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From the Editors 
 
From Amy: 
 
Hello, Ross! True to the adage, March is roaring into 
existence, viciously tailing a very busy February where I 
learned an incredible amount during the briefest month 
of the year. I’m pleased to say to those of you still 
approaching fifth semester, it really DOES all start to fit 
together. But at this point I feel like a need the kind of 
break that involves gluing glitter and dried pasta on to 
paper plates. 
 
The new kennel roofs look fantastic and I imagine our 
beloved anesthesia and surgery dogs are grateful to 
have a dry place to lie during downpours. Thank You to 
T.J. Kendrick and the Animals On Campus Club for 
undertaking that meaningful project. I hope to see the 
wooden kennels below the two main kennel blocks 
roofed soon so that all our dogs can experience a 
better—or at least drier—quality of life. The Dog Jog and 
Kennel Clean-Out were successes. Please continue to 
support these animals that support us. 
 
We’ve had several notable speakers on campus. Dr. Joe 
Kornegay, a neurologist at the University of Missouri, 
gave an important presentation on lesion localization, 
diagnosis, and the management of neurological disease. 
It was a welcome review for those of us who have 
already forgotten the upper motor neuron/lower motor 
neuron pathways (me!). I had originally planned on 
providing a synopsis of his presentation but exams and 
clinics have stolen most of my energy this month. 
Heartfelt thanks to Dr. Sandquist and Ms. Artemiou for 

baking all of the delicious breakfast treats and providing 
us with refreshments during those lectures. 
 
Dr. Tom Shepherd, the president of Ross University, 
spoke to a very small group—only fourteen students 
attended. Which reminds me to drag out my dusty 
soapbox and mention that I hear a lot of students saying 
they wish certain things would change, that they pay a 
certain amount of tuition and therefore expect a certain 
amount of compensation in the form of more computers, 
better chairs, more than half a dog skull per three 
people, etc. These issues can only be addressed if you 
attend the Dean’s forums and other meetings to make 
your voice heard.  
 
Dr. Rene Carlson, Vice President of the AVMA, was our 
most recent notable speaker and her presentation on 
satisfaction and success in the veterinary field brought 
up some relevant issues regarding ethnic diversity, 
malpractice insurance, the fledgling (and still struggling) 
veterinary mentor program, and the (still unfunded) 
National Veterinary Services Act.  
 
Dr. Carlson’s three main tips for making your veterinary 
career successful are: 

o Make your vet education and first two years after 
graduation good experiences. 

o Develop good people skills and business skills. 
o Participate in organized veterinary medicine. 

 
AVMA accreditation was brought up at both Dr. 
Shepherd’s and Dr. Carlson’s talks and concise answers 
were not given. Dr. Shepherd emphasized that Ross is 
motivated and committed to gaining accreditation but 
they are still largely in the strategic planning stages. 
 
I have a feeling my opinion on AVMA certification is not 
going to be a popular one. It seems that some of us in 
the Ross community have become AVMA fixated. I, like 
most of you, feel that accreditation would be a beneficial 
improvement and turning point for Ross University. 
However, I temper that feeling with the recognition that 
all of us came to Ross University because we wanted an 
excellent veterinary education. Our decision to attend 
Ross was not contingent upon AVMA accreditation; our 
decision was based upon a focus on teaching and a 
good reputation.  
 
To say the accreditation process is complex and lengthy 
is a gross understatement. Consultants have to be hired. 
Relationships have to be forged and we all know how 
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slowly trust grows. Politics heavily play a role in 
accreditation. Guys, this isn’t solely about research 
facilities and journal articles. This is also about how 
other people feel about Ross (Are they threatened? Are 
we substandard? Are we going to lower the integrity of 
the institution called AVMA?). We are like a grassroots 
organization lobbying against the NRA. I think Ross will 
eventually gain accreditation but it will not be during our 
tenure here. I see years of work ahead. In the meantime, 
remember that accreditation does not guarantee a better 
education, and lack of accreditation does not signify that 
our education is in any way substandard.  
 
Several of you took the time to tell me that you enjoyed 
my story in the last issue. Your compliments mean more 
to me than you might realize. Few people know how 
much I enjoy writing. I have included another story in this 
issue for you to enjoy. I would like to emphasize, 
however, that my fiction is just that—fiction. The 
characters are based on nobody in particular. Writers 
garner information and ideas from a variety of sources, 
and a lot if it is simply fabricated. My writing does not 
necessarily reflect my own experiences nor portray 
individuals whom I am close to.  
 
Finally, Nick and I are proud to launch the first ever 
Centaur photo contest with cash prizes! (We’re talking 
U.S. here, not E.C.!) Read on for details. Thank you to 
Administration for approving The Centaur’s budget! 
 

--Amy Hatfield 
 
 

The Dog Jog 
By Nick Parente 

 
 On January 29th over 100 students came out 
with their pooches in tow and actually on leash to 
participate in the first and hopefully annual Dog Jog.  
Dianna Ovbey created the event, and with the help of 
the members of the AOCC, it was a tremendous success 
and fundraiser for the ever-deserving animals on 
campus.   
 Beginning in the parking lot of Oasis, dogs and 
owners congregated to await the start of the “race.”  
There were large rotties, little “foo-foo” dogs, boxers and 
of course the best kind of dog, the Kittitian mutt that 
came out to enjoy the festivities.  All were well behaved 
while we waited for the police to provide an escort during 
the run.   
 Whether running, jogging or walking, all made 
their way from Oasis around all three round-a-bouts and 
back again.  Upon arrival a goodie bag was ready for 
each participant filled with candy, pens, highlighters, 
“soda-pop” bottle openers, doggie treats as well as your 
choice of sandwich.  This was made possible with the 
help of the sponsors, which include (in no particular 
order) Hill’s, Pfizer, Oasis, Rams and Novartis.   
 The weather cooperated, the participants were 
energized and all had a good time.  Everyone left the 
event exclaiming how they were looking forward to the 
next Dog Jog.  It was a wonderful excuse to set the 

books aside, get outside in the sunshine and spend 
some quality time with your dog while benefiting the 
dogs on campus that give so much of themselves to our 
education.     
 
 

CLINICAL SEMINAR SERIES 
 
Dear members of the Ross University student body: 
  
It is with great pleasure that I would like to inform you 
that the Ross University Clinical Seminar 
Series (RUCSS) has been funded.  
  
It is envisioned that the seminar series will compliment 
our curriculum, provide exposure to active regions of 
research in the veterinary community, and provide 
continuing education for our faculty.  
  
The committee welcomes suggestions from the Ross 
University student community at large and specialty 
clubs on campus in regards to potential candidates as 
well as topics. Candidates will be provided with airfare, 
hotel, meals, and an honorarium.  
  
The committee would also like to coordinate this event 
such that conflicts in the scheduling of multiple speakers 
on campus during the same time period are avoided. 
The Ross University Clinical Seminar Series are 
currently scheduled for the following dates:  
 
June 24 and 25, 2005 
October 21 and 22, 2005 
Feb 24 and 25, 2006 
June 23 and 24, 2006 
Oct 20 and 21, 2006 
  
The committee looks forward to your input and 
suggestions. Please forward suggestions to members of 
the committee. 
  
The RUCSS committee 
Dr. Yaphe (Chair) 
Dr. Gyimah 
Dr. Bruhlday 
Dr. Jane Sandquist 
 
 

From the FINACIAL AID Office 
The deadline for your 2005 - 2006 FAFSA application is 
March 15th, 2005. We have created a direct link for you 
on the LRC home page under the Financial Aid tab.  

Scholarship applications for USA Funds should reach 
the company by March 15th, 2005. Please go to website 
www.usafunds.org for details.  
 
 

From the Nurses’ Office 

Just wanted to thank everyone for staying very healthy 
during the month of February.  
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The most health issues were skin, wound, and bone, 
joint, muscle problems.  Be careful playing sports, gravel 
on the roads, and as always, carrying those heavy back 
packs! 

The coughing/pulmonary problems were very low this 
month.  Thank goodness!   
Stay Healthy! 
We care, 
Beth and Maureen 
 

Clinics Updates 

If you are interested in applying to the University of 
Wisconsin for clinical rotations, be informed that they no 
longer require a separate application. You can now list 
them in your three choices when you submit your 
preferences for clinics. 

The University of Florida will accept Ross students 
three times a year starting in April 2006. 
 
 

University of Missouri 
 
     Dr. CB Chastain, Associate Dean for Academic 
Affairs of the University of Missouri accompanied Dr. Joe 
Kornegay to our school in early February.  During this 
visit, Dr. Chastain took some time to share with us what 
we could expect if we attended the University of Missouri 
for our clinical year.   
     The University of Missouri is located in the city of 
Columbia, MO, halfway between St. Louis and Kansas 
City.  The surrounding area is composed of rolling hills 
abundant with wildlife.  There are four seasons with 
approximately three to four snowfalls during the winter 
season.     
     The veterinary medical teaching hospital, Clydesdale 
Hall, completed in 1993, is 140,000 square feet and is a 
primary, secondary and tertiary care facility.  The food 
animal department has one of the largest caseloads in 
the country.  The small animal department treats 16,000 
cases per year.  The university also has a large equine 
caseload. 
     The rotations are longer than most vet schools, with 
an average rotation lasting six weeks.  Students are 
given more responsibility and are expected to take 
histories, perform physical exams, and then come up 
with a diagnostic plan with the support of the clinic staff.  
There are seven required rotations: 
 
 ♦Food Animal Medicine/Surgery 
 ♦Small Animal Medicine 
 ♦Equine Medicine/Surgery 
 ♦Small Animal Surgery 
 ♦Diagnostic Pathology 
 ♦Medical Services 
 ♦Specialty Medicine 
 
     The food animal rotation is split up so that half of the 
cases are seen in the hospital and half of the cases are 

seen on farms.  In small animal medicine, three weeks 
are done in a primary practice setting and three weeks 
are in a referral practice setting.  Three weeks are spent 
in equine medicine and three weeks in equine surgery.  
For small animal surgery, three weeks is soft tissue 
surgery and the other three are orthopedic surgery.  
Diagnostic pathology is split between clinical pathology 
and gross pathology.  Medical services are composed of 
half radiology and half anesthesiology.  Finally, specialty 
medicine has three rotations, each two weeks in duration 
consisting of theriogenology, ophthalmology and 
oncology. 
     After the seven required rotations there are six weeks 
available for electives.  The options may be taking 
another one of the core rotations over or completing an 
externship in a private practice, which may be anywhere 
as long as the doctor is licensed in the United States.  If 
you decide to take a core rotation again, all six weeks 
are required.  If you choose to do an externship, only 
four weeks are required and the other two may be used 
for vacation.  As far as other vacation time goes, you 
may get some weekends or weekdays off depending on 
the rotation.  Students get one week during Christmas 
OR New Year’s.  Students may also take five personal 
days, which are typically used to take national boards or 
go on job interviews.   
     There is no set schedule to the rotations and students 
are placed to maintain balanced numbers between 
students and instructors.  The actual schedules won’t be 
available until about two months prior to the start of 
rotations.  As far as supplies go, there are two days of 
orientation at which time you will be told everything you 
need, which can be purchased from the student owned 
and operated store complete with books and surgical 
supplies.   
     Housing is in excess in Columbia, with the average 
rent ranging from 300-500 USD per month.  There is 
available housing within walking distance of the hospital 
as well as in town.  Most of the apartments do allow 
pets.   
     The University of Missouri started taking Ross 
students in 1996 and has since trained 120 students.  
Dr. Kornegay, the Dean of the school was very 
impressed with our predecessors and said, “…they 
integrate well, perform well, in so far as clinical skills, 
and problem solving skills.  In my opinion it has been a 
tremendous success.”  Based on his response as well as 
the overall presentation it is my opinion that Missouri 
would be a excellent choice when trying to decide just 
which three schools to put down.          

Nick Parente 
 
 

Meet The Professor 
By Amy Hatfield 

 
In this segment of our irregularly regular Meet The 
Professor column, I was inspired to talk to Dr. Mary 
Anna Thrall, a visiting pathologist from Colorado State 
University, for a few choice reasons. She has a way of 
imparting a warm calm on our class. With her matching 
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cardigans and dresses, inviting smile and gentle 
manner, I almost expected her to hand out Kool-Aid and 
cookies after our hematology lectures. 

Don’t be fooled into thinking Dr. Thrall is more fluff than 
tough. She encouraged interesting and thoughtful case 
based discussions and pummeled us with a challenging 
midterm exam. But what ultimately encouraged me to 
ask her a few questions for the benefit of the Ross 
student community is the fact that she has balanced 
family life and a career so well. Dr. Thrall holds a DVM, 
an MS, and is a Diplomate of the American College of 
Veterinary Pathologists. 

I asked Dr. Thrall to share some of her thoughts on 
harmonizing a career with an active family life. She was 
kind enough to answer my questions and offer hope for 
those of us who may approach parenthood in our thirties 
and forties. 

Amy: Did you finish your veterinary training before you 
were married?  

Dr. T: No. 

Amy: Did you begin a family "later” in life?  

Dr. Thrall: I had a small son when I went to Veterinary 
college. I graduated in 1970.  My "second" family—three 
daughters—were born when I was 35, 38, and 42 years 
of age.  I’ve had a long reproductive life! 

Amy: What were your challenges and the priorities you 
made when you were practicing or researching, with 
respect to your career and your family? 

Dr. T: The challenge is that you can't do all things really 
well, so, things get done, but not as well as you would 
like.  My three daughters were each in day care by the 
time they were two weeks old, and I regret not spending 
more time with them, but we did spend two hours 
together in the car every day, commuting! As odd as it 
sounds, those were really good times. I always planned 
to take 4 weeks off after their births, then they all arrived 
2 weeks late, so it was their fault, really! 

Amy: Is there any specific incident that comes to mind 
where you wish you'd put your family first? What about a 
specific incident where you wished you'd spent a few 
more necessary hours in the lab? 

Dr. T: To be honest, I don't think any of us go out 
wishing we'd spent more time at work!  There are many 
instances (school plays, field trips, watching them 
practice at the ice rink, etc.), that if I had to do it over, I 
would have left work to spend more time with the 
children. All three girls ice skated, and we did have some 
good times together going to ice skating competitions. 

Amy: Do you feel your remarkable academic 
achievement has influenced your children? Specifically, 
do you feel they felt pressured to follow in Mom's 
footsteps? 

Dr. T: Well, I wouldn't call my academic achievement 
remarkable, and my children would probably all laugh if 
they overheard you!   No, none have aspired to become 
veterinarians.  My son is a farmer who owns a sod farm 
in Indiana. My oldest daughter was a professional ice 
skater for 7 years and is now going to UNLV majoring in 
kinesiology. My middle daughter's undergrad degree is 
biology and she is hoping to be accepted to medical 
school. My youngest, a senior in high school, doesn't 
have a clue! 

Amy: Do you have any advice for current female 
veterinary students who wish to both accomplish a 
satisfying career and have a family? 
 Dr. T: It can be done but some things have to go by the 
wayside - an immaculate house, many leisure activities, 
having the time to be a really good friend, etc.  Finally, I 
think that if you have a spouse who is supportive, it 
makes all the difference in the world.  And lastly, have 
you EVER heard a man say that he is trying to choose 
between a family and a career?  So we should assume 
that we can accomplish this and get the help we need to 
make it work.                                                            -ALH 
 
 

Meet The Professor 
By Jacque Tripp 

 
Rolf Berg was born in 1934, in Germany at the 

Baltic Sea Coast. He enjoyed growing up there until 
World War II in 1939, which altered his living conditions 
considerably. In 1949 – 1953 he went to High School at 
Hansestadt Wismar, Baltic Sea Coast, to obtain his 
Abitur (certificate, which in Germany entitles to enter an 
university). Since he always desired to become a 
veterinarian, Dr. Berg left for Berlin in 1953 and resumed 
his studies. In 1958 he graduated from Humboldt 
University Berlin and was promoted to Dr. med. vet. in 
1958 after submitting an anatomical doctor thesis. In 
January 1959 he entered the Anatomical Department of 
Faculty of Veterinary Medicine at Humboldt University 
Berlin, which was headed by the known Austrian 
anatomist Prof. Dr.Dr.habil. Tankred Koch. He remained 
there and obtained his second doctor degree (Dr. med. 
vet. habil.) in 1964, which entitled him to give lectures 
and practical classes of own responsibility.  

During his time at Humboldt University Berlin, he 
found himself smitten with a lovely young woman 
(Margarita), who studied Economics. Margarita and Rolf 
were married in 1958. He is the father of two children 
(Roland  44 years, Britta  40 years of age), who provided 
him with three grandchildren who like to come to St. Kitts 
during their vacations. 

In 1969, Dr. Berg’s passion for anatomy lead to 
his appointment as a Professor for Veterinary Anatomy, 
Histology and Embryology at Humboldt University Berlin 
and several positions within the Anatomy Department, 
including Chair (1974), Head of Anatomy Department. 
for 20 years, Vice Dean for Student Affairs, Vice Dean 
for Research, Member of Faculty Council, Member of 
Foundation Committee of both Veterinary Faculties in 
Berlin to the reunified Veterinary Faculty at Free 
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University Berlin and Chairman of the Committee for 
Promotion to DMV. 

Within the reunified Faculty of Veterinary 
Medicine at Free University Berlin, he served as Vice 
Dean for Student Affairs and Research, Member of 
Faculty Council and Chairman of the Committee for 
Promotion to Dr. med. vet. He retired in September 
1999. 

His scientific work comprises about 150 
publications, predominantly in the field of morphology of 
the cardiovascular system, a Textbook of Applied 
Anatomy ( 4 editions), a three-volume Textbook of 
Veterinary Anatomy ( co-editor and co-author with Prof. 
Tankred Koch, 5 editions), English translation of 
BUDRAS’ Atlas of the Anatomy of the Dog (2002, jointly 
with Dr. Horowitz),  Applied Anatomy of the Head of the 
Horse (2004) within the Atlas of the Anatomy of the 
Horse, jointly with Prof. Budras, Berlin. 

He spent 7 years teaching anatomy at Cairo 
University and Alexandria University (Egypt), 3 
semesters at Iowa State University (Applied Anatomy), 
and different times at the Universidad Austral in 
Valdivia/Chile, Universidad Nacional in Rio 
Cuarto/Argentine, University of Vienna/Austria and 
University of Innsbruck/Austria. 

When I asked him what he found most 
memorable about working at Humboldt University in 
Berlin, he stated “My always good relations to the 
students, which among others is reflected by many 
invitations for meetings and functions in Germany and 
abroad.” As I can see this has proven true because Dr. 
Berg was invited to come and teach here at Ross. He 
began his career on St. Kitts on January 6, 2000 and still 
states that his favorite part of working is teaching live 
animal anatomy. 

He is very proud of the work he has contributed 
to the Applied Anatomy Program (Live Animal Anatomy) 
with Dr. Horowitz and St. Jean out in the barn. 

I asked Dr. Berg the following questions: 
If you could create a course to be added to the 
curriculum, what would it be? 
Berg:  Live Animal Anatomy of dog. 
Q.:  What have you learned from the students here? 
Berg:  Most students are strongly motivated, enthusiastic 
and hard working. 
Q.: If you could buy any piece of equipment for the 
school, what would it be? 
Berg:  Plastination unit. 

Since meeting Dr. Berg in my first semester 
here, I can say with great pride that he is an intelligent 
and compassionate man. Some might say that men are 
not very understanding when it comes to emotions, but 
he was always sympathetic and inspiring. I thank him for 
keeping me focused. I am honored to call him my friend. 

 
 
 

 
Ross University Clubs & Affiliates 

 

Club calendar 
 

AAEP: http://www.geocities.com/rossaaep/ 
Dive Club: http://drkritters2.tripod.com/ 
PAWS: http://www.pawsstkitts.org/ 
ZEW Club: http://groups.yahoo.com/group/ZEW_club/ 
 http://www.rosszewclub.com. 
 

Any missing? Please email us! centaur@rossvet.edu.kn 
 

From the SGA President 
 

Please be advised that the Honor Code and hence the 
Honor Board have been revised.  I recommend reading 
the newest edition of the Code of Conduct, which is 
available at the end of the revised Student Handbook on 
the LRC homepage.  As stated in the recent Centaur's 
"From the Dean's Desk", the Honor Board and the 
Grievance Committee have been replaced with a 
Disciplinary Board. Instead of each class electing two 
representatives, the Student Government Association 
President appoints one student from each class.  There 
are also two faculty members appointed by the Dean.  
So now allow me to announce your Disciplinary Board 
Representatives for the semester so that you know to 
whom to report any possible infractions of the Code of 
Conduct. 

Faculty Members: Dr. Wendy Yaphê and Dr. Lenita 
Moura  
VP- Devin Fitzgerald  
1st- Elizabeth Greeson  
2nd-Paul Cameau  
3rd-Jamie Marinari  
4th-Scott Morse  
5th-Audrey DeClue  
6th-Brent Fischer  
7th-Melissa Rash  

Thank you,  
Brent Fischer 
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Hill’s 
NNaattuurraall  GGooooddnneessss  

 
Since 2002, Hill’s has been pleasing customers with 
Science Diet Nature’s BestTM canine and feline diets.  
How could a pet food be completely natural when my 
own diet is full of preservatives? That was the question I 
had.  In order to alleviate some confusion students may 
have, I decided to do a little investigation to answer 
some of the common questions about Hill’s Nature’s 
BestTM. 
 

• What ingredients are actually in Nature’s 
BestTM? 

Nature’s BestTM is made up of real meat (or real 
ocean fish for the feline diets), and real garden 
vegetables such as carrots and peas, and 
wholesome grains.  Nature’s BestTM also contains 
flaxseed (a natural source of Omega-3 fatty acids) 
for a healthy and shiny hair coat, as well as a high 
level of antioxidants such as vitamin E and C. 
• Why feed Nature’s BestTM to my dog or cat? 
If you could eat an entirely natural diet free of 
artificial flavors and synthetic preservatives wouldn’t 
you?  Why not give your pets the best?! 
• What diets are available in the Science Diet 

Nature’s BestTM line? 
There are three canine formulas: Puppy with real 
beef, Adult with real beef, and Adult with real 
chicken. There are also three feline formulas: Kitten 
with real ocean fish, Adult with real ocean fish, and 
Adult with real chicken. 
• Will my pet prefer Nature’s BestTM over other 

natural foods? 
Studies have shown that our pets will prefer 
Science Diet Nature’s BestTM over other natural pet 
foods.  For instance, eight out of ten dogs preferred  
Nature’s BestTM to Nutro Natural Choice Complete 
CareTM and nine out of ten preferred Nature’s 
BestTM to California Natural®. This preference may 
be because Hill’s has made their food more 
appealing to our pets with a unique blend of shapes 
and colors, however it is probably because our pets 
can identify a healthy diet when they taste one! 

 
For a natural, non-synthetic, non-artificial diet for our 
small animal pets, it is obvious that Hill’s Nature’s BestTM 
contains superior nutrition.  For more information on 
Science’s Diet Nature’s BestTM please visit 
http://naturesbest.sciencediet.com  or contact Victoria 
(your Hill’s Student Agent).   
 
Science Diet Nature’s BestTM is a maintenance formula 
for canines and felines.  Please note that if your pets 
have specific nutritional needs, consult with Hill’s, a 
professor, or your veterinarian before changing their diet. 

Victoria Carmella 
 
 
 

 

International Vet Students Association 
An Internationally “Sweet” Night! 

 
IVSA, the International Veterinary Student Association 
(Ross Chapter), hosted an International Dessert Tasting 
Event January 28, 2005 in the Lower and Upper 
auditoriums at Ross. The decadent evening featured 
cultural desserts from over 19 different countries 
including Poland, Italy, Egypt, Brazil, Peru, Israel, China, 
Germany, and Zambia!  
 
The evening was a result of a charitable effort put forth 
by IVSA members, students, Ross professors, and 
several of the island consulates and embassies. The 
event raised approximately $600 US which will be used 
to send donated veterinary medicine books (courtesy of 
the Stanley Dennis library & Ross professors) to the 
SAVMA Development Fund Award Recipient, The 
University of Zambia. The award is given annually to 
support International Veterinary Schools in dire need. 
This fundraising effort will now allow us to send books to 
Dr. Danny’s native country.  
 
We’d like to thank all of those involved in the successful 
fundraiser, which will occur bi-annually. We encourage 
interested students to learn more about International 
Veterinary Medicine. We’d love to have more countries 
featured at the next event! 
 
IVSA, Ross Chapter works to promote international 
veterinary interest amongst veterinary students. The 
Ross Chapter has 3 main components: 1.We organize 
an International Veterinary Medicine exchange program 
that features over 76 countries to visit at little cost to the 
student; 2.We organize career and networking 
opportunities for those interested in career prospects; 3. 
We promote veterinary medicine education in 
disadvantaged countries and we are currently 
developing an Animal Welfare curriculum to be taught in 
Kittitian school systems.  
 
For more information about IVSA, please visit our 
website on the LRC homepage or contact one of our 
executive officers to be placed on our list serve! (Execs: 
La’Toya Latney, Annette Gonzalez, Francisco Torrado, 
Lenore Bacek, Megan Fitgerald, Jessica March).  
 
Pictures from top to bottom: Dr. Mattoni (Argentina), 
Jessica March (Chile), La’Toya Latney (China, Taiwan) 
with Dr. Danny (Zambia), and Francisco Torrado (Puerto 
Rico). 

La’Toya Latney 
IVSA President, Ross Chapter 
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Animals On Campus Club 
As many of you know, AOCC had our semester kennel 
clean out this past weekend.  The event was a 
success!!!  We even had sixth semester students who 
cared SO much about their surgery dogs that they came 
in and scrubbed their own dogs’ kennels!  So both 
kennels were cleaned, which we didn’t expect to 
accomplish.  We also cleaned the outdoor kennels, 
which is where many of our clinic dogs are living while 
the surgery dogs stay in the upper kennel. 
 
It was great to see some old faces, as well as some new 
ones . . . it’s great to see that people care about our 
clinic dogs!  But we can always use more help!  Please 
show your support at our next cleanout – come and walk 
a dog, scrub a wall . . . anything!! 
 
Many of you also know that Polly and I will be ‘retiring’ 
this semester, as we will be leaving for clinics in April.  
We are leaving the AOCC in the very capable hands of 
Sarah Crawford and Stacy DiRocco in fifth semester.  If 
you have any questions or just want to get involved, 
please don’t hesitate to contact them.  They, too, will be 
leaving in two short semesters, so anyone interested in 
helping out when they leave, start thinking about it!! 
 
And lastly, we have some dogs up for adoption!!!  
Loquita, Tre, Brownie, Scar, Chica, JD, PeeWee, Lady, 
Amber and Honey.  Loquita is a wonderful dog – you can 
see her ‘personal profile’ in this edition of the Centaur.  
Please contact Dr. Muguerza in the clinic if you are 
interested in adopting . . . they deserve GREAT homes 
for all they do for us!!! 
 
Thank you to all of you who support us . . . and our dogs. 
 
Sarah Alward 
Polly Hammond-Thibault 
 

Loquita is up for adoption! 
She is a really sweet black and tan adult dog and is 
already spayed. She has worked hard for us Ross 
students, as we have learned to perform physical exams 
and anesthesia with her. Now it is time for her to move 
into a loving home. Loquita is an energetic dog that 
loves to go for walks or runs. So, if you are in need of an 
exercise partner Loquita is your girl!!! To know her truly 
is to love her. If you are interested in adopting her please 
contact Dr. Miguel Muguerza at the clinic. 
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The Angelus’ New Chef 
By Jacque Tripp 

The Angelus Resort now features world-class culinary 
creations by internationally renowned Chef David Miller.  

Classically trained at The Culinary Institute of America, 
and The International School of Confectionary Sugars, 
Miller started his career as the private chef in the Hilton’s 
private home on Sunset Key, then moved to work for 
major hospitality companies including the Marriott 
Resorts, Syrah International, and The Peninsula Inn and 
Spa. He was the former Executive Chef at one of 
America’s top 100 highest rated restaurants by Zagat, 
SixTables, Gulfport, where his New American specialties 
range from Seared Ahi Tuna Tartare with Asian Ginger 
Glaze and Coconut Rice, to Chilled Lobster and Smoked 
Salmon Timbale with Micro Greens. 

The gourmet guru has had the opportunity to work for 
four different Certified Master Chefs by the ACF of which 
there are only 56. Chef David has participated in national 
and international culinary events, earning the coveted 
Skills USA Gold Medal for the State of Florida in 1999. 
He beat over 1700 of Florida’s top chefs, where he later 
placed in the top 10 in the United States at the age of 
only 18. He has also participated in numerous culinary 
events at the prestigious James Beard House in New 
York City. 

Miller recently completed his first cookbook, The Art of A 
Dinner Party, which enables readers to recreate the 
intimate dining experience and savory cuisine including 
his succulent desserts from the multi-award winning Six 
Tables Restaurant. This book is published by The 
Kennedy Company in association with Barnes and 
Noble. 

Enjoy good food for a special night out, however there 
will not be any Ross discounts offered so you'll have to 
save up for this one. 
 
 

Tiddley Winks 
From Jacque Tripp 

 
“You will always be lucky if you know how to make 
friends with strange cats.” 
--Colonial American proverb 
 
Despite what we think, a polar bear's fur is not white.  
Each hair is clear hollow tube.  Polar bears look white 
because each hollow hair reflects the light. On sunny 
days, it traps the sun's infrared heat and keeps the bear 
warm at 98 degrees F (when they're resting). Polar bear 
fur is oily and water repellent. The hairs don't mat when 
wet, allowing the polar bears to easily shake free of 
water and any ice that may form after swimming.   
 
 

Penguins don't live near freshwater –at least none that 
isn't frozen. Instead they drink salt water. They have a 
special gland in their bodies that takes the salt out of the 
water they drink and pushes it out of grooves in their 
bill.  A handy in-house filtration system! 
 
Love comes in all shapes and sizes… 
 

 
 
 

The Centaur Photo Contest 
 

Okay, Shutterbugs, your Centaur editors are so elated at 
the acceptance of their budget for 2005 that they’re 
celebrating by distributing cash! 
 
The Centaur’s first photo contest has a landscape 
theme. Submit your best photo of our beautiful island or 
anywhere else on this majestic planet. Animals and 
people as subjects of the photos are not excluded, but 
landscape should be the focus and will be the main 
criterion for judging. (We are planning another photo 
contest featuring animals in the next two semesters.) 
 
What will you win?  
 
First place $100 U.S. 
Second place $50 U.S. 
Third place $25 U.S. 
Plus an honorable mention 
 
What are the rules? 
 

1. The Centaur staff and family of staff are 
excluded from submitting photos or judging. All 
Ross students, faculty, and staff are eligible to 
enter. You can email your photo to 
centaur@rossvet.edu.kn (preferably digital—
scan them if you only have hard copies) or give 
them to us on disk. We will compile all 
submissions and burn them on CDs. These CDs 
will be given to the judges and will only be 
labeled with an ID number that we create. Only 
The Centaur editors will have the key to ID the 
photos. 
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2. The submissions will be given to twelve judges. 
Eight students, two faculty, two staff. Judges 
and family of judges may not enter the contest. 
Judges are on their honor not to show the 
submissions to anyone nor seek the opinion of 
anyone regarding the photos. 

3. The submission deadline is March 21st! Only 
one photo per entrant. If your photo is large (i.e. 
over 1.5 MB) it will be reduced to accommodate 
burning several pictures per disk. Please reduce 
the pixelage on large files. If you cannot do this, 
Amy & Nick will resize it in Photoshop. (Note: 
this will not crop your picture. It will only make it 
smaller overall.) 

4. Judges will have until March 31st to submit their 
choices. Each judge will submit only TWO 
choices (of equal weight) for best landscape 
photo. In this way, The Centaur editors will 
compile a first place, second place, third place 
system. If there is a tie, both participants will get 
their just due (i.e. full reward—no sharing). 

5. The three winners plus honorable mention will 
be printed in the March/April edition of The 
Centaur. 

 
Who wants to judge? 
 
Ideally we would like one student from each semester 
plus one SGA member. If you are interested, email 
centaur@rossvet.edu.kn with your name and semester. 
Priority will be given to the first interested person from 
each semester.  
 
 

Things With Noses 
 

Fiction by Amy Hatfield © 2005 
 

Armando sits on the broken cinderblock wall by 
the basketball hoop—alone, as usual—eating his 
leftover barbacoa on fresh bread his mama made this 
morning before her bakery opened. I see him pressing 
the backs of his legs against the exposed edge of a 
brick, I see him wince when the pain is finally too much 
to bear, and then I watch him inspect each thigh 
thoughtfully, running his fingers in the red impressions 
made by the broken teeth of cement. He’s only 
fascinated with these marks when they’re sunken like 
gouged-out flesh; when the skin puffs up and makes a 
bulge where a canyon was, he’ll mash his legs against 
the sharp edge again. By the time lunch is over, he’ll 
look like someone thrashed him with Denny Delgado’s 
bullwhip. The teachers tried to make him stay inside so 
that he wouldn’t abuse himself, but he always finds 
something to make deep marks in his skin—a paperclip, 
a staple, a plastic fork. Finally they were afraid that he’d 
hurt himself with school property and they’d be sued, so 
now they just leave him for the brick wall to hurt.  

His mother says he’ll get over it, and as long as 
he’s not bleeding to death in a puddle in the middle of 
street, he’ll be okay. She sends him to school with his 
barbacoa or his tamales, a small apple from a giant net 

bag of apples that all our mothers buy at the Co-Op, and 
sometimes a magdalena or a leftover churro with dulce 
de leche inside. I hate those days he comes with 
something good because Chris and Matteo take the 
whole bag of food, eat the sweets, and throw the 
barbacoa in the kickball field. Armando never says 
anything. He just presses his legs into the wall without 
looking up. At least he doesn’t get teased as much 
anymore. They used to make fun of his eyes because 
one of them points off the wrong way. Not all the time, 
only after he’s been looking at you for a minute, then the 
right eye will kind of float away like those red and white 
plastic bobbers that my papa attaches to his fishing line. 
But no one laughs at his wall-eye anymore. No one says 
anything to him. No one knows what to say. Only the 
meanest boys who are going to Hell anyway bother 
messing with him. 

Armando’s papa is dead. He can’t cope with that 
fact and my mama said if she ever hears that I have 
been mean to him, she’ll knock me upside the head so 
hard that the Holy Virgin herself will be waking me up in 
Heaven. She tells me to make friends with him and try to 
get him to stop abusing himself. I’ve started trying to talk 
to him but we weren’t friends even before his papa died, 
so how am I supposed to know what to say now? Today 
when I see Matteo cramming his face with the stolen 
magdalenas, I sit by ‘Mando on the cinderblock wall and 
offer him my pudding snack pack. It’s butterscotch, 
which I don’t like, and I feel a little guilty, because if I 
were a good person I’d be offering him a snack pack on 
a chocolate day. I know that there’s no way I am fooling 
the Virgin Mary with my half-hearted generosity, but I 
know it’s better than nothing, and I’m sure She knows 
that, too. He takes it and begins scooping out globs of 
gelatinous goop and sucking his fingers even though I 
am clearly offering him a plastic spoon. On second 
thought, maybe I should keep the utensils away from 
him. 

“When Papa comes back, he’s bringing me a 
cabrita. I’m going to name her Juanita and when she 
makes milk someday, I’ll give you some.” 

I don’t say anything, just nod, because all of us 
are used to Armando talking about when his papa is 
coming back and the baby goat he’s been promised. He 
hands me the plastic cup—licked clean—and lunges off 
the wall. Matteo makes a move like he’s going to hurl the 
kickball at him and laughs when Armando cowers. I hate 
Matteo. I say a Hail Mary for hating him. My life is really 
confusing right now. 

The next day I bring chocolate pudding and feel 
somewhat redeemed for relinquishing my favorite 
dessert to someone less fortunate, but then I feel 
ashamed to feel proud—my mama says charity is its 
own reward and we should not expect 
acknowledgement. I say two Hail Marys in my head 
while Armando and I silently watch the escalating 
violence on the kickball field. Matteo is always one of the 
team captains because his papa is the floor manager for 
Oshman’s Sporting Goods and donates all the red 
rubber kickballs we can use. If he loses or if someone 
challenges his kickball authority, he walks off with the 
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ball tucked under his arm and ruins it for everyone. I try 
to keep hate out of my heart because I really don’t feel 
like a long confession this Sunday. 

“When my cabrita grows up, she is going to 
have two babies. Twins. And if Papa says it’s okay, I’ll 
give you one of them.” 

Armando is sucking pudding off his fingers and 
today I don’t find it quite as revolting as I found it 
yesterday. I feel sorry for him in a way the nuns would 
approve of—a sincere, heartfelt way. Everyone knows 
his father was a Coyote who would smuggle illegals 
across the border for a lot of money. That’s how they 
built the bakery his mother owns—coyote money. Five 
thousand dollars to sneak a person across the border—
partly crouched in the back of an overcrowded truck, but 
mostly by walking at night across rattlesnake deserts 
and swimming dangerous rivers. Chris used to call 
Armando’s dad a wetback, but now Chris won’t open his 
mouth more than to consume Armando’s churros.  

Armando has something for me at lunchtime the 
next day. I hand him my snack pack—tapioca—and he 
hands me a tomato with a nose. From the satin wall of 
ripe redness rises a prominent lump, as if the tomato 
briefly considered budding into two before changing its 
mind. The tomato makes me laugh. Walking back to the 
building, I pitch it at Matteo while he’s bent over in the 
grass tying his shoe. It strikes him in the back and when 
he spins around, neither Armando nor I are looking his 
way. Armando laughs for the first time since his father 
didn’t come home. 

He hands me a hefty eggplant the next day, 
glistening and black like Indian hair, and voluptuous in a 
way that I can only hope to look someday. 

“Mama grew this and I want you to have it.”  
The eggplant has grown a nose midway down 

its body, just where the slender neck begins to develop 
into a heavy breast. This nose actually projects outward 
and curls upward toward the stem in the most comical 
way, and I can’t for the life of me figure out how such an 
appendage sprouted from the smooth surface of this 
elegant vegetable.  

“It looks like a face, doesn’t it?” 
“Yes,” I concede, “it does.” It also looks like 

something springing forth that I am not supposed to think 
about, and I blush while thinking about not thinking about 
it, and I know that now I’ll have to confess yesterday’s 
tomato torpedo and the it that I’m not supposed to be 
thinking about while holding this eggplant.  

“My cabrita can’t eat those. They’re poisonous.” 
“Then I wonder why we can eat them?” 
Armando shrugs. “My papa would say it’s 

because a goat isn’t a small sheep, just like a cat isn’t a 
small dog, and a monkey isn’t a small person. We’re all 
different.” 

Sometimes the simplest explanations make the 
most sense.  

The next day I bring a chocolate fudge layered 
snack pack—my absolute favorite—and Armando brings 
me a Siamese-twin plantain. On the outside it looks like 
a regular plantain, only wider, but when I peel it there are 
two individual plantains nestled side by side. It looks 

fascinating and vulgar at the same time. As soon as I 
expose a good length of it, Armando starts to giggle 
uncontrollably, which makes me blush to be seen 
holding this unwholesome banana.  

“Take it back!” I scream. 
“No! It’s yours! It’s a gift!” He is laughing so hard 

his face is as red as mine, only he doesn’t seem to care 
about the nasty implications of tubular fruit. 

I chase him across the kickball field with it, 
brandishing it like a flimsy sword at his back. Chris and 
Matteo scream to get the (can’t say without a Hail Mary) 
out of their game, but ‘Mando and I don’t care. When I 
finally catch him, I beat him with the plantain until 
nothing is left but a pulpy mess. We lie tear-streaked and 
filthy in the pea gravel under the jungle gym.  

“My papa likes things with noses. Once Mama 
grew a cucumber with a nose and Papa wouldn’t let 
Mama eat it.” 

“Why?” 
“He said we can smell the truth through our 

noses. Sometimes I think my papa isn’t coming back. My 
nose itches and runs when I think about him. But he 
promised me a cabrita and he’s never forgotten anything 
he’s promised me before.” 

On Sunday morning Armando’s mama calls my 
mama and asks us to come over after church. Armando 
is jumping around the yard in his suit and his mama is 
yelling at him to take it off before he touches that thing. 

“Amalia, Amalia!” He hollers at me from across 
the yard. I’m still in the car in my Sunday dress. I am 
reluctant to get out. He looks like he’s gone crazy. His 
funny eye is attached to its own marionette string, 
spinning around in the socket. 

“I woke up this morning and I smelled the truth! I 
looked out the window and there was my cabrita and her 
babies! Papa sent them to me, he didn’t forget!” 

Armando is running wild circles around a plain 
brown and white goat with an udder so pendulous it 
drags the ground. Cowering beside her are two unthrifty 
black baby goats with dried cords hanging from their 
bellies like raffia.  

“Where did they come from?” I hear my mama 
ask Armando’s mama.  

His mother shrugs. “No sè. ‘Mando keeps saying 
he smelled them and that his papa told him the truth.” 

I go over to Armando’s goat and place a 
tentative hand on her head. She feels like a Brillo pad. 

“She seems nice,” I say without certainty. 
Armando is still catapulting himself with glee 

around his newfound family. He stops momentarily and 
focuses both eyes on me. 

“All things with noses are nice.” 
And then he’s jumping around again and 

powdering his suit with Eagle Pass dirt.                    -ALH 
 
 

Veterinary Humor 
Top 10 dog peeves about humans 

 
1. Blaming your farts on me... not funny... not funny at 
all!  
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2. Yelling at me for barking… I'M A FRIGGIN' DOG, 
YOU IDIOT!  
3. Taking me for a walk but then not letting me check 
stuff out. Exactly whose walk is this anyway?  
4. Any trick that involves balancing food on my nose... 
stop it!  
5. Any haircut that involves bows or ribbons. Now you 
know why we chew your stuff up when you're not home.  
6. The sleight of hand, fake fetch throws. You fooled a 
dog! Whoooo Hoooooooo -- what a proud moment for 
the top of the food chain.  
7. Taking me to the vet for "the big snip", then acting 
surprised when I freak out every time we go back!  
8. Getting upset when I sniff the crotches of your guests. 
Sorry, but I haven't quite mastered that handshake thing 
yet.  
9. Dog sweaters. Hello?? Haven't you noticed the fur?  
10. How you act disgusted when I lick myself. Look, we 
both know the truth. You're just jealous.  
 
 

A Brief History Lesson: Fact or Fiction? 
Part I 

By Dr. Charles Hutchison 
 
 Before I begin, I’d like to state that I don’t 
profess that what I’ve penned below is an accurate 
version of history or even my own embellished 
recollection mixed with pure rumor and innuendo.  It’s 
left to you to calculate and decipher which parts you 
believe to be fact, or might have occurred in some form, 
or quite simply weren’t real events at all. At any rate, 
hopefully, this serves to entertain you; that is the 
underlying motive of these simple excerpts of foggy 
reflection. 
 

o The original teaching dean of Ross University 
School of Veterinary Medicine (hereinafter 
referred to as RUSVM) served on both Dominica 
and St. Kitts and later went on to Uniformed 
Health Services heading a major division at the 
CDC and NIH Rockville.  He retired with the 
silver bird and currently is back at CDC leading 
a Public Health Division. This same dean 
instructed the charter anatomy class of seven 
with a lab group of one by hanging the donkey 
cadaver between two coconut trees on the 
beach in Portsmouth. 

 
o Sssssccccrrreeeeeccccchhhhh was a sound 

common in Dominican in those days, especially 
during rainfall.  The land crabs really slid on the 
tin roofs.  Of course the run-off went in the 
cisterns.  Yes, drinking water came from the 
cisterns. 

 
o Early Rossies searched far and wide for the 

infamous mountain chickens in the vast and 
breathtaking rain forests of Dominica.  Locals 
told them that they would have to catch a bunch 
to ‘full up on dem.’ It seems they are quite small. 

 

o The first canine anatomy class held in St. Kitts 
studied the viscera of the thorax and abdomen 
from a specimen stretched out straight on 
several tables placed end to end.  That’s how 
lab exams were rendered, too. 

 
o In the primeval years of RUSVM, one could 

drive into town at any time, day or night, and 
park directly in front of whatever establishment 
one wished to visit.  This was especially helpful 
on movie night. I’ve often wondered what used 
to run across our feet in the dark. 

 
o Two students bought a tiny dinghy.  They mixed 

the gas and oil and went, just to test it.  They put 
in at The Anchorage on South Frigate Bay 
Beach at about 5PM.  Since they were just going 
for a quick test run, they packed no provisions, 
no oars and no life jackets.  They didn’t show up 
for dinner at The Wharf at 8PM.  Boats were 
sent out and searched toward the south end of 
the island where someone stated they had 
mentioned going.  They were not found and the 
search was called off. It was not until morning 
that the Coast Guard in Puerto Rico could be 
mobilized.  They brought in a jet with large 
observation windows and sophisticated 
electronics.  They put all the data into a 
computer- time and location of departure, wind, 
ocean currents, etc.  They found them in fifteen 
minutes.  It seems they had drifted to a point 
some 27 miles south of Saba.  Oh yeah, one 
couldn’t swim, the other had a bad back and 
was legally blind and had left his glasses at 
home.  They had put in too much oil…the boat 
stalled within 300 feet of shore. 

 
o An expat’s dog was taken to the airport for 

shipment to the U.S. by a Ross faculty member.  
The handlers dropped his kennel and he 
escaped inside the building.  He was the large 
and none-too-friendly type and he put them all 
upon the counters and desktops.  He found a 
hole for the baggage and ran free of the building 
and across the apron.  The Amerijet 727 was 
landing and the nose gear had just made 
contact when he ran across the runway 
immediately in front of the jet.  The pilot later 
stated that he had to apply maximum brake 
pressure and it was a near catastrophe.  This all 
happened between 10 and 11AM.  The prof 
searched the entire airport property for the dog 
and gave up sometime around 12.  The dog was 
back on his porch at Sealofts by 1PM.  Others 
later said they had seen a dog running full-on up 
the beach from Conaree. 

 
o A former professor was arrested in the US Virgin 

Islands.  He was charged with first-degree 
murder. Seems he had a dead wife back in 
Michigan.  He was convicted for faking a home 
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burglary in which his wife was purportedly tied 
up and her mouth taped with duct tape. The 
tape, unfortunately, covered her nose as well. 

 
o A former student was a vet tech in a previous life 

and went by the name “Doc.”  He also used that 
name here on the island.  This came to be 
known long after his departure and graduation.  
It seems people were calling up and asking for 
the “Doc” to come mend their animals. 

 
o Two young Ross women rented from a colorful 

expat. Seems he spent a lot of time here, but 
had an ex-wife whose father owned a lot of 
entertainment establishments on a nearby half-
Dutch island.  It was thought that the father-in-
law had told him to stay away and stay put.  The 
girls thought it was odd that one of the only 
times this guy left the island was to attend a 
funeral in New York in December of 1985.  
Coincidentally, this funeral occurred just after 
“Big Pauly” Castellano and his driver were shot 
in front of an East Side steakhouse. 

 
o The prisoners at Her Majesty’s Prison were 

angry about favoritism shown to a small bunch 
of high-class thugs.  So, they tossed out their 
bed things and lit them afire in the prison yard.  
The police brought in a riot team and used 
rubber bullets on them.  Because of the fire and 
unrest, they had to open the big gray and big red 
doors and set them out.  The police told the 
prisoners to go to the rum shops and see their 
girlfriends, but to report to the temporary prison 
near the port first thing Monday morning and 
most of the did. 

 
o A group of 11 Rossies went to Nevis on a 

holiday weekend to see the horse races.  They 
stayed in a small motel in town and rented a 
1982 Toyota Corolla.  They were up and off to 
the races the next day with two in the trunk and 
nine in the car.  The island was on holiday, so 
there was no traffic.  While navigating through 
town, they were stopped by a policeman who 
ran out in front and hel up he hand high.  He told 
them, “You can’t have dis many people in one 
kee-ARE.”  They explained they couldn’t afford 
two cars and that they were trying to find a rum 
shop and go to see the ponies run.  His face lit 
up and he said, “Wait here,” and he ran off.  
Moments later out sped a police Land Rover.  
He screeched to a halt as he turned on two 
wheels and said, “You comin’ or not?”  They 
followed and he sped them way up a hill to a 
small and proper establishment.  He said, “Dis 
me brudda’s shop, he fix you up wid de rum.”  
That’s right, a police escort to the rum shop… 
and then they were off to the races. 

 

o The founder of Ross University Schools of 
Medicine and Veterinary Medicine is one Robert 
Rosen, D.Litt.,who had humble Midwestern 
beginnings in a lower middle class neighborhood 
in Detroit.  He quickly learned the value of a 
dime in the Great Depression while handling a 
paper route in the burbs.  Soon after, he learned 
the basic lessons of business as he had other 
boys do the deliveries while he raked it in and 
counted it.   
Somewhat later still, he further honed his 
business sense as a supply sergeant during the   
Great War in the European Theater.  It seems 
soldiers on furlough had a lot of pocket money 
and he could always get his hands on surplus 
goods to sell for enormous profits.  Much later 
still, as a commodities tradesman, he won a 
US$10 million settlement from the government 
of Libya for goods consigned but later reneged 
upon.  
 

o That same founder as a senior adult was 
wondering the sidewalks of Times Square to 
view the famous ballas it fell.  He, too, fell and 
broke a hip on the sidewalk.  To this day he is 
puzzled by the fact that no one would stop and 
help him.  Finally, a police officer came to his 
aid. 

 
o She was a teacher for Ross.  It seems some 

fellows were down to install equipment for the 
university and they had been discussing an 
interest in snorkeling one afternoon before they 
had to return to the frozen north.  She overheard 
them and took the honors of escorting them.  
They went to her favorite reef at Half Moon Bay.  
She was bragging a bit before they went in as to 
what they might observe.  She went on and on 
about eels, parrot fish, great barracuda, the 
black tip she once saw there and, of course, that 
you always saw sea turtles.  As they launched, 
she dove and disappeared into the shallow reef 
for what might have been 30 or more seconds.  
When she surfaced, she was holding a two-foot 
long hawksbill in front of three silent and wide-
open-mouthed Yanks.  

 
o A semester eons ago, the island experienced 

electrical difficulties when the jumbies 
possessed a generator and it coughed out its 
innards.  For the next 18 weeks or so there were 
rotating blackouts for four hours daily in each 
region.  The power would be off 7-11AM at Ross 
on a Monday and 6-10PM in Frigate Bay that 
same day.  On Tuesday, off at Ross 11-3 and off 
in Frigate Bay 3-7, and this continued day in and 
day out.  Lots of batteries and fuel oil were used.  
The anatomy cooler was an old tractor-trailer 
reefer that didn’t work much anyway.  The 
cadavers weren’t in the best of shape either with 
their creepy crawlies.  In those days, 30-50% of 
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students rode mopeds and small motorcycles.  
This gave them the bright idea.  On those 
blackout nights at Ross when not a light was to 
be seen, they would ride their scooters up to the 
doors of the lab and shine the lights in to dissect 
and study. 

 
o He truly was one of the more impoverished 

students.  Peanut butter, jello and Campbell’s 
soup were staples he soon grew weary of.  He 
was never seen out and about socially, but 
many thought he could spend more time 
studying.  For everyday he was at it-- in the 
afternoon after school and for many hours on 
weekends.  I don’t pretend to say he didn’t enjoy 
it, but it did put food in the fridge; and, that’s why 
they jokingly tagged him Seahunt.  One day, he 
got the bright idea to stalk a large ray.  He had 
heard the locals talk about how tender and white 
the meat was.  This description made him think 
of one of his favorites from back home:  bay 
scallops.  As the ray passed about eight feet 
beneath him, he released his spear and it was a 
direct hit into what looks like it should’ve been a 
ray’s head. That’s when he went for the ride.  
The ray dragged him out and down to about 10 
feet deep.  Then the ray suddenly turned and 
circled around him.  The retaining rope of the 
spear went completely around his waist. The ray 
shot directly at him and then came the moment 
of intense pain; there was blood everywhere.  
The ray had lunged and its barb went into his 
forearm and out the other side.  In the same 
instant the ray darted away, barb intact.  The 
rope gave way and he was left to make it 
breathless to the surface. In the long of it, he 
was to be fine, but his arm was mostly useless 
for days and extremely swollen and painful.  
Lesson learned, he decided to stick with small 
fishes and lobster from there on out. 
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