JAKE'S SUPREME
red sauce | mozzarella
pepperoni | sausage
mushrooms | red onions
green peppers | black olives

ANGRY HAWAIIAN
sweet & spicy red chili base
mozzarella | pineapple
ham | jalapefos
drizzle of ranch

ISLAND CHICKEN
olive oil | roasted garlic
mozzarella | grilled chicken
banana peppers | cilantro

pineapple | spicy calypso

PEPPERONI JONES

double the pepperoni
red onions | roasted garlic

BBQ CHICKEN
sweet & smoky bbqg
mozzarella | cheddar
grilled chicken | red onion
smoked bacon

DIABLO ROJO
red sauce | mozzarella
red pepper flakes | fresh basil
pepperoni | Italian sausage
hot honey drizzle

MEAT LOVERS
red sauce | mozzarella
pepperoni | italian sausage
ground beef | smoked bacon
canadian bacon

BACON, SPINACH
& TOMATO

olive oil | roasted garlic
mozzarella | roma tomatoes
smoked bacon | spinach

SUPER VEGGIE
olive oil | roasted garlic
mozzarella | onions | spinach
bell peppers | artichokes
roma tomatoes | mushrooms

CLASSIC WHITE MARGHERITA
olive oil | roasted garlic | provolone red sauce | olive oil
mozzarella | fresh parmesan basil leaves

fresh mozzarella

Gourmet [Jalf Moons

CHICKEN CLUB

mozzarella | cheddar | buttermilk fried chicken tenders | smoked bacon | roma tomatoes

BIG ITALIANO

mozzarella | ricotta | pepperoni | italian sausage | roasted red peppers

THE VEGGIE

mozzarella | ricotta | spinach | mushrooms | artichokes | roasted red peppers

The [egend of Jake, the Salty Dog

Let's go down south...to the beach! South Beach is the home of Captain John and his best friend,
Jake. John earned his living as a fisherman. Jake shared John's love for the sea.

Early one Friday morning, John powered up their 36-foot fishing vessel and headed for the deep
blue sea. It was a good day for fishing. The flying fish were flying and the jumping fish were jumping.
A dolphin jumped so high that he was flying. A chorus of sea gulls sang their praises to a beautiful
day.

Jake sat on the back deck sorting their catch while John kept a watchful eye on a distant storm.
Suddenly, the sky began to darken and the wind whipped to 60 knots. Then out of nowhere, the Salty
Dog was slammed by a 20-foot rogue wave. Jake dug his paws into the deck and tried to fend off
the storm with his mightiest growl. But it was too late...the next 20-footer engulfed the small craft.
Jake and John were tossed into the raging sea. Jake instinctively swam to his master’s side. John
began to lose hope as he watched their boat sink to the bottom of the Atlantic Ocean, but...

Jake refused to give up. He paddled hard and headed in a westerly direction. Jake swam for three
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days and three nights with John holding fast to his collar. Jake just kept going until he had paddled

all the way back to South Beach. Jake had saved their lives! Jake's place in nautical history is assured.



