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To Connor Nolan

— Gloria

M}f father was one of those hunters who waited, sometimes all
night, to take the ferry from the Lower to the Upper Peninsula
of Michigan. As a child I remember taking a ferry when I
made my first visit to the three stars of the Upper Peninsula: the
Tahquamenon Falls, the Pictured Rocks, and Copper Harbor.

Living only an hour from the straits, I watched, month by month,
and year by year, the building of the bridge. I've made many
trips across the Mackinac Bridge (and so have characters in my
books) but I always catch my breath at the first sight of the
stately towers rising in the distance. The bridge is certainly
David B. Steinman’s finest poem.

— Gloria Whelan
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It took an hour to cross the straits in the Aurora. That didn’t
count the hours of waiting in line. It would take a car just fifteen
minutes to cross the bridge. The bridge would mean the end of

the ferries, the end of the Aurora. How could Mark tell his
father how much he loved the bridge?

Especially after what his older brother, Luke, had done.
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Three years before, in 1954, when they had first begun to build the

bridge it looked like all the barges and derricks in the whole world
were right out there in the lake.

Luke said, “There’s a lot you can’t even see. Divers are working
hundreds of feet under the water putting in piers to anchor the bridge.
Two of the piers are like empty buildings. Two are like giant steel
cans. They're going to fill the piers with concrete. Those big barges

out there are mixing the concrete, nearly a million tons of the stuff.
When the bridge is done, two-thirds of it will be underwater.”

Then Luke said something stmhge. “It’s next year I’m waiting for.”

“What do you mean?” Mark asked.
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“Wait and see;” Luke said.

All summer the barges made concrete. All summer the concrete
disappeared under the straits. Mark tried to imagine the divers
down there with all their equipment. It must be like an under-
water city, he thought. |

He ﬁgﬁgd he were thgre.

When winter came the gulls flew south. Bridge workers IEFF
Ferries stopped their runs. Four feet of ice sealed off the straits.
The winds blew and the snow came down and Mark thought
about the underwater city beneath the ice.
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Luke said, “They’re going to build

two towers, towers that will stretch

552 feet into the air. You’ll be able

to see them for miles around. ;

I’'m going to help them do it.
T've got a job as a bridge man.”
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“That bridge is gomg to put me and the Aurora out of business,”

:!‘!

ow ¢ uld you give them a hand:
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Luke had a special pair of gloves and a
helmet to wear at work. He left each

morning before Mark was awake.

Mark watched the tower going up on

the north side of the bridge. Luke was
up on that tower, king of everything he
saw, When the first tower was in place,
an American flag was hoisted to the
top. By October flags were flying on

both towers.

In January winter winds lashed the
towers, pounding and shaking them.
The towers stood firm. With their
ice-coated ribs, Mark thought they
looked like two frozen skeletons. g/
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to get the cables from the one tower to the nther?" {

Luke said, “They’llbuﬂda catwalk, ﬂmpﬂmry path
tnwa]knnwhﬂetheyspinthem

Luke wrappgd strands ﬂf -y o o .
mother’s spools of thread. He ) Rt vire
from one end of the bridge to the towers and then to
the other end of the bridg yre wires hung do

to hnld up acardboard ’
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o -'-m’bj Mr Steinman deslgnf-'d and

l N - buﬂtbndges f;verthesy,nrld. He wrote poetry, too. He said the
nge = MaciﬁxacBndgg?wﬂdﬁe a poem stretched across the straits.”

Next summer Eilark wauld lié working full time on the ferry.
ﬁdmdedhcwmﬂ save his ‘money and go to engineering school.

BRI B o
While the snﬁw crept down from the roof of their house
and up frqm the ground, closing off the windows, Mark
ed himself in the steamy jungles of Brazil,
g"bulldmg bridges across the Amazon River.
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In the spring of 1956 the
bridge men made a catwalk -
of two wires on each side of
the bridge. They draped the
wires over the two towers in
a graceful curve. Chain-link
fencing was placed between
the wires. '

The catwalk would allow the

workers to spin the cables that
would hold up the bridge.
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A necklace of lights was strung alo

bridge men who were working arou

Mark dreamed he was alone

to the moon an
o
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All summer long, wheels like giant spiders crept back and forth
across the bridge stringing wires. Mark could hear the cowbells on

the wheels warning the men on the catwalk to get out of the way.
. over 12,000 strands of wire in each cable! The cables

to be strong for they would hold up the floor of the bridge.
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completed the Amm v e sen ate tﬂ the Detroit
River. “At least it will still b

“What about you, Dad?” Mark asked.“What will you do?”
“I got a pretty good offer fmmaimmpany whose ferries go

“That's great, Dad,” Mark said, but he couldn't help thinking
of how small those Mackinac Island ferries were. You could
put a couple of them inside the Aurora.
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The April of 1957 brought one of the strait’s
worst storms. Sevent mlle-an—hnur gusts‘bent
the trees apd stacke

When the gulls returned later in
the sprmg‘, the bridge still stood.




That summer the shores were crowded with cheering
people. They had come to watch the roadway lifted
onto its steel support and attached to the fringe of
wire that hung down from the cables.

At last the Lower and Upper Peninsulas were joined!

Mark’s heart was going so fast he could hardly breathe.
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Captain Hansen was working long hours as well.
He was polishing all the bright work on the Aurora
and giving her deck a new coat of paint.

d “T want to be proud of the boat I send
‘@_:1::“ downstate,” he said. He gave the
ferry a loving pat.
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d out of bed. It was the first of November. Today the
d to traffic. Michigan’s governor was going
ad been given the day off. Hundreds

Mark jumpe
bridge would be opene
to lead the parade. Schools h
of cars would be crossing the bridge.

as Mark and Luke were leaving, the captain said, “I hope you're
hout your mother and me.”

Just
not planning to cross that bridge wit
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That night there was a celebration with fireworks. Mark and Luke
and their mom and dad watched from the deck of the Aurora.
The sparks from the fireworks tangled with the lights from the

bridge. When the fireworks were over, Captain Hansen brought
the ferryboat home from its last trip on the straits.

Later, after everyone was asleep, Mark crept out of the house.
It was warm for November. He walked the mile from their house
to the straits. The string of lights glittered on the deserted bridge.







A Note from the
Mackinac Bridge Authority

The Straits of Mackinac was an apparently insolvable geographical
problem —a barrier of deep and turbulent water which cut the
state of Michigan in half. The four miles of deep water between
Mackinaw City and St. Ignace choked off commerce and culture.

The Mackinac Bridge was built in the face of discouragement,
of faintheartedness on the part of many of the state’s leaders, of
warnings that the rocks in the straits were too soft, the ice too
thick, the winds too strong, the rates of interest on the financial

bonds too high, and the whole concept too big. Overcoming these

obstacles would dictate how the bridge would be designed.

At the time the Mackinac Bridge was built and until 1998, it
was the longest suspension bridge in the world. With its official
opening on November 1, 1957, one era was ended and another
begun. The story of the Mighty Mac is one that combines history,
a remarkable engineering achievement, and a work of art.




The Ferryboats

In 34 years of service, the ferrics operated by the Department of State
Highways carried some 12 million vehicles and more than 30 million
passengers across the Straits of Mackinac. The state ferry operation
was the only service of its kind operated by a state highway department.
It was created due to public displeasure with the expensive, infrequent
ferry service for motor vehicles provided by the railroad boats. When

the bridge opened in 1957, the ferries stopped (rail boats continued).

There were 400 state employees that worked on the boats or on the

docks. Some were placed elsewhere in the highway department, while

others left their employment in order to remain in the straits area.

Mac Facts

« There are 42,000 miles of wire in the main cables.
. The whole bridge weighs 1,024,500 tons.
« There are almost 5 million rivets in the bridge (4,851,700).

For more information about the Mackinac Bridge Authorirty,
please visit their Web site at mackinacbridge.org.
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