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Prefatory Note

In the spring of 1956 Dr, Alan Gregg decided to record his memoirs
vith the Oral History Research Office as part of a pilot study undertaken into
she history of contemporary Americen Medicine. In the beginning some 250 inter-
7iew hours were projected. It was felt that such intensive interviews would
result not only in a fascinating autoblographieal account but also in a vivid
1istory of medicine in most countries of the world during our own time, and
above all in a frank history of the division of medical sciences of the Rock-
3feller Foundatlon. In all some 17 hours of interviews were held before Dr.
ireggs death last year. The resultant Ms. is but a fragment of what might have
déen. Dr. Saul Benison who conducted the interviews has edited the Ms with a

view to making it a chronological narrative.The memoir lacks the questions
vhich Dr, Benison had put to Dr. Gregg.



PREFACE

This manuscript is the result of a series of tape-
recorded interviews conducted hy Saul Benison of the Orsl
History Research Office with Dr. Alan Gregg during April,
ey and June, 1956, at the Century Club, New York City.

The menuscript has been carefully edited and is theree
fore not a verbatim account of the interviews; however, the
reader should bear in mind that this 1s a transoript of the
spoken, rather than the written, word,

The manuscript may be read, quoted from and cited“by
serious research scholars accredited for purposes of research
by Columbie University in such place made available for pur-
poses of research by Columbla University.

No reproduction of this memoir, éither in whole or in
part, may be made by microephoto, typewriter, photostat or

any other device except by Dr. Gregg's heirs, legal represen=
tatives or assigns, ' ’

# This does not include those portions on pp. 226 and 227 which
have been blocked out according to the iunstructions of Mrs.

Gregg.B'They will not be available to scholars until January
1, 1978,



My father was a Congregational minister, born in Mediord,
Massachusetts, My mother was born in Louisville, Kentucky. She
went to the New England Conservatory of Music in Boston, and my
father met her when he was a theological student at the Andover
Theological Seminary. Originally Father was the Congregational
mintster in Hartford., Later he weant out to Colorado Springs, then
a town of nbout ten thousand, It's sn interesting fact that he decided to
go out to Colorado largely because Hartford, Connecticut, at that time,
contained g0 much malaria that he didn't consider it a fit, healthy
place to bring up a family. He certsinly dida't go for the money;
his top salary in Colorado was three thousand dollars.

Father was & man with one rather peculiar characteristic
which is found frequently, 1 believe, in Scotch stock: namely, he was
& man of what I could call corporate loyalties, It is relutive to clan
behavior and clan thinking and feeling. Auﬁvbeﬂy for Father who was
Scotch Irish, 8 graduste of Harvard, and a Congregationalist had
special access to bis sympsthy and presumptively Father considered
any one of those three groups as all right. He would lend them
money without hesitating., Mother gave the contrast to that charact-
eristic by being completely realistic, by being completely practical,
completely without corpurate loyalties. She wanted the cash on the
barrel head and proof when she was shown anything. But Father
was an absolute victirn of his loyalties, and they were very desp

loyalties.



I was the last of seven children, arriving, as | later
jearned, as sumething of & wmistake, Both Father and Mother
wanted to go to Xurope, and 1 used to tease my mother by saying
that the eathusiasm she had for travel which was interrupted by
oy appesrance on the scene had some prenatal influence, because
1've slways enjoyed travel which was doubtless on her mind as
something she wasa't getting. There were three boys ahead of me
at convenient intervals of five years each, three sisters in between
the brothers,

Mother was the manager, snd she managed extremely well,
because she got all four of the boys to college and cne daughter to
BRadcliffe and, though heavily in debt for a period, stayed solveat.

Raising seven children on a three thousand dollar salary
had ite aspects of modest expenditure. I think that the thing that
illustrates that as well a# any wae the party that General Williamw
J. Palmer, the head of the Denver Rio Grande and Western, and a
man of immense weealth, gave for the children of his friends and
acquaintances in Colorado Springs. Once a year we were all taken
out to his country estate at Glen Eire to what became known as the
Palmer Party. To go the Palmer Party meant that one was to walk
on polished floors, and while my shoes were not hob aailed, they did
have nails in them. The day before the Palmer Party 1 had to take
w {ile and file down the iron in my shoes so that they wouldn't scratch

the floors of the Palmer house, That's complicated, because it means



that 1 was among those who went to the Palmer Party, but 1 also
went in a condition of spit and polish, plus the concern about
what my feet might do to the Palmer floors. That really sum-
marizges it, We were poor as the devil behind the scenes but

we got asked to the parties just the same.

I also had, along with that status, the knowledge that 1
would have to succeed intellectually. There was no doubt about
that either, I didn't have a free choice. I wasa't golag te etop and
be a prominent grocer or something like that. It would have to be
somewhere in teaching, learning or one of the professions--that
wasg a set piece.

There was a good library in the house, The polson in
that situation, however, was fairly simple and is probably pain-
fully revealing. 1 had eix brothers and sisters who were on my
neck supervising my education because Mother was too busy with
the general business. 1 got so sick of being told what 1 should
read that it was almost 8 guarantee that i would not resd a book if
it was strongly recommended to me. 1 can find traces of that even
at present--a resentment at having had my reading dictated by my
older brothers and sisters. That sounds rather embittered. Ae
& matter of fact. 1 see now that it was inevitable.

1 remember among the book shelvea 1 once discovered

Epencer's Fairie Queene. Then the wonderful quality of that book




lay simply in the fact that nobody told we to read it, and I ased to
read it on Sunday afterncons with real excitement and & resl sense
of discovery, However, all of the rest of the books were clouded by
recommendation., "What? You haven't read that. Well, why don't
yoé get to work and read it ¥

Luring one rather hectic July, my sister, Margery, read
aloud to me a good deal, because I got some powder in my eyes
on the Fourth of July and had photophobia snd couldn't read. I lay
there and Margery took me through The Talisman and Ivanhoe, I've

locked at them since and just don't understand how 1 could be in~
terested, but ]l was,

¥We had books of reference as well ae standard good guality
books slinost uniformly. 1 remember we had the Jungle Books and
two or three English childresn’s books like Castle Blair. 1 think

that 1 can perhape describe the situstion that obtained best by saying
that abeolutely the only time 1 ever heard my father and mother have

a falling out with criticism and resentment (and all that goea with it)
was when Father bought a book of reference that Mother didn't con-
sider completely necessary. She berated him for spending money

on books. When he came back at her rather annoyed, she fell on

him like a ton of bricke, She was & very forceful person. I remember
Father's argument quite clearly. “"How am I going to be the intellectual

leader of my church if I can't buy booke ?"
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Mother's anewer was, "It doesn't matter what you think
you've got to do. There are two libraries in this town, and we've
got to make the grade. ™

Mother was what one might call ultra-refined. 1 remember
that she objected to Mark Twain as being vulgar. She wae the
daughter of & young Englishmoan who came to America to make his
fortune. He was, I think, of real ability and quality, He was a
Northerner in sympathies in Louisville throughoat the Civil War,
At the end of the War Lincoln sppointed him ss Collector of United
States Revenue for the State of Kentucky because he was one of
the very few honest men who had been a Northern sympathizer,
Some of the flavor of life and real ability of my mother she got
direct from her father. He, for instance, sent her to Oxford
Beminary for Women over on the Ohlo side of the river, which was
one of the first schools in that part of the country that went in for
woman's higher education. Because my mother had musical ability,
iy grandfather then ssaat her all the way to Boston to go to the New
England Conservatory of Music,

There were a great many taunts for the son of a minister.
“Oh, & minister's sonl Well, we cas't say anything!” And the
temptation was to outdo everybody in naughtiness so ae to prove
that I wasn't cutside the fold., In actusl fact, being & minister's son
gave me a certain social status in that little town that I wae completely

unaware of when I was a kid., Now, it comes out more in contrast
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to other {riende of mine who remember a'life that wasn't quite
as fortunate as that. But the stulf had to be there., You had to
deliver the goods.

Long afterwards my mother told me that when I firet went
to school | delighted the teachers because when the name Michel-
angelo care up I knew roughly who he was simply from stuff picked
up in family conversation. 1 didn't suppose him to be a leading
catcher on the Brooklyn baseball team. We had as strong a contact
with Europe in the form of culture and art and refinement and real
quality as hMother could possibly manage. The boys did well at
Harvard scholastically and that was all she wanted.

1 think 1 moust have been somewhat independent because, al-
though my father was & conservative Republicen, when the IWW
struggles were at their liveliest in Colorsdo (or very near their
liveliest) | elipped out of the house one evening and I went to a
labor meeting downtown. 1 heard both the local people and John
D, Rockefeller maligned to a point that one couldn't believe. My
introduction to the Rockefeller name was such that would have
shocked either father or eon in thet family because the labor feel-
ing was so intense and so viclent, The result was that | was com-
pletely puzzled by this formidable difference of interpretation of
human behavior.

There was a game that { played se o kid that might have some

interest. One of my small boy friends, Dudley McClurg, had a mother
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who was very intérested in the Mesa Verde lndians, and oae of the
first in that pioneer society to show that interest in the Indiane, His
house was filled with various artifacts of the Mess Verde Indians,

and without reasoning it out in #v many words, i became perfectly
sccustomed to the iden that there could be people that you never saw
who left artifacts of vne kind or snother that you could see in quantity.
i don't exactly kouw how the game grew up, but Dudley McClurg and
another boy, Eagene Preston, and I played a game consisting of ae-
surning that we were the representatives on sarth of imaginary people
sbowt eight or nine inches high. Our wain occupstion was producing
the artifacts of civilization of these three imaginary peoples, We
never made representations of vur people. We only showed each other
what they did, it was wonderfully free to the imagination. We would,
for example, make stamips of these people. We found that by taking
the thread out of Mother's sewiag machine we could rua sheets of paper
up asnd down in the wachine and perforate them perfectly well. After
we perforated the stamps we designed them.

My people's name was the Trobens and Kugene Preston's people
were the Brogans, 1 remember that he was furious when he found that
Brogan was an actual word and mcant & large shoe, Dudley McClurg's
people were the Bibits, We'd spend every Baturday,. year after year,
prepccupied with showing each other the way the Trobene did things as

contrasted with the Brogans and Bibits. We had one assumption which



peychologically wase perfectly delightful; namely, we'd get biscuit
ware, put on & glaze, and then fire them and make them into pot-
tery. If they turned out well, they were typical Troben or Brogan
products, I they turned out badly, all we had to say was that this
was early Troben or Brogan that had just been discovered. Con-
sequently all failures were covered by a halo of antiquity. It was

just as beautiful and as ensy for ocur consciences as it well could be.
We never had any failures. They were either early Troben or Brogan
or relatively recent Troben or Brogan.

I bave & map that 1 made of Trobania which shows curious
similarities to the map of the British Isles because there is an
island alongside the mainland which plays the same lefthand re-
lationship that lreland plays to the British isles. There was a little
bit of an island which was very much like the island of Man in posi-
tion. although it hed the singular distinction of being the earliest
puint of origin of the Trobens., This Troben, Brogan, Bibit game
covered maps, histories of the country, the creation of royaity and
occasional shifte of soversigne. It covered religicus activities and
beliefs, The God of my pecple was Cash and, being completely
visval-minded 1 sp@lied mine Kalh. it didn't gccur to me that
that was something very much like what some Americans also wor-
shipped. I remember being quite annuyed when Gene Preston teased
me by saying. "That's not an awful lot different from what goes on

in Colorado Bprings. "
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Aeligion covered religivue techrigques, methods of worship,
prayers, hyons, anything we saw around us, We'd say, "Now 1
wonder how the Trobens did thie?" I think most of what | know of
the useful arts like glass making, paper making, weaving, writing
histories, history iteelf--anything that I know about the ordinary arte,
i learned then. 1 aleo lesrned quite early that if I could get to Father's
copy of the Encyclopedia Britannica, 1 could read up on any subject
pretty well,

Colorado Springs had a very dry climate, and when we came
on the worke of Flinders Petrie, the Egyptologist, it was just en-
chanting because we would mummy & white rat (turn him into a mummy),
bury him some place out of town. forget about him s year, and then go
and do s Flinders Petrie rawmtraétian. We discovered from pretty
early that we could write pretty clearly with ink on manila paper, give
it & bath of hot melted wax, rub off the surplus wax, and have a dead
ringer for parchment., We invented languagee with figares of any kind
to represent different lettere, It was good rainy dey stuff, Now, I've
never seen anybuody who had a garme just like that, We got refreshment
by seeing how the Brogans did it, or how the Bibits did it, and we ex~
changed ideas all the time. It was wonderful, when we went out oo an
expedition and discovered one of our parchinent records. It was so long
B8go that we coulds’t remember what had been written, it wag, as &
matter of fact, & praise. culogy. and something of & biography of this

favorite white rat. All 1 know about cryptography i picked out of the
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dictionary and it helped us decipher the hieroglyphice we meade up.

1 can remember an interasting thing that happened to illustrate
the flavor of life in Coloredo Springs. The town had been started, 1
think, in 1870. It was a pioneer country., When 1 was in the company
of oy elders and betters, { could frequenily hear discussions on Vis
El Paso County too big," or “Should the boundaries be changed," or
“"Where will we have the water supplies, ™ or “Where ought the roads
to go?” Much later--in fact, years and years later when 1 was in
Lyons, France, at a dinoer party--the conversation of my ¥French
hostess and host and friends ran to modern French poets about whom
I knew virtually nothing., Consequently 1 said ﬁgthiag sud listened. 1
was thinking, "Well, the last time 1 listened uf patiently and as long
to conversation that 1 didn't understand at ail wh when | used to hear
Father and his {riends talking about the future of Colorado Springs
and where would we put the ronds and so on.” This is wonderfully
different,

At that instant Madeame lepine, my hostess, said, “Dr. Gregg,
I"m afraid we're talking about things that don't interest you. Just for
fun, I'd like to ask you what were you thinking 7

i said, "Well, I was thinking that the last time ] listened so
much in the subjective and not participating st all v;u when | was a
boy and used to hear discussions on probleres that _yén, Lyonnais,
had settled for you by the fomane in 60 A.DD." Whereat there deve-

loped among the French at the party the most amusing and interesting
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dispute on the guestion of whether they would like to take the whole
countryside arocund Lyon and do the roads, the bridges, the canale
all over again, or whether the Romans after all had done a pretty
goed job. 1 say that to tllustrate the point that in Colorado there
were all these primary questions being settled, and it was the at-
mosphers, "SBure, we can do what we want, Now what's worth

doing ¥ We had almost no heritage at all to conform to 28 most

of the people in Europe had., We had it to make, and the atmosphere
of freedom of choice, but necessity of action, was singularly vivid.

There was in Colorado Springe at that timme a characteristic
cffort. in 1874 a small college was begun. When the town wase
still in an extremely {ormative stage, that little college (Colorado
College) had to have a preparatory shoool in order to have enough
students to run with, § went to Cutler Academy, as that school was
then called, for wmy secondary education,

The president of Colorado College in those days was a fellow
pamed William F. Slocum, and he had the wit to see that he could
get far better perscanel in that little college if be made 2 trip once
a year to the Esstern colleges. He usually went to the president
of the Eastern college and said, “i haven't got tnoney enough to rob
you of some of your good teachers, but if tuberculosis develops in
any one of the members of your faculty or the members of their

family and they have to go to Colorado Springs. would you kindly
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write me their names because I may have a place for them ' He
got some exceptionally qualified teachers in that way for that little
school. He had & man who certainly would have been headmaster
at Phillips Andover. That person had "weak, weak lungs” but be-
cause he could live out in Colorado Springs perfectly comfortably,
he kept on teaching. He was one of the best teachers 1 ever had. (I'4
almost say, that 1 ever could have.) His name was Clement Giles.
We had another thing in Colorado Springs that I also think
was important, snd that was that Colorado Springs was the favored
resort for people with tuberculosis. It was known far and wide as
¢ place where lots of people with tuberculosis got well instead of
dying. That brought to Colorado Springs » highly selected recruit-
ment of its citizens. I somebody in the fumily had tuberculos:s,
it was the reason they came to Colorado Springs. Now if they came
to Colorado Springs, it usually meant that they were (1) well ia-
formed and (2) fairly well supplied with money because people
couldn’t take a trip of that dimension unless they did have money,
The town therefore had s singularly Eastern and civilized flavor.
We had a very lively intellectual life granted the size of the
town, 1 think mainly because of that curious role of tuberculosis’
supplying a selected group who had to live there anyhow and simply
loved the idea of being a teacher and still have their health, The
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town did that for u living, relatively little eise. We were near
mining and there were smelters in the adjoining city of Colorado
City three wiles away. But the smelters were the only industrial
elerent in Colorado Springs and the rest of it was what were

¢alled "one lungere™. The flavor was one of 8 pioneer town

with much to be done and everything to be arranged, buat almost
nothing of making of money, Life was singularly healthy, and there
was sunlight in quantity.

My mother was a very competent, very thougbtiul and very
ndependent minded person, and she handled my sducation in & way
that I've always been grateful for and that I have a great deal of
respect for under the circumstances, We didn't have sny money for
wy primary education to supply snything in thst direction, and there
weren't any very good private schools. As a matter of fact, | went
to the public schools., However. Mother was so bored with what
President Lowell called the Yconvoy system of education” (namely,
the performance of the ¢lasses was at the rate of the slowest boat,
not of the fastest), that she compromised on my early education in
a very independent and original way., 8She kept me completely out
of school until 1 wae ten years old. By then I was 8o restless for
the company of my contemporaries that when i got to school | was

determined to hold wy place. | was going to stay or else.
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To begin with she put me in the fourth grade, | wae des-
perstely unprepared for it, but | was also desperately in carnest.
I worked like hell, I don't know of another school year in which ]
worked more consietently. I had difficulty with spelling for a
while. I used to get fifteen on a scale of one hundred, but [ worked
at it. 1 pever lost courage at all--why, I don't understand, but !
never did. ] skipped half of the fifth grade and then I skipped half
of the sixth grade and landed in the seventh grade where I stayed for
the whole time. Then | skipped all of the eighth grade and went
into the secondary achool at the age of twelve, At any rate, 1 know
that when I got to Harvard 1 had just passed my seventeenth birth-
day. What Mother did essentially was whoop up the speed of per-
formance to a point where 1 kept busy., And E kept very busy, I'd
had up to my tenth year for being in pasture and I dida't mind being
busy. I gota good physigue out of it, I think it was very wise, and.
as 1 say, 1'm very gratéful for that element in wy earlier existence,

My life in Colorado Springs toward my fifteenth end sixteenth
year is roughly represented by the hymn that runs, "i'm but a;stranaer
here. Heaven is my home.” | knew that in all probability | was
going to go to Harvard College and that 1| was not going to have the
rest of my life in Colorado Springs. That knowledge lent a curious
flavor to my existence. I knew thst the finances of the family were

narrow enough €0 that I would have to help put myself through college
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and that I would be on my owa from pretty early on. Father told
we sventually that he'd give me & college edusation if 1 would
help some, but that he couldn't help me on the professional educa-
tion at all. That's what it proved to be,

I regarded Harvard College as probably if not the superior
at least the equal of Olympus. I was sure that the paople there
were going to be everything that was wonderful, agreeable, stimu-
lating. |

Barvard College for me. I can now see, was a very curious
experience. 1 was convinced when I arrived that although I couldn't
prove to myself that these people that I landed with were demigods.
they certainly were different from anything that 1 had known in Colo«
rado Springs, and 1 would have to wait for a long while before I saw the
magnitade of the excellence of their characters. Now, of course, they
weren't gods or even demigods but it took mwe a long time to find out
how to {it in that stmosphere. 1did & piece on that for the Haryard
Bulletin once, and doing that sharpened my wits to the passionate
loyalty the whole family felt for a place they oply began to see little
by little. When I finally got to- Harvard, three of my brothers had
slready been tthrough the mill, This was the Harvard of the elective
aystem, and my brothers gave me very sensible advice which wae,
"Den't bother about the consistency of ywitadiu. Go to the best

teachers, v
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1 had the pick of a remarkable group of teachers, and
simply went tothe best ones there were, There were a lot of them.

The English Department had as wuch as any, but the best ones were
also scattered around the lot,

It was the {irst time 1 bad had exclusively male teachers, and
they were very active fellows. | remember § was simply dumbfounded
to see & highly competent fellow like Charles Haskine spending his
time teaching. He had a course in European History, History I, which
was wonderfiul. The section men weren't anything completely remark-
able, though 1 thank God that 1 had a fellow numed Sheppard in Linglish A
{which was the only required course in Harvard), who was sympathetic
and encouraging.

1 ranged very widely, § west on a little further with Greek, but 1
didn't take any more Latin in college. i took neither French nor Ger-
man in college. I got those later. I passed my requirements in Freach
and German to get into college. in geclogy I just missed Nathaniel
Ebaler by one year, but i took Geology 4 with William M. Davis.

IP've come to make a rather doubtful generalization about geo-
iogists., They are men with strong bony faces, not very articulate,
but very firm on the ground that they stand on. Davis was not an articu-
late teacher, but he had an expression on his face when he talked abeﬁt’
clines and anti-clines and sedimentary and volcanic structures that
seemed {0 me to be so completely content and so completely solid and

indisputable, that I got that flavor out of geology. I'm damn glad that
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I took that course bacause it has ronde the travels that I've had since
wuch more interesting. When I look out of the window going down
through the Pyreneea | know in o certain sense where ! am.

The great regret--and this is not of the dimension to crush
me st all-«was that in entrance to college in my day you had to pase
examinations in certain courses #o that your total system of velues
was tweunty-six points for entrance. You slso had to present the sig-
nature of your teacher to the effect that you had had the instruction
requisite to enable you to pass the ﬁmaéia;tioa. What 1 ngrﬁ; in
quite simply this. Harvard did not allow say two points oat of the
twenty-six where you hadn't had any teaching but you were just in-
terested enough in & subject that you presented yourself for examina-
tion. 1 would have presented myself in physiography and metecrology
which 1 had read up in because | was genuinely interested, 1If | had
gotten in to college even to the tune of two points out of twenty-six
for samethiag which is sometimes called auto-didactic.~that is, seli-
taught--1 would have lsarned at the age of seventeen a lesson which §
dida't learn until 1 was twenty-six, It's a very important lesson: namely,
that you can instruct yourself about something, and be competent in it
without ever having received instructions given to you by somebody elee,
That was the ons defect from my purposes in the elective system. For
the rest of it, it was just perfectly suited to my frame of mind, and the

time that 1 spent figuring out what courses I was going to take was








































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































