
Congratulations to Linda
Long of Pontune’s Marina Tiki
Bar and Grille (formerly
Marley's Bayside Grill) at mile
marker 107 just across Jewfish
Creek from Gilbert's. Linda,
along with her friend Lynn, put
together a 2-day benefit for
the Susan B. Komen Breast
Cancer Foundation
in only two and
half weeks and
raised over
$3,000. The
theme of the
benefit was
"Save the Ta
Ta's" and it was
held at Pontune’s
Tiki Bar the first
day and the
Mutineer in
Florida City the next. 

Linda resides in Homestead
and had no prior bartending
experience before Gilbert's and
Marley's. She had previously
been a superintendent on
construction sites for 10 years.  

Pontune's just recently
purchased Marley's from

Reinhard and Karina Schaupp
and changed the name. 

"I'm really excited about
the changes here,” says Long.
“The new owners are really
great people so the teamwork
and camaraderie is all positive
and that’s why the business is
growing. We've got it all." 

And they do have
it all - Everything
from boat rentals to
great food,
entertainment and
beautiful sunsets.
Nestled just under
the Jewfish Creek
Bridge, its one of the
best fishing spots in
Key Largo. 

Lisa Lardinois,
former Bartender of

the Month and Linda's co-
worker tells us "Linda is the
absolute best bar manager I
have ever worked with. She
puts 110% into her job and has
a great time doing it.” 

Stop in and see Linda. "Save
the Ta Ta's" t-shirts and coolie
cups are still available. 
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Bartender of the Month 

Linda Long
at Pontune’s Marina Tiki Bar

“She puts 110%
into her job

and has a great
time doing it.”

- co-worker 
Lisa Lardinois

Real accounts from the Florida
Keys Wild Bird Center.

An osprey is thrashing
around eight feet above the
ground, entangled by its right
wing in a length of heavy
fishing line strung between a
power pole and the palm tree in
your front yard.  That was
what was described to us in a
recent call for a bird rescue on
Lower Matecumbe Key in
Islamorada.  We hate these
end-of-day calls, especially
when they mean a twenty-mile
trip – but we go.

While we jumped into the
car with our long-handled net
and raptor rescue gloves, (we
didn’t think to bring our
camera), the callers put a
folding ladder under the bird
so that it could stand on it,
sparing the wing from being
destroyed.  They knew better

than to try to deal with those
talons and awaited our arrival
to do the rescue.

Upon our arrival and
approach to the bird, she
jumped off the ladder trying to
escape from us.  With one of us
grabbing her legs and
supporting her, the other
rescuer cut the strong line with
scissors that the homeowners
had thoughtfully fetched, she
was free from entanglement.
But she would have to be taken
to the Center for a check-up to
insure that she had not
damaged her wing.
The homeowners pointed out a
nest on the top of a
neighboring tall Norfolk pine
which they believed was hers.
They asked that she be
returned so that she could
return to her nest.  It was
clear that we could not return
her to her aerie and that the

electric co-op, who often
access osprey nests, could not
do so using their bucket truck.
The height and location in the
back yard of a canal front
home made that impossible.
She had to be fully
recuperated to fly back up
there on her own.
Fluoroscopic examination back
at the Center disclosed neither
a fracture nor a dislocation,
but she did show a slight droop
to her wing which was caused
by the strain of hanging by it.
They next morning, we found
one consequence of the event;
an egg was on the cage floor,
cracked from the fall from her
perch.
After a day of rest and flight
in our flight cage, she was
deemed ready to return home.
Upon her release, she flew
directly to her nest,
celebrating with a lot of loud

chirping, proclaiming her safe
return.  The quick thinking of
the residents probably saved
this bird’s wing, and enabled
the resulting successful
release.

And This Too...
Caloosa Cove Resort on

Lower Matecumbe is named for
its picturesque oceanfront
cove. Like most coves in the
Keys, it is shallow and filled
with soft sediments of silt and
sand with patches of sea grass. 

This cove was unique
because one of its usual wading
birds was a great white heron
with a broken wing and about
which we received a call for a
rescue. 

It was standing just
offshore, as it had been for
the past few days. Upon the
approach of our rescuer, it

Wild Bird Center Story: Visualize This

Continued on page 14...


