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I know it’s a little early to 
be making up the brack-
ets for this year’s march 
to the Final Four. But 
friends, I have to call at-
tention to the fact that the 
dog community is looking 
like the underdog to even 
get into the tournament 
this year.  There are only 
four canine teams that 
look primed to make it, 
and one of those is boil-
ing on the bubble.  The 
Boston University Terriers 
are no lock, but hold first 
in the Patriot League for 
now. There are 15 teams 
looking like they will make 
the tourney that are Cat 
Names! Six of those are 
all Wildcats from either 
Arizona, Villanova, Ken-
tucky, Kansas State, We-
ber State, or the local 
Davidson College. Still 
upsets could change a lot 
of that as teams play 
through into their individ-

ual conference champion-
ships.   
I am the point guard for 
the NC State Wolfpack.  

Right now, we are not a 
lock, and are not even 
given very good odds to 
make it without winning 
our conference tourna-
ment this year.  We are a 
respectable 17 - 10 with 
four games to play, but 
have no signature wins 
over ranked opponents 
this season.  Our coaches 
have done a good job this 
year to have us prepared, 
but for the stretch run, the 
team has been working 
extra, playing outside the 

normal practices to get a 
little street in our game. 

We just have to win three 
of the last four regular sea-
son games and then make 
it to the ACC title game 
and I think we’ll have the 
creditability we need to 
make the NCAA Field of 
64.  We have to vault past 
two ACC cat teams that 
took us down earlier this 
season, the Pittsburgh 
Panthers and the Clemson 
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Tigers. We get a re-
match against Pitt, but 
Clemson caught us after 
we lost an emotional 
hard fought game 
against No. 1 Syracuse, 
and we won’t see them 
again unless it is in the 
tournament.   
Anyways, like I said, we 
are not a lock. But I feel 
more than motivated. 
And as the late great 
Wolfpack Coach Jim 
Valvano used to say, 
“Don’t give up, don’t ever 
give up.”  And we aren’t 
going to.   
So there we were, prac-
ticing at a Raleigh play-
ground, and were pretty 
much finishing up with 
four suicide sprints when 
this group of rough look-
ing alley cats came onto 
the court.  “Well, what do 
we have here?” growled 
the lead cat. “Looks like 
you  college boys are a  

TIME FOR MARCH MADNESS ! 

ANIMAL  HOSPITAL NEWSANIMAL  HOSPITAL NEWS  



little off-campus, don’t 
you think? This is our turf, 
and y’all are trespassin’.” 
The cat hissed at us.  

“Look,” I growled back, 
“Don’t think that you can 
come up in here and in-
timidate us, you cat. No 
matter how much you 
raise the fur on your back. 
I am in the Veterinary 
College at NC State, and 
I know all about Piloerec-
tion - it is caused by the 
constriction of tiny mus-
cles at the base of hairs 
on a cat, it is meant to 
make a cat look bigger 
than it really is.  Also why 
you turn sideways, to 
show the biggest view of 
yourself. There is no 
name for the arching of 
your back, it’s just that 
you cats have nearly 60 
vertebrae, twice as many 
as humans and are very 
flexible.  And it makes 
you look somewhat men-
acing.  But we aren’t 
fooled cat.” I even sur-
prised my teammates 
with my knowledge, but I 
am not point guard and 
captain just because I can 
dribble a ball.  I make it 
my business to study my 
opponents, and I need to 
maintain good grades to 
stay academically eligible 
to play ball.  Not to men-
tion that my parents 
worked their paws to the 
bone to be able to send 

me to college.  I owe it to 
them to work hard to be-

come successful.  Plus 
after having one TTA al-
ready, I know that a career 
in professional sports may 
not be in my future.  So it 
bodes well for me have 
something to fall back on.   
The cat let out a long 
meow and more cats ap-
peared as if out of no-
where.  “You may be ston-
ger and larger than we are, 
dog-breath.” the cat 
snarled, “But we are many 
and you are few. And your 
book-learning isn’t going to 
save you - and I hope you 
have your flea protection 
up to date.  You know us 
stray cats so well.” he 
sneered.  I immediately got 
the heebie-jeebies hearing 
the word flea, and my 
teammates also took that 
word to heart. We all knew 
that the freshman Wash-
ington had traded his 
monthly Trifexis for an ex-
tra lunch at Clark Dining 
Hall.  All of us were think-
ing that our locker room 
would soon be infested if 

Street Ball to the Final Four 
we didn’t get off this court.  
So it was time to outsmart 

these cats.  
“Okay cat, 
since you 
say this is 
your court, 
why don’t 
you play us 
and prove it? 
You win and 
we get the 
fleas, we win 
and we walk. 
We’ll even 
play without 
our tallest 
p layer - 
Washington 
over there. 
What do you 
say?” I laid 
down the 
challenge.  
The big cat 
grinned and 
said, “You’re 

on, Fifi.” All the cats snick-
ered their approval of the 
trash-talk.   

We easily won the jump 
ball to start the game and 
seconds later I had scored 
the game’s first points.  
The game battled on, we  
had a huge height advan-
tage even without Wash-
ington, but these cats were 
fast and clearly could play.   
It remained a close game 

and I knew I had to moti-
vate the team. If we can’t 
beat a bunch of stray 
cats on a playground, 
how were we going to 
make the NCAA dance I 
thought to myself.  At the 
next change of posses-
sion - I called a timeout 
to talk to the team.  
“Look fellas,” I said “we 
need to take control of 
this game, right here. 
Right now. Like it says 
on our locker-room wall -  
You have to have a 
dream, a goal and you 
have to be willing to 
work for it. Now lets work 
together, one play at a 
time. We need a game-
changer on this inbound 
play.  You remember the 
one we call NBA where 
we trick the defense by 
two of the strong side 
players laying down on 
the court? It’s time for 
the alley-oop on these 
alley cats.  Let’s do it!” 
The play started with 
three of us on the in-
bound side, I passed the 
ball in and it was imme-
diately passed back, the 
two choices for the in-
bound pass then just laid 
down on the court.  At 
the same time a weak-
side back screen was 
set and the power for-
ward went up - I passed 
the ball toward the goal, 
a perfect pass and 
WHAM!  Thunder dunk!  

From that point on, the 
cats were no match for 
us, and we ran them off 
the court.  March Mad-
ness begins! 

Now in this slide we can see how the cornered  
cat has seemed to suddenly grow bigger……. 
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TECH TALK  
You know, here at the Animal 

Hospital of Cornelius, we have 

the opportunity to see a lot of 

weird behavior that your pets 

exhibit.  Some of it is related to 

this being the vet, and well cats 

and dogs have a sense of when 

they’re about to be “given the 

business” and be groped, poked 

or prodded.  Kind of like how 

we feel when having to endure  

the TSA treatment before 

boarding a plane. And the  other 

behavior we observe is just the 

peculiar ways of animals.   

Directing this conversation now 

to your pet (you’ll have to read 

it for him or her):  You have 

come in for the routine nail 

trim.  This becomes a traumatic 

event requiring three people, a 

beach towel, and any array of 

distracting techniques or treats 

deemed necessary to accom-

plish the task.  Why? Why does 

it have to be that way?  I am not 

sure what you think we are try-

ing to do to you, but I promise 

it isn’t whatever you think it is.  

Because whatever you think it 

is must be horrifying.  That’s 

the only way to justify how 

traumatic this event seems to be 

for you.  What’s really going on  

is that we are trying to make 

your nails shorter so that when 

you jump up and flail your legs 

at people, or start sprinting 

around on the hard wood floors 

for absolutely no reason, the 

damage you can do is mini-

mized.  I mean really….. this is 

the same dog that thinks the 

lawn mower is a friend to play 

with or the cat that would dare 

to fool around with a copper-

head snake in the backyard.  

The lawn mower turns legs into 

hamburger meat and a poison-

ous snake could be as equally 

harmful, so again why all the 

drama over a simple nail trim?  

Tune in next time, when our 

techs discuss patients that fear 

stepping up on the scale……...  

SNOW DAY! 
Due to recent inclement 
weather, we were forced to 
be closed for the first time 
in years.  Here is how we 
spent a wonderful NC day 
in the snow ! Snowmen, 
sledding, snowball fights 
and hot chocolate! 



Congratulations are due for 
Dr. Kevin Jones as he returns 
to the top of the hill as our 
Employee of the Month for 
February 2014.  Dr. Kevin 
makes a habit of going above 
and beyond for the patients, 
clients and staff of the Animal 
Hospital of Cornelius.  
Dr. Kevin take his profession 
very seriously, and his work 
ethic is indicative of this.  But 
he also makes the most of his  
time outside the office as well.  

Dr. Kevin loves the outdoors 
and is an avid fisherman, and 
makes sure that he includes his 
family in all his plans.   
Like the mighty Atlas, Dr. 
Kevin shoulders the world and 
played at being an “Ice-road 
Trucker” coming into the of-
fice on our recent snow—day, 
(his usual day off too) so that 
other staff could enjoy the rare  
cold day treat and stay home.  
Thanks Dr. Kevin for all of 
your hard work and for keep-

Employee of the Month 

ing the staff safe and off the 
roads last month, because the 
crazy native Vermonter prac-
tice manager was going to 
keep the office open had you 
not used your voice of reason 
and over-ruled him.   


