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Adopt a Key Largo Animal Shelter Pet
Meet a few of the animals who are currently available for adoption at the Key Largo Animal Shelter.  If you are interested in taking one of 

these adorable furry friends home, stop by or call. The Shelter is located at mile marker 106 Oceanside; phone 305-451-0088.

Tony & Cleo

Ceila & CocoaFred & Barney Ginger

StarHazelGypsy 

Abby 

Pandora

www.pilothousemarina.com        fb.com/pilothousekeylargo
13 Seagate Blvd., Key Largo, MM 99.6, 305-451-3142

Best Happy Hour in the Keys!

Check out our new 
Local’s Loyalty Program.  

Get your Pilot’s License today!

4-7
Daily

SEPT. 6

17 Flat Screens.
Cold Beer. Snacks.
What else do you need?

Everyone who has ever 
eaten the legendary Har-
vey's Fish Sandwich loves it. 
It is not just a legend, it is 
in fact true Keys history. In 
the late 70s and early 80s, 
at MM 100 on the oceanside 
in the small Port Largo 
neighborhood marina there 
lived a salty old character 
that we all called Harpoon 
Harvey.   

Harvey was a man of 
slight build with long wavy 
dark hair and beard and he 
generally wore dark clothes 
specked with years of paint 
and varnish splatter and 
salted with saw and fiber-
glass dust. His complexion, 
what little you could see 
hiding behind the beard, can 
only have been described as 
weathered.  His most distin-
guishing feature was his 
strange dark eyes that had 

The Origin of Harvey's Famous Fish Sandwich
by Eric Beattie 

the kind of gaze that one 
only gets after many years 
of scanning the horizon. 
When you talked to him you 
got  the feeling was that he 
was looking right through 
you at something at in the 
distance.  

Surprisingly, on occasion, 
Harvey would show up at 
Bogies Lounge at the Key 
Largo Holiday Inn, all 
cleaned up with his hair tied 
back, wearing slacks and a 
tropical shirt looking very 
dapper and ready to drink 
and dance with the other 
locals.  Back then, the ocean-
front was an airport, the 
tower was a tow-behind 
travel trailer on top of the 
bait and tackle shop where 
the famed square groupers 
would wash right up on our 
shores. Harvey's home was 
an upside-down catamaran 

that he was 
refitting, 
covered with 
tarps of 
various sizes. 
He had a 
makeshift bunk 
set up in the bow 
of one of the pon-
toons.   

Every evening Harvey 
would walk down to the char-
ter fishing boats in Key 
Largo Harbor  with his five-
gallon bucket. While the 
captains and mates were 
filleting their catch of dol-
phin, Harvey would collect 
the left over carcasses and 
drag the heavy full bucket 
back to his home, about a 
quarter mile away. He then 
would clean all the sweet 
meat from the bones and 
heads. The next day under 
the pontoon tarps he would 
fry up the fish, then put it 
on toasted bread with some 
cheese, a slice of tomato, a 
leaf of lettuce and some 
tartar sauce.  These garnish-
ings were all probably col-
lected from the Key Largo 
Shopper grocery store 
dumpster. The store was 
located where CVS is now.

When lunch time came 
around all the crews that 
were working on their boats 
in the dry docks would flock 

to Harvey's catamaran.  For 
about a buck apiece we would 
all devour the absolutely 
delicious creation we dubbed 
the Harvey‛s Fish Sandwich 
that is now the Key Largo 
legend.

I don‛t recall what hap-
pened to Harvey but I would 
assume he sailed off into 
history on his catamaran 
somewhere in the Caribbean.  

That might have been the 
end of the story had not 
couple of the airplane pilots 
got together and decided to 
open a restaurant in the 
same area. By chance they 
had also found they could 
get a tasty lunch under the 
tarps by the marina. The 
first item on their menu was 
the HARVEY‛S FISH SAND-
WICH. They called their 
establishment The Pilot 
House. You can still get 
Harvey's delicious, mouthwa-
tering fish sandwich there 
today at 13 Seagate Boule-
vard. 


