THE PUMP HOUSE GANG: WINDANSEA'S BAD BOYS 40 YEARS LATER
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FORGIVING TOM WOLFE

) mean sit

Rakestraw was an orphan, adopred
and raised by a professor at LL.,‘-D_
His brother is rumored to have been,
like the adoprive father, a straight ar-
row, making Meda a puLlr foil and the
black sheep of the |

ell into
a raucous beach crowd, went into the
merchant marine after La Jolla High,

eoend holds, is where he
picked up his nickname—a bastardiza-

which, one |

tion of the exclamarion used by Por-

tuguese sailors, “Mira! Mira!”

[u-.u |—and became an icon of the
;1!3.1 terish Southern Calif
ulou munmml-::‘d in the movie Bio

'L'tmn&m'u, Though he enjoyed -

strong, fraternal connecrion with Mac-

pherson—one gets the sense Mac was
more family o Meda than the man’s

r‘._’iﬂ[i'-ﬂ E]'It.' Wi Were more djﬁ‘(rA

ent than alike.
Behind the hard-drinking, Scorrish
genes and a lifelong affiliation with

spirits, there was an adventuresome

spirit in Macpherson that had w be

where the action was—even if that
meant just two hours of sleep before a
10- or 12-hour workday. h"-kfir-'w.'
on the other hand, seemed to be driv-
en by an atavistic need to create havoc;

s and pu 3}1 the limirs;

1 men found common
ground in beer parties and a love for
the thrill and laughter of risky behav-
ior, which they culdvared inro both a
decades-long friendship and a joke—
wrned—unde

ground society that had

the La Jolla cops scratching their

heads through most of the 1960s.
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~ombination of Bluto, the charac-
layed by John Be Jushi in Al
tov “The Masochist”
«day— one wonders
fact ends and legend begins.
o Moranville, an old Macpherson

ad. claims Rakestraw shot an anti-
.k eun off the La Jolla cliffs into the

ic one day and nearly hir a fish-
hoat. Others have him shooting

he weapon down La Jolla Boulevard.

d Lindy Brower claims the man
ce rolled a bomb through the mid-
of town, trying to blow up a
iilding.
Albert. on the other hand, was as
¢ flesh and blood. The 400-pound
~i11°—'1[ of the Mac Meda Destruc-

Company was a gor illa ar the San
go Zoo. Rakestraw was infaruated

=5

vith the beast and is said to have spent

nany ar 1 afternoon with i, trading

gazes and grunts from opposite sides
the bars. He even looked like the

ng—short, stocky and strong—ac-

ording to Brower. \isn. Meda adopt-
-d the porillas visage for its T- shirts

ind gave him a listing in the La Jolla

de cheedd ot

The Mac Meda crew wasnt anti-
Semiric, racist or xenophobic. As
Wolfe indicared (and here’s an in-

i T v -. he
stance where he got it right), the

['['l'I'IJ."' ]1]\-[ W3 ]1lﬁd o “'"r d r SE OUL L]t
people, to bug the establishment and
have a laugh. W Iu' plaj.' with such a

it -,:".11' Hot?

loaded sy nmul
Mo social instinution was to0 sacred 1o
be mocked, no ['='Dm} deemed off-lim-

its. This weas, after all, a population of

joung ["w-}-l.: bom a r'd raised within

arshot of the eternal power, mysti-
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