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| hardly know where to begin. It all began because |
wanted to visit a friend who lived across the bay. For
that reason, | was on a ferryboat on San Francisco
Bay one January morning. | was in a safe boat, the
Martinez. She was making her fourth or fifth trip
between Sausalito and San Francisco on the coast of
California. But there was danger in the thick fog that
was over the bay. | knew so little about the sea that |
did not worry about the fog. [n fact, | remember that |
felt quietly happy as | stood on the upper deck. A wind
was blowing and | was almost alone in the fog. | knew
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that the pilot and captain were near, although | could
not see them.

| remember thinking how nice it was that | did not
have to study fogs, winds, or tides to visit my friend
across the bay. The special knowledge of the captain
and the pilot was sufficient for thousands of people
who knew no more of the sea than | knew. |, too, had
special knowledge. Instead of learning many things, |
had learned a few particular things, such as the value
of Edgar Allen Poe in American literature. | had written
about that in the Aatlantic magazine, which | had seen
a man reading as | came on the boat.

A red-faced man came out of the cabin door and
interrupted my thoughts. He looked at the fog, walked
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across the deck, and stood near me. He was enjoying
himself. | was correct in guessing he had spent his life
on the sea.

“Bad weather like this makes a captain older than
his years,” he said.

“l had not thought there was any problem,” |
answered. “It seems as simple as ABC. By using
instruments, they know the direction, the dis-
tance, and the speed. Sailing a ship must be as
certain as mathematics.” “Noproblem!” he said
loudly. “Simple as ABC! Certain as mathematics!
Can you see this tide that is rushing out of the Golden
Gate? How fast is the tide? And listen to that bell,
warning that we are too near the rocks. do you feel
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how they are changing direction?”

From out of the fog came the sad sound of a bell,
and | saw the wheel being turned rapidly. The bell had
seemed straight ahead, but it was now sounding at
our side. Our own whistle was blowing loudly. The
sound of other whistles could be heard coming out of
the fog.

“That is a ferryboat,” the red-faced man said,
pointing to the right. “They shoulid be careful now!
Now they will be trying not to hit another boat!”

The sound of the whistle came from directly ahead
of us an from very near. Other bells sounded on the
Martinez. We moved more slowly, then faster again.
The other boat’s whistle came through the fog from
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more to the side. It became less loud. | looked at my
companion to see if he wouid explain.

“Just one of those small pleasure-boats,” he
said. “I almost wish we had sunk him! They are the
cause of more trouble. And what good are they? They
can’t sail properly.They just blow their whistles so
others will avoid them!”

| laughed quietly at his anger. While he walked
angrily around the deck, | thought about the fog, that
gray mysterious shadow. The voice of my companion
brought me back from my thoughts. “Do you hear
that? Something is coming toward us,” he was
saying. “And it is coming fast. | guess they don’t hear
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us yet. The wind is in the wrong direction.”
| could hear a whistle. It was to one side and ahead.
“Ferryboat?” | asked. He nodded and | looked up.
The captain’s head and shoulders were feaning out of
the pilothouse. He was staring into the fog. His face
was anxious; the face of my companion was anxious
also.

Then everything happened very fast. The fog
seemed to break. The bow of a large ship could now
be seen. | could see the pilothouse and a white—
haired man leaning out of it. He wore a blue uniform
and was very quiet. But his quietness was terrible. He
seemed to want to determine exactly when the two
ships would crash. He did not notice when our pilot
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shouted, “Now you have done it!”

“Hold on to something now,” the red-faced man
said to me. He also seemed calm. “And listen to the
women scream.”

The ships crashed together before | could follow
his advice. The Martinez leaned over and there was a
crashing and tearing of wood. | was thrown to the wet
deck and | heard the screams of the women. What
happened in the next few minutes | do not remember.
But the sounds the women made reminded me of the
sounds pigs make when they are killed.

These women, so tender and so capable of sympathy,
were openmouthed and screaming. They wanted to live;
they could not help themselves, and they screamed.
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| sat on the deck and felt sick. | saw and heard men
running and shouting as they tried to lower the small
boats. Nothing operated properly. One boat with
women and children was lowered, and it turned over
in the water. Another boat had been lowered at one
end, but the other end hung by its ropes. Nothing was
seen of the ship that had caused the crash.

| went down to the lower deck. The Martinez was
sinking fast; the water was very near. Many pas—
sengers were jumping into the water. Others, in the
water, wanted to climb back onto the ship. No one
listened to them. Someone shouted that we were
sinking. | jumped into the water with many other bod—
ies. The water was cold-so cold that it was painful.
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The pain was as quick and sharp as that of fire. It was
like the grasp of death. The taste of salt water was
strong in my mouth. | could hardly breathe because of
the bitter substance that filled my throat.

But the cold was the worst thing of all. | felt that |
could live only a few minutes. people were struggling
in the water near me. | could hear them shouting. |
also heard the sound of oars. Perhaps the other ship
had lowered its boats.

After some time passed, | was surprised that | was
alive. | could feel nothing in my legs, not even pain. My
whole body was slowly losing the power of feeling.
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The noises became faint, though a final scream in
the distance told me the Martinez had sunk. Later |
woke, full of fear. | was alone. | could hear only the
sound of the waves. Waves. Where was | floating?
The red—faced man had said the tide was flowing
through the Golden Gate, the narrow opening beyond
the bay. Was | being carried out to sea? And the life
preserver in which | floated—would it not break into
pieces? | could not swim. And | was alone. | admit
that | screamed as the women had screamed and |
beat the water with my hands.

| seemed to sleep again. When | woke, | saw,
almost above me and coming out of the fog, the bow
of a ship. It had three sails, filled with wind. It was
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coming fast. | seemed to be directly in its path. The
bow missed me, and the long, black side of the ship
began moving past. | tried to shout, but made no
sound.

Then the stern of the ship went past. | saw a man
standing at the wheel and another man who seemed to
do nothing but smoke a cigarette. He slowly turned his
head and looked in my direction. Life and death were
in the look. | could now see that this ship was begin—
ning to enter the fog. The man’s head slowly turned,
and then he saw me. He rushed quickly to the wheel,
pushing the other man away. He turned the wheel with
all his strength, at the same time shouting commands.
The ship disappeared instantly into the fog.
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