
Santiago was born to a poor family here in Havana Cuba, on August 29, 1884.  His father was a fisherman, and his mother stayed at home.  Thus, they did not get much income, especially when Santiago’s father had unlucky spells.  Santiago didn’t get any formal schooling.  His mother taught him, since she stayed at home.  

After he turned 18, Santiago set out on his own.  He traveled all over, and he became famous for an all day and all night arm wrestling match against a fine, large Negro from Cienfuego.  He traveled around some more, and then he decided to take up commercial fishing and turtling in Africa.  He had a very successful run there.  

In 1911 he decided to return to his home village to follow in his father’s footsteps as a local fisherman.  He grew weary of traveling around Africa, and he wanted to return home to see his parents again. Santiago also felt he could make a better living from local fishing than his father did, because of his experiences in Africa.  In 1914, he met the woman who was to be his future wife, and they were married in 1919.  

His fishing career was somewhat better than his fathers, but he still had many spells where he would be unlucky and go 50 or 60 days without catching a fish.  Toward the end of his life, he had gone twice without catching a fish for 80 days.  However, he caught enough fish to sell, and support him and his wife.

Santiago’s wife died in 1945.  She caught the flu, and she couldn’t handle it because of her age.  Santiago was devastated, because he was very close to his wife.  Somehow, he was able to continue on with his fishing career, to support himself.  After the death of his wife, he had many spells where he didn’t catch a single fish for over 80 days. 

Some people wonder how Santiago was able to get through the loss of his wife and resume his fishing.  The answer to that was that he met a boy named Manolin, who he loved like a son.  Manolin loved Santiago, and he looked up to him.  Santiago taught Manolin all he knew about fishing, and Manolin offered him a friend when he needed one the most.  They loved to talk about baseball, and the great Joe DiMaggio.  Santiago and Manolin both idolized him.  They fished together all the time, and Manolin stuck with Santiago, even in his unlucky spells, until Manolin’s parents ordered him to join a boat that bought in more fish.  Even though Manolin and Santiago continued to stay very good friends.  

 Not long after Manolin joined the other boat, Santiago set out on his most famous fishing trip.  He snagged a marlin and it pulled him out to sea for three days, before the marlin finally tired out and surfaced.  Santiago speared the marlin and he realized it was so big, he had to tie it to the side of his boat just to get it back to land.  

On the way back to Havana, waves of sharks came up to eat at the marlin.  Santiago used everything he could to drive them off.  He attacked one shark with his harpoon and it broke.  Then he attached his knife to an oar to attack a shark, and that didn’t work.  The sharks ate the marlin until finally, nothing was left but its skeleton, head, and tail. 

When Santiago went back to land, he had Manolin give the head of the marlin to Pedrico, a shop owner.  When the villagers saw the skeleton of the marlin, they were astounded.  They had never seen a marlin so big.  The villagers gained a new respect for Santiago.

Unfortunately, after returning home to rest and heal from his trip, Santiago passed on.  He died in his sleep on September 19, 1951, ironically the year Joe DiMaggio retired from baseball.  Santiago’s entire village was in mourning, because the old man who they had finally come to respect, was gone.  

