv—5r OREED i - 1P TG
ZOANIZZ S blbhl:Xb T 5,

b o AMOARRLHEIAATO S HEOA VXD,
ChETHhoiEr# s HER O EIHO RO b,

Al b HIHIP B dE o TV 5,

THRDIKD DA piT Z DRt B O DEIHNZDITE LD

WIS ORGP DR T O E, TDARE- T,

¥

What the Colors of a Map Reveal

I wonder what color the map you carry might be.
Through the gentle haze of a single cocktail,
I seem to remember that person asking me this, too.
Is it a map of white, filled with hope,
waiting for the future to be drawn across places yet to be discovered?
Or is it a map colored by nostalgia,

layered with memories of all the places you have already been?

We all carry a map within us.
But if, at the threshold of sleep,
we each take one of two paths,
then surely there must be two kinds of maps as well.

Or so that person told me.
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Zubrowka

| Yokan | Chestnut Liqueur
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At its heart is Zubréwka, infused with bison grass from the
forests of Poland. Yokan, a taste woven into Japan's
nostalgic memory, meets the soft, vanilla-like warmth of
tonka bean—giving rise to a martini both familiar and new.
Named “Kaika,” this cocktail tells a tale of Shinjuku across
two eras: Meiji and the present day. As gas lamps began to
glow through the streets, a new age dawned, where East
encountered West. That moment is captured here, in the
meeting of Japanese tradition and Western spirit.

A sip of the cocktail, a bite of yokan. Its gentle sweetness
mingles with the fragrant notes of Zubréwka, and for a
fleeting moment, past and present bloom together on the
palate.

Only the Martini—the King of Cocktails—could make

such a journey through time possible.

¥2,700 8-+

Inclusive of tax and service charge.
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On Nights When the Compass Is Hard to Read

I couldn't find the right answer.
At that moment, I could not even tell
which kind of dreamer I had been all along.
Spices carrying the scent of the future.

Liqueurs that melt into memories of the past.

At the end of the course drawn
on the map that must exist somewhere within me,
which of the two would I find?

“I don't know,” I murmured.

And you gave a quiet nod.
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| Giffard Piment | Paella Powder | Smoked Paprika Powder | Tonic Water
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“Rashinban” - The Compass invites the palate on a
voyage into the unexpected.

The journey begins with Okuhida Vodka, born from
pristine water and Japanese rice. Its crystal clarity is
stirred by the fiery heat of Giffard Piment, setting a
course toward the sunlit Mediterranean, where smoky
Spanish paprika adds a warm, exotic note.

The final touch is Rokusuke salt, rich with the umami of
dried shiitake, kombu and scallop, bringing depth and
definition to every sip.

With the passion of Spain in its sails and Japanese
ingenuity as its anchor, “Rashinban” charts a course into

uncharted flavors

¥2,700 (-0

Inclusive of tax and service charge.
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Talisker | Tea | Malt Vinegar | Original Beer Foam
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At first glance, a pint of beer. Beneath its frothy crown
lies a whisky sour infused with two rituals of comfort—
English Breakfast tea and Japanese hojicha.

Talisker carries their warmth and fragrance, crowned

with a silky foam of malt vinegar and IPA.
And Now, the Memory of Our Conversation... Here, the convivial spirit of a British pub meets the quiet
repose of Shinjuku's old teahouses—two cultures,

You may not remember, one glass, and the beginning of an evening.

but it was you, in fact,
who once told me about those two kinds of dreams.
Right here, at the counter of this welcoming bar,
in a familiar corner of the city
once known as TSUNOHAZU.

“Was it really?” you ask,

with a smile.

¥3,200 B:-#32)

Inclusive of tax and service charge.
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The Path to the Temple Beyond Sleep

Never forget the dreams I dream,
nor lose the map I carry within.

May I still be able to bless the person I am today,
even if this is not the future I once dreamed of.
May I cherish the dreams I have lost
more dearly than the dreams once given to me.
And when you ask me your question,

may I know, with certainty, how to answer.

And so, ever since that night,
at the very moment I begin to fall asleep,
I have made a quiet ritual of telling myself:
Whatever dream awaits me beyond sleep,

I must never let it fade.

SEITKI

Tichiko | Greek Yogurt | Greek Honey | Lemon | Soda
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Rising from the glass is a pillar of pure white foam,
inspired by the Ramos Gin Fizz. Made without gelatin,
Greek yogurt gently lifts the soda bubbles into a graceful
column, echoing the pillars of an ancient Greek
temple.White cacao, herb salt and black pepper lend a
savory aroma, while beneath lies Iichiko Saiten shochu
brightened with lemon and Greek honey. Each sip evokes
a sunlit Mediterranean terrace—a passage into the

“sanctuary” of dessert cocktails.

¥3,000 - +id)

Inclusive of tax and service charge.
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Don Julio Reposado | Coffee Liqueur | Espresso | Sake | Kuromitsu
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On This Dreaming Planet

Since that night,
the stars have risen and fallen over this city more times than I can count.
I have known my share of disappointment.
I have left many things behind.
And still, I hold on to my map.

We never cease to dream.
Nor does this city.

Nor does this planet beneath our feet.

So, one more cocktail.
And then, let us drift into sleep

and dream a beautiful dream.

When you close your eyes,

will you dream of the sky— or of the sea?
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In Italy, caffé corretto marks the close of the day—

a touch of spirit added to espresso, offering a quiet
moment to savor life. “Yumeji” weaves this ritual
together with memories of Naito-Shinjuku, once a post
town along the Koshu Kaido.

Don Julio Reposado, coffee liqueur and espresso meet
sake and kuromitsu, accented by toasted sesame and a
whisper of sea salt. Coffee's bittersweet depth mingles
with gentle Japanese flavors, creating a rich, lingering

aroma—a final sip before drifting into dreams.

¥3,000 @&:-#3»)

Inclusive of tax and service charge.
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To taste a cocktail is to embark on a journey.
Spirits and liqueurs. Spices and herbs.

Within a single glass breathe the landscapes and memories of distant lands.

And for a fleeting moment, those who surrender to its aromas and
flavors become travelers of the world.
The eight stories in this book begin here in Shinjuku, once known as TSUNOHAZU,
and journey across Eurasia to'Europe,
tracing the encounters that have brought Japan and the world together.
In every age, it is the power to dream that has moved history forward—

toward a better tomorrow, and a wider world.

May the cocktail before you kindle a new spark within you.
For the journeys and adventures that begin again tomorrow.

Cheers.



