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HENSON: We're going to continue talking about the 1940 field trip to 

Liberia, under the Firestone sponsorship. We had ended the 

last interview with you talking about the first trip out in the bush 

and joining the snake society. I guess you made a series of other trips? 

MANN: Oh, yes. We came back from Belleyella to the plantation, and 

we had quite a few animals, including a baby chimp that had 

pneumonia. We'd had to stop much more frequently along the way to feed 

and water the animals, and to give them a rest. So it had taken us four 

days to get to Belleyella, but it took us five to get back. We always 

stopped in a little village at night and, of course, commandeered some

body's hut. There was one village that we came through that time where 

the girls had just come back from their three years in the bush. They 

take the young people--both boys and girls---separately, and the girls 

h&d just come back from their three years so it was a great celebration 
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in the village, with the parents welcoming them and all that. They put 

on a dance. It was really very spectacular. Of cours'e, it wasn't any

thing th,at was being done for us, it wasn't a touri st thing, it was a 

t,eal native dance. There was a woman witch doctor there. She tried to 

show me some of the dance steps, so there's a very funny movie of me 

trying to do the African dance in--what was I wearing--I guess shorts 

and a helmet. The girls were all done up in wonderful costumes, with 

their faces painted. 

We got back to the plantation with our things, and we went on a 

number of other expeditions. One notable one was' to Cape Mount, which 

wqs quite a pretty place. There was a nice, little village right down 

by the shore·-it was on the ocean. We had gotten there by a launch, it 

was called a fishing boat. Apparently it was the only fishing boat 

around because it didn't have a name; it was just "the" fishing boat. 

It was a pretty good size, and there was one small cabin. It was an 

overnight trip. Usually when we were going into the bush, we took a 

truck or a car of some sort to the end of the road, to a place called 

Kakata. Then from Kakata, we'd go on foot or in hammocks to wherever we 

wanted to go. But this time we went into Monrovia, and went down to 

the dock, and got the fishing boat. We left in the evening, so we were 

out on the launch all night. It was a pretty rough trip. Bill [William 

M. Mann] went to sleep in the cabin, but I went down to the cabin and I 

knew I was going to be seasick if I stayed down- there. 

[Marie Bodewes] from the plantation had gone with us. 

A Dutch woman 

She had friends 

in Cape Mount that she wanted to see, and she asked if she could go 
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along, and we sald, "Of course." So she and I slept on a pile of fish 

nets on decK. We didn't sleep very much But that's where we spent the 

night. 

Then we got to Cape Mount in the morning. There was an Episcopal 

mission there, wlth a school hlgh up on the C11ff. There was a cliff 

that came up almost straight from the sea. There was room for the vil

lage right down on the beach. We stayed at the mission which was quite 

a comfortao1e house, There wer.e two very nice missionary women there 

that we saw qufte a bft of. They invited us to thelr little house for 

a Sunday night supper. It was rather touching because it was waffles 

and creamed chtcken, quite dlfferent from LiBerian food! 

Then we started out from Cape Mount. f think we had three companions, 

two German traders and a German doctor .. ,the German doctor was attached 

to the mission. I remember one of these missionary women saying, of 

course, they would rather have an American doctor come out. They would 

have a doctor for perhaps a year, sort of an internship of working out 

there, but they could pay so little they couldn't get American young 

students to come out, and that was why they had a German. They were, 

you know, a little apo10getic ,about having a German with us. After all, 

this was 1940. So there were the German doctor and two of the traders--

I think one of the traders was called Mr. Paul. The other two were 

named Koch and Kahl. They were going to go into the interior because 

the traders had a series of little, you could hardly call them shops, 

but that's what th,ey were, places where you could b,I)Y maybe an onion, 

some little thlng. There were a series of dispensaries which the German 
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doctor wanted to inspect, So we were delighted to have them with us 

because they knew' Ute country. We were a ltttl e annoyed because it was 

the German doctor's first trip into the jungle, and he had brought along 

his rif1 e, and he just shot anythi ng that moved, whereas we wanted to 

get thi'ngs a1 ive. He did 5ring down a big bird, I don't remember if it 

was a hornbi11, but some good sized bird that I remember he just winged. 

It was alive when it hit the ground. We picked rtt up and nursed it along 

for weeks, It recovered all right. Then they left us after the end of 

the string of little shops and dispensaries. 

Bill and I went on with our boys. By this time we had always the 

same head boy and the same houseboy. Bobo [Johnson] was the head boy, 

more than a 50Y; he was a midd1 e-aged man. F10mo was thi s youngster 

that we were training to be a houseboy. One of the porters or carriers 

was called Paypay. Those three had been on other trips with us. We 

started out, and that was when we got to Bendaja. Bendaja was quite a 

village, and there was a famous paramount chief who lived there, His 

name was Boima Quae. He was famous because he had led a Go1a uprising 

against the government. He had a very nice house, much bigger than the 

ones we usually stayed in. He turned his house over to us, I don't know 

where he went to sleep. We had a real bed instead of a cot. Of course, 

the mattress was stuffed with straw and it kind of rustled at night. I 

don't know what was inside it besides straw. [Laughter] The hut as I 

remember it was octagonal, and there were windows on all sides, so it 

was much more elegant than the native huts we usually stayed in. We were 

in Bendaja for quite a while. r don't know whetner it was there, or 
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whether it was at one of the villages on the way there, wbere we stopped 

and there was a sacred crocodile. It was a good sized crocodile. You 

took a chicken down to the water's edge, and the crocodile would come 

out and grab the chicken and eat it. It was some sort of ceremony, That 

same place was near a leper colony on an island, and I remember the lepers 

came over to see us, 

Now in another village earlier we had seen the ceremony when the 

girl s came back from their three years in the bush. In Bendaja they 

were collecting the young boys to take them all from the village. We 

weren't allowed to watch that at all. We had to stay in our hut with 

the shutters closed, and we cou1 d hear all this screaming and rumpus 

going on outside, The little ooys didn't want to go, and their parents 

didn't want them to go. It was a very noisy scene, We were told that 

We mustn't even look out. Of course, Bill wanted to take pictures, but 

we were told, "Don't even look out." We said afterwards to someone, 

I'What would they have done to us if we had opened the window and started 

taking pictures? They wouldn't have dared do anything to us." Whoever 

this was told us that no, they wouldn't have, but they might have per

Suaded your cook to poison you, Some of the odds and ends of living in 

Liberia. 

It was while we were at Bendaja that old chief Boima Quae came to 

us with a letter and asked us to read it to him. So I looked at it, and 

I said, "ThJs is marked personal and confidential," He said yes, he 

knew that, but please read it to hi.m. Perhaps he couldn't read himself, 

I don't know, but he seemed as though he'd had some education. So I 
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read it out loud, and it was from the Charge d"Affaire in Monrovia, 

wanting a full report on everything that Dr. and Mrs~ Mann were doing 

up country ~ and keep them under surveil 1 ance until they start back to 

Monrovia. We didn't know what was up. We stayed a few days there, and 

then we got back to Cape Mount. When we got back to Cape Mount there 

was a letter waiting for us, this had been brought by runner from Monro

via, and it was from the American Charge d'Affaire, telling us to return 

immediately to Monrovia. There was no way we could get there until the 

fishing boat came for us, so we just stayed. It was another two or three 

days, I think, before we went back. 

While we were waiting we woke up one morning, and German flags were 

flying here and there from the trading post down below us. Then we found 

out from one of the German traders that Hitler's armies had invaded Hol

land. Our Dutch friend was staying with one of these German families, 

and they didn't want her to know, but of course, she found out. She 

he&rd something on the radio, and of course, she could see the German 

flags, and she wanted to get right back to Monrovia, to the plantation, 

and there was really no way for her to go unless she walked the whole 

distance. But she got a surfboat, enough men to row her, and she spent 

two or three days at sea all by herself with this native crew getting 

back to Monrovia, and then to the plantation. I remember she said she 

knew what part of Amsterdam had been bombed, and it was where her parents 

lived. She said she hoped they were dead, that the alternative would 

be so terrible. We kept in touch with that Dutch couple after we left 

Liberia, and they came to see us in Washington. I asked her aoout her 
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parents, and she said they had survived, they were all right. But it 

was kind of strange to De there. 

Eventually the fishing boat came for us. By this time the Episcopal 

bishop h.ad turned up; he was inspecting various missions. He asked us 

if we minded if he went back to Monrovia on the fishing boat with us. 

Of course we said no. That was a daytime trip, and it took all day to 

get back. He was a charming man, very good company, When we got back 

to Monrovia, it was pouring, pelting rain, and it was after dark. There 

was no car to meet us to take us back to the plantation, so Bishop [Leopold] 

Kroll invited us to spend the night with him and his wife, which we did. 

While we were at the Bishop's, the Charge d'Affaire came dashing in to 

see us, soaking wet from head to foot on account of the rain. It seems 

there'd been all kinds of reports about what we were doing up country. 

The most serious one was that we had led a band of armed Germans to within 

three miles of the British frontier, and we were trying to provoke an 

international crisis incident. [Laughter] 

HENSON: Now the doctor was armed, you said, but just hunti.ng? 

MANN; Yes, that was the only rifle. Oh, I suppose Bill had a little 

game getter, but it was certainly not a party of Germans armed 

with high powered rifles. 

HENSON: But, I guess by the time tales come back from the bush •.. 

travel ing with Germans at that point. 
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MANN: I don't know whether the, Charge d'Affaire, [Clifford R~] 

Wharton, said this or whether this was in a letter for the 

State Department, I forget where it was ~ but anyw~y, they were very curi-

0us to know what was Dr. Mann looking for in termite nests. What would 

you find in a termites nest, you KnGw? [Laughter] 

HENSON: Bugs, 

MANN: He was looking for the queen in all cases, of course, and 

termitophi'l es which he was quite an authority on, these 1 'ttl e 

beetles that live with termites'. When we got baCK to Washington, we 

found there was a file in the State Department six inches thick on the 

Manns in Liberia. 

We got back to the plantation the next day, and things there were 

okay. The manager, George Seybold, had a very good radio, and he could 

get the BBC [British Broadcasting Company] broadcasts, So we spent a 

lot of time listening to the radio reports. Let's see if I can remember 

anything about another bush trip, 

HENSON: I know it said in the journal you had difficulty getting per

mission, but then eventually did go up to something called the 

Polish plantation, 

MANN: Oh, yes, we did, That was a small plantation which had belonged 

to some Poles, I forget what they were raising, possibly cocoa, 

But tftey ftad abandoned it, whether it was because they coul dn' t get the 

workers for the fields, or possibly they wanted to get back to Poland on 



137 

account of the war. I think perhaps that was it. But it was a very 

comfortable little house. We had a nice couple from the plantation with 

us~ a man called [Louis] Chancellor and his wife, MaUlda. One of the 

pygmy hippos that we brought back from the trip, by the way, we named 

Matilda after Mrs. Chancellor. Chancellor would get up early in the 

morning before daylight, and go out in the bush, and come back with an 

antelope . He was an excellent hunter and kept us pretty well supplied 

with fresh meat, One thing that puzzled me there was seeing a refrige-

ra tor, because there was no e 1 ectri city, no gas. I asked one of the boys, 

"How does this work?" He said, IIOh, it cooks with kerosene." [Laughter] 

HENSON ; 

MANN: 

Kerosene for power, yes. 

It was very pretty country around the Polish plantation, lovely 

jungle, and big trees. Chancellor knew his way around the 

woods beautifully. I remember he pointed out what they call a water 

vine. It was some epiphyte, something that grew on a tree. He slashed 

it open and there was fresh, good water. It was worth knowing in the 

jungle wl'iere you could get fresh water. 

On our way to the Polish plantation, we came to a river. We decided 

to stop and eat our lunch before we crossed the bridge, S1nce we were 

going out from the plantation, we had hard boiled eggs ,and something or 

other for lunch with us, and we decided to stop and have our lunch before 

we crossed the river. While we. were sitting there a native came along, 

carrying a Dig Dundle of something, got to the middle of the bridge and 

the bridge co 11 apsed, and down he went into tile river. We were gl ad 
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that we hadn"t tackled it with all our animals and whatnot. 

hurt. He, got up, scramol ed up the bank and went on his way. 

But he wasn't 

Then whim 

we wanted to go across-~fortunately the river was not deep--our boys 

carried us across in hammocks. 

Of course, whenever we met natives near a village, our boys would 

stop and they'd gossip for hours. I mentioned the bridges. There was 

an incident on another bush trip, because I have this complex about 

crossing water if there's no hand railing. I could not get across on a 

log or a plank, no matter how little the stream was, If a little creek 

had water in it and a board I was supposed to cross on, I couldn ~ t do it. 

So Bobo, our head man, was tramned to walk right in front of me, and I 

~ut my hands on his shoulders, and I watched his feet instead of looking 

at the water below, and that way I could get across. So one day we 

crossed one of these bridges and ran into a bunch of natives, There was 

the usual conversation, exchanging of gossip, and a great dea.l of laughter; 

So when we went on, I said, IIBobo, what was the joke?1I He said, "Missy, 

they say mucfl worse bridge ahead." 

HENSON: Not too cheering. [Laughter] 

MANN: That has always bothered me, as far back as British Guiana. 

I couldn't ,get across a bridge unless there was something to 

hang onto , Today I can't go up and down stairs unless there's a hand 

railing. 

HENSON: Yes, and I don't imagine too many of those bridges were terribly 

substantial, were they? 
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MANN: None of them. S'ome of them were these swinging bridges that 

are just 1 ike a woven basket. We nave pictures of one of them, 

and of me. crossing on it, and I'm coming 'along very gingerly, It was 

basket shaped, and there were sides for me to hang onto, so I hung onto 

both sides. It's kind of scary to be out over a river and have this 

thing swaying under you. 

HENSON: You wonder how- long it will stay up again. 

MANN: I'm sure they come down and have to be repa if1'i'ed quite frequently, 

HENSON: Now during most of these trips was it tne dry season? 

MANN: Yes. 

~ENSON: I guess the natives were doing a lot of the collecting for you? 

MANN: Yes. They'd bring in all kinds of things. 

HENSON: Yes, now I noticed you sent a shipment of animals back fairly 

early', 

MANN: Yes, you see, Harvey [S.] Firestone had an exhibit at the 

World's Fair in New York. He wanted us to get some animals 

and ship them oack so they could be shown at the fair, because they were 

from Liberia. So we sent young Roy [J.] Jennier [Jr.] back with them. 

We'd taken [Ralph] Norris and Jennier with us. We sent Jennier back 

with a shipment whi.ch did include one pygmy hippo, mayoe two. That would 

have Deen in May, I think. So Bi 11 and I st.c,yed out, and Norris stayed 
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on until August. But after the rains began we couldn ~ t do very much . 

It was very dull. Bridges were washed out; there were no roads; there 

wasnlt anything to do but just sit around the plantation. Weld go over 

to the rice shed once a day and see how our animals were doing. and we 

sort of joined in the social life of the plantation. People have dinner 

parties. George was a very well-educated all around man, and he would 

put on a special concert! or lecture where he would play records and ex

plain what the opera was all about, that sort of thing. 

HENSON: Really nothing else to do. 

MANN: Nothing el se to do. 

HENSON: Now during this time you heard about France surrendering, 

right, and the war was really moving along? 

MANN: Yes, we actually heard that when we stopped at [Henry Cooper] 

Henryls place on our way back. He had this little shop near 

the end of the road to Kakata, and we ld stop always to visit with him 

and get the news. That ·s when we heard that Paris had fallen. So we 

were getting rather anxious to get home. Our ship was delayed coming 

up the coast collecting ~lumber, mostly. Weld hear that it was coming 

in, and weld go down to Monrovia- .no sign of it. Weld stay over night 

with the manager of the bank [George Blowers]. There was no hotel in 

Monrovia in those days. Then weld go back to the plantation, and then 

we ld get word the ship was really coming this time! We went back and 

forth. 
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But finally it did come and, of course, anchored offshore~ about 

three mi.les out, r think. We. nad to get ourselves' out to the ship and 

. ~et all our cages out, on surfboats. It was a very rough day. r '11 

never forget it. Finally all the cargo had gone. Then they would pick 

it up from the surfboat in a crane, I suppose you'd call it, haul the 

cages up, and put them on deck. Then when we got out there in our surf

boat, there Was a ki'nd of rickety ladder down the side of the ship, and 

we were supposed to stand up in the surfboat-·-wnich as I've said is very 

much like a lifeboat that you see on a big ship--stand up in that and 

then put your foot on the gunnel, and when the ship is up tne top of a 

w.ave, and you can jump from the ship across to the 1 adder, you jump! I 

didn't think r was ever going to make it. I was sure I was going to 

break a leg. So finally, one of the sailors came down to the rung that 

I was supposed to jump to. Every once in a while waves would come up 

that high; I can still see him hanging on with his hands to the rung 

above him, pulling his feet up out of the water. When he told me to 

jump, I jumped and he caught me. I went on up the rest of the ladder, 

and there were a few passengers who'd been watching this performance. 

I tri'ed to grin and s'ay I was never so scared in my 1 ife, and I found 

my throat was so d~y I couldn't say a thing. That really was the most 

frighte.ning thing I ever had to do. 

I:IENSON: 

MANN: 

r can imagine. 

I thought, "Oh, if I 5reak a leg, I'm going to stay in this 

country another two or three months." 
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HINSON: And who knows if at th.at point you ever would have gotten out, 

the way things were going. That was the place where there was 

no harbor that you could actually pull into. 

MANN: No, no harbor. I believe there is now, but there wasn't in 

our day. 

HENSON: And the animals had to go out by surf boat? 

MANN: Yes. 

HINSON: That must have been absolutely harrowing , 

MANN: It was. 

HENSON: Well, the hippopotamuses too, the large animals, and the birds? 

MANN: Sure. They were the pygmy hippos, you know, not big animals, 

but still they were a couple hundred pounds. We had all kinds 

of birds, quite a lot of snakes, and some small antelope. We had duikers 

that we brought back. There was, I think, something called a blue dui

ker-- two or three kinds of duikers. We got those mostly by having a 

game run right on the plantation, because there was I don't know how 

much, but a great deal of acreage that had not yet been planted in rub

ber . It was still wild jungle. We would get from the manager of the 

plantation perhaps a hundred 50ys and a lot of nets, and have this drive 

througb the trees. Every once in a while, we'd get a nice specimen. We 

only did that once or twice. That's the way we got our duikers. 
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HENSON; I noticed you also stayed with someone by the name of [B. 0.] 

Vt~onc:\? 

MANN: Yes, we usually stayed at the Seybo1ds'. George went up to, 

not Cape Mount, but someplace beyond Cape Mount, and couldn't 

get a boat Back. 

HENSON; Cape Palmas I think was where it was. 

MANN: That's right, eape Palmas. The Seybold h_ousehold was kind of 

disrupted, and Vipond was the next man in charge, so he invited 

us to stay at his house which was also very nice and very pleasant. Those 

houses are comfortable. Of course, there was no air conditioning, but 

they were built so that you got a breeze, and there were plenty of ser

vants. 

[BEGIN TAPE I, SIDE II] 

HENSON: You were talking about the entertainment on Sunday? 

MANN: Yes, it was the thing to do to invite your neighbors in for a 

big lunch in the middle of the day on Sunday, what we would 

call a Sunday brunch. It was nearly always the native foods, palm oil 

CQOP, which was very good. It was chicken cooked with palm oil and 

served with rice. The rice might have some sort of greens chopped up 

in it. Everything was native, and it was pretty peppery too. It was 

hot, sort of like the curries of the East, We got very fond of it and 

wanted to bring some of the palm oil back with us, but we were afraid 
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it wou1dn ~ t get properly canned for us ~ you know', and it would spoil on 

Ute way home. Another tfting that they used in food were peanuts, what 

they call ground nuts, and then they chop them up. There were a lot of 

peanuts grown a 11 down the west coast of Afdca. They'd use a lot of 

peanuts in the food. We both 1 i ked it, enjoyed it very much. 

HENSON: Did you have any fears about whether or not you were going to 

be able to get back to the United States? 

MANN: Oh no, we knew we'd get back eventually. Of course, if the 

United States had gone to war while we were still out there 

.but we got back before we got into the war. We felt a little ner

vous at sea, with s'ubmarines and whatnot around you. 

HENSON: Yes, I noticed you stopped at Dakar? 

MANN : Yes, but we weren't allowed ashore. 

HENSON; Right, that was r guess French at that point, so under German 

control? 

MANN: Well, it was still supposed to be French. There was a big 

French Battl eship sunk in the harbor there, not compl etely 

sunk, it showed. It had been attacked by Germans. Then our German 

friends from Cape Mount took. the fishing boat, the same one that we had 

used from Monrovia, and they went all the way up the coast. I think 

they took. that little boat up to North Africa, and somehow or other, 

they got back to Germany. It was supposed to De a very heroic voyage 



145 

which, of course, it was.. We kept in touch with them~ not during tEte 

War but after the war. Thi's particular fY'iend of ours was Mr. Paul; we 

heard from him after Ule war. He had been captliJred on the Ru ss i an front, 

had quite an exciting time. We s'ent them care packages for a while when 

the war was over. 

There was something e'lse r was going to tell you about one of the 

bush trips, someplace where we stopped. After Cape Mount we went to 

another mission which was on a Y'iver. Bishop Kroll and his wife were 

staying there at that time. It was quite a fine sO.hool, a big, brick 

building, a fine st.hool for girls. So we spent a little. time there, but 

i.t wasn't espe.cially good collecting. 

HENSON: r noticed at one point the 1 ittle boys had gone out into the 

bush, and they were not al l owed to see women, and you had to 

sing, or the women who went through the jungle had to sing. 

MANN; Yes. 

HENSON: Did that last very long? 

MANN: Well, yes, for the three years that the boys were in the bush. 

HENSON: They absolutely could not see any women? 

MANN: There ·s a lot of stories about what they do in the bush, I don't 

know. They have these speci al rites for puBerty . r suppose 

it varies from one part of the country, from one tribe to another. It 

was customary to all of them down the west coast, they do that sort of 
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an initiation into manhood. In some countri es r know they lre taught to 

be good hunters, out in liBeria I don't know that they do much in the 

way of hunting. As far as we could see, if they saw anything move~ they 

took q mqchete and whacked it, So they didn't make very good collectors. 

Any qnimal to them was food. r don't think they nad a word for a living 

qnimal. Everything was chop. We got to one place one time and were told 

that they had killed a BaBy elephant the day Before and had eaten it. 

Bill said, "Well, that waS' expensive chop. II He told them what he would 

have. paid them for a baby elephant. It was a strange trip, Liberia. 

I'm, glad we did it. I would not want to do i't agal' n. I'm a 1 ittle old 

to do it now. 

HENSON: We 11, you really were ou tin the bu s h there. 

MANN: Oh, yes, we spent most of our time in the bush at these 1 ittl e 

villages. We tried to be very careful about what we ate and 

what we drank. We carried a big porcelain filter with us, and boiled 

all the drinking water, and then ran it through the filter. It would 

come out of the filter hot~ and we wouldn't wait until it comled to 

drink it, w,e'd be so thirsty by nighttime. We made a lot of it into tea, 

of course. Bill got quite sick, and he was sick most of the way home on 

the ship. 

HENSON; Now what happened to him? Was tflat malaria? 

MANN: He. had jaundice, a very bad vitamin deficiency, malaria~ and 

dysentery, all at one time, and he was getting more and more 
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ill as we approached Norfolk. We were going to anchor outside Norfolk 

harbor for the night because we were getUng in late, and I asked the 

captain if he couldn't have. a doctor come out from shore. He said no, 

tt wouldn't be possiBle because we'd have to go through quarantine before 

anybody could board the ship. He said, "Dr. Mann's liVed this long; he'll 

live till tomorroW'." I was pretty upset, so one of the officers, I think 

it was the purs"er, heard this conversation, and when the pilot came out-

the pilot did meet us and bring us into the harbor-.he gave a note to 

the pi'lot to take ashore and tell them that there was a sick man on 

board. The coast guard sent out a rescue team that took Bi 11 off the 

ship in the middle of the night and put him in the hospital, I guess it 

was a tta~y hospital, in Norfolk. I had to stay on the ship; they wouldn't 

take me. The next morning, of course, all the newspaper men--reporters 

were there and two men from the zoo. Malcolm Davis and his wife came 

up to meet us. It just seemed to me that everybody who arrived was a 

little sadder. I was getting more and more worried, They began asking 

me questions about the trip, and I'm not used to giving publicity out. 

Finally an old friend of Bill's turned up. He was a man who had been 

on the Mulford Biological Exp~oration of the Amazon Basin back in 1921, 

and he was now a banker in Norfol k. So he came down to the pier to 

meet Bill and found, of course, that Bill was in the hospital. So he 

took me off the ship eventually, took me to his house, I had lunch wtth 

him and tt~ s wife. His name was [Duval] Brown. In the later afternoon, 

he took me over to the hospital, and we got Bill and took him down to 

the dock, and we tooK the Norfolk boat back to Washington, getting here 

in the morning. 
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. HENSON; How- did ttte animal s go? Did you drop tnem off at Norfol k? 

MANN: Some of them, yes, because the zoo had sent a truck down. So 

most of them came back by truck. I don't think we had any on 

that Norfolk boat. That's' strictly a passenger boat, 1 tnink. 

HENSOt4: Was it more difficult with Dr •. Mann ill to care for the animals 

on the way bac k? 

MANN: Oh, yes, 

HENSON; Because I noticed the one thing you said was you didn't really 

have enough food, you couldn't quite get as much as you had 

wanted in Dakar? 

MANN: No, we had counted on picking up food and weren't allowed ashore. 

We made out, notning starved to death. The food for ourselves 

was not very good, because the ship had been delayed so long. We had 

no fresh vegetables, no fresh fruit, very tough meat. 

We finally got Bill into the navy hospital here. He spent a month 

there, and after a day or two he was feeling perfectly fine, really en

joyed it. Everybody was making a big fuss over him, and on acoount of 

his vitamin deficienty, they gave him all the fruit, orange juice, and 

that sort of thing. He perked up in no time. 

HENSON; r also noticed that you were doing collecting for the National 

Museum while you were in Liberia? 
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MANN; It would have been insects. 

HENSONl And fish? 

MANN: Oh, fish, yes. We fished a lot of the fresh water streams. 

We had this derris root which you put in the water and it para

lyzeS the fish. Once in a while we'd get a fish that was big enough to 

eat so our boys were very enthusiastic whenever we d~cided we were going 

to fish because they kneW'they'd get the larger specimens. We found a 

number of small fish that were new to science. They were described here 

later by Leonard [P.] Schultz. He wrote a pamph~~t on fresh water fishes 

from Liberia.* I've always been very proud of the fact that one of them 

'ls named Mannichthys 1uci1eae. Then one, 'B~rbus bd'boi, was named after 

Bobo, our head boy, and I think another one was named Barbus flomoi, and 

what was the word he had for Firestone--it was a Paramphil ius firestonei, 

of course, and a Nannocharax seybo1di. There were maybe a dozen. Then 

he had some--perhaps it was pyrex--it was a Greek name for firestone or 

fltnt stone. It was Silex, But it appeared in the list of new species, 

Bartlus silex. Of course, Mannichthys 1uci1eae was a new genus also. 

You're always very proud when you catch a new genus. [Laughter] 

HENSON: That's right. Because I noticed that you collected quite a 

bit? and then also the bug collecting which Dr. Mann always did. 

MANN: Oh yes, he always di.d that. 

*Schultz, Leonard P., "Tae Fresn-Water Fishes of liBeria," Proceedings 
of the United States National Museum, vol. 92, no. 3152, Washington, 
D. C., 1942. 
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HENSON: I guess peopl e thought it was rather odd that he was running 

around taking apart termite nests and things like that. 

MANN: Oh yes~ of course they did. They couldn~t imagine why. There 

were all kinds of theories about what we were doing upcountry. 

The natives simply wouldn't believe that we wanted animals a1i~~. Food 

was so scarce that they couldn't believe we wanted to give these animals 

good chickens or food of any kind. They thought that we either were 

spies, possibly German spies, or that we were spying for Firestone and 

looking for ne~ land to plant to rubber. There were all kinds of theories. 

HENSON: 11m sure, Because I guess on a subsistence economy it was really 

hard to figure out what you peopl e were doing. 

MANN: Yes. 

HENSON: Also I noticed in your journal mentioning that part of the 

fear was that Dr. Mann also spoke German, which didn't seem 

to help matters any? 

MANN: Oh yes, he did; he didn't speak Gennan very well, but he knew 

some. 

MANN: It seemed to add fuel to the fire. 

MANN: He would occasionally get off a German expression •. 

HENSON : 1 notlced also Bernice Seybold was apparently ill wh.ile you 

were there. Would that have Been Mrs. Seybold? 
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MANN; N0 1 it was tne d~ughter. Sne was in the nospital for a time 

while we were there. That's where she met her husband; he 

was a young employee of the plantation. They got married, I don't know 

if it was that year pr not) probably. Then the Seybolds all came back 

here and had a house in Rockville. We used to see them out there occa

sionally. 

HENSON: Now would that have been the daughter that traveled on the 

Boat over with you? 

MANN; Yes. 

HENSON: Because I noticed in the journal a name Bernice. Was that 

the same person? 

MANN I Yes. tnat was the same one, See, Mrs. Seybold's name was 

Bernice, and the daughter was Bernice, so it was always Big 

Bernice and Little Bernice. It was Little Bernice who went with us. 

We left New York in January, and it was cold, and she wore a grey Persian 

lamb coat, It just struck me as so funny somebody taking a fur coat to 

Liberia. But she wore it, it was kind of chilly on this little freighter 

gOing out there. I still have a picture of her sitting across from me 

at the table in the dining room, wearing her fur coat, and a big wave 

Came right in through the porthole and doused her and tne Persian lamb . 

[Laughter] 

HENSGN: Oh, my! Not good. That seemed to nave been one of the more 

strenuous trips that you took. 
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MANN: Oh, it was. It was a very hard trip. On other trips we'd 

have an occasional Break where we'd have really luxurious 1 iving. 

But this was all pretty tough. 

HENSON: Yes, I noticed at one point you had lost some of the animals 

to an attack by ants? 

MANN: Yes, that was at the very beginning of the trip. It was army 

ants, or driver ants, that came in. We had picked up a small 

antelope in Freetown on our way down--one of the duikers but rather a 

rare one. We had him under the house where Jennier and Norris were 

living. The houses, of course, were mostly built up on stilts. Jennier 

and Norris didn't stay at the Seybo1ds J with us, but actually they stayed 

with the [Silas] Johnsons. Johnson was a young employee of the planta

tion. There was room for this antelope under their house. In the mor

ning they went down, and it had been killed by the ants, quite horribly. 

They swarmed into its nose and mouth. So after that we kept all our 

cages up on tables with the legs of the tables in cans of kerosene so 

the ants couldn't get up to them. This happened the first night we were 

there~ we'd had no chance to set up anything. That was when George said 

we could use his rice shed, the place where rice had been stored. There 

we had the tables set up and never had any more trouble with the ants. 

I don't believe that we ever had any trouble; I don't think they ever 

came into a house wh.ere we were staying. If they do you just move out 

and turn it over to them. 
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HENSON ; T~at bad? 

MANN: Because there are mill i'ons of tnem. I stepped in a nest one 

time, got a lot of bites, Dut they never actua 11 y moved into 

a place where we were camped. 

HENSON: It seemed to be one of the really more difficult times. Did 

you ever--I guess getting on that boat was one of them-.. but 

diQ you ever find yourself i.n a truly dangerous situation out there? 

MANN: No. Never charged by a leopard or anythi'ng of the sort. Never 

stepped on a rhinoceros viper. 

HENSON ; I guess that Dr. Mann had traveled so much that you pretty 

milch knew how to conduct yourself out tnere, and you would 

have to know. 

MANN: He was an expert at that sort of thing. I was so thrilled to 

tag along, even Liberia I enjoyed. I was glad I did it. 

HENSON: Which would you say was the most successful trip, really, of 

the field trips that you went on? 

MANN: Oh, I think the National Geographic one to Sumatra. Yes, that 

was a good trip, not only what we brought back at the time, 

but getting the Indian rhino later, you know, we had to set up the whole 

scheme for getti'ng it. 
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HENSON: No~ you continued to get some animals from the Firestone plan

tation after that, right? 

MANN; Yes, because they all knew who we were and what we wanted. 

Every once in a while we'd get a small leopard, or a bird, 

whatnot. The leopard I rememBer especially. We' did get more animals. 

Of course~ when it came to bringing in antelope or deer of any kind that 

was difficult because they had to Be quarantined in Ne.w Jers'ey before 

they could be shipped down to Washington. 

HENSON; And you did get out of this a good stock of pygmy hippos. 

MANN: Yes~ One of them, who turned out to Be a very good breeder 

here, was Matilda. MaUlda was named for Mrs. Chancellor, who 

went on that trip to the Polish plantation with us. r think Matilda is 

still in the zoo. 

HENSON: Yes, there's a sign outside one of the pygmy hippo cages listing 

how many offspring she'd had, the number is just absolutely 

incredible. Shets very prolific. 

MANN: The last time I was over there, there was a new hippo, I think 

it was a new pygmy hippo, and I was told how many pygmy hippos 

had been born in our zoo, and ho~many of the Nile hippos. They have 

\tery good Y'ecords on both of them. For a long while this zoo was almost 

the only one raising pygmy hippos. The zoo in Basil, Switzerland, had 

good luck wi,th them. Zoos know a lot more now' about breeding animals. 
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It was just luck before. Now they study when to put them together, what 

kind of vitamins to give them, all that sort of thing. They make really 

a scientific study of it. 

HENSON: And you have that large mammal house, the elephant house, to 

keep ·tfLem in. 

MANN; Yes, we did have that. That had been built just about three 

years before. That's been all remodeled recent1y--very beau

tifu1, much bigger outdoor yards. The giraffes can really run around 

now. They love it. 

HENSON: Now you didn't bring any giraffes back on that trip, did you? 

MANN: No. 

HENSON~. You had quite a breeding stock, I guess, at that point. 

MANN: Yes, we've had lots of giraffes born here. 

HENSON: Now, that same year Malcolm Davis went on the Byrd expedition. 

How did he come to go on that? 

MANN: [Richard Evelyn] Byrd or Admiral [George] Dufek went with him. 

One of them ask.ed Dr . Mann if he could bring him some penguins. 

Of course, Dr. Mann said yes. So they asked to have one of our keepers 

sent, and Malcolm was the bird man, Was that the first time he went? 

HENSON; Yes, Because he went again later. 
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MANN: He went to the Antarctic at least twice, 

HENSON: I think it was much later. In 1948, almost ten years later 

he went on the second Antarctic expedition. 

MANN: Both times he brought back emperor penguins. From one of the 

trips he brought back skuas. They're a very ferocious seagull, 

big, showy things. He also got a leopard seal, which is a very rare 

item. That didn It do very well. I forget whether it died on the way 

bqck or died shortly after it got here anyw~y. 

HENSON: You had told me off the tape a story which would be 

interesting to get down, the one about when he picked up Dr. 

Mann to go to the radio talk. Do you mind telling that? 

MANN: Bill was going to give a talk on the radio. It was going to 

be an early morning show. It was rather doubtful whether or 

not he could get a taxi at that time. This was back in the days when 

the zoo dtd not have all the motor vehicles they have today. But anyway, 

Malcolm Davis said that he would pick Bill up and take him to the radio 

station. Malcolm arrived in plenty of time. Bill was being very lei

surely and finishing his coffee, and Malcolm said, "What are you going 

to talk about, Doc?" Bill said, "1 haven't the remotest idea." So 

Malcolm said, "Well, if I were going to be on the air, I would certainly 

know a half an hour ahead of time what I was going to say." So they 

went off, the two of trrem, and 1 turned the radio on to listen. Bill 



157 

spoke .... -whatever the subject was--then the announcer sa id ~ 'lAnd we have 

tn Ute. stuclto this morning Malcolm Davis, who has just returned from 

the Antarctic . Malcolm, tell us something aoout the penguins~ II [Laugh

ter] He hadn't planned on making a talk, out he did, and he did very 

well. 

Bill was an excellent raconteur. In a small group he was good, but 

11e wasn\t a good public speaker., His voice didn't carry, He sort of 

froze if anyoody was listening. Have you heard about Gerrit [Smith] 

Miller [Jr,]? 

HENSON: Yes. 

MANN: He's one of the mammal men from the museum. He and his wife 

lived just across the street from us on Adams Mill Road. One 

of Mrs. Miller's remarks that I remember was--i'n fact, she would say 

tnis quite often--we'd be at a dinner party, and whatever the subject 

was Bill eventually would say, "Oh, that reminds me. II and Mrs. 

Miller would interrupt and say, "Everybody be quiet. Dr. Mann is going 

to tell a fearfully funny story. II Poor Bill would go under the table. 

It wasn't going to be funny at all. [Laughter] But he had that reputa

tion of being a good storyteller, which he was, of course. 

HENSON: All he had to do was trigger it off like that. I noticed in 

the correspondence that you had given me, there was a letter 

from Eleanor Roosevelt, noting that one of her daughters was going to 

be down and would li'ke to look at the zoo. She referred to a time when 

you had stayed with them at Oyster Bay? 
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MANN: Yes, thqt wasn't Mrs. Franklin Roosevelt, it was Mrs. Theodore 

Roosevelt [Eleanor Butler Alexander], young Teddy's wife. But 

tney were both named El eanor. That was when [Theodore] Teddy Roosevelt 

was witn Doubleday. They were thinking about publishing a book I had 

written about Sumatra, which I think they would have if the war hadn't 

come along, because after that it was out of date, We went up really 

to tqlk qbout the book. I think we just spent one weekend there. We 

saw Teddy in New York several times. I think both he and Eleanor came 

down to Washington, and we saw them here also. She was a chanling woman, 

and he, of course, was a charmer too. 

HENSON: Then World War II came along. To what extent did that impact 

on the zoo? Quite a bit? I guess it stopped all collections, 

field work, and it seemed to stop the building program, once the WPA 

[Works Progress Administration] went out of oommission. I also noticed 

that there seemed to be food shortages, or at least difficulty getting 

food. 

MANN: Yes, it affected the zoo--the animals--just the way it affected 

the rest of the population, hard to get things, hard to get 

things done. Of course, a good many of the keepers left to go to war, 

and we had to be short of help. We worked longer hours. I think instead 

of hqving all day Saturday off, we just had Saturday afternoon off. We 

cut down qll the way around .. I don't think you've seen anything about 

my husbandl~ war experience, have you? 
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HENSON: No~ not at all. 

MANN: Because he had been in Fiji and the Solomons as a young man, 

they asked him to go out to the South Paci'fic as a technical 

observer, which he did, He was technical observer for the ~artermaster 

corps. He was gone for three months l think. 

[BEGIN TAPE II, SIDE r] 

HENSON: We ha,d just started to talk about Dr, Mannts role in World 

War U. You said he went out to Fiji, was it, for three months? 

MANN: Solomons, and also got to New Zealand while he was out there, 

and Guadalcanal. Was Guadalcanal in Fiji or the Solomons? 

HENSON: I don't know. 

MANN; The Solomons. They picked him because they knew he had been 

out there before, and he could talk that wonderful pidgin Eng~ 

1ish that the natives have all through the islands. He had no commission. 

He was in uniform, of course, and he had the letters liT 0" on his sleeve, 

"technical observer.1I He was actually working for the quartermaster 

corps. As far as I could make out, one of his jobs was to find out if 

the soldiers 1 iked the food the arll1.Y was. giving them. He came Back with 

suggestions as to how it coul d be improved. One thing be. found, and 

this was curious, they preferred the canned stew from Australia. He 

decided it was because the meat and vegetables were in bigger pieces. 

Some of the soldiers liked to Rnow just what they were getting, not a 

stew that's all chopped up. 
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HENSON: Yes, they felt like they were getting more substantial food. 

MANN: But he wasn't gone very long. He was very thrilled to be back 

tbereagain, oecause he'd spent two years there as a student. 

H.e had the Sheldon Travelfng Fellowship from Harvard, which r believe, 

gave him fifteen hundred dollars, and he lived on that for two years! 

HENSON: For two years? 

MANN: Yes. Well, there were no deluxe hotels in those days, and he 

stayed with missionaries, or witn British planters, sort of 

bummed his way from island to island, and loved it. He did a terrific 

amount of insect collecting out there. He published two big monographs, 

one on the ants of Fiji, and one on the ants of the Solomons. He dis

covered all kinds of new species. I never did know much about his war 

experiences. He jgst didn't talk about it very much. 

H.ENSON: 

MANN; 

HENSON: 

I wonder if they would have used his expertise, let's say, in 

insects~ tropical types of insects and things like that? 

I suppose. 

I know the Smithsonian, apparently, had a fair amount of infor-

mation to offer, because the other branches of government didn't 

seem to know all that much aoout the tropics, and a lot of the Smithsonian 

curators seemed to have spent a fair amount of time down there. 

MANN: Yes, that's true. Bill had a lot of pictures that he had 

made when he was out in Fiji and the Solomons, as a graduate 
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student. He turned all tnose over to tne war department. Tney wanted 

tnem. I tntnk he gave them the negatives, and they made a lot of prints 

from tnem. When we came Back from L 'f5eria I told you he was in the Navy 

hospital here, and of course., that was 1940. He was just a walking ex

nibit of tropical diseases's and the doctors were del ighted to have him. 

Tney kept him after he was well enough to come home, just to study him 

and see wnat tnis tropical jaundi'ce did to you, how to fight it. 

HENSON : Well, tnat' s true; I guess they needed to know'. 

MANN: I think it was the vitamin deficiency--we lived so mucn on 

canned goods·- ... tnat his hair came out in patches and his finger

nails grew long, and yelloW', and twisted. He was a mess. Then, of 

course, he was bright orange when we landed because of the jaundice. 

You can see why I was worried about him on the ship. 

HENSON: Oh, yes, you would wonder if he was going to make it. 

MANN: I was gl ad the coast guard rescued him. 

HENSON: Now you didntt get sick at all, did you? 

MANN: No, at least I didn't think so, but after I'd been back a 

couple of months I developed amoebic dysentery, so I had to be 

treated for that. But it didn't s'how up right away. Then they wouldn't 

treat me until they were sure that it was amoebic, of all the different 

kinds of dysentery. They finally found out it was amoeBic and gave me 

emetin. In twenty-four flours I felt better. r had gotten pretty well 
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run down, I remember a friend of mine saying, "Oh, Lucy, you're so slim, 

How'd you do it? Oh, I rememBer how you did it . I don't want to do it 

ttlat way. I' [Laughter] 

HENSON: Yes, that's one way to lose weight, but not much fun, I noticed, 

actually the year after you came back, you got your first full

time vet, by the name of Carter H. Anthony. 

MANN: Yes, he didn't stay very long. 

HENSON: He might have gotten drafted. 

MANN: We 'had trouble with vets. But nowadays, of course, we've got 

a whole crew of vets doing research work and whatnot. 

HENSON: I guess it's quite a job for one vet. 

MANN: Oh, of course, it is. I don't remember just why Dr. Anthony 

didn't stay. r remember the name, but he wasn't here very long. 

HENSON: In the Annual Report, it said he was drafted, so r guess he 

didn't foresee it. 

MANN: Bill had tried to hard to get a veterinarian for the zoo, Then 

I don't think we had a full-time one until Dr , [Theodore H.J 

Reed's day. That's how Dr. Reed came to the zoo. MY husband was still 

director~ and he got Dr, Reed as a veterinarian who had done some work 

in the Portland, Oregon zoo , So he came to Washington as a vet. Then 

after B'i'll retired Dr. Reed was appointed first acting director. then 

fUll-time director. He kas done a good job. 
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HENSON: It must De a tremendous JOD to keep all those animals healthy. 

MANN: Oh, it is. 

HENSON; I noticed th.at year, 1941, and r hadn't noticed anything simi-

1ar to this, there was an actual epidemi'c in the bird house. 

The bird house was closed down. 

MANN: Yes, wasn't that psittacosis? Well, the English word for it 

ts parrot disease. You can get it even from a parrakeet. It's 

aspergillosis that the penguins get. It gives you a fever, and the symf)-

toms are s,omething like pneumonia, and it can be transmitted from parrots 

to humans. Malcolm Davis actually got it. 

HENSON: He was the keeper for the bird house. 

MANN: Yes, he was the head keeper in the Dird house. 

HENSON: The building was closed down for something like three months. 

MANN: I think it was, yes. 

HENSON: It was really, I guess, ~uite a major problem. 

MANN: Nowadays, when new birds come, they're quarantined before they're 

eyer put on exhibit or allowed to come in contact with the 

public. 

HENSON: It's amazing tflat more epidemics like that don't occur, when 
, 

you thtnk of all the animals that you do have there, 
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MANN; They're all quarantined now' and watched very carefully by any 

number of vets. r can think of three offhand that are on the 

zoo staff, there may be another one or two. We get nowadays men who 

just want to put in a summer, or possibly a year, studying exotic animals, 

sort of an internship. They're usually graduate's and have their qegrees, 

but this gives them practi'ce with exotic animals. 

HENSON: Yes, I guess there was just no full-time vet all during the 

war period, 

MANN; No, We did have another vet somewhere along the 1 ine, but I 

don't think he stayed very long either. But Dr. Reed stayed; 

he's still there! 

HENSON: 

MANN; 

HENSON: 

r noticed also that the number of visitors decreased once the 

war started, because of the gasoline rationing. 

Ye,s. 

I guess the constituency who came changed also. 

MANN : Yes. One sad story about World War I I was that the London zoo 

ha,d a sea lion which was a great pet. Everybody who went to 

Regents Park knew this particular sea lion. I think the zoo sold fish 

from a vending machine, and you could toss a fish to your favorite sea 

lion. Anyway, the sea lion had a name and a great many friends among 

tfte zoo visitors. So they shipped that over to our zoo for us to take 

car e of during tfle war, oecaus'e Regents Park was b-ombed s'evera1 times. 
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We put it in our sea 1 ion pool, and Washington vandal s stoned it and 

killed it, Why there is vandallsm in a zoo I cannot understand. We've 

had some recently up around the bird house. People throw stones at 

flamingos. That isn't sport. 

HENSON: No. 

MANN: If vandals, for instance, killed a duck and took it home to 

eat it, that I could understand. "Oh, there's a wild duck. 

Let's have a wild duck dinner." But just to go and throw stones to break 

a flamingo's leg, it's maddening. 

HENSON: And of course, a zoo is such an enormous area to try to patrol. 

MAriN: Yes, we've got loads of police, but they can't be everywBere 

at once. They're gettting more and more monitor systems now, 

so the police sitting in the headquarters can see what's going on in 

different parts of the zoo. 

HENSON; Which would be the only way that you could do it--through 

automatic devices--because you just physically can't have 

that many people. 

MANN: I don't know much about electronics, but I don't think you 

can monitor the whole. zoo, all those acres at once. You'd 

have to have dozens of little machines, 

HENSON: Yes, and dozens of people watching them. 
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Yes, but tnere is some of that being done nowadays. 

I noticed also in an AnnualRep~rt that you nad to remove some

how the venomous snakes during the war, I guess in case there 

was an attack on the zoo? 

MANN: Yes, we did. That was one of Bill's theories. He said if a 

bomb hit the lion house and destroyed a cage, it would destroy 

tne lion. There wouldn't be a chance of the lion getting out and attac

king people. But if a bomb landed near the reptlle house, it might just 

crack the glass, and the snake could get out. So we sent some of our 

poisonous reptiles, perhaps all of them, out to Middle Western zoos. I 

think some went to St. Louis; I forget where else. That was his theory. 

HENSON; But I guess contingency plans had to be made for what you would 

do in case of a Bombing. 

MANN: Oh, yes, of course, There were air raid shelters put up in 

various basements. There was one in the basement of the ele

phant house, I remember. Tnat's a good, substantial b~:jlding. They did 

something about the basement to make it more secure. 

HENSON: There were also financial cutbacks during the war too, just 

not as much money to go around? 

MANN: Yes, tnere were always being financial cutbacks in the zoo. 

There was the [Great] Depression, there was the war. 
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HENSON; Tnen I noticed in 1944, Mr . [William H.] Blackburne retired , 

Do you think you could tall<. a little bi't more aD.out him, be ~ 

cause you had mentioned his special ability wi th animals? 

MANN: '(es. Well, ne had be.en with Barnum and Bailey Circus . When 

Congress actually established the zoo here, the animals that 

had been kept down behind the Smithsonian as models for taxidermists 

were brought out to the Rock Creek Park . There was an elephant, and it 

Wqs walked out from the Smithsonian grounds, It was obvious they had 

to have a head keeper . They got in touch with, I suppose, Barnum and 

Bailey Circus, asked for a good animal man. So B~ ackburne got married, 

joined the zoo, and stopped drinkin~ all on the same day. As Bill used 

to say, "He was still married to the same woman, and never had a drink 

since. II B1ackburne was just full of stories; there are so many legends 

about B1ackie. 

Of course, when he was seventy t here was a mandatory retirement. 

B1ackie was still very good, going strong at seventy . Bill didn't want 

him to leave. So through Mrs. [Mary Vaux] Walcott, who was the widow 

of the Secretary Walcott of the Smithsonian j -through Mrs. Walcott he got 

in touch with Mrs. [Lou Henry] Hoover, they were great f riends. Mrs. 

Hoover told her husband that this wonderful man at the zoo should stay 

there. I remember Mr , [Ernest Pillsbury] Walker came to Bill late the 

day of B1ackie ' s bi rthday, and said, "Perhaps you don't realize that 

Blackburne has to retire today?" Dr. Mann said, "President Hoover has 

just extended his ttme indefinitely. " So he stayed until he really got 
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pretty feeble. He was in his eighties, and his memory wasn't quite what 

it should be, perhaps, he got a little absent-minded. Bill was afraid 

that he'd forget to lock a cage or something like that. He lived to be 

ninety, I think, maybe more. He'd come back and visit the zoo occasionally. 

There was a story that Bill had about Blackburne which we both liked. 

This was when Bill had left Staunton Military Academy during the winter 

of the fire, and he worked here in the zoo for two or three months. One 

of his jobs was cleaning cages, cleaning up the building. Of course, 

that included cleaning spittoons. Back in those days--well, you've seen 

pictures of Congress--everybody had a spittoon handy. So Blackie came 

into the building one day when Bill was cleaning a spittoon. Blackie 

said, "Billy, you don't like to clean spittoons, do you?" Bill said, 

IINo, sir." 'So Blackie took it away from him, took a handful of sand, 

and really polished it up, handed it back to Bill, and he said, lIyou 

ought to learn, no matter what job you have, as long as you live, there's 

always going to be some spittoon connected with it.1I I think that's a 

very good philosophy. [Laughter] 

HENSON: Oh, yes. He did have, from what you said and what I've read, 

a real special facility with animals? 

tvtANN: Yes, I think it was his very quiet, calm manner. He would 

never do anything jerky or abrupt. He could walk up to a ner

vous animal that had just been unpacked and uncrated, and calm him down 

in no time. Of course, what he loved were the big cats, and so did Bill. 

The two of them \'lOuld spend hours in the lion house just looking at the 
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lions and tigers~ talking about famous animals of the past. He could 

do wonders with the Big cats. He had a lion escape once, this was years 

before r ever knew the zoo . It got out of the cage somehow or other. 

Bl ac kie took a broom and just hold ing the Broom ~ told the 1 ion to get 

back in his cage, and the lion did. BlacRie locked him in safely. 

HENSON : Didn't you say he had been a lion trainer? 

MANN: Yes, with the circus. 

HENSON: So he really knew' how to handle them. 

MANN: Oh, yes, he knew how to handle them. 

HENSON: How much care needed to De exercised with training keepers for 

the. dangerous animals? 

MANN: Oh, a great deal sh.ould be. Nowadays they have all these 

training classes for new keepers. But in the old days they 

just did what Blackburne told them to do and managed very well. 

HENSON: So he had been there basically from the time the zoo was 

formed, then? 

MANN: Yes. He was there from 1890 until '44. 

HENSON: Yes , Fifty-four years. 

MANN: Yas, And of course, he'd had quite a career Before that. He 

toured Europe with the Barnum and Bailey Circus. So he wasn't 

a teenager when he came to the zoo. 
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HENSON: No. Now. also I noticed that Ernest P. Walker was assistant 

director. 

MANN: Yes. [Artnur B.enoni.] A. B. Baker was the assi.stant di rector 

when Bill became di.rector. A.B. Baker I think was there also 

from 1890. He probably came in [William Temple] Hornaday's day.* When 

A.B. Baker died, Ernest Walker replaced him. Walker had been with the 

Fish and Wildlife Service, and knew a great deal about mammals. Mammals 

were his specia Hy. Of course, eventually he wrote that very scholarly 

work on The Mammals of the World. I think itls two volumes plus an 

index, something Hk.e that. [3 volumes, of which volume 3 is a bib1iog

raphyJ Itls a classic that every zoo has to have in the library today. 

HENSON: It's a basic reference, yes. 

MANN: Itls published by Johns Hopkins University Press. Mr. Walker 

died some years ago. 

HENSON: He was quite a photography buff, wasn't he? 

MANN: Beautiful photographer, yes. He was interested in sort of 

unusual studies. He became quite an authori~y on bats. I 

think about the only field trip he made while I knew him--of course, 

before he came to the zoo he had been stationed in Alaska. But there 

was one time when he was at th.e zoo, still ass:ts; ant director, and mak-
r 

ing a study of ·bats th.at Health, Education, and Welfare, or whatever the 

department was, asked him to go to Mexico, because of these reports of 

*Arthur B. Baker was hired by Frank Baker in November 1890. Hornaday's 
resignatibn became official June 15, 1890. 



171 

the bats in Mexico carrYlng rabies~ 1 remember Mr. WAlker went out to 

Walter Reed [Army Medical Center] and took a series of shots that were 

supposed to prevent rabies, in case he got bitten in the course of his 

Studies. So he went down to Mexico and collected bats, and he brought 

them back for study to see how many of them were rabid. I forget the 

outcome of that. 

Another thing he WaS interested in ~ I was reading not too long ago 

somebody else is interested in this same thing now, the language of mon

keys. He had a douricouli, a night monkey, named Muriel that he kept in 

his apartment. It was a great pet , It was a pretty little monk~y, of 

course, very tame. He made all kinds of records of the voice that Muriel 

used for different things, you know, the certain voice when she was hun

gry, and when she was angry, and when she was frightened. He did quite 

a lot of work on monkey language. I think he published something on it. 

HENSON; Gerrit Miller was also interested in primates, wasn't he? 

MANN; Oh, yes, he was, but not particularly in their language I don't 

think. He was more interested in their coloration, probably 

how much coloration could be used to identify species or something like 

that. 

HENSON: Yes, actually I think r read somewhere that he was much more 

'interested in taxonomic work than in live studies . 

MANN: Yes, 
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HENSON: r noti.ced Doth Dr. Mann and Mr , Walker belonged to somethi ng 

called the Baird Ornitflological Club~ Mr , Walker would take 

~ictures of the group. There are some pi'ctures in the archives of all 

the different members. He seemed to be quite a photography buff. 

MANN: Oh, he was. He had terrific photographic equipment. The first 

time I ever heard of a strobe light it was something that Mr. 

Walker had. [Laughter] He was a professional, really. A great many of 

the illustrations in his book are photographs that he made. 

HENSON: But he was not as involved in, let's say, the field expeditions 

that you all went on? 

MANN: No. He was more apt to stay here and keep the home fires burning 

while we were off traipsing around. 

HENSON; You made it to just about every part of the world you could 

make it to, really, other than actually, let~s say, going into 

China. 

MANN: No China. There were two places where I've ever wanted to go 

and never did. One was Nepal, and the other one was Madagascar. 

I've made it to Nepal since then just as a tourist, as a sightseer. But 

I'd still like to see Madagascar. It must be just like another world; 

all the trees, everything, are different, and very old. Evolution sort 

of stopped. 

HENSON: Yes, liRe a lot of the animal species in Australia. 
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MANN; Yes, they've been cut off. 

HENSON: I noticed after the war you didn't seem to go on collecting 

expeditions. Did you go on any after that? 

MANN: After 1940, no. ~e got to Europe in '48. Along about 1950 or 

'51, Bill's health began to fail. He retired in '56 and died 

in 1960. But he had been quite crippled with spinal arthritis for about 

ten years. So there was no more collecting. 

HENSON: I guess during the war it was just completely out. 

MANN: Oh, yes, of course. When he went to the South Pacific as a 

technical observer, he saw a couple of parrots which some army 

. general was keeping as pets. Bill wanted to get those, and he did get 

them. He didn't bring them back with him, but finagled it somehow or 

other through this army officer who had them, so that we eventually got 

them, 

HENSON: I would imagine it would be very hard for him to go out in an 

area like that and not come back with at least something. 

MANN: I don't thi'nk he ever did. 

HENSON: It would be very dHficul t. 

MANN: On the Mulford expediti'on to Bolivia, that was when he was 

still with. the Department of Agriculture and curator at the 

mus~um, he brought Back more tf,an forty cages of live animals •. Flis job 
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on th.e expedition was to collect insects, but he came back with monkeys, 

qnd birds, and all kinds of things. That really led to his 5eing appointed 

director of the zoo three years later. He came back in 1922 from Boli

via, and became director of the zoo in 1925. He succedd [Alexander] 

Wetmore, who had succeeded [Ned] Hollister, 

HENSON: lie had known Wetmore from the Biological Survey, and then from 

the U. S. National Museum, when he was working there. 

MANN: Yes, Wetmore had six months as director of the zoo. 

HENSON; Yes, and then got moved to the USNM. Well, Hollister died 

rather suddenly from what I understood. 

MANN: I think so, yes. I never knew him. I knew his widow, I used 

to see her, but I never knew Ne~ Hollister. Bill knew him 

very well, they were great friends. Bill was in London, in the British 

Museum doing something or other at the time that Hollister died. He got 

the news in London, felt very sad about it because he had liked Hollister. 

HENSON: Wetmore had just about gotten a lab set up at the zoo, and he 

was sent back to the National Museum. 

MANN: Wetmore is now ninety-one. 

HENSON: Someone was saying that he was the oldest mem5er of the Washing

ton Biologists' Field Club. 
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MANN: I guess he would be. They had some famous men and some famous 

ttrnes out at Plummer's Island, I remember old [Albert Kenrick] 

A. K, Fisher who was ~ wonderful cook, He'd put on those shad oaKes i.n the 

spring and oyster roasts in the fa 11 . 

HENSON: Well, it's an tnterestdng group of people that you had, between 

the di.fferent government survey bureaus, and the museum, and 

the zoo. 

MANN: They're all naturalists of one sort of another. Bill loved 

the place, and he used to take me there quite often. We always 

1 ike to go. 

HENSON: One of the things we should look into is how that did get 

formed. 

[END TAPE II, SIDE r] 




