
by
Carole Marsh

The Ghost of the

Golden Gate

Bridge



Copyright ©2008 Carole Marsh/Gallopade International
All rights reserved.
First Edition

Carole Marsh Mysteries™ and its skull colophon are the property of Carole Marsh and
Gallopade International.

Published by Gallopade International/Carole Marsh Books. Printed in the United States of
America.

Managing Editor: Sherry Moss
Senior Editor: Janice Baker
Assistant Editor: Sharon Dawkins
Cover Design: Vicki DeJoy
Cover Photo Credits: ©Jupiterimages Corporation
Picture Credits: Vicki DeJoy
Content Design and Illustrations: Yvonne Ford

Gallopade International is introducing SAT words that kids need to know in each new book
that we publish.  The SAT words are bold in the story.   Look for this special logo 
beside each word in the glossary.  Happy Learning!

Gallopade is proud to be a member and supporter of these educational organizations and
associations:

American Booksellers Association
American Library Association

International Reading Association
National Association for Gifted Children

The National School Supply and Equipment Association
The National Council for the Social Studies

Museum Store Association
Association of Partners for Public Lands
Association of Booksellers for Children

This book is a complete work of fiction.  All events are fictionalized, and although the names of real people
are used, their characterization in this book is fiction.  All attractions, product names, or other works
mentioned in this book are trademarks of their respective owners and the names and images used in this
book are strictly for editorial purposes; no commercial claims to their use is claimed by the author or
publisher.

Without limiting the rights under copyright reserved above, no part of this publication may be reproduced,
stored in or introduced into a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means (electronic,
mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise), without the prior written permission of both the
copyright owner and the above publisher of this book.

The scanning, uploading, and distribution of this book via the Internet or via any other means without the
permission of the publisher is illegal and punishable by law. Please purchase only authorized electronic
editions and do not participate in or encourage electronic piracy of copyrightable materials. Your support of
the author’s rights is appreciated.



30
Years 

Ago . . . 

As a mother and an author, one of the fondest periods of my
life was when I decided to write mystery books for children.  At
this time (1979), kids were pretty much glued to the TV,
something parents and teachers complained about the way they
do about video games today.  

I decided to set each mystery in a real place—a place kids
could go and visit for themselves after reading the book.  And I
also used real children as characters.  Usually a couple of my own
children served as characters, and I had no trouble recruiting kids
from the book’s location to also be characters.

Also, I wanted all the kids—boys and girls of all ages—to
participate in solving the mystery.  And, I wanted kids to learn
something as they read.  Something about the history of the
location.  And I wanted the stories to be funny.

That formula of real+scary+smart+fun served me well.  The
kids and I had a great time visiting each site, and many of the
events in the stories actually came out of our experiences there.  

I love getting letters from teachers and parents who say they
read the book with their class or child, then visited the historic
site and saw all the places in the mystery for themselves.  What’s
so great about that?  What’s great is that you and your children
have an experience that bonds you together forever.  Something
you shared.  Something you both cared about at the time.
Something that crossed all age levels—a good story, a good scare,
a good laugh!

30 years later,

Carole Marsh



Hey, kids!  As you see—here we are ready to embark
on another of our exciting Carole Marsh Mystery
adventures!  You know, in “real life,” I keep very close
tabs on Christina, Grant, and their friends when we
travel.  However, in the mystery books, they always seem
to slip away from Papa and me so that they can try to
solve the mystery on their own!  

I hope you will go to www.carolemarshmysteries.com
and apply to be a character in a future mystery book!   Well,
the Mystery Girl is all tuned up and ready for “take-off!”

Gotta go...Papa says so!  Wonder what I've forgotten
this time?

Happy “Armchair Travel” Reading,

Mimi



Christina Grant Lily Makito
Yother Yother Johnson Nakagawa

A
bout the

Characters 

Christina Yother, 10, from Peachtree City, Georgia

Grant Yother, 7, from Peachtree City, Georgia,
Christina’s brother

Lily Johnson, 10, from McDonough, Georgia, as Lynn

Makito Nakagawa, 8, from Peachtree City, Georgia, as Scott

The many places featured in the book actually exist and are
worth a visit!  Perhaps you could read the book and follow the
trail these kids went on during their mysterious adventure!
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“Papa, I thought you said we were ‘bringing
this plane down’ a few minutes ago and that we
were almost to San Francisco.  So why are there
still clouds?”  Christina asked her grandfather.

“I am bringing us down, Christina,” Papa
replied, as he guided his small red and white
airplane into San Francisco airspace.  “We’re
not in clouds, we’re in fog.  Didn’t you know
that San Francisco is famous for the fog that
comes in from the ocean during the summer?”

“But you can’t see a thing, Papa!” exclaimed
Christina, brushing her long brown hair over her
shoulder and rubbing her tongue over the new
braces on her teeth.

A Foggy 

Landing!

1
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“Maybe Papa has X-ray vision,” said Grant,
Christina’s blond, curly-haired little brother.  He
pulled his blue eyes wide open with his fingers
and stared at Christina. 

“Stop that, Grant!” Christina ordered.
“You’re not helping things!”

Mimi, Christina and Grant’s grandmother,
sensed Christina’s anxiety.  “Don’t worry,
Christina,” she said calmly.  “You know that
Papa is the best pilot in the whole world and the
Mystery Girl always takes us safely wherever we
want to go.”

“Oh, I know,” Christina said, nodding her
head.  “This fog just gives me a creepy feeling.”

Christina and Grant often joined their
grandparents on trips—all over the United
States—and to other countries, too!  Mimi, a
children’s mystery book writer, often traveled to
her book locations to do research.

But this time, Mimi wanted to relax and
visit with some friends, Mr. and Mrs.
Chambers, in San Francisco.  Plus, she knew
the children would love San Francisco, one of
the most exotic and exciting cities in the
world!  The children enjoyed traveling with

2 The Ghost of the Golden Gate Bridge



Mimi and Papa, and somehow their trips
always became an adventure!

The wispy fog outside Christina’s window
seemed to grow thicker with each passing minute.

“When are we going to land?” she asked, her
hands clenched.

Papa decided to divert Christina’s attention.
“Christina, listen.  I have a song for you,” 
he said.  

“You do?” she asked in anticipation.
“Yep, here goes!”  Papa began singing in his

loudest baritone voice,  “I left my heart . . . in
San Francisco . . . high on a hill . . . it calls to
me . . . ”

Mimi beamed.  “I always did like that song!”
she exclaimed, patting Papa on the shoulder.

Grant interrupted Papa’s serenade.  “Look!  
I see something . . . there . . . in the fog . . . it’s
something red!”  he exclaimed.  “Is that the
bridge you told us to look for?”

“Yes, that’s it!” exclaimed Mimi.
“Oh, it’s beautiful!” Christina said.  “But the

way it’s mostly hidden in the fog . . . there’s
something sort of . . . well, mysterious about it.”

A Foggy Landing! 3



“Oh, sweetie,” Mimi said with a sigh,
“remember, I’m here strictly for pleasure—
I don’t want to even hear the word ‘mysterious’
used around me this week!  Okay?”

“It’s awesome!”  shouted Grant.  “But . . . it’s
not gold,” he added, disappointed.  “I thought
you said it was a golden bridge!”

“It’s named the Golden Gate Bridge, but it’s
not made of gold or even painted gold,”
explained Mimi.  “Many years ago, a man named
the opening where the mouth of the San
Francisco Bay meets the Pacific Ocean the
‘Golden Gate.’  So, when the bridge was built to
cross this opening, they decided to call it the
Golden Gate Bridge.”

“We’re here!”  Christina announced, as the
Mystery Girl’s tires softly touched the runway.
Papa looked at Christina and winked.  “I’m glad
to get out of that soup, too!” he remarked.

Papa plopped his cowboy hat on his head and
reached for Mimi’s hand.  “Let’s get out and
stretch our legs, shall we?”

4 The Ghost of the Golden Gate Bridge



“Welcome to San Francisco!”  A young boy
and girl shouted the greeting as they bounded
across the runway toward the Mystery Girl.  The
children were Asian, with coffee-colored skin
and dark, sparkling brown eyes.  The girl’s long,
black hair glistened in the sun.  An older man
and woman hurried behind them.

“What a pleasant surprise for you to meet us
here!” exclaimed Mimi, as a gust of wind tipped
her wide-brimmed red hat, revealing the short
blond curls underneath.  She turned to Christina
and Grant.  “This is Mr. and Mrs. Chambers 
and their two grandchildren!”  She buried 

The Bridge 

That Couldn’t 
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Mrs. Chambers in a bear hug while Papa and Mr.
Chambers shook hands and slapped each other
on the back.

“Look at you!” declared Mr. Chambers as he
scrutinized Papa.  “Still wearing jeans, cowboy
boots, and a cowboy hat, I see!  But are you still
the free-spirited maverick I once knew?”  Mr.
Chambers asked Papa.

“You bet!”  Papa replied.  “Still as untamed
and free . . . just galloping a little slower is all!”

“We couldn’t wait to see you!”  Mrs.
Chambers panted as she tried to catch her
breath.  “We decided to have our chauffeur, Mr.
Wong, drive us all here.  Plus, our grandchildren,
Scott and Lynn, were anxious to meet Christina
and Grant.  Scott and Lynn will be staying with
us this week.  Oh, I’ve got lots of plans to keep
these kids entertained!”

Scott grabbed one of Grant’s bags.  “Hey,
come on, my grandparents have a really cool
limousine!” he said.  “I’ll race you to the
parking lot!”

“You’ll like Mr. Wong,” said Lynn, as she
helped Christina with her rolling luggage.  “He’s
a really nice driver.  Plus, he knows just about

6 The Ghost of the Golden Gate Bridge



everything about San Francisco.  He and his
family have lived here a long time!  His wife
knows lots of stories, too.  She’s the storyteller
at the Asian Museum.”

When they reached the limousine, they found
a middle-aged Asian man in a black suit standing
stiffly by the open trunk.  Mrs. Chambers
introduced Mr. Wong to everyone.  He bowed
and said in a slow, deliberate way, “It will be my
pleasure to be your driver.  Welcome to San
Francisco.  Is this your first time to visit our
great city?”

“It’s the first time for my grandchildren,”
said Mimi, “but Papa and I have been 
here before.”

“Ahh, I see,” answered Mr. Wong, as he
turned toward the children.  “Then I will be
happy to give you my own special tour.  My
family has lived in Chinatown for generations.”

Christina was puzzled.  “But Lynn just said
you were from San Francisco and now you are
saying you’re from Chinatown.  I’m confused!”

“Let me explain,” Mr. Wong said.
“Chinatown is a section of San Francisco where
thousands of Asians settled.  It’s like a small bit
of China in America.”

The Bridge That Couldn’t Be Built 7



Mrs. Chambers said, “Mr. Wong has been
with our family for many years.  He is an
excellent driver and a trusted friend.  I’ve asked
him to drive you and the children wherever you
need to go!”

“That sounds wonderful!  Thank you,”
replied Mimi, as she climbed into the limousine
in her spiky red pumps. 

Soon the black limo was cruising down the
expressway toward the city.  Mr. Wong drove
around a rocky bend, and before them stood the
first massive tower of the Golden Gate Bridge.
Its bright reddish color contrasted sharply with
the sparkling blue water of San Francisco Bay
swirling below.

Christina and Grant gasped.  “Man, that sure
looks a lot bigger than it did from the airplane,”
Grant said.

“I didn’t realize it was so tall!” exclaimed
Christina.

“The Golden Gate Bridge was built over 70
years ago,” Mr. Wong explained.  “It is known as
‘the bridge that couldn’t be built’ because no
bridge had ever been built to cross this distance
of water.  It took four years to build, and today it
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is still one of the tallest and longest bridges in
the world.”

“What are those ropes for?” asked Grant, his
nose pressed to the window.

“Those are steel cables, my son,” Mr. Wong
replied.  “It is a suspension bridge.  The weight
of the bridge and the traffic are supported by
those two gigantic steel cables you see
suspended between the two towers.  Smaller
cables attach the road to the large cables.  The
large cables are three feet thick and contain
enough steel wire to circle the earth three
times!  This bridge is well traveled each day.  It’s
estimated that more than half a billion vehicles
have crossed it over the years!”

Grant piped up, “Make that half a billion 
and one, now that we’re crossing it!”  Everyone
chuckled.

“Look at all the boats!”  Christina exclaimed.
“Yes,” Mr. Wong continued.  “San Francisco

is an international port, with ships arriving from
all over the world every day.  When people first
came to San Francisco on large clipper ships,
the passengers would tear the ships apart and
use the wood to build houses and stores.  
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San Francisco is a true ‘melting pot’ of people
from many nationalities and cultures.  We’ve
already talked about Chinatown, but there’s also
Japantown and Russian Hill!”

“This place is so cool!”  Grant exclaimed.
“Look at those houses built into the hills!”
Christina nodded in agreement.

“As we reach the end of the bridge,” Mr.
Wong said, “look down below the bridge and you
might catch a glimpse of Fort Point.  This fort
was built during the Civil War to help protect the
city.  At first, when the bridge was being built,
there were plans to tear it down.  However, many
people objected, so the builders changed their
plans and preserved the fort.  Today, it is a
museum.  In fact, I have a brother who worked
there for many years, until recently.”

Mr. Wong looked back at the children in his
rearview mirror.  “Oh, and speaking of family,”
he continued, “I almost forgot.  My wife wanted
me to invite you to the Asian Museum where she
will be telling a story tomorrow morning.  Would
you like for me to drive you there?”

“Can we go, Mimi?” pleaded Christina 
and Grant.

10 The Ghost of the Golden Gate Bridge



“Certainly!” exclaimed Mimi.  “In fact, Papa
and I might go along to tour the Asian Museum.
I’ve heard it has a remarkable collection of
Asian art!”

The limousine lumbered slowly up and down
the steep hills on the way to Pacific Heights,
where Mimi had booked an apartment for the
coming week.

The Bridge That Couldn’t Be Built 11



Grant threw open the double doors to the
living room of their apartment.  Two plush sofas
and two over-stuffed chairs surrounded a
magnificent Oriental rug.  Sunlight spilled in
from a tall picture window partially covered by
thick, red velvet drapes.  Doors on either side of
the living room led to two bedrooms, one for
Mimi and Papa and one for Grant and Christina.

“Welcome to our ‘home away from home,’”
Mimi announced.

“Oh, give me a home . . . ” Papa started
singing, “where the buffalo roam . . . and a great
view of the bridge!”

13
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“Oh, Papa!”  Christina said.  “I doubt we can
see the bridge from here!”

“Well, let’s just see about that, young lady,”
Papa retorted.  He marched over to the window,
pulled the curtains aside, and exposed the view.
“Ta dah!”

“Wow!”  Christina exclaimed.  “You can see
everything from up here—the Golden Gate Bridge
and the bay . . . it’s so beautiful!”  She whirled
around to look at her grandfather.  “Papa, you
were right!” she said.  “But how did you know?”

“Oh, I’m just talented that way!” he said with
a big grin.

“Or,” added Mimi, “I just might have told him
I specifically reserved an apartment with a view
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of the bridge!”  She lightly bumped Papa on the
shoulder with her hand.

“Hey Christina,” called Grant from their
bedroom,  “I call this bed mine!”  His sister
peeked in the doorway just as Grant catapulted
onto the nearest twin bed.

“Oh, you mean you’re ‘staking your claim’?”
questioned Mimi from the living room.

“What do you mean by that, Mimi?” 
asked Grant.

“That’s a phrase they used in the old Gold
Rush days,” Mimi replied.  “When a miner
struck gold, he declared that the land around his
find and underneath it was now his property.  He
marked the area with signs or wooden stakes
and registered his claim with the local officials.
Then, any more gold found in that area became
his property as well.”

“Tell us more about the Gold Rush, Mimi,”
begged Grant.

Mimi sat on the bed next to Grant and put her
arm around him.  “Well, it’s almost time for you
two to go to bed.  But I can tell you that the
California Gold Rush started in 1848, when gold
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was discovered at Sutter’s Sawmill near this area.
People came here by the thousands from all over
the world, hoping to find gold and get rich quick!”

“Did they find it?  Did they get rich?” 
asked Grant.

“Well, a few people did, but most of the 
people didn’t,” replied Mimi.  “And now it’s time
for you two to go to sleep.  Good night, my little
travelers.”  She kissed each of them on the cheek.

Even though they were exhausted, sleep did
not come easily for the children.  Grant couldn’t
stop thinking about the Gold Rush.  He
wondered if he might find gold on this trip and
stake his own claim!  He even thought up a name
for it.  He’d call it Grant’s Goldmine!”

Christina was thinking about gold, too, but in
a different way.  She wondered if she could buy
a real piece of California gold jewelry as a
souvenir of the trip.  But, she knew it would
probably be expensive.  Eventually, Grant fell
asleep, but Christina tossed and turned.  She
decided to get up and go into the living room to
get one more glimpse of the bridge.

Suddenly, she saw something moving 
on the bridge!  Was that a man?  What was
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slung over his shoulder?  Christina’s eyes
widened in disbelief as she saw him climb
one of the suspension cables.  What was he
doing?  Suddenly, there was a bright 

and the man disappeared into the thick night fog.
Christina rubbed her eyes, thinking she was

seeing things.  She kept watching, hoping she
would spot him again.  But she never did.  All
she saw were trucks and cars flowing across the
bridge.  She suddenly felt very tired and dragged
herself back to her room.  As she snuggled
beneath the pink comforter, she thought, did 
I really see what I think I saw? 
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