
The Honorific

 It is a privilege to be the new director 
of the Alfred Honors program.  I will be 
attempting to fi ll large shoes in this role; 
Paul Strong served in this position for 
22 years—with great wit, dignity, and 
competence.  I am thrilled to be given this 
opportunity but am aware that a person of 
Paul’s character and ability can never be 
replaced.  
 My plans for the next year include 
efforts to strengthen the program by 
increasing the degree of student and 
faculty involvement in the program.  
Regular meetings with fi rst year students 
have begun as well as student-director 
rap sessions about the prospects of a 
student advisory association.  One thing 
that became clear from these meetings: 
students would like more get-togethers 
(can I say the word ‘parties’?) and a 
greater connection with the honors 
community.  What do students like the 
most about the program?  The seminars.  
This is a good thing—since the Honors 
Seminars are at the center of the program 
itself.  Students have been, however, 
asking for some new seminars and 
new faculty participation in the Honors 
Program.  
 As a result of faculty ingenuity and 
some pleading on my part, I’m happy 
to announce that, this spring, 4 brand 
new seminars will be offered.  Kerry 
Kautzmann is offering a seminar called 
Purity and Porn in America.  Sharon 
and Walter McConnell are teaching, 

Eating Locally, Thinking Globally.  Steve 
Pilgrim will teach The Janus Substance. 
Becky Prophet will be offering Earth 
Works. We also have two “old favorites”-
Laurie McFadden’s Maple Syrup course 
and Steve Crosby’s Tai Chi course.  
Interestingly enough, despite students’ 
expressed interest in new proposals, these 
two old favorites received the most student 
sign-ups for the spring term.  I guess 
balance between old and new is the key!  
 Some changes in the nature of the 
Honors fi eld trips have also been invoked.  
This fall, we announced a trip to see David 
Sedaris perform.  Sedaris is an author, 
storyteller, and comic whose writings are 
both poignant and farcical.  The response 
was, literally, overwhelming; we needed 
to create a waiting list and some interested 
students were, unfortunately, turned away.  
The group that attended—20 enthusiastic 
students, along with the director—were 
treated to a sharp, hilarious performance.  
Some of our Honors students also stayed 
to meet Sedaris and had a chance to talk 
with him and were asked some rather 
bizarre questions.  It was great fun and 
very enlightening!  
 I fully intend to continue to examine 
positive changes that would improve the 
curriculum as well as the community spirit 
of the honors program.  My door is always 
open to new suggestions, comments, and 
questions.  Let me know how we can 
make this great program even better!

From Director Gordon Atlas
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Some of comedian Steven 
Wright’s Thoughts:
I was arrested for selling illegal-sized 
paper.

Yesterday I parked my car in a tow-
away zone... When I came back the 
entire area was missing.

The other night I came home late, 
and tried to unlock my house with my 
car keys. I started the house up. So, 
I drove it around for a while. I was 
speeding, and a cop pulled me over. 
He asked where I lived. I said, “right 
here, offi cer”. Later, I parked it on the 
freeway, got out, and yelled at all the 
cars, “Get out of my driveway!”

In my house there’s this light switch 
that doesn’t do anything. Every so 
often I would fl ick it on and off just to 
check. Yesterday, I got a call from a 
woman in Germany. She said, “Cut it 
out.”

I installed a skylight in my apartment.... 
The people who live above me are 
furious!

I went to the museum where they had 
all the heads and arms from the statues 
that are in all the other museums.

I was in the supermarket the other day, 
and I met a lady in the aisle where they 
keep the generic brands. Her name was 
“woman”. 

Last year I went fi shing with Salvador 
Dali. He was using a dotted line. He 
caught every other fi sh.
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What is Honors? Well, it’s the Real Thing
 I have begun a long search into 
the meaning of “honors”.  I searched 
defi nitions and studied the history of the 
use of the word.  Honors is defi ned a 
number of ways; it’s both a noun (high 
regard or great respect given) and a verb 
(to respect greatly, regard highly).  Still, I 
was unsatisfi ed with the results.  Is Honors 
something that is earned through arduous 
labor or granted based on talent?  Is 
Honors meant to engender challenge and 
test or freedom and play?  I could discern 
a clear answer.  
 At the point of desperation, I decided 
to use the most modern and, probably, 
the most ‘dishonorable’ of methods—to 
‘google’ the term ‘honors’.  In the most 
random of occurrences, the tenth entry that 
emerged was “The Coca Cola Company”.  
My fi rst thought was, “How random, how 
ridiculous!”  
 But I decided to give the good people 
of google a chance; after all, everyone 
deserves at least one chance to make 
good on a bizarre proposition.  A student 
of mine once argued that Alex’s pizza 
is better than the best deep-dish pizza 
in Chicago.  I did not fail the student, 
although I must say that I lost respect for 
her aesthetic taste.  But I digress.  At any 
rate, I went to the Coca Cola website and 
found the following ‘mission statement’:  

Refreshment is a language everyone 
understands, and no one speaks it 
better than Coca-Cola. Our stories 
from around the world are compelling 

and our results are strong. While local 
languages may differ, the language of 
refreshment is universal.

 How beautifully written, I thought.  
How poetic!  I never thought about Coca 
Cola speaking a language but the special 
writers at Coca Cola obviously did.  But 
what does this have to do with Honors in 
any way?  Well, here are my thoughts: 
 Honors is a kind of refreshment.  
Certainly, our honors courses are often 
described as ‘enriching’ and, without too 
much butchery, we could easily move 
from enrichment to refreshment.  We 
might, in fact, say that the seminars 
are ‘refreshing’ since they are subjects 
and approaches that we do not fi nd in 
the general curriculum.  Honors, like 
refreshment, is going beyond the usual to 
something unexpected and enhancing.  
 The Coca Cola website cites the ‘secret 
formula for coke’s success’ to be based 
on four virtues: teamwork, sustainability, 
leadership, and partnerships.  All of 
these are quite honorable.  It’s funny; I 
always thought that people just like the 
taste of coke; who knew?  In fact, I can’t 
remember anyone, after drinking a nice, 
cold soda, exclaiming, “You know what 
I love about coke?  The teamwork and 
leadership involved in this product!” 
But honors is all about these virtues, so I 
decided to think more deeply about this 
connection.  

 Think of the product itself.  The Coca 
Cola bottle is a symbol of integrity.  It 
is completely sealed and contained.  
Integrity is crucial to Honors.  One must, 
to maintain honor, maintain integrity at 
all costs.  Lose that integrity, let the bottle 
spill or leak—and you’ve lost honor.  
 Moreover, the phenomenologists would 
argue that Coca Cola contains two most 
essential experiential ingredients.  There 
is the harshness of the seltzer, the fi zz, 
the carbonation—and the sweetness of 
the syrupy fl avor.  One must, in Honors, 
face the challenge, take on the fi zz, so to 
speak, learn languages, sciences, math, 
etc..—before reaping the fruits of such 
labor—enjoying the sugary sweet taste.  
Only the true Honors student is willing 
to take on the carbonated assault, slay 
the proverbial dragon, to experience the 
wonderful princess.  Coca-Cola gives us 
that most wonderful symbolic experience.  
 Of course, the most obvious point is 
the slogan, “It’s the real thing.”  Nothing 
could be more real than honors and being 
honorable.  
 In conclusion, the good people at 
Google never lie.  Coca Cola is the real 
thing; honors is the real thing.  The two 
are synonymous.  Now, when I think of 
the Honors Program, I think of a tall glass 
of Coca Cola!  The long and winding 
journey to fi nd the essence of ‘honors’ has 
reached a most profi table and, I might say, 
refreshing end.  
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TV commercials now show you how detergents take out bloodstains, a pretty violent image there. I think if you’ve got a T-shirt 
with a bloodstain all over it, maybe laundry isn’t your biggest problem. 
-Jerry Seinfeld

A guy is sitting at home when he hears a knock at the door. He opens the door and sees a snail on the porch. He picks up the snail 
and throws it as far as he can. Three years later, there’s a knock on the door. He opens it and sees the same snail. The snail says 
‘What the hell was that all about?’

I was thrown out of NYU. On my metaphysics fi nal, they caught me cheating. I looked within the soul of the boy sitting next to me. 
-Woody Allen
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 After the misquote that went out in 
the Alfred Magazine article that took 
place last summer, stating that “Melissa 
Them was not in the Honors Program 
but should have been” (in fact, she was 
not only an Honors Student but lived in 
the Honors House and donated some of 
the current furniture to the House) we 
have begun to rethink the whole process 
of honors.  Since we don’t really know 
what ‘honors’ really means, all University 
Honors Scholars will now be reviewed 
for possible dismissal from the program.  
Melissa will be the fi rst to be dismissed, in 
fact—just so that the printed article at least 
resembles the truth.  Plus, she has gone 
on to disgrace Alfred by achieving a PhD 
in a State University, becoming a licensed 
psychologist, being gainfully employed, 
getting married to an alum, and has 
reportedly even purchased a rather noisy 
dog.  
 All honors alums will be asked to 
respond to a number of key questions that 
will determine their ‘honorability’ and 
decisions will be made accordingly.  Here 
are some sample questions:

--Are your table manners at a restaurant 
the same as your table manners at home?  
--Have you ever used an unconscionably 
large amount of shampoo at a hotel simply 
because the hotel provided it, free of 
charge?  
--Have you ever ‘double-dipped’ with 
your chips (see Seinfeld archives)?  
--Is there anyone in your family who 
has attempted to drive the wrong way 
on a one-way street and wondered why 
everyone else was driving in the wrong 
direction?
--Was there ever a time when you tripped 
and fell but tried to create a cover up by 
pretending you were doing a new type of 
dance?
--Do you respond to people who ask 
where Alfred University is with, “It’s in 
Alfred” knowing full well that the person 
asking has no idea where Alfred is.  

--Have you misrepresented your time 
at Alfred as a happy one when all of 
your friends know that you moped and 
complained through most of your college 
years?  
--Have you listened to a foreign speaker 
talk and nodded your head in agreement 
even though you had no idea what the 
person actually was saying?  

 If you answered “yes” to any of the 
previous questions, a full review will 
ensue.  If not, a full review will also ensue.  
Please see Deb Ohara to schedule the visit 
of an investigator.  Yes, we will deliver a 
pizza to your house as part of the visit but 
bear in mind that the examination will be 
brutal.  
 This process, of course, will result in 
fewer Alfred University Scholars and, 
in time, the demise of the program.  In 
the meantime, only the strongest will 
survive—along with those who regularly 
provide large donations to the university.  

Honors Dismissal, Post-Hoc

Long ago, my senior year,
A note arrived that read
Congratulations, Melissa!
You’ve been accepted to Alfred!

Accompanying the note above
Another program gave a holler
“It seems as though you’re sort of bright,
Want to be an Honors Scholar?”

I thought about the whole idea,
Weighing all my options,
And decided, foolish as it was,
To decline the invitation.

Fast forward now to sophomore year
With Drs. Atlas and Strong
Telling me, ad nauseam,
That my choice had been wrong!

With their steadfast back-up,
I submitted an application
And promptly was admitted
Despite my previous hesitations.

As it turned out, and we all know,
The program is quite rewarding.
So, I took my courses, wrote a thesis,
And graduated with Honors cording.

Now, you may ask, “Why would I
Give a hoot about your tale?”
I just thought I’d straighten the record
That we were all sent in the mail.

Back in the summer, we all heard
Our Grand Poobah would retire,
And in his stead, one Dr. Atlas
Had intentions to be hired.

In that issue of our favorite
Alfred Magazine,
I was mentioned, very kindly,
As a student who’d have been keen…

To be an Honors member
But, alas, had not subscribed.
This, to me, was funny
Given the story just described.

So, thank you Dr. Atlas
And thank you Dr. Strong
For feeling me quite worthy
To be in Honors all along.

I was, in fact, a member
And a resident of 8 Park.
I even did the best I could
To leave a lasting mark.

One might assume I could be bitter
Over such an ouch,
But my presence lingers on
Through the Honors House’s couch! 

-Melissa Them Peterson

 Disgusted with the state of the seating 
in the Honors House, in 2000 Melissa 
purchased the denim couches that still 
grace the living room.  She was, indeed, a 
legitimate Honors Scholar…we think!

Ode to My (Supposed?) 
Honors Experience



Honors Events 2008
Death By Chocolate

Halloween
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Alumni News
Michelle (Walther) LeRoy (1988)
 My class was the second honors class 
at Alfred.  I have been living in North 
Carolina for the past fi fteen years or so.  
I graduated with a degree in Elementary 
Education, and am now getting back into 
the fi eld after taking time off to have 
children.  My oldest is in high school, 
and I have two others in the elementary 
school where I am now working part time 
as the Healthy Living teacher.  I also work 
as an independent contractor at several 
community centers, teaching preschool 
music and movement.

Erik Weiselberg (1992)  
 After Alfred, I went to the University of  
Oregon, which was recommended to me 
by Stuart Campbell, retired prof of history.  
I loved it there, so he was right, and I got 
my MA in European History and I stuck 
around for my PhD in US history, all the 
while getting a leadership certifi cate from 
the UofO Outdoor Pursuits Program, 
working at Camp Echo Lake in NY during 
the summers leading outdoor trips and 
cross-country teen tours, and generally 
enjoying life.  I wrote my dissertation on 
a Portland, Oregon based climbing club 
called the Mazamas:  “The Ascendancy of 
the Mazamas; Environment, Identity and 
Mountain Climbing in Oregon, 1870 to 
1930.”   
 As I approached the end of the PhD 
process, wasn’t so sure about “publishing 
or perishing” and moving to anywhere 
I got a part-time, low-pay, replacement 
position and starting the interview process 
all over again for the following year for 
the next several years, but I had really 
enjoyed working with teens on the cross-
country tours, so I signed up for the U of 
O’s Middle/Secondary education program, 
and 1 1/2 years later I had a teaching 
certifi cate.  

 I moved back to New York (Westchester 
county) where I grew up, got a job 
teaching at my old high school, Irvington 
High School (not that that fact made it any 
easier to get a job, as Westchester is very 
competitive), and I’ve been doing that 
for nine years now.  I teach AP European 
History, American Studies, and AP 
Psychology, coach the Mock Trial team, 
host the Rock and Roll Fan-club, and 
I’ve even steered a few Irvington grads 
towards Alfred and the Honors Program 
(editor’s note: including the designer of 
this newsletter).

Taryn (Volk) Padiak (1993)
 I’m now the happy mom of 3 boys, 
ages 9, 6, and 1.  Our big news is that 
this spring we added a second story to 
our previously tiny house.  They did all 
the outside work, and my husband is now 
deeply involved in its transformation 
inside.  It’s humbling, wonderful, and 
overwhelming all at the same time.  It was 
a real joy, however, to be able to plan out 
spaces conformed to our quirky, chaotic, 
and unique lifestyle.

Cheri Kropp (1993)
 My family relocated to Bend, Oregon 
about a year ago.  We had been living 
in Phoenix, Arizona and wanted to get 
away from big city life.  We also wanted 
our kids to experience four seasons and 
breathe clean air.   My husband, Erik, 
got a job working for Deschutes County 
as assistant administrator.    Our son, 
Andrew, is a second grader and our 
daughter, Chelsea, is in Kindergarten.  
I am teacher and am teaching 
developmental writing part time at Central 
Oregon Community College. 
 We love living in Central Oregon 
because of all the natural diversity:  great 
mountains, clear lakes and all the outdoor 
activities. Bend smells like pine and the 
stars shine bright at night.  The town 
has a strong sense of community and 
people have a genuine concern for the 
environment.  

Marie-Elaina Miller  
(Marell Lippert) (1993)
 I lived in the honors house with Taryn, 
Heather, and Jen.  I married Mark Miller 
in ‘97.  We are living in Lancaster, PA 
(right near Franklin & Marshall) and Mark 
is working in Manheim at Harrington 
Hoists as Quality Control Manager.  
 I worked for a number of years after 
graduating, as a graphic designer fi rst 
at Agnew & Corrigan and then Albert/
Bogner Design, both here in Lancaster. 
Now I pretty much just design small 
projects for friends, mostly tattoos! 
 We have two really great daughters, 
Helen, age 7, and Claire, age 2. We also 
have an awesome Jack Russell named 
Scout. 

Rosalie (Bortz) Shapiro  (1995)
 Today I live in a southern suburb of 
Pittsburgh PA with my husband, Harold.  
We just celebrated our 10th anniversary.  
We have one son, Alex, who is almost 
5.  I am a full-time mom and a part-time 
librarian in a local community library.

Jonathan Springer (1996)
 I continue to work at UBS in New 
Jersey, despite our losses.  I’ve also 
recently started on an MBA at Indiana 
University.  No, I have not achieved 
ubiquity (alas) or even mastered 
teleportation.  The program I’m 
participating in is IU’s innovative Kelley 
Direct distance-learning 

Jennifer Ward (1997)  
 I am currently working at Scripps 
Networks Interactive (foodnetwork.com 
mostly) as Director Ad Sales Marketing. 
I live in Brooklyn, NY (have been since 
2001) and study Holistic Health on the 
side. I also volunteer with Puppies Behind 
Bars to help socialize service dogs. 

Kathryn Werntz (1997)
 I’m at Cornell getting my PhD in 
Education - specifi cally on the topic of 
urban agricultural education. I’ve had 
quite the adventurous life over the past 4 
years in terms of travel, transformations 
and transcendence. Trying to settle in. 
Literally, root. 



 I planted a garden and am prepping 
the soil for next spring. I’d like to have 
an address for more than 1 year.  I could 
feed you some ridiculous, entertaining 
stories...like my brave arber rescue of my 
dull-whiskered feline who went up but 
couldn’t come down. or the absurdities of 
ithaca, ny - which, i LOVE. every day is 
something new...

Rachel Culp Collins (1999)
 My name is now Rachel Collins.  
Things are well here in Rochester.  I’m 
pregnant with my fi rst child, due in 
February.  I’m Director of Treasury 
Operations for Gleason Corporation, 
a multi-national gear machinery 
manufacturing company.  I’ve been there 
fi ve years and enjoy it quite a bit.  
 My husband, James Collins, an AU 
alum, stays busy with his work as a 
Ceramic Engineer at Heany Industries in 
Scottsville, NY, as well as training for his 
second marathon.  He also did two sprint 
triathlons this summer. 

Andria Schwortz (2000)
 I’m an Assistant Professor of Integrated 
Science and Physics at Quinsigamond 
Community College in Worcester, 
MA.  I teach freshman level physics 
and astronomy courses primarily, and 
occasional other general science courses.  
It had been a life dream for me from the 
fi rst day I sat in a physics class, so I’m 
really living the dream!  :)  In the Spring 
I’m looking forward to teaching my fi rst 
online course. 
 In my free time I play with my bird 
Kappa - she’s a dusky conure a year old, 
and she’s really playful and only slightly 
deafening.  

Jason Maier (2002)
 I have recently accepted a job teaching 
math at a co-ed boarding school in 
Connecticut called the Hotchkiss School.  
My wife, Carolyn Corrado, (‘02) and I 
will be living on campus in an upper-class 
boys dormitory.  In addition to teaching 
math, I will also be helping with the math 
team and coaching the varsity golf team. 

Margaret Honti (2003)
 I am now living in Albany NY. I work 
from home for a Food Safety Non-
profi t trying to further my career in “the 
common good.” 
 I married a Psychology Nut…. A 
graduate of St. Bonaventure, and then 
a Masters Grad of John Jay College of 
Criminal Justice. My husband has his 
masters in Forensic Psychology. What a 
creepy career path, and a confusing one. 
Whenever he tells people his degree, they 
say “Oh, like on CSI?”….. then he has to 
explain the difference between Forensic 
Science and Forensic Psychology.  

Lindsay Stern (2004)
 I am at the beginning of my 3rd and 
fi nal year in the MFA program at the 
School of Art & Design at the University 
of Michigan, Ann Arbor.  My thesis 
looms large and scary at this point.  The 
transition back to school was a little rough, 
since I had the best job ever--this summer, 
working in the Education department of 
the Walker Art Center in Minneapolis.  I 
mainly worked on public and community 
based programming.  The Twin Cities are 
looking better and better as a place for 
my husband and I to move after I fi nish 
school.  The Walker job also served as 
my practicum for my grad certifi cate 
in Museum Studies, which I am also 
completing this year at U of M.  Life is 
busy, life is good.  

Jessica Orlowski (2004)
 I am currently in graduate school at 
Georgia State University and life is pretty 
busy. I am working towards my MFA in 
ceramic art.  Aside from taking classes I 
am also teaching a ceramics hand-building 
1 class and working in the University 
residence hall.  
 I just got home from an NCECA 
(National Council on Education for the 
Ceramic Arts) board meeting and will be 
leaving for a conference in China next 
week.

Fenna Mandolang (2004) 
 I just started a two year graduate 
program in Urban and Regional Planning 
at the University at Buffalo at the end of 
which I will be awarded a Master’s in 
Urban Planning (MUP). My favorite class 
this semester is Land Use Law. 

Chelsea Forbus (2005)
 After graduating from Boston College 
and moving back to Virginia, I am now in 
my second year of teaching second grade 
in the Hampton Roads region. I’m loving 
it, but it’s certainly a challenge with 24 
kids! 
 However, my most exciting life update 
is that I am engaged, to be married in 
2009. I get to have my historical wedding 
in Colonial Williamsburg! It may not 
be Victorian London, but it’ll be just as 
awesome. 

Melodie Schmitt (2005)
 I just started my third year of the PhD 
program at the Missouri University 
of Science and Technology (formerly 
University of Missouri-Rolla).  I am 
studying glass science under Dr. Richard 
Brow (after fi nishing my Masters at Alfred 
under Dr. Shelby).  I hope to be done some 
time in 2009, but it’s looking like that’s a 
tall order these days.  
 I came out here with my boyfriend, 
Harlan Brown-Shaklee, who graduated 
from Alfred with his B.S. (‘05) and M.S. 
(‘06).  He is also working on his PhD 
here on high temperature ceramics.  We 
are both doing very well, but desperately 
miss family and friends in the northeast 
and look forward to returning once we 
complete our degrees.
 I have had many wonderful 
opportunities to travel overseas this last 
year.  I attended the ICG conference in 
Strasbourg, France during July ‘07 and 
was able to travel a little in France and 
Germany, and even got to visit some of the 
German exchange students who I had met 
at Alfred several years ago.  
 I also started running for the fi rst time in 
my life and just completed my fi rst half-
marathon this past summer.  I also started 
bike riding and hope to complete a full 
marathon and a sprint duathlon by next 
spring.

6



7

Shadra Bruce (2005) 
 I am currently working as a writer and 
editor and supporting my family while my 
husband fi nishes school to be an English 
teacher.  My undergrad degree was in 
Economics, but I am now a grad student 
a Mercy College working on an MA in 
English Lit. 

Evelyn (Faulkner) Bysiek (2006)
 I just got married this past June 21st 
to Ed Bysiek, a native of Olean and 
someone that I’ve known for several 
years. He is a professor of Accounting at 
St. Bonaventure, and he also just started 
his own accounting fi rm a little over a year 
ago.  
 I am a graduate student at St. 
Bonaventure in the Advanced Inclusive 
Processes Program in the School of 
Education. I am focusing more on the 
Gifted Education end of things, and I 
would ideally like to work with gifted 
students when I graduate next May.

Chris Broderick (2007)  
 I wanted to let you know that things are 
going well during my fi rst year of medical 
school.  I’m attending the Kirksville 
College of Osteopathic Medicine in 
Kirksville, Missouri. 

Abby Tripp (2007)
 I can’t complain about my life post-
2007.
 Last month, I started the second year 
of my master’s program in literature at 
the University of Kentucky. I’m enjoying 
every second of it! Lexington is insanely 
gorgeous, and it’s also a proper city -- a 
big deal for a girl who, until now, has only 
ever lived in one-stoplight towns. 
 I may still have a New York driver’s 
license, but I’m becoming more of a 
Kentuckian with every passing day. In 
a move that shocked several Alfredians 
who thought they knew me, I recently 
purchased season football tickets. 

 The real highlight of this year, however, 
is that I’m fi nally at the front of the 
classroom. (New MAs here spend nine 
very long months in teacher training 
before we can teach our own classes.) I’m 
teaching an 8:00 am section of fi rst-year 
writing and, in true Honors style, I’ve 
designed the course around questions of 
food, place, and identity. 

Lauren Morris (2007)
 I graduated from Alfred in ‘07 and 
moved back home to Virginia for a year, 
but two months ago I picked up and 
drove cross country to Los Angeles.  I 
didn’t have a job or a place to live 
really.  Luckily, I have found both!  I 
now have a wonderful job that I love 
at Gold Circle Films.  I work up at the 
front desk and I absolutely love it.  I have 
an apartment with a roommate and I’m 
incredibly happy.

Annie Chih (2007)
 I am currently living in Columbia, MO 
and I am in my 2nd year at the University 
of Missouri-Columbia, College of 
Veterinary Medicine.  The greatest in my 
life is the adoption of my new 2 year old 
male tabby cat, named Adonis.
 I have also started a club at my college, 
known as VOICE (Veterinary Students as 
One in Culture and Ethnicity) in which 
we educate and expose the veterinary 
profession community to cultures that 
a veterinarian is sure to face in our 
expanding world of diversity. We are 
currently in the process of implementing 
a Veterinary Spanish Terminology 
Course to be offered as an elective, so 
that our graduates may choose to become 
somewhat fl uent in a commonly-spoken 
language. 

 Do you have news to report?
 Email Dr. Gordon Atlas: 
 atlas@alfred.edu

Weird News
Court Throws Out Nebraska 
Senator’s Suit Against God 
Because Defendant Can’t be 
Found
Lincoln, NE 
  A Nebraska court has dismissed a 
petition fi led last year by a state senator 
seeking a permanent injunction against 
God for alleged terror threats against 
him and his Omaha constituents. 
 Douglas County District Court Judge 
Marlon Polk ruled Tuesday that Sen. 
Ernie Chambers’s lawsuit lacks God’s 
address so the court failed to serve the 
defendant notice of the case. 
 Polk fi led the lawsuit to stress that 
everyone, whether rich or poor, should 
have access to courts. He believes that 
God has been properly informed of the 
suit. 
 “Since God knows everything, God 
has notice of this lawsuit,” he told 
Yahoo News. 
 Polk is a law school graduate and has 
been a state legislator for 38 years.

Anti-Kidnapping Expert 
Becomes Kidnap Victim
Mexico City, Mexico
 An American kidnapping expert and 
hostage negotiator has become a victim 
of kidnappers in northern Mexico. 
Felix Batista, 55, was seized by armed 
men after leaving a restaurant in the 
city of Saltillo in Coahuila state, 
according to Mexican authorities and 
newspapers. 
 An offi cial of security company ASI 
Global LLC, where Batista works as a 
consultant, confi rmed the kidnapping. 
“ASI and Felix’s family are working 
with friends and associates of Felix, 
and the appropriate authorities to 
secure his release,” ASI president 
Charlie LeBlanc said in a statement 
released on Monday. 
 Batista went to Mexico to conduct 
seminars on how to avoid being 
kidnapped for police and businessmen. 
His company credits him for solving 
100 cases of kidnapping, which is 
rampant in Mexico



8

 

Some More Jokes
A guy joins a monastery and takes a vow of silence: he’s allowed to say two words every seven years. After the fi rst seven years, 
the elders bring him in and ask for his two words. “Cold fl oors,” he says. They nod and send him away. Seven more years pass. 
They bring him back in and ask for his two words. He clears his throats and says, “Bad food.” They nod and send him away. Seven 
more years pass. They bring him in for his two words. “I quit,” he says. “That’s not surprising,” the elders say. “You’ve done 
nothing but complain since you got here.” 

A guy has a talking dog. He brings it to a talent scount. “This dog can speak English,” he claims to the unimpressed agent. “Okay, 
Sport,” the guys says to the dog, “what’s on the top of a house?” “Roof!” the dog replies. “Oh, come on...” the talent agent 
responds. “All dogs go ‘roof’.” “No, wait,” the guy says. He asks the dog “what does sandpaper feel like?” “Rough!” the dog 
answers. The talent agent gives a condescending blank stare. He is losing his patience. “No, hang on,” the guy says. “This one will 
amaze you. “ He turns and asks the dog: “Who, in your opinion, was the greatest baseball player of all time?” “Ruth!” goes the 
dog. And the talent scout, having seen enough, boots them out of his offi ce onto the street. And the dog turns to the guy and says 
“Maybe I shoulda said DiMaggio?”

They say animal behavior can warn you when an earthquake is coming. Like the night before that last earthquake hit, our family 
dog took the car keys and drove to Arizona.
-Bob Hope
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