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"You should have as beautiful a boat on your
lovely river as any palace steaming on the
Hudson," said the bright, pretty young woman who
had recently arrived in California.

She was the bride Captain James Whitney of
the California Steam Navigation Company had
brought back from New York, and she was talking
to one of San Francisco's leading boat builders, John
G. North.

She thought the Sacramento River deserved
to have a floating palace equal to those she had
known on the Hudson River. So, when she met
North, she told him so. North said he was in full
agreement and that the riverboat soon to be built in
his yard would have no rival. Whether the
charming way of Mrs. Whitney influenced North
to improve and expand on his plans we shall never
know, but it's nice to think that the most
glamorous steamboat the river has ever had was
inspired at least partly by Mrs. Whitney. At any
rate, her husband joined North in the supervision
of the boat's construction.

Though its name is unfamiliar now, the
Chrysopolis was known far and wide and highly
praised from the time it was launched in 1860 until
it disappeared from the river in 1875. The
Chrysopolis was fondly remembered for decades.
"She was a splendid, flashing ship,” author Julian
Dana wrote in 1939, "and even today old gentlemen
with thumping canes speak of seeing her as she
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moved upstream on a moonlit night, her decks
alight, and dance music drifting shoreward."

Historians, with the advantage of hindsight,
haven't challenged the assessments of
contemporaries of the time when the Chrysopolis
was "The Bride of the Golden River," as a poet
described the boat in a long poem of that title. Here
is the description of the first visit to Sacramento in
the August 3, 1860, edition of the Sacramento
Union, then a leading newspaper in California,
reflecting some of the pride that the boat was a
California product:

This elegant and mammoth steamer of
the California Steam Navigation Company
left San Francisco at 11 o'clock yesterday
morning and arrived at her landing (in
Sacramento) at half past 6 o'clock p.m. Her
trip to Benicia, where she had sea room, was
made in one hour and 15 minutes. From Benicia
to Sacramento her time was necessarily slow, on
account of low water and the meanderings of
the river. No effort was made to make a
speedy passage.

At first sight, a new feature attracts the
observer's attention. It is that long and flush
promenade deck, extending to her extreme bow.
This, we believe, is an improvement which has
been introduced by California mechanics. One
standing on this promenade, which is so high
and light, feels a sensation like riding through
air.

The steamer is of California
manufacture, even to her spikes, excepting the
engine, which was made by Joseph Belknap of
New York. This is strongly and snugly encased
with windows of heavy glass.

Her main saloon is finished with light
wood and handsomely veneered in gilt, and is
sub-divided into 48 staterooms, leaving a large



and commodious cabin, furnished with marble-
topped tables, a large mirror and easy
cushioned chairs.

The ladies' saloon, below, has 14
staterooms. It is finished with mahogany, in
Gothic style, and well furnished with velvet-
covered spring chairs, mahogany center tables,
etc.

Opposite the Captain's office is a large
painting in oil of the Sierra Nevada Mountains
towering over Lake Bigler [Tahoe), and in the
back end of the main saloon are three panel
paintings. On the right is represented the
Golden Gate; on the left, the riverfront of
Sacramento, and in the center the coat-of-arms
of the State of California. These paintings,
which are truly magnificent, are from the
[brush]} of [Frederick] Butman, [a San Francisco
artist].

This steamer can accommodate 150
passengers with easy and capacious berths,
which are all furnished with spring
mattresses. She is furnished with four life
boats and is capable of carrying 1,000 tons of
freight. The dining room and gallery are below
and are large, cool and well arranged.

Other descriptions add these observations by
later writer-historians:

The interior of the boat was "the last word in
sumptuous Victorian elegance, . . . white and gold
inside and her hull a gleaming white outside,”
wrote Harry Sinclair Drago.

"Her cabins,” Dana noted, "held pictures by
Thomas Hill, Charles C. Nahl, William Keith,
[Albert] Bierstadt and Fortunata Arriola. Her
cuisine could whet even a gourmet's taste.
Certainly she was . . . by far the most eye-arresting
vessel on the river."



There were rich carpets and solid brass
fittings. Lighting was by coal-oil lamps. A feature
of the promenade deck saloon was that passengers
could watch through plate glass windows the
mighty drive shaft of the walking beam as it turned
the paddlewheels of the fastest steamboat ever to
run on the Sacramento River.

Some facts and figures: The boat was 245 feet
long, had a 40-foot beam (leading to the nickname
of "The Slim Princess") and the hull depth was 9
feet, 6 inches. It only required 4-1/2 feet of water
depth, and the tonnage was 1050. A boiler on each
side was located on the "guards,” the extension of
the first deck over the water from the hull. The
paddlewheels were 36 feet in diameter, and the
paddles (called "buckets") were 8 feet long.
Counting those who did not have cabins, the boat
could carry 1,000 passengers.

In addition to being a beauty and smooth
sailing (The Sacramento Umnion reported:
"Passengers . . . say her motion was so gliding and
noiseless as to be almost imperceptible”), the boat
was built to last. And last it did.

In 1875 the Central Pacific removed the boat
from the river to be remodeled into a ferry for
service between the East Bay and San Francisco.
Under the name of the Oakland, the boat remained
in operation into 1939.

Boatbuilder North went to a great deal of
trouble to make sure the riverboat was nothing but
the best. One of the first things he did was gather
together a group of workmen and head off for the
forests of Mendocino. He was accompanied by
Captain Bill Corlett, one of the more famous
riverboat captains, who was without a boat at the
time and went along mostly to keep his friend



company. Corlett left when he learned North
intended to spend up to three months selecting
trees to be felled.

Logging and the lumber business had begun
to evolve in Mendocino only three years earlier, so
there was no shortage of fine trees available. Those
North had chosen were splendid indeed. So much
so, and because of the excitement of the building of
the new boat, that when the ship that brought the
logs from Mendocino arrived in San Francisco, they
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The Chrysopolis at the Broadway Wharf in San Francisco in
1865. Note masts of sailing ships in background. (Sacramento
Valley Photographic Survey, Lester Silva, collection of the
Sacramento Museum and History Division)



were hauled through the streets of the city by 12-
horse teams -- one team for each log -- to the
Mechanics Fair. They were placed on display to be
admired by thousands of fairgoers.

Construction took place in North's yard at
Steamboat Point, at the foot of Fourth Street in San
Francisco, during the first half of 1860. As it neared
completion, some discussion -- not altogether
friendly -- took place on the naming of the boat.
Some San Francisco papers reported the name
would be "Chrysopolis,” Greek for "golden city".
Such a classical name was not a total surprise
considering the time and place. The opening to the
bay has long been known as the Golden Gate. But
in 1846 it was named "Chrysopylea,” Greek for
"golden gate," by Fremont, and appeared that way
on early maps.

The Sacramento Bee had other ideas,
however, and commented on April 19, 1860:

We have not heard what her name is to be, but
if we were permitted a voice in the matter, we
should unhesitatingly say, call her The
Sacramento, in honor of the great river she is to
adorn — the highway she is to travel -- the
water in which she is to sport — or in honor of
the capital of the State of California, or in
honor of both. She will be a floating palace

and ought to be properly named.

On May 17, the Bee assured its readers,
"'Sacramento' it is."

The San Francisco Daily Alta California, on
May 19, reported in three lines at the bottom of page
one: "The Bee says the new steamboat will not be
called the Chrysopolis but the Sacramento." Three
days later, the Alta said,



We observe that one or two of the Sacramento
papers are attempting to induce the owners of
the new steamer Chrysopolis to change her name
to Sacramento. It is hoped that no silly local
prejudice will be allowed to prevail in this
matter.

The Bee used almost the exact words of the
Alta to lead its rejoinder on May 23:

We observe that one or two of the San
Francisco papers are attempting to induce the
owners of the new steamer Sacramento to change
her name to Chrysopolis. It is to be hoped that
no silly local prejudice will be allowed to
prevail in this matter.

The Sacramento is the name of all names
for the magnificent new steamer. She is
emblematical of our great river, is owned and
was built by California artisans. Sacramento is
a new and beautiful name. It has never been
applied to any ship or steamer to our
knowledge, and indeed should only be given to
a first class, large and splendid steamer like
this. In fact, it is the very name for her. It
suggests all that is grand and noble; and she
will be, on account of her splendor, costliness
and size, eminently worthy to thus typify our
Amazon of the Pacific.

There is always more or less difficulty
about selecting a fitting name for a particularly
fine and large steamboat; but in this instance,
the name comes pat to the point, and a year's
searching and suggesting could not better it.

Then the Bee concludes with the flat-out
statement: “She will be launched next month, and
has been christened the Sacramento, so there is no
chance of changing it."

Well, that would lead one to believe that the
matter was settled, even allowing for the inaccuracy
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of the Bee saying no ship or steamer had been
named the Sacramento. The first steamer, a
sidewheeler, to establish service between
Sacramento and San Francisco was called the
Sacramento and was assembled across the river from
Sacramento in 1849 with parts shipped from the
East Coast. It continued service to 1881. It's rather
odd that the Bee didn't seem to know about it.

The matter of the new boat's name was not
settled, despite what the Bee said. San Francisco
papers referred to the boat as the Chrysopolis, though
a commentator or two waggishly wondered how
many would be able to pronounce it, let alone spell
it.

With a new name, Oakland, and a new look, the Chrysopolis
operated between Oakland and San Francisco as a Southern
Pacific ferryboat. The boat burned in 1940. (National
Maritime Museum, San Francisco)



When the time for launching came, the boat
actually slid into the water with no name at all.
There was no christening ceremony. The San
Francisco Herald's report of the launching called the
boat the Chrysopolis. The Bee’s report of the event
called it the Sacramento.

The Herald leveled with its readers in the last
paragraph of its story: "In the account of the launch
we have termed this new and elegant steamer the
Chrysopolis because that is the name that seems to

have been fastened upon her by certain journals,
and not because she has been so christened by the
company. The fact is, the steamer has not yet been
given a name by which she will [be] distinguished
in her register."

Finishing work on the unnamed sidewheeler
remained to be done, and during this period, the
debate on a name appears to have died down. In
reporting a trial run, for example, the Bee called the
boat "the new river steamer."

The launching took place on a moonlit night,
June 2, 1860. No plans were made to make it a
fancy, major affair. But word of the event had
spread and crowds were attracted.

One hitch threatened the launching. The
shortest route from North's Boat-building yard to
the launching site was over the property of one Mr.
Dewey. He wanted $10,000 to let the boat pass.
North, at some expense, rerouted the pathway.

So, finally the great day — or rather, night —
arrived. Here, in part, is what the San Francisico
Daily Alta California reported on Sunday, June 3,
1860:

The California Steam Navigation
Company's steamer Chrysopolis was launched



last night at Steamboat Point, in the presence
of about five thousand spectators, who crowded
the yard, housetops, and adjoining points and
wharves whence a good view of the spectacle
could be had. The night was truly beautiful --
there being only wind enough to float out the
flags prettily, with which she was dressed,
while a full moon, which of course always
accompanies the spring tide, illuminated the
scene from a cloudless, star-lit sky.

The launch had been announced to take
place at ten o'clock, and by half past nine the
streets leading to the yard were alive with
pedestrians and vehicles, while numerous
omnibuses struggled along with full freights
and deck loads, all streaming towards the great
point of attraction.

The object of all this commotion had been
duly prepared for the introduction to her future
element, under the direction of Captain
Whitney of the company. As the crowd
gathered, the work went steadily on, and those
who were impatient for the launch amused
themselves with admiring her beautiful lines
and proportions, watching the workmen (who
moved about under her huge form like so many
ants), smoking cigars, singing songs and
nervously shifting about from place to place,
whence to obtain the best view.

In the bow of the steamer was displayed
the flag of the Steam Navigation Company,
being a red groundwork with white border and
a representation of the State of California in
the center. On a flagstaff between the smoke
pipes was a blue flag bearing the letters
"C.S.N. Co."” in white. Four other white flags
floated in conspicuous places, and a splendid
American ensign at the stern.

The [riverboat] Eclipse, which arrived
from Sacramento at a quarter past nine, having
landed her passengers, steamed around and lay
off the yard illuminated in fine style; a squad
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water?

of small craft danced about with their white
sails glistening in the moonbeams, and
innumerable [smaller] boats scurried around
under the stern of the steamer.

Some doubts had been entertained among
the old salts as to whether she had pitch
enough to go off easily, but North, who had the
matter in charge, knew better and, in the end,
proved himself right. After a deal of
hammering, pounding, sawing, but in other
respects noiseless preparations, a hawser was
led to the steam tug Columbia, when at the
word the little machine gave a jerk and parted
the lines.

She commenced backing up to take it
again, when a general cry was raised, 'There,
she moves! There, she moves!" and slowly and
gracefully the Chrysopolis began to glide into
the brimming waters. She went off without the
slightest impediment or accident, and entered
the water at seventeen minutes before eleven,
and her baptism was greeted with general
acclamations by the great assemblage, of whom
a large number were ladies. It was one of the
most beautiful launches ever witnessed.

The steamer Eclipse took her in tow soon
after the launch, and placed her at
Hathaway's wharf, where she will be
completed.

And how did she move along the first time in

Indeed, she was no ugly duckling.

The Herald said: "As the Chrysopolis
furrowed the waves for the first time, they curled
and sported like graceful undulations of liquid
silver, reflecting back the argentine rays of the
moon with unequaled splendor and loveliness."

It had been predicted that the new riverboat

would be ready to make its first trip up the river to
Sacramento on the Fourth of July. As it turned out,
the sidewheeler began its initial run on August 2,
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1860, departing from San Francisco's Broadway
Wharf at 11 am. Sometime during the finishing
work in San Francisco and later at Benicia, the
name Chrysopolis appeared in large bold letters on
the sides of the paddlewheel housings.
Management had made a decision.

A reporter named Humphrey Clinker covered
the first voyage of the Chrysopolis for the Alta
California. He almost missed the boat and had to
take a flying leap from the dock onto the deck as the
Chrysopolis was backing away. He did so, he wrote,
"without doing any damage except upsetting a
candy and peanut vendor and severely straining
my nether garments.”

At six minutes past eleven o'clock
[Clinker went on], we passed Broadway Wharf
under a full head of steam, having [first] run up
the harbor and swung round for the purpose of
giving the multitude that had assembled upon
the wharves a full view of the beautiful [boat]
underway. In one hour and thirty minutes we
were alongside the dock at Benicia, and yet the
new steamer was at no time pushed with a
heavy head of steam, a quick trip for the first
one not being deemed essential to the future
success or reputation of the boat. This time,
from San Francisco to Benicia, however, [has]
never [been] equalled, and . . . it establishes the
fact that she is the fastest boat upon the waters
of California.

The Chrysopolis did set a record, but other
sources gave the time as one hour and 15 minutes.
Throughout the history of the paddlewheelers on
the Sacramento, this boat remained the fastest there
ever was.

Reporter Clinker's story went on at great
length about earlier trips he had made up the river,
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but he managed to work in a few facts about the
Chrysopolis' voyage. The boat continued on the
main river above Rio Vista, instead of going
through Steamboat Slough as was the common
practice. He tells us that among the special guests
on board were pioneers. One was the commander
of the first square-rigged vessel to reach
Sacramento, where it had been moored ever since,
serving as a floating dock for river steamers to land
passengers and freight.

He describes some of the sights along the river
banks:

The peach, the apple and the pear tree
now toss aloft their leafy branches, clinging to
which hang loads of ripening, luscious fruit. . .
Comfortable, cozy and home-like mansions,
shaded by oaks, whose strong arms had swayed
to and fro for centuries in the summer and the
winter wind, . . . are scattered along the river
bank in wondrous profusion.

Unfortunately Clinker never gets around to
describing the arrival in Sacramento, winding up
his report with an apology for having written in
such a long and rambling manner.

The Chrysopolis arrived in Sacramento at 6:30
p-m. From San Francisco the sailing time was
seven and a half hours. The banks were lined with
Sacramentans, and many rushed aboard to inspect
the boat as soon as it had tied up. But there were no
formal ceremonies, no oratory, no firing of cannon,
no uniformed marching units, no on-shore band.
It was quite a contrast to earlier welcomings of new
boats, which had all these features. Among boats so
greeted was the Queen City, which later provided
alternate-days' service with the Chrysopolis.
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The August 4 Sacramento Union praised the

guieter and more dignified reception of the new
oat:

Since the Pony Express . . . we have had
no triumph at our shores like the Chrysopolis.
We gave the Pony a dusty reception,
'hoorahing at the top of our lungs. Our own
child [referring to the boat's being built in
California, not an "import" like the Pony
Express] we quietly announce in the column of
local events the next morning, like any other
birth in the family. This is right. Receptions
are sham affairs, after all, and like the
powder they consume, leave behind a bad smell
and a vacuum.

The ladies of our city . . . our own fair
townswomen were the real entertainers of the
newcomer. Crowds of feminine admirers
inspected every nook and corner of the vessel
yesterday and passed a better eulogium upon its
merits than any selected orator of the day or
chairman of a deputation of citizens could have
done.

As for the name, the Union concluded it was
"as light and graceful as the vessel which bears it,
and as musical as the ripples which play around her
prow." The Bee, on the other hand, had nothing to
say about the boat's arrival or its name.

Within a short time, the public began calling
the boat the Chryssie, and referred to it with
affection as "The Slim Princess."

The Chrysopolis was scheduled to make three
trips a week downriver, departing at 2 p.m., and
three upriver, departing at 4 p.m. Alternating on
directions were, first the Queen City, then the
Antelope, then the Yosemite. There was no service
on Sundays. Captain E. C. M. Chadwick was in
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command until 1865, and Captain Albert Foster,
until 1871, when the steamboat company was taken
over by the railroads: first the California Pacific,
then the Central Pacific, which became the
Southern Pacific.

The Chrysopolis was the favorite of the well-to-
do and powerful. Dana describes the Chryssie as
"the toast of Sacramento.” and "the fashionable
carrier of the elite," and "the conveyance of bridal
parties."

The rip-roaring days of the Gold Rush had
passed, of course, and though the production of
gold remained important, the cultivation of wheat
for shipment overseas had become the creator of
new and great wealth. Wheat and gold were both
responsible for the "glorious sixties and seventies."

In their book on the river, Sam and Beryl
Epstein wrote: "The wheat kings lived in splendor.
Their wives drove fine carriages and bought Paris
dresses. The Chrysopolis [was] the gold and white
favorite of the wheat kings. She was a shining
symbol of the empire of the wheat kings."

The Slim Princess is the boat that impressed
visitors from the East and Europe. They were
surprised that such luxury could exist in the Far
West.

Many more were impressed when the
transcontinental railroad was completed in 1869,
making Sacramento the western terminus. For
several years, the remainder of a trip to San
Francisco was made by riverboat. An Englishman,
W. F. Rae, described the Chrysopolis in 1870 as large,
commodious and luxurious, and offered further
details:

The upper saloon resembles a large hall
in an English country home, furnished in the



style and with the taste of a splendid drawing
room. The dining saloon is in the lower part of
the vessel. This is a lofty, airy and well-lit
apartment. During the day the light streams in
through large windows; after nightfall many
gas jets make it as brilliant as if the sun shone.
On the deck there is ample space for the
comfortable accommodation of those who
delight in walking or sitting in the open air.
The return journey is made at night, and then
the comforts of a well-appointed stateroom
may be had for a small extra payment.

For the most part, the Chrysopolis was the most
dependable craft on the river. Oscar Lewis assures
us that "during the 15 years she remained on the
Sacramento run she maintained so punctual a
schedule that residents along the way were said to
regulate their watches by her passage up and down
the river."

The Chrysopolis was not only reliable, but set
the record, never to be broken, for the fastest trip
between Sacramento and San Francisco. As early as
the spring of 1861, the boat had made the
downriver run in six hours and five minutes. The
record was set on the last day of 1861, when the
Chrysopolis reached San Francisco in five hours and
19 minutes. The route was by way of Steamboat
Slough, making the distance about 120 miles. That
means the boat was making an average of better
than 22 miles an hour.

With that kind of record, there was no logic in
the Chryssie’ engaging in races, a popular sport of
the time that sometimes led to tragedy as
overstrained boilers exploded. More than 200 died
in boat explosions prior to 1881. But logic didn't
always prevail.
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The Sacramento River, interestingly enough,
had a Captain Kidd. He wasn't a pirate, but his
recklessness and aggressiveness on the river led to
his reputation as the "notorious Captain Kidd."
Captain G. W. Kidd's steamer Nevada challenged
the Chrysopolis on April 26, 1861. At the usual
departure time from Sacramento, 2:00 p.m., a
crowd, expecting a race, watched as the Nevada left
for San Francisco. The confident Chrysopolis left 12
minutes later. The Nevada arrived one minute
ahead of the Chrysopolis in San Francisco, but, of
course, in running time the Slim Princess had been
victorious.

Another steamboat owned by Captain Kidd
also challenged the Chrysopolis, according to reports
in the San Francisco Bulletin. This was the Washoe,
and it took on the Chryssie twice; once in May and
again in July, 1864. Departure was from San
Francisco, and the Slim Princess was ahead by the
time Benicia was reached. The newspaper said the
races attracted crowds along the banks of the river
and caused heavy betting.

The Chrysopolis experienced few mishaps. But
there was one explosion on board (not a boiler), and
in another incident, the boat hit a snag and sank. It
did the latter, however, in such a ladylike manner
that sleeping passengers were not awakened. The
event took place when the boat was running on a
nighttime schedule.

The San Francisco Bulletin printed the report it
received by telegraph from Sacramento on
September 30, 1864:

The steamer Chrysopolis, this morning
about two o'clock, while on her way up, struck a
snag in the main river just after leaving
Steamboat Slough. The snag ripped a large
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hole in her planking just abreast the pantry
door through which a volume of water rushed
in, threatening to sink her.

Every effort was made to stop the leak by
packing in blankets, etc.,, but with all her
pumps going, the water steadily gained on
them, and when the steamer got about a mile
above Freeport it was found necessary to run her
on the flats, which was done opposite Haycock
ranch. She now lies with her hold full of
water, her decks, however, being above the
surface.

The boat had quite a number of passengers
on board, and also a fair load of freight.

The latter will be saved without
damage, while the former will suffer only the
inconvenience of a few hours detention, as the
majority of the passengers slept quietly
through the night without knowing that any
accident had occurred. At half-past 6 o'clock, a
special [railroad] engine came into town from
Freeport, bringing word to the agent of the
Navigation Company, who at once despatched
two of the large sternwheel steamers and a
number of barges to take off the freight and
passengers. The damage is said to be slight,
and the boat is expected to be got off in two or
three days.

The passengers and mails of the
Chrysopolis arrived at the levee about 11
o'clock on one of the small steamers. The
passengers report that the pumps are working,
but the water was over the tops of the seats in
the dining cabin. The tables, chairs, etc., were
floating around.

The sternwheel steamer, Governor Dana,
leaves with the passengers and mails at 2
o'clock and will connect with the Stockton boat
at the mouth of the San Joaquin, which . . . will
take them to San Francisco.

Passengers on board the Chrysopolis the night
of the explosion were not as fortunate as those
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Watercolor painting of the Chrysopolis crossing San Francisco
Bay by Thomas Stevens of El Cerrito. (Sacramento Bee Photo
Collection)

aboard during the sinking. None were killed, but
16 were injured. The incident took place as the boat
neared the wharf at San Francisco on March 17,
1869.

In those post-Civil War days, quasi-military
organizations were quite popular, and among them
were the Emmett Guards. This "marching and
chowder society” had units in Sacramento and San
Francisco. It was decided they should unite for
marching and other celebrating in San Francisco for
St. Patrick's Day. It was the Chrysopolis'
misfortune to be selected to carry the Sacramento
Emmett Guards.
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The explosion was reported in the March 18,
1869, San Francisco Alta California:

The steamer left Sacramento at the usual
hour, having on board the Emmet [spelling
varies in contemporary reports] Guard of that
city, with the band accompanying them. It
appears that some days previous, two persons
had applied to Captain Sheehan of the Emmet
Guard for permission to bring down upon the
same boat a small cannon. The request was not
granted, but to the surprise of the officers of the
Emmet Guard and those of the steamer, the two
men and their cannon were found to be on board.
During the passage down, the gun was fired at
frequent intervals. When nearing the
Broadway wharf [in San Francisco], a keg of
powder for the use of the gun . . . was placed on
the forward part of the main deck.

The Emmet Guard were ordered to fall in,
preparatory to disembarkation, the band, of
course, being [ahead] of them. The line was
formed fore and aft, and as the parties in
charge of the gun -- which was placed forward
of the upper deck on the boat — discharged it,
the keg of powder was ignited . . . and
exploded. The sound of the explosion at once
alarmed not only the passengers but all who
were waiting on the wharf.

Upon inquiry, it was found that some
sixteen persons were more or less seriously
injured.

The names of the injured and their injuries
followed. Then the report continued:

Notwithstanding the exaggerated
accounts with which the city was filled during
the evening, it was found that the steamer was
not seriously damaged -- only a few planks
having been displaced and some slight injury
done to carpets and upholstery. It is indeed
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fortunate that in such an accident no lives
should have been lost and comparatively so
few persons injured.

No blame can be attached to either the
officers of the boat or of the Emmet Guard. The
utter recklessness and the want of care
displayed by those in charge of the gun and the
keg of powder cannot be too severely commented
upon, and we trust that for the safety of lives of
citizens travelling on crowded boats in future
that the affair will be fully investigated.

It's curious that the officers were found
blameless by the newspaper. Though permission to
bring the cannon had been denied, it was allowed to
be fired during the trip downriver. It's also curious
that the people on the wharf heard the explosion,
because the newspaper in the same edition reported
that as the boat approached the wharf, "rockets were
discharged, guns fired and every possible
demonstration of welcome made."

The Chrysopolis had no other problem with
explosions, but its running mate, the Yosemite, did.
On October 12, 1865, the Yosemite was leaving Rio
Vista, a frequent stop for riverboats, on its way to
San Francisco. It was shortly after 6:00 p.m. when
the starboard boiler exploded. The death of 42 was
reported the next day in the Alta California. Coming
upon the scene on its trip upstream, the Chrysopolis
took aboard five bodies and 30 injured. As the boat
neared Sacramento, it tolled its bell. Sacramento
firemen realized something -had happened and
began to ring firehouse bells. Sacramentans came
running to see what was the matter. An
improvised hospital was established for the
injured; funeral arrangements were made for the
others.



The Slim Princess continued reliable, high-
praised service until 1875. The days of the packet
on the Sacramento River were not over, but the
needs of the Central Pacific Railroad, which had
obtained the Chrysopolis along with other steamers,
dictated a change. The railroad needed ferries for
the East Bay to San Francisco run more than it
needed riverboats.

So the Chrysopolis was sent to West Oakland,
where it was rebuilt into a double-end ferryboat.
Alterations followed in 1898 and again in 1920.
Special care was taken during the reconstruction, as
is shown by this report from the Oakland News of
September 6, 1875:

The elegant new ferryboat, Oakland, was
brought into service on Saturday, and the place
of landing on the San Francisco side of the bay
changed to the foot of Market Street.

The passengers who had the good fortune
to cross on her . . . were loud in their praises of
her good accommodations. Instead of rushing to
secure seats, the throngs filled up the time of
crossing in promenading the salon and her lower
deck, admiring her proportions, equipments and
the elegance of her furniture and artistic finish
. . . The paintings on the panels are very fine.

Obviously the ex-Chrysopolis was not just an
ordinary ferryboat. But again there was confusion
about the name. When the redone hull of the boat
was launched, prior to work on the upper structure
being completed, the Alta California reported on
June 6, 1875: "The new ferryboat Chrysopolis, or
Oakland (which is it?) was launched at 10 p.m. June
4."

The next day the paper announced the word
from a railroad official: the name was Oakland.
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As the Oakland, the former Chrysopolis
provided regular commuter service for decades,
most of its passengers unaware of the boat's former
glory on the Sacramento River. There were
mishaps, but nothing as serious as the Emmett
Guard explosion. There were at least two collisions,
however. On a foggy night, December 6, 1908, the
Oakland struck the ferryboat Newark forward of the
portside paddlewheel, puncturing the hull, but
above the waterline. Both boats were able to back
away and proceed to their destinations.

Then in 1930, Jerry MacMullen tells us in his
book on California paddlewheelers, the Oakland
collided with a liner, the Pennsylvania. Little harm
was done, but passengers weren't all too sure, and
some of them climbed up Jacob's ladders to the deck
of the liner.

The Oakland also was among the ferries that
carried refugees to Marin and Oakland from San
Francisco after the 1906 earthquake. The Southern
Pacific provided free transportation, and also
provided free shelter for the homeless in
warehouses in the East Bay and Marin.

With the opening of the San Francisco-
Oakland Bay Bridge in 1936, the days of the
ferryboats began to draw to a close. The Oakland
entered semi-retirement. It was a standby boat, and
made its last commuter run as a replacement for an
out-of-service ferry on January 14, 1939. But there
was a fun-filled, glamorous assignment still ahead.

A magic island had been created next to Yerba
Buena Island, where the first paddlewheeler to visit
Sacramento, the Sitka, was assembled in 1847. They
called the new island Treasure Island, and
landscaped it with rows of trees, hundreds of beds
of flowers and acres of lawns, and they built scores
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of beautiful buildings. This was, of course, the 1939-
40 Golden Gate International Exposition.

It was possible to reach the fairground by bus
and car on the bridge, but for thousands upon
thousands of visitors, the best way to get there, the
most impressive, the most pleasant and memorable
way was by ferryboat. Ask anyone who did so.

Among the ferryboats used during the first
weeks of the world's fair was the Oakland. The
former queen of the Sacramento River was ending
its passenger service at the age of 79 carrying happy
fairgoers. Not a bad way to wind up a distinguished
career. Not at all.

The boat afterwards remained tied up until it
was sold to a salvage company. Early in 1940, while
dismantling work was underway, a fire broke out.
It burned throughout the day, and by evening, the
Slim Princess was gone.
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