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HENSON: Welregoing to start w5th the voyage back on the Sumatran 

trip. You had several hundred animals aboard. 

MANN: We had nearly a thousand. We had 970 or 980, something like 

that, when we started [879J. We were on a small British freight-

er, five thousand tons, for fifty days. We left from Belawan which is the 

port in Sumatra for Medan, the capital, with all kinds of supplies, tons 

and tons of bananas, dozens and dozens of eggs, everything we could 

think of that the animals would need on the ship coming back. In addi-

tion, we were counting on going to the market in every place we stopped. 

We were going to make a good many stops on the way home, and that is 

what we did. We got ashore in Bombay and Karachi. In fact, we were in 

Bombay almost a week because we were having engine trouble and had to 

do some repairs to the ship. But we didnlt get to see much of the cities; 

weld just go to the market and buy. I remember buying some beautiful 
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melons in India. They had come, I think, from Kashmir--gorgeous melons. 

Weld cut them up and feed them to the birds and the animals! We had a 

number of cages on deck, and then we had two or three--I think we had 

three--holds down below where we had, oh, birds, monkeys, small mammals, 

all the small fry. We had a big tiger that we had captured in a trap, 

and we had a baby that I had raised on a bottle. The big tiger was in 

a cage on deck. We had a black leopard on deck, and some of the ante

lope. Anyway, the whole ship was given over to us and our animals; we 

were the only passengers. The baby tiger had never been in a cage; we 

had him on a chain or a leash or something down in the hold. Everyday 

lid pick him up in my arms, and carry him up the ladder, and exercise 

him on the deck. Eventually the deck got so hot that he would wimper, 

you know, it would hurt his paws. That's at the steel part of the deck. 

We had taken two men from the zoo out with us, Roy Jennier and 

Malcolm Davis. We brought home with us a Borneo Dyak "" native because held 

been a great help in camp. He had been with another scientific expedi

tion, one that Harold [Jefferson] Coolidge [Jr.] was on. Harold had 

recommended him to us. The boy was a pretty good taxidermist. Of course, 

we did occasionally have animals die, so we needed a taxidermist. We 

were the only passengers, the five of us. The ship's officers were 

British and the crew was all Chinese. 

It wasnlt terribly eventful until we got to the Red Sea; the voyage 

was more than half over then. I do remember that in Bombay we were able 

to buy some quite rare monkeys, and the dealer was going to send them 

down to the ship to us and then never did, We kept trying to get in 
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touch with him to find out what the trouble was, and the trouble was 

that the government had forbidden him to ship animals because it was 

monsoon season, and he thought they would not survive the trip. Well, 

here we were with nine hundred other animals, it was kind of a pessimis

tic view to take. But we did very well until we got to the Red Sea, 

and there the heat was just unbelievable, especially down in the holds. 

We'd spend hours just pouring cold water over the animals, trying to cool 

them off. They just went limp. One bear--of course, a Himalayan bear 

was kind of out of place in that ho1d--but Harold Comlidge had given us 

these two bear cUDS, and we'd kept them in camp all the time, they were 

pets. One of the bears went down and two or three of the monkeys. I 

think one monkey died, but we managed to pull most of them through. 

Then we got into Port Sudan. Bill [William M. Mann] had written 

ahead; he'd been in touch with the game department of the Sudan, who 

hGd acquired some animals for us, promised us quite a lot of things--

we didn't know just what we'd get. So the minute we docked in Port 

Sudan, Bill went ashore and came back absolutely delighted. There were 

four beautiful young giraffes, two cape buffa10s, and two shoebi11 storks. 

He had made arrangements to have them loaded on board. and he had found 

a ship's chandler who would sell us, I forget how many, cr.ates of bananas ~ 

I guess the game department had arranged for the hay. We had, I think, 

twenty-two bales of hay , green clover hay, that had come on board. In 

the morning--of course, working on deck was just terrifically hot. and 

I guess it was worse down in the ho1d--but we had to feed the animals. 

The first thing that happened was that Roy Jennier got snagged by a 
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black leopard~~reached through the cage and clawed his leg, not seriously, 

but any kind of scratch in the tropics can be dangerous. Bill disinfected 

that and bound it up for him. We had to sign a receipt for the bales of 

hay, and they all had to be counted. They were strewn allover the deck; 

we didn't know what we were going to do with them. The boys were stripped 

to the waist, but wearing sun helmets. 

Then Bill and r were working down in the hold, and he began to feel 

kind of i 11, so he came up and went to bed. When r came up at 1 unchtime 

he was running quite a high fever and we were alarmed. The captain sent 

ashore for a doctor, who came and said that it was heat stroke, not sun 

stroke but heat stroke. This was still morning. He said the temperature 

ashore right then in Port Sudan was 117°. So Bi 11 went to bed and the 

doctor prescribeds'Weet spirits of nitre for him. 

We tried to take care of the animals all afternoon, but we were 

having trouble with visitors. There was a German ship tied up near us 

with a Chinese crew. They gave all their crew shore leave. Instead of 

going ashore, they all came over to visit our Chinese crew. We couldn't 

keep them away from the animals. They were poiting their faces right up 

against the bUd: leopard cage and that sort of thing. It was a hectic 

afternoon, but finally we appealed to a couple of the officers to get 

them off the ship, and they did. By that time our crew, our Chinese 

boys, were all upset because they had not been allowed shore leave. 

Whether they had managed to get some liquor of their own, or whether the 

crewmen from the other ship had brought it, I don't know. But by evening 

they were all pretty drunk and very quarrelsome. They swarmed up on the 
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deck where we had our cabin and where the captain's room was, and began 

shouting at the captain to know why he had treated them that way. The 

captain got them off our deck and down to the main deck. One of them 

kicked the captain. Two of them got off the ship, they went down the 

ladder and got on the pier, and the captain and the telegraph operator-

radio operator--Sparks, went after them, and caught these two men, and 

brought them oack on the ship. Bill, unconsci ous all the time, mi ssed 

this, and r was hanging over the rail and watching everything that went 

on. I can remember seeing Sparks take his man and bend him backward 

over the rail; I thought he was going to crack his spine. One of the 

crew threw a bottle of soy sauce at the first mate. Then I heard some

body run up the companionway and into the captain's office, dash out 

again, and I just knew he·d come up and gotten a gun. I guess the 

Chinese finally realized that the officers were armed, so they subsided. 

The officers put two of the crew in chains, and when we got to Port 

Sai.d they left them there in jail, which couldn't have been a very plea

sant experience. 

HENSON: Had you at that point loaded the giraffes and everything, got

ten all those animals on board? 

MANN: Oh, yes, they were all on board. We had the giraffes and the 

buffalo . 

HENSON: Did they all go on the deck too? 
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MANN: Yes, they were on deck. The giraffe crates were nine feet 

tall. Oh, they just looked beautiful. There were two males, 

two females, and very tame. We could pat their noses. The captain, up 

to that point, had not cared very much about having animals all over his 

ship. After the giraffes came aboard, he weakened. He wouldn't go to 

bed at night unless he'd been down and said good night to the giraffes. 

[Laughter] 

Then r think the next thing that happened--that was the big day, of 

course, when we had the mutiny and everything. Bi 11 recovered, and by 

the time we got to Port Said he 1 eft the ship. We went to Cairo and 

out to the pyramids. We hired a car for the whole day. From then on 

he was all right, and of course, once we got into the Mediterranean the 

weather was cooler and much better. During all the time that we were in 

the Red Sea, we slept out on deck because the cabin was just too hot. 

But the night of the mutiny was funny. I remember Roy and r~alcolm came 

up--their quarters were on the lower deck--and they came up just to sort 

of pay us a visit and see how Bill was, They hoped that we didn't know 

anything about the trouble, and finally said that they didnH think that 

I ought to sleep on deck that night. So I said I hadn't planned to be

cause Bill was sick, he was running a fever, and he would have to stay 

in bed, and I was going to stay with him. But through the Mediterranean 

it was fairly calm. We didn't have any bad weather until we got out 

into the middle of the Atlantic. Then a real storm came along. They 

put ropes along the deck, you know, to hang on to, so we wouldn't be 

washed overboard. The waves were just crashing over the deck. 
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HENSON: Did you have to move the animals off the deck then? 

MANN: No, they stayed on deck. They were all in cages, of course . 

I was not allowed to go down and feed any of my animals. This 

was funny--people used to ask me if r was a good sailor, and I used to 

Sqy, "Well, yes, I think I am. I ' ve never really been seasick." But 

after that trip r didn't mind saying I was a good sailor because one of 

my jobs was to go down in the hold and clean monkey cages before break

fast. Then after breakfast I'd go down and feed them. No, that's not 

quite right. This Borneo boy was supposed to clean the cages before 

breakfast, and then after breakfast I was to go down and feed the mon

keys. The Borneo boy was always seasick, so I had to do all the dirty 

work qS well as feeding them, because down in the hold you really could 

get dizzy. This storm was so bad that they told me I couldn't go down, 

I couldn't cross the deck. We sat up most of the night. We shared the 

captain's quarters. He had a cabin, and we had a cabin, and then we had 

a sitting room that the three of us shared. We were sitting there when 

about midnight one of the crew came in and said that the giraffe crates, 

which had been lashed to the rail, had broken loose and were floating 

around on deck. 

HENSON: Oh my! 

MANN: So the captain stopped the ship; I believe he hoved to, and 

called out all the crew, and they roped the crates up again. 

In the morning we were afraid to look, but all the giraffes were all 

right. 
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HENSON: How did the animals react to the intense heat and then the 

storm? Did any of them seem upset? 

MANN: The giraffes had enough sense to lie down. They didn't break 

necks or legs, which they might very easily have done. There 

Was just Barely room for them to lie down, you know, those shipping 

crates are made to ftt, so that the animals can't move around very much 

or turn around. But there was just enough room for them to lie down. 

That's what they did, and they were all right. 

The only other thing I remember about that trip by sea was the 

bananas. Let's see, the last chance we had to buy bananas was in Port 

Said, after that we didn't stop again until we got to Halifax. So we 

practically ran out of bananas before we got to Halifax, and radioed 

ashore to send some out with the pro lot. One of the newspaper men that 

we knew, a man from Washington, had been sent up to Halifax to wi ite 

the story of our landing. The pilot wasn't going to bring these news

paper men out to the ship with him, but one of them, [William] Bill 

Shippen, had this great big bunch of bananas, and said it was an absolute 

emergency--he had to get the bananas out to the ship, so he did. We 

stopped in Halifax, Boston, New York. I think I told you about unloading 

the giraffes, didn't I? 

HENSON: 

MANN: 

Right, that Mr. Jennier walked them in. 

Yes, he had to take them out of the crates and lead them into 

their stall s. 
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HENSON: I guess after everythi ng else that they'd been through that 

wqs a fairly tame experience for the giraffes. [Laughter] 

MANN: Well, they were tame. We'd all petted them all the way. 

HENSON: But you don't know', they mi ght just break and run. 

MANN: Still, you don't want to get kicked in the shin by a giraffe. 

They've got a terrific kick. 

HENSON: NoW' was that the 1 argest group of animals th,at you ever brought 

oack on a ship? 

MANN: It was the largest that I ever accompanied. When Dr. Mann 

came back from the Chrysler expedition, he had se~enteen hund

red. That included a great many small birds, a lot of turtles. tnat 

were rare turtles, frogs, snakes, everything. He had two giraffes that 

time, and five leopards, a lot of big animals, a lot of antelope, and 

gnus or wildebeest. 

HENSON: That would not have been as long a trip. 

MANN: I don't remember. I forget now how they got back. They sai ~ed, 

I think, out of Mombasa, but they had to change to another 

ship, I think in India. But I wasn't there and I don't remember that. 

It's probably in his book, Wild Animals In and Out of the Zoo, because 

he has a lot about the Chrysler expedition in that. 
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HENSON; Now you had mentioned something to the effect that you did 

originally have plans to publish from the Sumatra trip? 

MANN: Yes, I wrote a book about it, and I rewrote it three times, 

and it never quite suited the pu51isher, It was called the 

Passengers were Wild, which I thought was a good title. [Laughter] 

HENSON: Really. Not to mention the crew and everything else along 

with it. [Interruption] I had noticed, when you were in 

Sumatra, Dr. [Charles Thomas] C. T. Brues had come and joined you there. 

Was that the person who you mentioned was a good friend of Dr. Mann's 

from Harvard [University]? 

MANN: Yes, he was one of Bill's professors at Harvard. They were 

very, very good friends. He and his wife c.ame out, and they 

stayed with us in our camp for quite a while. We went on two or three 

trips together. I think they were with us when we went up to Atjeh, 

which is the wild part of Sumatra, up in the north. The people in Atjeh 

resented the Dutch very much, and there was apt to be a little trouble, 

a little feeling, 5e~ween the governor, whoever they had, and the native 

chiefs, sultans. Do they call them sultans? I think so. 

We had very pleasant housekeeping there outside of Pematang, Siantar. 

We had this big place that had been a hospital for one of the rubber 

pl antati ons, and then they had given it up, and n was just vacant there. 

A man that we knew arranged so that we could rent it. We had four, may

be five, what they call European rooms, and then all these quarters that 
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had been built originally for the coolies working on the rubber planta

tions. They were just really long, covered sheds, open in the sides, 

and they' made beautiful animal quarters. We had carpenters working full

time on making up cages for us, because the animals would come in, oh, 

tied up in a handkerchief, or balanced on the handlebars of a bjcycle, 

no cages for them. So we had these men working on cages. On Sunday 

afternoons we used to get a lot of visitors, young people from the nearby 

village. We were aDout three miles out of town. The people in the 

nearby village would come out to look at the animals. We had our meals 

sent out from a little hotel in town. A boyan a Bicycle turned up three 

times a day with hot meals for us. It was really very nice. 

HENSON; Yes, good service. On that expedition you made quite a few 

side trips also. 

MANN: Oh, yes. We went to Java, Bali, Macassar, and Amboina. Ceram 

was the farthest island. The next stop from there would have 

been New Guinea, and we didn't go there, but we sent a Dutch doctor that 

we knew, a veterinarian. He went on over to, not actually New Guinea, 

but an island off the coast. He collected birds of paradise ~or us. 

He got th t-r.ty birds of paradise in just a week or two. He had a little 

zoo of his own in Siantar, which was the village that we camped near. 

The arrangement was that he could have some of the birds of paradise 

for his zoo, and we'd have the rest. So we came home with eighteen; 

we didn · t lose one of those on the trip home. 
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HENSON: It's amazing that you kept as much as you did on that voyage. 

MANN: We lost very little. We had a big, full-grown male orangutan, 

and be hadn't been captured very long. We really shouldn't 

have tried to bring him home, because he hadn't been trained to eat the 

kind of food we could give him, you know, he just wasn't used to capti

vity. He died on the trip. That was the biggest loss. We had smaller 

orangs that did all right. 

HENSON: As I think I mentioned before, that was about two years before 

Dr. [So Dillon] Ripley went. -- Did he ever get in touch with 

you and talk to you about your trip there? Did you know he was going to 

go later? 

MANN: I don't think so. 

HENSON: He brought back a large bird collection. That must have been 

a fairly unusual place to be going at that point, though, wasn't 

it? Quite that far away? 

MANN: Well, Harold Coolidge was there at the same time we were. He 

and his wife were both in Sumatra. Harold got sick out there, 

I remember. We were up at either Brastaggi or Toba, those are the two 

lovely resorts in Sumatra. Harold was taken sick up there, and we had 

to get him back down to Medan and find a doctor for him, and whatnot. 

HENSON: Now, there was quite a bit of publicity for the expedition 

when you came back. 
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MANN: Yes, 

HENSON: Would there nonnally be much publicity when you came back from 

those trips? How much time would you wind up with reporters, 

et cetera, doing stories? 

MANN: Oh, quite a lot. 

HENSON: I guess 1.eu gave a lot of lectures then? 

MANN: Yes. Of course, we had to give a lecture at the National 

qeographic. We had taken movies. We also had movies of the 

L iberi.an trip that we showed at the National Geographic. The Sumatran 

pictures were really very good. We had Maynard Owen Williams with us 

as a professional photographer. In Liberia, Bill took the movies and I 

took the stills. 

HENSON: It must have kept you really busy, with everything else. 

MANN; You're always busy on a trip like that. There's never a dull 

moment. You've got the animals to take care of, you've got 

the natives coming and offeri'mg these wild schemes, you've got to keep 

yp your correspondence with officials in whatever the next country is 

you're going to, to get permits and arrange for things. 

HENSON: Now the next year you received from National Geographic some

thing called the Franklin Burr Award? 

MANN: Yes. 
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HENSON: What was that? Was that for that trip? 

MANN: It twas for that trip. I forget just how it was worded, but we 

had added to the world's store of knowledge. That's more like 

the Smithsonian's diffusion of knowledge. I tnink we had "added ll to the 

store of knowledge by our trip . We were given the award, and a check 

came with it. We got Back in the fall--it was September when we got 

back. We were given this award, I think, the following May. The minute 

Bill saw the check, he said, IINow where should we gO?1I I said, IIWe've 

just been. Don't you think it's time that we made a little wise invest

ment with this. II IIOh, yes,1I said Bill. The next Sunday fie was looking 

at the travel section of the paper, and he said, IIOh, the ~eliance is 

going to Russia. 1I We had been to Europe once before on the Reliance 

and 1 i ked it very much. So of course we went for a summer in Europe, 

took the Reliance over. We stayed three months, mostly in Germany, going 

to zoos. We did see the zoo in Moscow and the zoo in Leningrad. Then 

we came back later on a Dutch ship. By the time we came home, things 

were getting pretty unsettled in Europe. [Adolf] Hitler dominated the 

news. We were kind of glad to be back. 

HENSON: Yes, now you would have been in Germany right when things 

were heating up over there. 

MANN: Yes, there was a lot of this IIHeil, Hitler ll business. I know 

the director of the Nuremburg zoo--we went to the zoo with him, 

of course--but he could hardly really tell us anything about the zoo. 
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[BEGIN TAPE I, SIDE IIJ 

HENSON: You were talking about the director of the Nuremburg zoo. 

MANN: Yes, he could hardly discuss the zoo witfl us; fie was so much 

more interested in showing us places in town--the hotel where 

Hitler had stayed or the stadium--there was that big stadium that was 

but 1t during Hitl er 's time in Nuremourg. That was where der Fuhrer had 

done this, that, and the other. It was much more interesting to him 

than what the animals in tfle zoo were doing. It was kind of strange. 

We got back to Nuremburg ten years later, in 1948, and it was just 

heartoreaking to see what had happened to the town during the war; it 

was terrible. When we revisited Nuremburg and Munich in 1948, they were 

in very bad shape. 

HENSON: But did you have any feel for the scope of what was coming at 

that time? 

MANN: No, not at all. Our friends in Germany would say, well, of 

course, they didn't really approve of their children spending 

so much time in this youth movement, whatever they called it, but that 

Hitler had done so many wonderful things for the country. 

HENSON: Right, that they supported him for that reason. 

MANN: Yes. They told us too that he had terrific magnetism when he 

spoke. I heard him over the radio or something, and it just 

sounded like--and of course, speaking in German, I didn~t know enough 
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German to follow' it at all--but it just sounded to me like a harangue, 

a very excitable man. But they said when you saw him in person and lis

teaed to him that he did have a great deal of magnetism. He must have 

bad to have gotten the foll owing that he did. So that was what our 

friends told us, and we had no idea what was going to happen. But itlhere 

were other people who were smarter than we were, more politically minded, 

I guess. 

HENSON: Yes. Then the next year, not giving yourself too much of a 

time oreak, you took off again, for the Argentine? 

MANN: That's right, we went to the Argentine. That was a very civi-

1ized trip compared to these others, We visited the cities 

and went to see the animal dealers. We took some animals down for the 

zoo in Buenos Aires, and of course, they gave us some when we left, when 

we were going to come home. We took a newspaper man from Washington 

and his wife with us. It was Bill Shippen of the Star. The Star paid 

his expenses. Our expenses, I think, came out of the zoo's budget for 

that year, their travel funds. We stayed a good deal in Buenos Aires, 

but we got to a number of other places, La Plata, a town called Rosalia, 

I think. We had a nice trip on a small boat launch on one of the rivers. 

That was a lot of fun--several days on this boat, tying up at night and 

traveling in the daytime. We had somebody with us, an American dentist 

who was practicing in Buenos Aires, and he was an Irishman, and he knew 

every Irishman who lived up and down the river, and we'd stop and call 

on them--perfectly delightful time. 
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Then we went down to Nahue1 Huapi, which is down in Patagonia. 

There's a very, very beautiful resort down there. The resort itself-

the big resort hote1--was closed, it wasn't the season, but we stayed 

in a lovely small place built like a Swiss chalet, wonderful food, beau

tiful view of the snowcapped mountains. It was really lovely. I remem

ber one time we were going to see the resort place, and the man in our 

hotel wanted to put up a lunch for us, because he said the big hotel was 

closed. We said, "Yes, but there must be somep1 ace where the workmen 

eat." He said, "Oh, but they wouldn't have anything but steak and pota

toes,l\ We thought we could subsist for one day with nothing but steak 

and potatoes, which we did! 

HENSON: Why did you p(fct k Argentina at that point? 

MANN: Oh, I think we just wanted to go. Bill had been to B'razi1, 

Colombia, and Bolivia, but never to Argentina. We had both 

been to British Guiana, and Dutch Guiana, but Argentina was just one 

place we hadn't been. He knew the bird life there would be good. 

HENSON: Did he discuss that, or do you remember discussing the trip 

with Dr. [Alexander] Wetmore? He had spent quite a bit of 

time down there in the twenties, right? 

MANN: Yes, I suppose so. It might have been Dr. Wetmore's influence 

on Bill. 

HENSON: Yes, because he had been through Patagonia, that whole area. 

Did you do quite a bit of collecting of birds'? 
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MANN: It was mostly buying them from pet shops-and from dealers. 

There was one frog that Bill was very anxious to get. It was 

a horned frog, and right at the moment, I can't think of the scientific 

name. But it was a big thing and quite rare. Everybody {{new about it, 

but everybody said it wasn't the season for them. So one day, Frances 

Shippen, Bill's wife, came to us at lunch--she'd been out shopping, and 

she'd been in the Avenida Florida, the most fashionable shopping district 

tn Buenos Aires, a lovely arcade with shops. She said to Bill, "Doc, I 

don't know, I've never seen one of these frogs that you keep talking 

about, but I think there're two of them on the Avenida Florida." Bill 

sa,id, tlWell, what would they be doing there?" Well, they were in a pet 

shop •• ,Cera,tophrys cornuta, that was the name of it. So right after 

lunch, Bill got a taxi and went over there, and sure enough, it was the 

frog that he wanted. We brought them home, and whenever Frances came 

to the zoo, she'd want to look at them, because it said on the label, 

"Collected by Frances Shippen in Argentina." She·s very proud of it. 

[Laughter] That's the way you collect in ciiiilized places like Argentina. 

HENSON: Did you do any camping out at all? 

MANN: No, not at all. 

HENSON: Not at all, so it was mostly an in-town trip. That would have 

been very different. 

MANN: Oft, yes, it was. 
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HENSON: It must have bee.n an interesting break, though, in between 

Sumatra and Liberia, which were really field trips. 

MANN: Yes, it was. 

HENSON: I noticed in the notes that r went through, I didn't see the 

n~mes of any zoo keepers that went along with you. Did you 

not bring anybody? 

MANN: Argentina, no. 

HENSON: No, so that would have just been you and the Shippens taking 

care of the animals? Was that a lot more difficult then? 

MANN: Both of the Shippens were very good at helping take care of 

the animals. What was it we had- .. some large birds--oh, the 

rheas~ the South American ostrich, we had six or eight of them in a sort 

of makeshift cage, and it was very di fficult to keep that cage cl ean. 

I can remember Frances and I would work, and work, and work over it, 

and the next day it'd be just as dirty, of course, as ever. Bill Shippen 

was feeding the ducks, and he got bitten on the thumb or the forefinger 

by a duck. Bill Mann said, "We'll put iodine on it right away because 

you c&n get an infection in any kind of a small wou ~d like that." Bill 

Shippen said, "What is my editor going to say to me? Here I've traveled 

seven thousand miles to be bitten by a duck." [Laughter] 

HENSON: Not the most exciting trip. Well, actually ducks are fairly 

strong animals if they get a hold of you. They can give you 

a good bite . 
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MANN; Yes, they can give you a pretty good nip ~ 

HENSON : Did you already know people down there? Did Dr. Mann? 

MANN: Not actually, no. Of course, he kne~ the director of the zoo 

in Buenos Aires by name. There was another man, Dr. C. A. 

Marelli~ in La Plata, and we went to see him. He was an all around natu

ralist, and he had written quite a lot. Bill knew his publications, but 

I don tt think that he had met either of these people personally. One 

person we did know was Monnett [B.J Dav~s, who was Consul General in 

Buenos Aires. He had been American Consul in Singapore when we were 

there, So of course, we spent quite a lot of time with the Davises. 

For a while, we actually stayed in their apartment, but usually we stayed 

tn a hotel. They gave a dinner party for us the night that we arrived. 

It was very funny because our ship was late getting in, and weld had 

this invitation by radio or telegram that we were expected for dinner 

at the Davises. Well, we didn It get off the ship until nine or nine 

thirty, and by that time weld had dinner on the ship, not realizing that 

in the Argentine nobody thought of eating before ten or eleven o'clock 

at night. So we had to go through this formal dinner at the Davises. 

HENSON: You brought animals down on that trip also, so you couldnlt 

exactly just jump off the ship either. 

MANN: We took a couple of buffalo, and something else, I forget, 

maybe a bear. Afterwards, Dr. Marelli came up here, and we 
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went to the World!s Fair, either in New York or Chicago- ... I think it was 

Chicago--with Dr. Mare";' r don't speaR Spanish, and Marelli spoke 

very little Engli'sn. I can remember we were having dinner on the train-

so it must have been on our way to Chicago--and he finally decided to 

include me in the conversation. He was cutting up his chicken on his 

plate and managed to put this sentence together that went, ~ "The cheekin 

of cold storage, he is not so good as one recently dead." [Laughter] 

HENSON: Oh, great dinnertime conversation. 

MANN; Yes, and then he and Bill went on talking Spanish. 

HENSON: Right, a major effort. [Interruption] I noticed that same 

year you went to Argentina, Malcolm Davis went to India to 

pick up a rhino. How' did you get that rhino, do you remember that? 

MANN; Yes, we worked on that whi 1 e we were out in the East Indi es, 

had a great deal of correspondence with the American consul, 

or ambassador--anyway, American officials--probably in New Delhi and 

Calcutta. There was somebody in Calcutta that we had a lot of corres

pondence with. They couldn't get us a rhino in t $me for us to bring it 

home with us, bu t they did eventua 11 y get one. So Ma 1 co 1 m went ou t to 

get it. He didn't get that one back. It died just out of New Orleans, 

I think, after he had taken very good care of it all the way across by 

ship. Then they got us another one--leg s see, that was 1939, was.r1 t'lt 

it, the Argentine trip? 
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HENSON: Right. 

MANN: The same authorHtes in India got us another Indi.an rhino, 

and war broke out, and we couldn't go and get it. It was 

taken care of in one of the zoos--I'm quite sure it was Calcutta--all 

during the war. Then Malcolm went out again, later. It was the first 

time weld had an Indian rhino. We got a mate for it a good many years 

later. At that time [J.] Lear Grimmer was assistant director of the zoo. 

He went out and brought back the other rhinos; Malcolm had retired from 

the zoo by that time .* But there's some quite amusing correspondence 

with that man, I think his name was [J.C.] White. He was in the con-

sular service in India, and it's in that correspondence I gave you 

last time you were he.re. 

HENSON: Right. 

MANN: I remember there was one line about getting insurance on the 

animal. There was a clause in the policy saying it would not 

go into effect if the animal was pregnant. The consular officer said, 

1I0f course, it has nothing to do with this case because the animal is a 

male. 1I [Laughter] 

HENSON: All the details involved! Then giving yourself not too much 

of a break, the next year you took off for Uberi.a. That 

was sponsored by r~r. {Harvey S.] Firestone of the Firestone company. 

How did they come to sponsor that? 

*In 1960 a male and a female rhino were given as gifts to the National 
Zoological Park. While awaiting shipment in India, the female gave 
birth, so the trio were kept in India until the baby was old enough 
to travel. 
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MANN: Because we knew a man ca 11 ed George Seybo1 d. We knew George 

Seybold because he and his wife and two children had lived at 

one time i.n Sumatra. We didn't meet them when we were in Sumatra, but 

we met them later, just because they heard that we had been in Sumatra, 

we knew they had, and you like to get together and talk about shared 

experiences. So about 1940, maybe late '39, George Seybold, who had 

be.en with one of the ruBf>er companies in Sumatra, was offered a job by 

Firestone. He was in charge of the Firestone plantation, which was at 

a place up the river--the Du River--called Harbe1. And Harbe1- ... the "Har" 

stands for Harvey Firestone and the "be1" stands for his wife, whose 

name was Belle. The Seybo1ds were at Harbe1, and r suppose George said, 

"Oh~ you ought to come out and see US," whi'le we were there. Bill Mann 

proBably said, "Yes, we'll come out and get some animals. Would Firestone 

finance us?" So George took it up with Mr. Firestone, and the staff, 

and whatnot, and they agreed to finance the expedition, I think we needed 

another pygmy hippo; I think that was the excuse for it--it was just one 

of those places Bill wanted to go to. 

We took two keepers with us from the zoo, Ralph Norris--I don't 

think at that time he was head keeper, but he eventually did become 

head keeper at the zoo--and a nephew of Roy Jennier's, whose name was 

also Roy [J.] Jennier [Jr.]. We had young Roy Jennier along in Liberia. 

We went out on a dinky little freighter, kind of an uncomfortable trip 

with not very much in the way of good food, We had some rough weather. 

There was one night when we woke up and found our caBin floor was six 

inches deep in water that had come in through the porthole, We got to 
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Monrovia. I understand they do have a better harbor no~. So you went 

ashore in what they call a surfboat. It's liRe a lifeboat, about the 

same size and shape, with men rowing. To get from our ship, which was 

called the West Kebar, down into the surfboat they had a mammy chair. 

It's a chair, sot t of like an old-fashioned porch swing, with two seats 

facing each other and it will carry four people . . You get into that on 

the top deck., and then a winch 1 ifts you up over the rail and lets you 

down into the boat--quite exciting, lots of fun. [Laughter] 

We stayed at the Firestone plantation. We went from Monrovia to 

the plantation, which was a50ut fifty miles--maybe it was fifty k1lometers, 

which would 5e thirty some miles--mostly through rubber plantations. We 

stayed with the Seybolds for a week or two, making plans for what we 

were going to do next. There was a young couple who worked on the plan

tation who had been on camping trips and knew the country fairly well. 

They offered to go with us on our first camping trip, and they did. They 

organized it, they got all of the carriers, the porters, that we would 

need. We went by truck as far as the road went, which wasn't very far. 

Then we were met by a truckload--well I guess a couple of truckloads--

we had eighty boys with us on that first trip, with hammocks. You had 

to have eight boys for each hammock; four carried it. The hammock was 

on a wooden frame which balanced on the boys ~ heads, two boys in front 

of jou, and the hammock slung 5etween on the frame. We went inland for 

four days, I think, more or less camping at night. We didn't have tents; 

we'd commandeer a native hut. We'd just say we want a hut for the night, 

and some obliging family would move out, and we·d go in and take over 
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just a regular African native hut, with a thatched roof and a dirt floor. 

We'd spray flit all around, and we took cots with us, and a bath tub, 

and of course, all our cooking gear, and that sort of thing. We had a 

very good cook on that first trip because I remember he even made bread. 

On later trips we just took a box of crackers along. He aetually made 

bread, which I think is a pretty good trick over an open fire. 

We got to a place called Belleyel1a, and we stayed there for about 

ten days, got a pretty good collection, a baby chimp and some hornbills. 

We got a good many hornbills of different kinds in Liberia. And they 

have appetites! You just can't fill them up. They open that enormous 

beak and you pop down l'>ananas, and balls of rice, and everything you can 

think of, and they open the beaks and howl for more. We had so many 

animals it took us a day longer to get back; it was a five day walk back. 

We had some : interesting experiences. When we were in Belleyella 

tQere was a garrison, a small number of soldiers stationed in Belleyella. 

One of the men there offered to introduce us to members of the snake 

society, that's one of those secret societies in Lil'>eria. There's a 

leopard society, and a snake society, and I don't know whatall. We 

heard quite dreadful things about the leopard society, but I don't know 

whether they were true or not. BiJ l thought it would be fun if we could 

join the snake society because we were collecting reptiles, and thought 

if we belonged to the snake society maybe the snake men who were accus

tomed to handling reptiles would do some collecting for us. So we were 

initiated into the snake society, and it was quite an interesting per

formance. They have all these 1 ittle sort of clay figures and each 
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one means sometning , We learned the password and the secret signs~ and 

all that bus tness. it was at night when we had the initiation; and we 

just thought it was too bad that we couldn·t get any movies of it, so 

we asked them if they would mind doing the whole thing over again the 

next day, and so they did it again, so we did get a few pictures of it. 

HENSON: Was it difficult for a visitor to join the society? 

MANN: No, I think we made a gift to the society, I don't know, a few 

pounds, a few dollars, not a great deal. Some of those societies 

are strictly for the men. Tney have separate ones for the men and the 

women, but the snake society women can join, because I remember there 

was one native woman who was a member. I think I was the only white 

woman who had ever joined the snake society at that time. They gave me 

a special title. I was a Vangwak, and my special power was to cut a 

palaver. So after we came back. . Didn't I tell you this story? 

HENSON: Is this when you went to the White House? 

MANN: Yes, I think I did; I think you have that somewbere.* I know 

I told it not too long ago. I met a woman who is one of the 

curators at the Museum of African Art here, and she had been in Liberia, 

so we, got talking Liberia and I told her this story. But it seems to 

me I told it to you also. 

HENSON: Yes, It 11 have to check and make sure that we have that on 

tape. Maybe if you can just describe the ceremony a li'ttle 

more, if you remember, what went on? 

*See rnterview 1, page 34. 
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MANN: I made notes; I wrote down all the different meanings of all 

these ftgures. There were medicinal herbs, and they told us 

what each one was good for. There was one that was this far out, if 

you had a Droken 1 eg, you woul d stew- up some of these green 1 eaves and 

drink it, and your leg would heal. A lot of that sort of thing. An 

hero that they said was an emetic, it probably was. One that was good 

for diarrhea might have been, I don't know. Then they had funny little 

clay figures and each one meant something. There were certain curses 

that you could put on your enemies, if you did something or other--tied 

a piece of string around a stick or whatnot--your enemy would probably 

fall and break his leg, or he might even die if you disliKed him that 

much. Then they did have a live rhinoceros viper, which they hauled 

out and passed around. Bill picked it up and held it, but luckily I 

didn't have to. 

[END WAP.E I, SIDE II] 


