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Stephen A. Colston (SAC):
My name is Stephen Colston.
I am
Director of the Center for Regional History at San Diego
State University.
The following is an interview of Milton
Wegeforth
in his San Diego home.
The date of the interview
is July 26, 1983.
The interview is part of an oral history
project of the Zoological Society of San Diego which is a
collaborative
effort between the Society and the Center for
Regional History.
Mr. Wegeforth, where and when were you born?
Milton Wegeforth
(MW):
I was born September
Maple Street in San Diego.
SAC:

What

is your

educational

1, 1916, at 210

background?

MW:
I went through the public schools here:
Florence
Elementary
School, Roosevelt Junior High School, and I
graduated from San Diego High School in 1934.
I went to the
University
of Southern California and graduated with a
degree in business administration
in 1940.
Then I went back
to USC, School of Engineering,
and took a degree in
mechanical
engineering
which I received in 1943.
SAC:

Tell

me about

your career

after that.

MW:
It was pretty much in mechanical engineering.
During
the war, I spent three years with Wright Aeronautical
in New
Jersey.
Following the War I came back here and opened up a
foundry and marine hardware manufacturing business which my
brother and I had until 1950 when we sold it. Then I spent
twelve years with Solar Aircraft.
Right after that I worked
for Kettenberg Boatworks for three or four years, and then I
retired in 1968.
SAC:
Would you tell me about
Zoological Society?

your association

with

the

MW:
After my father died in 1941, I joined the Board of
Directors, which later became the Board of Trustees in 1959.
I served forty years with the Zoo up until two years ago; I
figured forty
years was long enough and thought that they
should get somebody a little younger and more spry to take
my place.
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SAC:
Are
your mind

there any particular ISSUeS which stand out in
that the Board faced during those forty years?

MW:
I guess the first major thing happened following the
war.
At that time, admission to the Zoo cost twenty-five
cents.
I remember we didn't have enough money to cover
expenses at the Zoo, so something had to be done.
We had a
big debate about whether we were going to raise that
admission by five cents or three cents.
The three cents won
out, and we raised the admission to twenty-eight cents.
SAC:

How long was that entrance

fee in effect?

MW:
I don't remember how long it was in effect--I don't
think for too long--but I do remember it being one of the
first things that happened following the war.
I wasn't
active with the Zoo during the war obviously because I was
back in New Jersey.
The Zoo was struggling to keep its head
above water during that time, and it was pretty difficult to
try and undertake any expansion during that period of the
Zoo's career.
The next thing that happened that was of major
consequence
was the building of the restaurant and
administration
building.
This was the first time that the
Zoo had gone out and really borrowed money to any extent,
and it put us on the hook to be sure that we made good.
As
I remember, we borrowed $98,000 to build the administration
bu i Ld i ng and restaurant.
It didn't take long to pay it off.
Interestingly
enough, at that time, right at the exit of the
restaurant,
we had a gift shop.
The gift shop was not very
attractive--it
consisted of some boards covering a set of
sawhorses.
A kind of tablecloth was draped over it all and
then the merchandise
waS set on top of that.
Dr. Schroeder
had come back to the Zoo at this time,l and he wanted to
spend $2,500 to fix up that little gift shop.
There were
some members on the Board who just couldn't see it, they
just didn't want to spend $2,500.
Dr. Schroeder had
employed some merchandising
experts to come in and tell him
what he ought to be doing.
We finally got it passed, and,
as I recall, it took either two or three months before it
was paid off.
Ever since then the gift store business has
been going great, and has been highly successful.
Then of course, after you talk to Dr. Schroeder, you're
well aware of the long, drawn out procedure that was
necessary to get the Wild Animal Park started.
There was a
lot of discussion and dissention in the Board about getting

lOr. Charles Schroeder waS Veterinarian for the San Diego
Zoo from 1932-37, and 1939-41.
He returned to the San Diego
Zoo in 1953 to serve as the Director until his retirement in
1972.

.
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into that.
Some of the members of the Board figured that if
the Wild Animal Park came into being it would bleed the
funds out of the Zoo, and the Zoo would suffer for it.
But
finally, when the Park did get started in 1972 it was
successful.
The Wild Animal Park has been running in the
black for the last couple of years, although it did bleed
funds out of the Zoo to a very, very large extent, and kept
the Zoo from being what it could have been.
There was a lot
of maintenance
that was neglected, and capital expenditures
that were not made.
But today that situation has changed,
and I think that we will get the Zoo back in shape now that
the Wild Animal Park is making its own way.
We spent a good amount of money on building speed ramps
at the Zoo in 1955.
That was pretty controversial at the
time.
We had the Transportation
Committee of which I was
Chairman for quite a few years.
James Haugh who at that
time was President of the San Diego Bus Company was on the
Committee.
Searles Sullivan from the Santa Fe Railroad, and
Martin Bowman from the City Engineer's Office were also on
the Committee.
We looked at every kind of transportation
we
could think of that we thought might run up and down the
hills, even cable cars, and we looked at bridges to go
across the canyons.
There were some pretty strong advocates
for a bridge, but we finally sold our point of building
speed ramps.
And they're very, very successful as of right
now.
One of them is not in very good shape, and there is a
question about whether they're going to do anything, about
it, or whether they're going to abandon it. I personally
hope that they have it fixed up because if you put in a
bridge, it doesn't help anybody get out of the bottom of the
canyon; the speed ramps do that job. They're located at the
busiest crossroad
in the zoo and they do serve a very good
purpose--they
get people who are not physically able to
climb up those canyons out without any strain or pain.
SAC:
You were President of the Society for three years
beginning
in 1954.
Are there any particular issues that
stand out in your mind from your term as President?
MW:
Yes
at that time we had started planning for the
Children:s
Zoo, but I don't recall whether we opened it up
during my administration
or not.' Howard Chernoff was
Chairman of the Children's Zoo Committee, and he had raised
about half of the funds needed at the time that the
Children's
Zoo opened, the other half was paid for by the
Zoo.

Things were pretty quiet because we didn't have very
much money to spend.
But there is one thing that really
stands out in my mind.
This was right after the

'The Children's

Zoo opened June 30, 1957.
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administration
there.
Lester
who had been a
Schroeder,
and
for a meeting.
least the three
,was how to get
had 600 members
130,000.
That

building was finished and the restaurant was
Olmstead who was on the Board at the time and
very close friend of my father's, and Charlie
I sat down in the corner of the restaurant
I don't recall who else was there, but at
of us were, and the subject of the meeting
more members.
This was around 1954, and we
then.
The membership noW is up around
growth is quite a feat.

SAC:
I wanted to ask, of course, about your father's
activities with the Zoo.
But to begin with, I would like
some introductory
information about him and his parents.

/

HW:
My grandfather,
Conrad Wegefarth,' came over here from
Germany; I believe he was kind of a political exile.
His
first wives died.
At any rate, there were thirteen
children--they
were half brothers and sisters because of the
three wives, but of the last six, the five men became
doctors.
One of the daughters, Emma, came to San Diego
after Harry and lived here for the rest of her life.
My
father went through the University of Maryland, took his
degree in medicine there, and later went on and taught at
John Hopkins.
He moved to San Diego in 1911.
Started the
Zoo on the second of October, 1916, a month after I waS
born, so I've really grown up with it.
I Don't know how many people realize it, but when Dr.
Harry came to San Diego and he started his practice here, he
got his younger brother Paul to come out from Baltimore,
Maryland.
Paul had graduated from John Hopkins, number one
in his class, and he was a very, very brilliant physician.
My dad and Paul used to sit on the office floor in Coronado
while they were trying to build up their practice, and they
would sew sheets together practicing with both hands.
Dad
was ambidextrous.
And the two of them were the only two
surgeons in Southern California that would do any brain
surgery--there
wasn't anybody in Los Angeles that would, so
Dad and Paul were the only two surgeons in Southern
California
that would do any brain work at that time.
Also,
Dad has his name in Gray's Anatomy as being the man to
invent an electric-driven
saw to be able to trepan a piece
out of a man's skull.
And then he also invented a little
wire clipping device to suture up a wound.
I ran across an
album here the other day that has a picture of the drill and
clip that he invented.
So he was one of the finest surgeons
in the community
for many, many years.
SAC:

What

was the year of your father's

'Harry Wegeforth
from Wegefarth

changed

in the early

birth?

the spelling of his family
1900's.

name
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MW:
SAC:
MW:
SAC:

He was born
101 years

in 1882.
ago.

He was married
That's

And when was he married?
in January

a San Diego

of 1914, to Rachael

Granger.

family?

MW:
Yes, Ralph Granger came to San Diego I think right
around 1892 or 1893.
It must have been right around '92
because Rachael was born in '93. So my brother and I are
second-generation
San Diegans.
That's kind of a rare bird
right now.
SAC:
There
.Avenue] .
MW:

Yes,

is the Granger

my grandfather

Building

built

downtown

[964 5th

that.

SAC:
I am particularly
interested in knowing
father became interested in zoos and animals.
assuming went back a bit?

when your
This, I'm

MW:
Yes.
The book It Began With a Roar pretty well
describes his early interest in animals, and the
establishment
of the San Diego Zoo.
He was riding downtown
one day with one of his friends, I believe he was with
another doctor, it may have been Paul Wegeforth, and they
went by the old menagerie that was left here from the 1915
Panama-California
International Exposition.
I think my dad
made some comment that somebody ought to start a zoo, and
the reply was "Well, why don't you do it?" So, that's how
it all began.

/

SAC:
Who were some of the individuals who were involved
supporting him in his efforts in creating the Zoo?

in

MW:
I don't recall the names of all of the original
founders, but I would say that one of the major supporters
in the beginning of the Zoo was Ellen Scripps.
She
contributed
considerable
funds; she built the big Scripps
Flight Cage which was the largest cage in the world.
I'm
not sure whether it is still, but it was then and it was for
many years.
And then, of course, she also donated money for
the Research and Hospital Building in 1928.
She was
instrumental
in helping with funds for the Zoo at that time,
and I think that was one of the things that really
contributed
[to the early success of the Zoo].
The monkey
quadrangle,
which was one of the major attractions at the
Zoo, was built by all of the automobile dealers in the city;
they all contributed
to putting that up.
So those are some
of them that I can remember.
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In the '30s, Allan Hancock' was very instrumental
in
helping to get specimens to build up the collection from
down along the Mexican coast and South America.
And, of
course, in the early days, people from allover
the city and
the county, anybody who had captured a rabbit or a skunk, a
tarantula or anything that moved, would bring it in.
The
Gas Company gave a lot of old pipe that they had, and that's
what was used as the fencing on the deer mesa.
Dr. Harry
was always scrounging
for cement or steel or anything he
could get his hands on for the Zoo.
SAC:
I was reading in an article in The San Diego Union
from the 1920's that said that whenever there was a shortage
of funds for the Zoo there would be a feeding of the python.
I was wondering
if you could elaborate as to what that was
really all about.
MW:
Yes, I can remember growing up to see that quite a few
times.
They'd usually wind up with a group of soldiers and
marines as volunteers.
The volunteers, standing about as
close as they could stand together, would stretch this
python out.
I think he was around 28 feet long.
They'd
take a sausage grinder, take the hose off it, stick the end
of the grinder in the python's mouth, and they'd start
turning the crank and feed the python.
I think one of the
interesting
things was that when Charles Lindberg came back
to San Diego after he had made his flight across the
Atlantic, in 1927, they had a great hugh reception for him
in the old Balboa Stadium.
And one of the things they did
there was feed the python."
SAC:
I understand
that your father was quite effectiVe in
raising funds from the community.
Would you elaborate on
some of his activities
in this regard; do any particular
projects stand out in your mind?
MW:
Well let's see.
I can remember that Ellen Scripps
donated the money to build the cages for the anthropoid
apes.
Dr. Harry also raised the money from the automobile
dealers to build the monkey quadrangle as I mentioned
earlier.

'Captain
Allan
Hancock,
a San Diego
philanthropist,
volunteered
the use of his yachts, the Velero II and Velero
III for collecting
trips made by the Zoo.
5Diablo, a 23-foot python, would not eat voluntarily and
so had to be force fed.
This event was saved for raising
funds when the Zoo was short of money.
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But one of the stories about his raising money was
related to the Aquarium Committee.
I think it was about
1924, I was eight years old at the time.
We went up to San
Francisco to look at old sailing ships.
And being a
youngster then, I can't remember exactly where they were all
lined up, but I believe it was in the area up around Redwood
City, or up along the coast where the airport is now.
At
any rate, these sailing ships were all lined up one
alongside of the other.
And there were two 2' x 12' planks
in between dolphins and we walked acrOSS these things and
finally arrived at the Star of India which we went on board
to look at.
She was a real mess.
Nobody had taken any care
of it, and it was just littered with junk and trash all
over.
But at any rate, that was the ship that he picked,
and he raised the money to bring it down here.
I don't
recall the man's name now, but he was the owner of the
Foreign Club in Tijuana.
He put up the $10,000 to buy the
Star of India and bring it to San Diego."
Every year that Dr. Harry would go back to John Hopkins
to study, he would go to New York to get information from a
group of people there who were experts on aquariums
throughout
the world.
And he had plans drawn up for an
aquarium here in San Diego.
He raised the money, I've
forgotten what the first figure was, but at any rate, he
raised enough money to build the aquarium, and he wanted to
put it right where the County Administration
Building is,
down there on the bulkhead.
The City Council wouldn't let
him have the land, so that deal fell through, and the Star
of India just continued to sit.
Later on, during the latter
part of the '30s, he became very active with the Putnam
Sisters who were the heirs to the Timkin money,7 and they
agreed to put up five million dollars which would have built
the aquarium a that time.
And during this second go-round
he made the request to put the aquarium where the Navy Field
was, at the foot of 5th Avenue, where they're talking about
putting the Convention Center right now.
Again, it was
turned down, and later these same plans that he had were
used to build Marineland
in Florida.
That would have been
here in San Diego had the City Council allowed him to have

"The Star of India was purchased
in 1927 with funds
donated by James Wood Coffroth, owner of the Foreign Club and
Agua Caliente Race Track in Tijuana.
The ship cost $9,000 and
was to house a combined aquarium and maritime museum.
(See:
Star of India:
the Log of an Iron Ship, Jerry MacMullen,
1961.

)

7Ann and Amy Putnam, well-known as generous supporters of
the fine arts in San Diego, were heirs to the Timkin estate
which originated
with Henry H. Timkin, Sr., inventor of the
roller bearing.
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that property.
Twice he had enough money to build San Diego
one of the finest aquariums that there would be in the
country.
Of course Sea World came up with the plans for
what they're doing now, but it could have been started prior
to that.
SAC:
Did he see this aquarium here as part of the
Zoological
Society or would it be independent of the
Society?

/

MW:
I really don't know.
But the Aquarium Comnr i t t ee was
active in the Zoological Society right up until after World
War II.
During World War II they had to take the spars and
top masts off of the Star of India because she ~as tied up
down next to where the ferry slips were, and the flying
boats were coming in and out of there during the war and the
Navy didn't want all of these tall masts sticking up.
So
here was the old Star of India down there without any spars
or anything on her.
We really didn't feel that we wanted to
keep our interest in the Star, and the Aquarium
Committee
wanted to split off.
So they split off from the Zoo, and
they were welcomed to the Star of India and the Maritime
Research Society of San Diego.
SAC:
I wanted to ask you also about his work in the
community and outside of the community.
What were his
tactics in increasing the membership of the Zoo?
MW:
Dr. Harry's?
Well, he died when we only had about 600
members.
Of course, the city was pretty small then; at the
beginning of World War II, I think we only had about 120,000
people here.
And so the business people and the
professional
people practically all knew each other, and he
got a good many of them to join the Society.
But it wasn't
really, as I say, until the '50s that the curve really
started to go up on membership.
TAPE

I, SIDE
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SAC:
Would you tell me about the composition
of Directors during the early days.

of the Board

MW:
Well I guess from the late '20s, the members of the
Board were generally picked for their expertise in some
particular
field.
He wanted one contractor, an attorney,
and of course he was a doctor, and so on.
He would bring
people onto the Board who could cover a whole range of
problems that the Zoo might encounter, and it operated
pretty much that way up until quite recently.
SAC:
I know he went on travels throughout the world
visiting zoos, and I was interested in what sorts of
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applications
or ideas he brought back that he applied to the
Zoo in terms of architecture,
the grottos, and so forth from
other zoos that he saw.
What were some influences on his
design of our zoo here?

/

MW:
Well, he had a vast influence on the design of
everything
that went in at the Zoo up until the time that he
died.
He went through every zoological park in every city
that he came to, photographed
all of them, and brought these
photographs
back.
These ideas were put together to develop
the type of exhibit that we have now. As I understand, we
were the first in the United States to have the open
grottos, and whether he developed that idea from something
he saw someplace else or not, I'm not sure."
I remember
seeing photographs
of the guys sitting up on the side of the
hill with their Springfield
rifles waiting for them to turn
the lions loose in the first grotto, because nobody knew
whether they were going to jump out or not.
And of course,
the first thing that the lions did was to jump down into the
bottom of the moat, and they couldn't get out.
No ramp had
been built for them to get out, so they lowered a platform
down there with ropes and they managed to get the lions onto
the platform and then pulled them up so that they could walk
off.
But it was during the '30s that he really traveled and
got to see what was going on at other zoological gardens
throughout the world.
He carried on a vast correspondence
with people allover.
I'll skip off on a kind of side issue here for a
second--he carried on quite a lot of correspondence
with the
Sultan of Japor, and the Sultan of Japor was probably the
world's richest man at that time.
So when Dad went through
there, the Sultan invited him to come and stay in one of his
homes that was out on the grounds of his palace.
So Dad
stayed there, and one of the things that wound up his stay
was a banquet.
Dad had always said "There is nothing in
this world that man has not tried to eat," and he would try
just about everything
that came along.
But when he told me
this story he said "This one really got to me."
I gather
from his description
of the banquet that there were about
100 people there, 50 people on each side of a long spread of
food, all sitting on the floor on cushions.
They would pass
things up and down this row, and if you did not try
something that was presented, it was an insult to the
Sultan.
He said they had a glass bowl with a glass lid, and
he said this glass bowl was full of roaches, live, and these
things were all running around inside there.
And you had to
take your chopsticks,
pick up one of these things, pop it

"Hagenbeck's
Tierpark at Stellingen,
the idea for the moated enclosures .

Hamburg,

provided
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into your mouth and hold it between your front teeth so that
it didn't wiggle around while you were enjoying it.
He said
it took him a long time to get around to doing that
but he
said he finally did.
And I guess they're really su~posed to
be pretty good.
At any rate, that was one of the stories he
told that I'll never forget.
Here's another story that happened during the early
days ?f the Zoo.
A local doctor here in town, Dr. Pickard,
came lnto the Zoo and introduced himself to my dad.
Dr .
.
Pickard
was
a
man
who
had
a
great
sense
of
humor'
there
.
,
wasn t anything he wouldn't do to put a joke over on
somebody.
For example, during Prohibition all the doctors
used to go down to Tijuana on Thursdays to booze up.
Well
Pickard started the "International Medical Association,"
and he'd write up a story about their meeting in Tijuana,
just a whole bunch of gobble-de-gook,
and then he'd send it
to the American Medical Association.
And the AMA was
publishing
the minutes of these meetings held down in
Tijuana for years until they found out the whole thing was a
hoax.
So you can see he would go to no end to do something
that would be kind of outstanding.
Here's a prized story that's a bit on the gorey side
that also happened during the early '20s at the Zoo.
This
guy walked into the Zoo and said that he'd been raised in
Africa by the baboons, and he would like to go and talk with
the Zoo's baboons.
It so happened that Frank "Bring 'em
Back Alive" Buck was the head animal keeper at the Zoo at
the time, so Buck, Dad, Pickard, and this guy, why they sit
down at the old entrance of the Zoo there where the penguin
pond was, right in front of the monkey quadrangle.
And this
guy said that he wanted to go down and see the baboons, so
they took him down there, and then he said that he wanted to
go in with them.
Well that kind of jarred everybody, and
they didn't know whether they should let him in with these
baboons because if you've ever fooled around with them, you
know they are strong and they've got big teeth.
So anyway,
Pickard says "Sure, go ahead and let this guy go in there,"
and they did, they let him go into the cage.
There's all
kinds of chatter, and this guy's just chatering away with
them, and finally when he came out, why they said "Well, how
did you get along?"
He says "Fairly well, they speak a
little bit of a different dialect."
So they went back up
and sat down on a bench up there by the pool in front of the
monkey quadrangle
and Pickard asks this guy "When you were
in Africa, how di~ you eat?"
And the fellow said "Qh, I'd
run down a rabbit occasionally,
and I chased down small
game."
So Pickard says, "Well, are you hungry?"
And the
guy says "Yeah
I guess so."
So they sent Frank Buck down
to a little ca~e that held rabbits and guinea pigs down by
the monkey quadrangle and he came back with a live gu~nea
pig.
And they hand it to this guy, and Plckard says. Go
.
ahead, have your lunch," and so the guy takes the gUlnea Plg

.

/
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by the hind legs and cracks his head over the bench.
And
Plckard and Dad made him sit there and eat that thing
and
Frank Buck got sick to his stomach and had to leave. 'After
that, the guy left and went to Griffith Park where he was
living up in a tree and chasing rabbits down for food.
You
can find newspaper articles all about him and pictures of
him in The Los Angeles Times.
SAC:
You were speaking about your father's travels.
I am
interested also in his collecting trips, I think he made
five or six.
Does anything particularly interesting or
unusual stand out in your mind about these that he remarked
on?

/

MW:
I can't think of anything right at the moment, nothing
that you would be interested in, but have you read his
diaries?
There should be copies of them in the Zoo's
library.
He wrote very well, and you can see his humor as
he describes
the places that he has gone to and the things
that have happened to him.
But in his travels he never
actually brought anything back himself.
He would go and buy
and collect, and most of the animals were procured through
dealers.
He would go and buy the animals and then we'd send
somebody from the Zoo over to bring them back on a ship.
I can remember one time when he came back, I guess it
was about '37, and they had a shipload of animals coming in
to San Pedro from, I think, from Calcutta.
At any rate, I
got the word from him that I was supposed to get this little
fishing boat from a contractor friend of his.
The boat was
always anchored just about opposite of where the Kona Kai
Club is today, at Shelter Island.
The contractor said,
well, we could have the boat to go up and bring these
animals back, but his foreman would have to run the boat. So
that was alright, my brother, Lester, and I figured that
would be a pretty good deal.
The boat turned out to be a 35
foot fishing boat, and the best it would do was about seven
knots.
We ran into fog, and it took us 28 hours to get to
San Pedro in that thing.
When the trip started in the
morning, I didn't think that things looked right the way the
boat was going into the swell, so I went back to see what
this foreman was doing, and he was steering a course 180
degrees right back to San Diego, so we had to turn around
and go right back up.
We got up there and they loaded two
pigmy buffalo and two warthogs onto the fantail of this
little fishing boat, and we took off for ~an Diego running
right dead before the wind.
And I'm teillng you, after
those animals had been on that boat for a month, they stank.
But we brought them back that way because they would have
been held in quarantine
in San Pedro and we wanted to get
them back into our own hospital where we could quarantlne
them and keep our eye on them.
That's kind of the way
things operated in those days.
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I was lucky enough to go on two collecting trips that
we made
with Captain Hancock on Velero III. That was an
experience
that I'll never forget.
She was 95 feet long
cruised at 13 knots, and I guess was one of the
'
finest-equipped
yachts in its day.
They had a whole
research laboratory
with everything in it. One room on the
main deck was abo~t eight feet wide, and went from one side
of the ship to the other.
There were drawers all the way
across on one side and on the other side there were
·cabinets, and Captain Hancock had cans of every movie that
you could think of there, so anytime anybody was bored at
night, why you'd have a movie on board, allan
16
millimeter.
On one side there was fishing tackle, and you
could go fly fishing, or you could go for thousand pound
shark--regardless
of what you needed, it was there.
On the
other side were guns and ammunition.
There were guns and
ammunition
for anything you wanted to go hunting for.
They
said at that time that she had the finest navigational gear
of any, even the big oceanliners.
He had Sperry gyroscopes
on it, and of course, all the radio gear you could possibly
imagine.
Of course there was no radar at that time, but
they had good sonar.
Today, a 40 foot yacht has got better
navigational
gear on it than they ever had, but it was
really, really quite the thing in those days.
The trip I made was down to Guadalupe Island where we
collected
elephant seal.
We would take these big crates, I
guess they were about 20 feet long and five feet by five
feet, and they'd put them right at the edge of the beach so
the breakers were kind of coming over them, with the opening
facing away from the ocean.
Then they made wings leading
into the crate, similar to the way they drive cattle and
horses into corrals with fences.
And we'd select the
elephant seal that we wanted and shoo him down the beach and
run him down into the crate and close the door.
And then
they had 50 gallon drums tied onto the sides of the crates
to keep them afloat, and we'd pull them out with a motor
launch and take the boat crane and hoist them up onto the
upper deck and bring them home.
Dr. Harry was not a big man, but he had nO fear of
anything, and those elephant seals, those big bulls, wh~n
they'd raise up, their noses would be up hig~er than thlS
ceiling.
He'd be down there with his hat, rlght there
underneath
one and he'd swing his hat and he'd crack him
with it and the thing would lunge at him and he'd side step
it.
Sc~red the daylights out of me.
He'd drive them down
the beach, hollering and yelling at them you know.
And when
we got them back to the Zoo, why he'd gO.ln ~nd,work wlth .
them, and they'd be lunging at him, but lt dldn t bother hlm
any.
SAC;
I remember there
was in 1940, to India.

was a trip that he took, I think it
And there was an article in the
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Union, the title o~ it something to the effect of ·'Dr. Harry
Arrested by the Br1t1sh Authorities."
It was for the use of
a camera--he
was taking a picture of a car, apparently in
Calcutta, do you recall anything about that?

/

MW:
Yes, just vaguely, and I don't want to comment on it
because I don't remember just what the whole story was.
I
do remember that he ran into some trouble with them, and I
think they took some film away from him. England had gone
to war, and so they were watching pretty carefully, I
suppose, what people were taking pictures of, and I guess he
photographed
the wrong thing.
I do recall him telling that
he got into Shanghai, probably on that trip, and there were
people up on the roofs watching the Japanese planes coming
in and bombing the city there.
All these people were out in
these big courtyards,
you know, and the planes were coming
in and killing all these people, and he said nobody seemed
to want to duck and hide, they all wanted to get up on the
roofs and see what was going on, and he was right with them.
SAC:
I know that Dr. Harry died in 1941 before our entry
into the war, but were there any effects that the war had on
the collecting
of the Zoo?
MW:
Well, of course, during the war, I think all of the
c011ecting
was pretty much stopped.
And I guess he made
just about the last trip before we got into the war, so I
think he probably got everything that he could.
He had made
a previous collecting
trip down to South America, I guess
around 1939, and he got quite a few specimens down there.,
That trip took an awful lot out of him though; he was tak1ng
medication
for malaria, and I guess when Captain Hancock
picked him up he was just yellow.
,
He had a bad heart attack in 1931, and had to ret1re
from his practice.
They gave him six months to live.
An~
he said "The doctors don't know anything these days, they ve
got a lot to learn.
They want to put me in bed, but I'm not
going to bed," and he didn't.
And oddly enough he had
,
angina , and at that time , as I say, they wanted
to
put
h1m
J
t t
in bed, but today, if you've got angina, you ve go
0"
exercise.
What he was doing, and what everybody was g1v1ng
him a bad time about for doing, was going over,to the Zlofo,
,
.
wa lk'1ng around dur1ng
the day, an d P laying a 11ttle
, go
h
He was doing just the right thing, but everybody 1n t e"
f l
medical profession
was saying "You'd better be c~relud' , g
But it worked out for him.
He suffered a g~eat
e~ tU~1n
the last five years of his life, well even 1n the, aks en
man
h' t ips he was a S1C
years of his life.
Some a f 1S r,'
he did is pretty
even before he took off.
How he d1d Wha~ hd
"One of
amazing.
He was not afraid of death, an
~ ~a~efore that
these days it's going to catch up w1th me,
u
happens I'm going to see all I can."

-

