
Wait! Wait! 
 
The ferries had a schedule to keep and, as noted earlier, passengers depended on the boats to get where they 
were going. Most pilots would wait for somebody yelling loud enough. Going back after the boat left the dock? That 
was a completely different matter. 
 
Our whole schedule was built around the ferry boat! We had to leave at a certain time so we’d have long enough to 
walk to the dock to catch it. I still remember everyone crabbing “C’mon, we’ll miss the ferry!” which meant that 
we had to waste an hour waiting for the next one in the same direction. Sometimes, if we missed it, we’d spend the 
extra money to go the other way and back so we’d have something to do. 
Passenger – 1950s 
 
~~ 
If we were running late they’d send the fastest kid in the family running ahead to the dock. They’d get on and ask 
the driver to hold the boat for the rest of us slow-pokes to catch up. 
Passenger – 1960s 
 
~~ 
You know what I hated? When some kid would run onto the boat, huffing and puffing from running and then tell 
you that the rest of his family was “right behind him.” Then you’d hold the whole boat while the others caught up! 
Crew – 1970s 
 
~~ 
I recall turning the corner from Town down towards the dock and seeing the ferry pulling out. I screamed “Wait! 
Wait!” and ran as fast as I could and 
tried to look as lost as possible so the 
driver would take pity on me and pull 
back in - which he did.  
Passenger – 1960s 
 
~~ 
I remember running along the front of 
the Midway Hotel yelling “Wait, 
wait!” You didn’t want to miss the 
ferry to the Park ‘cause, if you did, 
there was a whole other hour until the 
boat came back going in that direc-
tion. Usually, the boat would wait, 
but sometimes, it’d go off without 
you. Probably had something to do 
with who was driving. 
Passenger – 1960s 


