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While getting ready to head to the ranch that fateful morning, my cell phone rang. it was Eric. "Want to goonan

etephant job with me and Eddle today?" | couldn't say yes fast enough! | was ready for the location work. or so |
thought.

I'd been volunteering at the exotic animal ranch in Santa Clarita, California for weeks since graduating from their
intense school for exotic animal husbandry and training, and now the veteran trainers were actually asking me to
work with therm on a job. It is rare for a new graduate to be asked to participate. There's a Lot of trust and skill

needed for this type of work, and when the boys' club invites you in, you don't say no; not that | would have
missed the chance for anything in the world.

We loaded Nellie, the 13 foot tall. 15,000 pound female African elephant onto the transport trailer, and were on ( 7
route well before 10:00 am. Eddie has been Nellle's main trainer since she was rescued from Africa and always Celostay Por A Free Conpoliiisin
accompanied Nellie on jobs. Since Eric was co-owner. he worked with all of the 30+ animals on the ranch, but
Nellie was our only elephant, and she actually loved to work.

While Eric slowly drove the trailer through the winding back roads of the valley, | could feel Nellie shifting her
weight in the back It was very common for elephants to do this, and Eric and Eddie chatted away with the radio
playing. They didn't seem concemed, until we had to stop for construction in the middle of the narrow road,

Three minutes felt like an eternity to sit and walt, especially since Nellie knew we were stopped. She thought it 5 30?&“ 2 @5'x:;ﬁxe&
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must be time to get out. She began rocking the trailer, almost as if she was trying to push us forward. Eric leaned ® Practicing Law sifies 1993

out the window and stressed to the warkers the riecessity for us to get moving again quickly. Luckily, we were Wi T e e

waved through and went on our way.
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It took us only an hour to reach downtown. The Jjob was a huge festival for the largest Hispanic retailer in the
country. We were told to expect 17,000 people that day. and most of them would be children, Our job was to
coordinate over 100 elephant rides an hour for 5 hours straight.

While Eric and Eddie set-up the 8-foot high platform and stairs, | stoed guard outside Nellie's trailer as the crowd
quickly gathered to try to peek inside. Neltie knew we were at the job, and really wanted to get oul, so she was
rocking the trailer back and forth furiously. | had to keep people at a safe distance to prevent them from being
knocked out.

The plan was to give rides for 45 minutes, and to rest Nellie for 15 minutes after every hour. We had to have time
to water, feed, and clean up after her. It appeared the elephant rides were the only source of entertainment that
day for a very large group of very excitable children. We had a large area blocked off for the rides, Eddie “drove”
Nellie, and Eric and | worked the platform, Security was provided to keep people from coming into the ride area
and to serve somewhat as translators since no one spoke English.

Things started without a hitch, until | got into an argurnent with a lady who insisted that her newborn ride on the
elephant. At
security guard finally translated to her that it wasn't safe for a 6 month old to it on an elephant. Perhaps we

least the word "no" translated across most languages, or 50 you would think. She kept insisting until a

® should have shown her how Nellie could eat an sntire watermelon In one bite, but | digress,

F My job became making sure the children got safely up and down the steep stairs without falling, and Eric placed
them on Nellie who wore a fitted saddie with a handle bar on one side for riders to hold onto. After doing this for

¥ what seemed like forever, Eric and | fell into a groove. | was passing kids up to him like a football, and it ran

3 absolutely perfectly. Until it didn't.
People started throwing items into the ride area Nellie will eat anything. Itis easy for her to pick up even the

t smallest paper with her trunk, and no one, not even Eddie, can keep an elephant from doing what she wants to

= do. It's the equivalent of a 15,000 pound 4 year old throwing a tantrum. All three of us had about reached our Limit.,

We were outside in the blistering California sun, standing on hot concrete. All of our energy went into watering

and cooling down Nellie. and making sure she was comfortable. None of us had lunch or even a bottle of water.

Finally, it was the last hour of the day. and we were going to start another round of rides. A different mother

screamed at mie for telling her that her baby couldn't ride the elephant, Nellie was growing impatient and walking

much faster on the rides than what Eddie wanted. Eric finally said. "We're outta here’. He was getting sick of the

crowd not cooperating, and safety and the animals needs were always priority one )

We loaded her up and began the ride back to the ranch. Even when trying to back out with the trailer, people
were jJumping onto the truck to try and take a picture of her before we drove away, It was unlike anything | ever
experienced.

I'd become quite accustomed to Nellie's moods, needs. and how to care for her aver the months | spent training.
What | wasn't prepared for was how people react toward animals on the jobs. | sat, silently fuming, in the truck on

the way home. "Was it what you expected?” Eric asked me with an exhausted smile,

In disbelief | simply said, "Do you believe that? A baby on an elephant?"
“Welcome to the pro world grasshopper”, Eddie replied laughing. Nellie started rocking back and forth in the
trailer. | agreed with her: it was definitely time to go home.
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