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forthright man, he once sailed in the Bermuda Race wearing his
usual pince-nez with black ribbon—and who but Link Colcord
could have got by with that? Friends met him when The Over-
land Limited got in, and escorted him, aboard the Berkeley, to
San Francisco. As they passed under the then-new East Bay
Bridge, his friends silently watched the thin-faced man from
Maine as he looked aloft at the steelwork of San Francisco’s pride
and joy—or perhaps “glared aloft” would be the better term. His
reaction to the bridge came quickly.

“God!” he said, “Why did they let them do that?”"
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t(\’Fﬂ:ompthe time she was completed in 1898, she put in about
three score of years, faithfully serving Bay Area commuters and
railroad passengers, and in those years she carried millions of

- both Big Shots and Little Shots, including the thousands whom
~ she evacuated from San Francisco to the East Bay area at the
time of the great earthquake and fire in 1906_. Hordes have eaten
quickly—but well—in her below-decks dining room, hopefully
 to be restored some day, or have tossed off a martini or a high-
ball in her small but well-stocked bar room. A recent dinner
party aboard the partly restored Berkeley by local alumni of the
University of California, recalled the days when the length of an
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