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T R I B U T E S  T O  H A R O L D  E .
MOORE,  JR.

tn  Remembrance of  Hal  Moore

Hal Moore's passing is a grievous
loss to all of us concerned in one way
or another with palms. The loss of a
personal friend, as Hal was to many of
uso is acute. But to the rest of the
world and the ages to come, we haye
lost the man who brought the scientific
study of palms into the twentieth cen-
tury, who made Principes, the journal
of the Palm Society, into a respected
scientific journal, and who became the
authority on the palms of the world.
He worked tirelessly, driven by a de-
sire to achieve that which most of us
never know. He left a mountain of un-
finished work. That is to be lamented,
but if he had lived to be 100, he would
still have left a mountain of unfinished
work, because like his predecessor,
L. H. Bailey, his work was his life and
he would have continued to the last day.
It is our great loss that he did not have
another 35 years; even so, his life's
work has added up to a staggering ac-
complishment.

Hal Moore was my teacher. I stud-
ied under him for five years at Cornell.
He taught me how to look at palms,
how to find them, collect them and
study them. Hal Moore led by exam-
ple, not by preaching. He did not
seem to feel comfortable in a class-
room or before a group of fellow sci-
entists, but he could certainly make
his point when describing his work or
when making an impassioned plea for
the protect ion of  an endangered
species. He was always busy. When
afternoon tea was served at the Hor-
torium, he barely stayed long enough
to warm his seat, but always long
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f. Hal Moore in the central plaza Quito, Ec.
uador, September 1970. Photo by Robert Dietz.

enough to provoke some excited con-
versation among the graduate students
and staff. He was never too busy to sit
down and talk with me when I had
questions or problems with my re-
search. His excellence as a teacher
was expressed in this sort of one-to-
one interaction.

HaI Moore was also a perfectionist,
or so it seemed at least when I was
writing my dissertation. Draft after
draft came back filled with red marks
and voluminous commentary. No de-
tail escaped him. It made me a better
researcher and writer and accounts for
the consistent high quality of his own
work.

We can hope that  the var ious
threads of his work will be picked up
by his students and colleagues, but
there will never be another Hal Moore.

Fnnoenrcr B. Essrc
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A Rainy Day in the Everglades
It was soon after World War II that

I met Hal Moore. He had recently be-
come an assistant to Dr. Liberty Hyde
Bailey, who had selected him as an
understudy to carry on the great hor-
ticulturist's work with the palms. In
his quest for knowledge, Hal was a fre-
quent visitor to south Florida, and par-
ticularly to the Fairchild Tropical Gar-
den and the Robert H. Montgomery
estate, both of which had large palm
collections. I was then a ieporter on
The Miami Herald, doing a Sunday
gardening page on the side. Hal's
knowledge of the palms made him of
prime interest to a writer with columns
to fill with material attractive to news-
paper readers.

Eventually Dr. Bailey died, leaving
his young successor with unlimited op-
portunities to find a place for himself
among the world's great palm author-
ities. During his early years at the Lib-
erty Hyde Bailey Hortorium, Hal
talked freely of his dream: to learn all
there was to learn about the taxonomy
of palms, then write the definitive
book on this great plant family. Alas,
there was not to be the time to do both,
to learn it all and cap off his study-in
his old age-with the big, thick book.
Hal died prematurely, at least for a
plant scientist. He needed the long life
of his predecessor, Dr. Bailey,'to com-
plete the work he had set out to do.

The closest Hal got to his definite
work was The Major Groups of Palrns
and, Their Distribution, published in
Gentes Herbarum in 1973. Although
far short of Halls goal, the work is of
considerable importance, Hal expand-
ed the groups of palms to fifteen and
provided groundwork in technical pa-
pers that should be of enormous help
to his successors. The work that had
to be done before Hal's definitive book
could be written proved to be a lot
more difficult than Dr. Bailev or his

young understudy could have dreamed
back in the early 1950s.

Hal's search for knowledge of the
palm family took him all over the world
where palms grow-into the swelter-
ing rain forests, through torrid jungles,
across arid llanas, sometimes high into
the chilled atmosphere of elevations
where silow on palm fronds is no rar-
ity. Despite his mounting responsibil-
i t ies at  the Bai ley Hortor ium, he
squeezed in trips to out-of-the-way
places half-way round the world to get
the answers he sought, taking along
his climbing irons to enable him to
reach the tops of hundred-foot-tall
palms, where he often had to fight
stinging ants, wasps, small animals,
and even snakes that sought to turn
him away from his quest of a flower
spike or fruit. Wherever there was a
kind of palm that Hal hadn't seen he
sought to go to the place where it grew
and seek it out. It was not until he had
donp many years of traveling and col-
lecting that he felt competent to com-
plete The Major Groups of Palms.

Upon starting this I had not meant
to attempt a review of Dr. Harold E.
Moore 's  sc ient i f ic  work wi th the
palms, planning instead to write a
brief recollection of the man-to tell
a little of his human side, so to speak.
For twenty years Hal was a frequent
visitor at our house, especially when
we lived on Montgomery Drive, a short
distance from the Fairchild Tropical
Garden and the Montgomery estate.
We invited Hal's friends to dinner or
to cookouts, and sought to introduce
him to people who had unusual palm
collections, which he could study at a
time before he began to receive grants
that permitted him to travel over the
world to see palms growing in their
native habitats.

While Hal may have been a palm
authority, interested specifically in
this unique family of plants, it must be
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remembered that he basically was an
all-around botanist, not only well
trained but gifted with sensitive in-
sight. He enjoyed trips into the Florida
wilds, botanizing while relaxing on a
kind of vacation away from the ar-
duous concentrat ion h is  s tudy of
palms required. A memorable occa-
sion was a visit to Corkscrew Swamp
on a cold day in the mid-1950s, before
the present boardwalk was built. We
had to wade, of course, waist deep and
more, with the air temperature in the
low thirties.

Through efforts of the National Au-
dubon Society, the swamp had just
been acquired from timber interests
who had planned to fell the swamp's
S0O-year-old cypresses and reduce
them to lumber. Not only would one of
Florida's unique wildernesses have
been destroyed, but so would have
been an important woodstork rookery
among the trees'lofty branches. I had
made arangements with the warden
living nearby for Hal to see the swamp,
but since it had turned so cold he did
not expect us. He was greatly sur-
prised when we showed up ready to
go. Hal hadn't mentioned the cold. We
had set the day and the time and he
assumed we would go regardless of the
weather.

In those days I passed up no oppor-
tunity to do a story, so of ctrurse I had
my camera, a bulky speed graphic. My
son, Karl, then in his teens, helped to
carry camera equipment, mainly the
four-by-five-inch fiIm holders and flash
bulbs. Now forty-four, Karl looks back
on that cold day as just one of the
many unforgettable experiences we
had in the company of Hal Moore.

Another memorable day was a pic-
nic in the Everglades National Park in
the 'spr ing of  1954.  The morning
opened with overcast skies and a driz-
zle that gradually increased to a wet-
ting rain. Up in the morning Hal ar-
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rived, running from his car to the
house in a downpour.

"You probably have given up the
idea of going," he said, raindrops
flying from him as he entered the
house.

'ol-ooks bad," I said. "Maybe you
don't like to go on picnics in the rain."

"Me? I like the rain," Hal replied,
laughing in a boyish way he had. "I

was afraid you folks don't like rain."
"I don't like getting wet," I admit-

ted, "but I'm ready to risk it. Maybe
it won't be raining in the park."

"It probably will," said my wife,
who, like most women, is more real-
istic about such things than their hus-
bands. "But we can eat in the car if
it's raining."

And before you could repeat Ever-
glades National Park twice we were
carrying the picnic supplies to the
car-a gasoline stove, wieners and
buns, some vine-ripened tomatoes
from our garden to serve as a salad,
'orurrg"" 

for dessert. and. of course.
coffee.

We arrived at the park in a steady
dnzzle. We saw only two other cars.
The people in them, we suspected,
were as looney as we were. Even the
hirds were grounded, and we saw but
one alligator. If anything was happy it
was the frogs. We stopped at.a ham-
mock then known as Paradise Key,
which, with its present day improve-
ments, including a ranger station,
large parking area, and boardwalks
over adjacent sloughs and sawgrasso
has lost its name and much of its orig-
inal delightful character. At that tirne
the road wound through the middle of
the hammock, with half a dozen picnic
tables set up under spreading lysiloma
trees. We moved a picnic table into
the open, to avoid the heavy dripping
from tree branches, and on it set up
our picnic stove. With Karl holding an
umbrella over me, I lighted the stove

P R I N C I P E S
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and soon we had coffee perking and
rvieners roasting. 

'We 
ate with as

hearty an appetite as if we had been
normal people.

And what did we do after eating?
We strolled along hammock trails, ad-
miring great live oaks whose branches
were covered with resurrection fern,
bromeliads and orchids, studying with
amazement the sleek, red trunks of
gumbo limbo, at other times stopping
to see if it was possible to identify a
tree by studying its trunk-perhaps a
species of eugenia, mastic, or pigeon
plum. Of foremost interest to Hal, of
course, were the very tall royal palms
that had pushed their tops thirty to for-
ty feet above the green hammock, so
tall, in fact, that they could be seen for
many miles around, providing an un-
mistakable landmark for anyone who
might become lost in the surrounding
Everglades.

Eventually gaining the exterior, we
found an old road that took us along
the border between the evergreen
hammock and the sawgrass. Inside the
hammock it had been dark, with the
branches and foliage of trees high
above our heads. We had trouble tell-
ing which trees fallen flowers and
fruits belonged to. Outside, under a
drizzily, overcast but bright sky we
had no trouble seeing. Most things
were close at hand, and Hal cduld nip
a tiny flower and examine it under a
hand lens, making it reveal its rela-
tionship to plants he knew, if not its
complete identity.

Although the Everglades may ap-
pear to be mainly sawgrass, it is a ver-
itable botanical garden where count-
less species, including orchids, thrive.
Having an incomplete knowledge of
south Florida's native flora, Hal saw
many plants he was unacquainted
with. But being a botanist, he knew
the family and usually the genus to
which the unfamiliar plant belonged;
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he just didn't know the species be-
cause he had never seen it before.

Sure, we got a little moist, and we
had to do some wading. But it was a
worthwhile experience, seeing the
woods on a rainy day. ooGloomy weath-
er" may have described the day to
many persons, but the expression had
no meaning for us. On an overcast'
dizzily day there are no deep shadows
in which small things can hide; you see
everything more clearly than on a
bright, sunshiny day.

Returning home late in the day, we
built a fire to warm ourselves. After
we ate supper-Evelyn served us ham-
burgers, as I recall-Hal lay down on
the carpet before the fire and dozed.

It was another day that our family
has never forgotten-a rainy day in the
Everglades, botanizing with Hal Moore.

Nxou Snrrrpv

Letter to the Editors

I'wanted to write you a few lines
about the late Harold E. Moore, Jr.
and enclose a photo @ig. 1) I took of
him in the summer of 1966 on a one
day trip to the Arthur Langlois Estate,
"The Retreat," in Nassau, Bahamas,
which immediately followed the Palm
Society Biennial Meeting held at Fair-
child Tropical Garden in Miami.

I was a new fledgling to the Palm
Society then, and it was by chance we
sat together on the flight over. You can
imagine the thrill I felt to be able to
ply my questions to the world's fore-
most authority on palms. I remember
well his kindness towards me in a sit-
uation that surely must have been tire-
some for him as I bombarded him with
every question I could think of, mostly
of a very elementary nature I'm sure.
Yet, he took the opportunity to en-
courage me.

Since that meeting, Hal Moore and
I have corresponded frequently over
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1. Dr. Harold E. Moore, Jr., holding an inflo-
rescence and standing in front of Coccothrinax
miraguana, at "The Retreat," home of Mr. and
Mrs. Arthur Langlois, Nassau. Photographed in
1966 by K. Foster.

the years. He always found time to an-
swer thoroughly whatever bit of knowl-
edge I sought, mainly about locations
of palms in the wild. The little success
I may have had on my various colect-
ing trips was due in large rreasure to
his sharing with me some of his vast
knowledge.

Ironically, his last letter arrived just
a few days before his passing in which
I had hoped to get the specific name
of a new palm discovered only last
spring near Suva, Fiji. Gulubio was
the genus, but without the female
flowers that he was expecting to re-
ceive soon to complete his herbarium
sheet, he would not venture forth with
a species name, and indeed, as he in-
dicated, the discovery vastly extended
the known Gulubia range, thus mak-
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ing the naming of this palm important
in the world of palm taxonomy.

Now, as my tiny Gulubia sp. noua
seedlings grow on, how long will it be
before they will be named? Hal Moore,
I and all the palm world will miss you.

KnNNorH C. Fosrnn

Our Contribution to the Special
Memorial

Joining with many others I would
like to pay tribute to Professor Harold
E. Moore, Jr.,-111to*tt to manY of us
as just plain "Ha|"-fsr all that he has
done for the understanding and clari-
fication of the palms.

Ours was a friendship of thirty years
in which my husband and I did what
we could to assist in the furtherance
of the palm work. We sent him gladly
any material he requested from the
Retreat Garden. For his part he never
failed to send us the periodicals in
{rttictt he had described a new genus,
a new species, or made a transfer.
This continued up to the end, the last
ones covering the new genera de-
scribed by him from New Caledonia,
the information still coming even after
my husband's passing. I appreciated
this because it encouraged me to carry
on and not to give up interest in the
palms. It was also helpful in assisting
me to bring up to date the palm rec-
ords we had accumulated for over fifty
years, including about 5,000 photo-
graphs, and which we had promised to
the library of the Fairchild Tropical
Garden in Miami, Florida.

We were very grateful for Hal's an-
swering patiently countless questions
when Arthur's book was in the mak-
ing. In this book are seen many trans-
fers due to clarif ication of genera
named by Hal over the years. The
book described and illustrated many
of the genera described by Max Burret

P R I N C I P E S
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rrhich are in ooAn Official List of the
World's Valid Palm Genera and Some
Synonyms" published by Max Burret
and Eva Potztal in February 1956 in
Willdenowia and reprinted as Bulletin
XXI. The List was brought up to date
by Burret and Potztal in September
1959 and published in "Palms of the
Wor ld"  by James C.  McCurrach,
1959. Inasmuch as Arthur's book was
a supplement to ooPalms of the World"
and illustrated only those genera not
shown by McCurrach, it was neces-
sary to follow the list of valid genera,
as at that time, as far as I know, no
other list had replaced it. It was there-
fore necessary to include in the "Sup-

plement" palm genera accepted in the
list and then give Hal's rejection of the
validity of the genus, with the name of
publication, date, and reason for re-
jection.

Thus, it was made clear to palm stu-
dents just what had happened. I am
sory to say that my husband's motive
was misunderstood and botanists in
particular were critical of his including
and illustrating such genera as had
been invalidated by Hal. I know that
Hal understood. His name in the book
is the most prominent one and keeps
recurring frequently. He personally
says of this book, "The cop..r that you
so kindly sent me is in mr reference
library here and a very us,rf'ul book to
have" fletter August 31st, 1978). Ar-
thur's purpose in writing ,he book was
for it to be of use and there is much
gratitude that the world's authority on
palms should find it so.

When did we first meet Hal and how
did it happen? It was this way: Pro-
fessor L. H. Bailey was a friend of ours
for many years. We would send him
material from the field and when he
visited Nassau he never failed to get
in touch with us and dine with us. In
a letter dated January l9th, 1951,
thanking us for  photographs,  he

says-ool have also talked over the
question of a visit to your place by Dr.
H. E. Moore. He is a very keen young
fellow. He is driving to Florida with
one or two of our staff in March to look
after the bromeliads collected by
Foster near Orlando and then going on
to Fairchild at Coconut Grove. I have
told him.that we would pay his way
from Miami over to Nassau if he want-
ed to go. He does want to go and says
if he can anange for someone to drive
his car back he will make the trip. You
will find him a very agreeable young
man. He has travelled much in Latin
America for his age and speaks Span-
ish fluently. He is a Harvard graduate
and a thorough student." Hal did come
and not having a spare bedroom at that
time we offered him a bunk on our 30-
foot cabin cruiser moored at the Nas-
sau Yacht Haven. He accepted and
enjoyed it. Hal was equal to any oc-
casion that might arise, and continued
to be so for the rest of his life.

PAlm lovers and students will never
cease to be grateful for his dedication
to the understanding and clarification
of the palms; that includes my hus-
band and myself.

Mlnclner LeNcr,ors

Hal's Last Palms

Like everyone else. I was deepl,
saddened by the loss of Dr. II. E.
Moore, Jr. Hal had given us all a tre-
mendous quantity of knowledge con-
cerning palms, yet he did so in a very
humble manner. I feel indebted to Hal
for the knowledge he shared with me,
especially concerning the palms of
New Caledonia, although he would
have said that my feelings of indebt-
edness were unwarranted.

Although I had corresponded much
with Hal since 1974, I had only met
him on two occasions before the 1980
Biennial Meeting in Hawaii. These
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l. Pritchardia sp., Moore et al. 10570. occars
in open, mixed Metrosid,eros rain forest near
Honomalino, S. Kona on the island of Hawaii.
Dr. Moore thought this to represent an unde-

scribed species.

were at the 1974 Biennial Meeting in
Miami and in Honolulu in October
1978, for a few short hours on the eve
of his departure for his beloved New
Caledonia. So it was with some eager-
ness that I awaited the June 1980 Bien-
nial Meeting in Hawaii. Hal was to be
in Hawaii for the Biennial Meeting and
I had made anangements to take him
into the field to look at several species
of Pritchardia thar are located not far
from where I lived in the Kona District
of Hawaii. It would be Hal's first ex-
perience with Pritchardia in the wild
in Hawaii and, although not mine, it
would certainly be a real treat for me
to be accompanied by Hal.

The agenda for the 1980 Biennial
Meeting had Wednesday and Thurs-
day, J.rn" 18 and 19, as free days be-
fore the Meeting was to reconvene in
Honolulu on Friday. We began our

[Yot.26

2. Dr. Moore (right) taking notes under Pril-
chard,ia sp., Moore et al. I057O, on his last day

in the field collecting palms.

palm hunting Wednesday morning by
observing different populations of
Pritchardia affinis including those at
the type locality of P. affinis a. gro-
cilis at Kiholo Bay, North Kona. Along
dith Dr. Moore and me were Annej my
wife, Dick Phillips, our house guest
and fellow Palm Society Member from
Fiji, and Timi Judd, my close friend
and associate. Hal made two collec-
tions of P. affinis that morning,
Moore, Hodel, Judd and Phil l ips
10568 and Moore et al. 10569. We all
watched with undivided attention as
Hal, with great modesty, demonstrat-
ed expertly how to take notes and pre-
pare specimens for pressing.

For me, Thursday, June 19, was the
climax of Hal's visit. With Timi driving
as he had the previous day, and loaded
with ice chests of food and refresh-
ments, we headed for South Kona and
Kau for an all day outing to observe a
Pritchardia sp. near Honomalino, S.
Kona, and Pritchardia eriostachya in
the Kau rainforest. The former is quite
impressive and the tallest of the genus
in Hawaii. I believe it to represent an
undescribed species so I was espe-
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..'ially eager to have Hal see it (see Fig.
I r. Only a dozen old, tall individuals
remain in the wild and with no young,
short trees to collect from, it took us
some t ime to f ind fa l len in f lores-
cences, flowers, mature fruit, and one
ba t te red  l ea f .  These  rep resen ted
lloore, Hodel, Jud,d,, and Phil l ips
10570. Hal also believed this to be an
undescribed species and while he in-
t en t l y  t ook  no tes ,  t he  res t  o f  us
searched through the pasture grass for
additional fallen fruits (see Fig. 2).

Late morning found us out of South
Kona and driving up a rocky track be-
hind Naalehu and into the Kau rain-
forest to look at P. eriostachya. After
eating lunch at the car, we headed out
on foot under overcast skies and a con-
stant drizzle to a lone individual of P.
eriostachya located in the dense, wet,
mossy forest about a half mile away.
We c lambered up a muddy s lope
through a tangle of tree fern fronds
and there on a basalt outcropping
stood the lone individual of P. erios-
tachya, Moore, Hod,el, Judd, and Phil-
lips 10571, the very last palm that Hal
was to collect.

The hour long drive back to Kona
under a setting Hawaiian sun and late
afternoon mauka shower was marked
by a wide variety and endless stream
of palm talk and other light topics that
were characteristic of the eqtire two
days. We were a joyous and happy
crew, yet inside me a touch of sadness
lingered as I realized that these two
wondrous days of chasing Pritchardia
with Dr. Moore were now over. I want-
ed it to continue, not to end. When
would I have the opportunity once
more? Less than four months later,
while living in Tahiti, I received a let-
ter informing me of the unfortunate
news of Hal's passing. The memory of
those two days and Hal's last palms
will be with me for a long time.

DoN Honsl

Dear Natalie,
I first became acquainted with Hal

when I began working on taxonomic
identification of a large plant collection
during the winter of 1974. It would
have been a dreary task had I not by
chance chosen a working place on the
bench adjacent to Hal's office in the
Bailey Hortorium. During the months
that followed, Hal and I became good
friends. Although he had no formal
connection with my degree program,
he gave freely of his knowledge of tax-
onomy and taxonomic literature, help-
ing me almost daily with the various
problems I encountered. Working in
this way with Hal was one of the best
educational experiences of my years at
Cornell. Although he did not consider
himself a teacher in the traditional
classroom sense, he knew his subject
well and could communicate it won-
derfully in an informal setting. Hal's
generosity also went beyond the time
given in helping me with my work. I
was a frequent dinner guest during my
last years at Cornell, and I always had
a warm welcome.

There are many other things that I'll
remember about Hal. He was an enor-
mously hard worker, often putting in
l0 to 12 hour days for weeks at a time.
It was clear that he loved his work,
and I never saw him tired or discour-
aged despite the seemingly endless
hours. In fact, Hal had a delightfully
youthful and optimistic outlook on life
along with a wonderful sense of hu-
mor. Both were infectiousl

With Hal's passing we lose a valued
friend and co-worker. I do hope that
you will be able to continue the work
he loved so much and to put the fin-
ishing touches on unfinished projects.
My best wishes to you, Natalie, and
please feel free to share this letter with
anyone who would appreciate reading
it.

Tonl WnnrwoRTH




