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Haiti • • • All In A Day's Work 
By BILL WILLIAMS 

The overwhelming need for 
medical, and dental care in the 
impoverished Republique de Haiti 
provided twenty fellow MCG dental 
students, wives, faculty and me 
rewarding cultural and clinical 
experiences on that Caribbean 
island. The group, composed of 
nine juniors, six sophomores, three 
wives and three instructors, spent 
two weeks of its enrichment 
program this summer operating 
den tal clinics in several rural and 
urban areas throughout the 
French-speaking country. 

The field trip · began June I 0 as 
most of us drove down to Miami. 
The entire group flew via Air 
France to Port au Prince, the 
capital city of Haiti, in eager 
anticipation. Each person financed 
the great majority of his 
expenditures for the trip. 

Our .niain thrust was to send an 
expedition to a particularly 
dentally-crippled area of Haiti 
known as Jacmel. Led by an 
enterprising female Haitian dentist, 

·Dr. Michel Simeon, who fostered 
the program in her country, half of 
the MCG entourage plus a battery 
of native dental hygienists flew over 
mountainous terrain to that village 
on the southern coast of Haiti. Drs. 
Richard Parker and Bill Wege 
provided supervision for the group 
as they worked under difficult 
conditions to provide numerous 
dental services. 

Two junior students, Larry Tilley 
.and Jim Rollins, were sent to the 
northern coast to aid an established 
American dentist at Cape Haitian. 
Modern operators and exc.ellent 
dental assistants aided these 
hard-working eight-to-fivers in 
gaining much clinical experience in 

oral surgery and restorative 
den tis try - not to mention the 
benefit to the patients in quality 
and quantity of work done. 

The remaining six of us and Dr. 
Bruce Rice remained in Port au 
Prince to man three dental clinics in 
the vicinity. For two weeks we 
rotated through these clinics. Plans 
had been to rotate between the 
different sections of Haiti, but 
transportation costs proved to be 
prohibitive. To the east, George 
Crawford and Dane Huey staffed 
the Daquini Clinic. Farther out of 
two and to the west, Cecil Myors 
and George Phillips interned at the 
Church of the Nazarine medical 
facility. 

In the center city, Tim O'Fallon 
and I staffed an adequately
equipped dental clinic at the Ecole 
de St. Vincent (school for 
handicapped children). We were 
each able to improve our operative 
efficiency and technique in 
providing quality den tal care to 
many blind, deaf-mute, and 
physically handicapped. A 
quasi-permanent staff of American 
missionaries boarded and worked at 
St. Vincent's along with us. The 
majority . of these young 
missionaries taught music at the 
schooL Two nurses staffed the 
medical clinic. 

With conditions as primitive as 
they were, the J acme! group was 
limited by what dental instruments 
and supplies they could carry. 
Ninety per cent of the procedures 
performed were in exodontia. A 
total of 5122 teeth were extracted 
from 1444 patients - a fair two 
week's work, by any standards! 

Previously I alluded to the 
enterprising nature of our native 
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Haitian dentist. Though initiative 
did not seem to be a strong part of 
the Haitian psyche in general, there 
definitely was an underlying 
national effort to relieve us of our 
dollars. We recently received a 
financial audit on our den tal 
activities from Dr. Simeon in Haiti. 
As volunteers we each spent at least 
$250 to "donate our services." To 
our amazement, our patients were 
also charged for our services. And 
at " un gourde" (twenty cents) per 
extraction, that was a steep price 
for a $70 per year average income. 
On the other hand, share-the-wealth 
tips to her employees totaled over 

$400. And in Jacmel , bananas, 
bread and water were served several 
times a day to the MCG group for 
their five-dollar-a-day board charge. 

At the time, these and other 
similar instances did not seem so 
humorous. We were forever being 
"taken" for all we were worth. 

. Until each of us learned the ropes it 
was difficult to keep our cooL A 
taxie driver might quote you five 
dollars for a two-mile ride if you 
asked "H()w much?" But if you just 
hopped in and gave him the correct 
amount - seventeen cents '- at the 
end of t~e ride, he made no bones. 

(See HAITI, Page 4) 

Ex Oris (Dental) Guest Editorial 
By BILL WILLIAMS 

In our last issue, we featured articles from dental students Larry 
Tilley and Van Haywood, explaining the D.M.D. degree and our 
three-year curriculum, respectively. Informally, thus, we are 
experimenting in integrating the faculties of the dental school's 
newsletter, the EX ORIS, with the long-standing Medical College of 
Georgia publication, the CADAVER. Our hope is that this will be a 
successful venture and will actively pave the way for campus-wide 
involvement with the new CADAVER. A wealth of literary possibilities 
exist in each of the three dental, two hygiene, assistant, and coming 
technician classes - not to mention our nationally and 
internationally-represented faculty. My hope is that this is only a 
beginning of the cooperation between the schools at MCG. So I 
challenge you, each school of the logos - take pen in hand, let your 
imagination flow, and help make our publication a true success. 

Sir : 
The world has not been going 

exactly to my taste since leaving 
public office. I have resolved to 
suffer along in silence and cope the 
best way I can, but the latest 
outrage forces me to finally take 
quill in hand in protest. 

Why the hell is it necessary t6 
have those beastly fog-sprinklers 
going all the time around the 
ETMH? It seems impossible for a 
citizen on legitimate business to 
make it (for example) from the 
library to the bookstore without 
getting drenched. Why? Georgia is 
one of the wettest places in the 
country. If those silly-looking ferns 
can't survive here, should they 
survive at all? Is this Arizona? All 
that water has got tons of precious 
Cl and Fl in it which is meant for 
people's health and well-being, not 
plants'. Why does it have to work 
to people's detriment instead of for 
their benefit. When will it all end? 

Your most humble & obedient 
servant, 
/Sf Luther R. Mills 
Assistant Professor of Pathology 

·Dear Sirs: 
This month, as I read my 

crumpled, folded, shoe-marked 
CADAVER, along with my four 
month old Piayboy (with dirty 
words underlined), the thought 
struck me - what would it be like 
to have a real post office at this 
school? You know, the kind where 
they sell you stamps, weigh 
packages, and put up mail in the 
same month it is received; the kind 
where they don't take satanic 
delight in stuffing 24 different 
pieces of mail into your box in one 
two-hour period; the kind of post 
office which will put up fraternity 
mail. 

God knows I don't want to be 
too critical. I realize they only have 
eight or ten people working 5% 
days a week back there, and I know 
they have a good sack or two of 
mail that pours in twiCe a day, but I 
just wish that I could be more 
confident about our post office, a 
sore thumb in this otherwise finely 
tuned, conscientiously new school. 
With students being literally spoiled 
in every other department, it seems 
a shame to let one fly in the O.R. 
ruin it all. 

Sincerely, 
/Sf Augusta Suggs 

(Note : Real name and address 
withheld for fear of retaliation - I 
occasionally get my mail here.) 
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MURPHY MANIA 
or "How Did That Happen?" 

By BILL WILUAMS 

When in the general course of events it becomes necessary to 
formulate theorums, laws, and postulates to adequately regulate, 
categorize and describe all forms of endeavor, then is the time to punt. 
But in case of fumble, young freshman and wise senior alike, me away 
this orderly list with your Krebs cycle, your brachial plexus, and your 
gnathographic tracings and refer to it often as frequently-appearing 
catastrophe surfaces its grinning face! 

GENERAL : 

1. In any field of endeavor, anything that can go wrong, will go 
wrong. 

2. Left to themselves, things always go from bad to worse. 

3. If there is a possibility of several things going wrong, the one that 
will go wrong is the one that will do the most damage. 

4. Nature always sides with the hidden flaw. 

5. If everything seems to be going well, you have obviously 
overlooked something. 

SPECIFICALLY RANDOM : 

l . Dimensions will always be expressed in the least usable terms. 
Velocjty, for example, will be expressed in furlongs per fortnight . 

2. Any wire cut to length will be too short. 

3. If a project requires (n) components, there will be (n-1) units in 
stock. 

4. A dropped tool will land where it can do the most damage. (Also 
known as the law of Selective Gravitation.) 

5. A device selected at random from a group having 99% reliability 
will be a member of the 1% group. 

SPECIFICALLY DENTAL: 

1. Any student inserting dentures before the seventh appointment 
will encounter a typhoon the day before. 

2. The number of oral mucous patches inadvertantly discovered 
during examination is indirectly proportional to the number of 
times rubber gloves are worn. 

3. If on your first try gingival retraction is adequate, your rubber 
base will have already set up. 

4. Any casting whose CDF has more than two signatures will not 
seat. 

5. Treatment planning grades vary proportionally with the number 
of elevators in operation in the dental building. 

6. Completion of biopsy requirements in oral surgery is related in 
linear progression with the density of freckles in a student's 
patient population. 

SPECIFICALLY MEDICAL: 

1. Purchased notes from boring courses make medical degrees more 
valuable. 

2. MCAT scores are directly proportional to the number of hours 
slept in class. 

3. Class ranking relates to the number of tags you can switch on the 
gross anatomy practical without getting caught. 

4. The speed of recovery of a Talmadge patient is directly 
proportional to his worth to society. 

5. Chalker's Law - No matter how ugly a woman is, somebody will 
knock her up. Lipham's Corollary - If he won't, I will. 

6. Sutures may be cut either of two ways- too long or too short. 

7. The prominence of a patient's veins is directly proportional to his 
intelligence. 

8. Veazey's Law - When the number of tubes entering and leaving a 
patient's body exceeds the hemaglobin, the prognosis is nil. 

9. The core surgery grade is decided by the number of sutures cut 
too long divided by the number cut too short, and multiplied by 
the number cut just right (usually zero). 

The Great 
Prostho Exam 

By BILL WILUAMS 

Healed are the scars 
And buried are the memories 
Of the Great Prostho Exams 
In the spring of the seventies. 

But take heed young neophytes; 
Prepare thyself well. 
'Tis the eve of St. Fiebiger 
With Rahn charging pellmell. 

This legend has no moral, 
Nor is it a tale -
Just a sign post in the darkness 
To guide you to the well. 

'Twas a minute till one 
On that day of great reckoning; 
Harried students scurried about -
Dr. R'akn was beckoning. 

So into the lab 
The corralled juniors did herd, 
Perched at their desks -
A wait for the word. 

The armamentarium was preczse; 
Their wax rims shown bright; 
Wax spatulas poised ready, 
And baseplates fit tight. 

They had casts sanded smooth; 
Articulators spic and span; 
Everyone was present 
Except for one man. 

"The Syndrome" was missing 
But from out in the clinic 
There ·arose a faint cry, 
"Please - one more minute." 

So Turner trucked in, 
In his usual late style, 
Fired up his burner 
To begin the last mile. 

Immediately thereafter 
The silence was broken 
As Rahn gave the can 
"Get your spatulas smokin '." 

Wielding hot spatulas 
With teeth flying high 
This was their big one 
To do or to die! 

Now Turn er grasped his spatula 
And jabbed at the wax; 
He must pass this exam 
Or succumb to the axe. 

To his left and his right 
Tilley and Vice seemed cool; 
They joked and they laughed, 
But Turner was no fool. 

As minutes slipped to hours, 
Heat from the burners rose higher. 
With only his anteriors set, 
The noose slowly grew tighter. 

His head how it hurt, 
And both eyes were crossed; 
All his fingers were burned -
Was all not now lost? 

The seconds ticked on, 
Mandibular teeth now in place; 
With wax dripping wildly 
Could Turner stand the pace ? 

Carve of Spee good, 
Alignment looked okay; 
But with one .hour left 
He was only half-way. 

Slapping in the upper teeth 
To tight centric, immediately, 
Time was of the essence 
For the budding dentist, Gay T. 

To the uninitiated it may seem 
A quite simple set-up -
But in the hands of Gay T., 
It's a sure screw-up. 

He aligned them in protrusive, 
But there arose a gleeful shout. 
Paschall had just finished; 
Turner thought he would pass out. 

The stench of burnt horsehair 
And Garf's ensueing gasp 
Caused Turner to gag; 
Was all hope long past? 

Simultaneous working and balancing, 
A tough assignment for sure; 
Hopelessly jabbing and gouging -
Could his torch be the cure? 

The lick of torch flame 
Pooled the bulky wax gums, 
And like Sessile in Haiti, 
Turner now had the runs. 

A blast of cool air, 
Over the teeth and around, 
Solidified the wax 
As he closed them straight down. 

With that, my Lord, 
To his eyes did appear 
But working and balancing 
So pure and so clear. 

Audibly eliciting 
A sigh of relief; 
" The Syndrome" had to stomach 
Only five more minutes of grief. 

Smoothing the final waxing 
With torch flame set high, 
The teeth seemed to migrate -
Turner thought he would cry. 

"To hell with it all," 
Giving the wax one last buff. 
"Just give me a 'C' 
So I'll be through with this stuff." 

The articulators were lined 
All sixty in a row; 
Rahn studied Turner's 
Would it go, would it go ? 

"Not the greatest I've seen," 
As he gave it the eye, 
"A little shakey in working, 
But I think that they'll fly." 

That evening at Squeakie's 
Amid pitchers of brew 
Classmates gathered 
To celebrate being through. 

A twinkling shown in Snelling's eye 
As he whispered in Gay T. 's ear, 
"Peace be with you, now, my son, 
For there's another Prostho exam 

next year!" 
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WHAT IS A RUGBY? 
By bjr 

To most of those in the R and E building, a rugby is some strange 
guy who runs around telling everyone about a rugby game or when they 
(the ruggers) will practice. But, just how many of you have actually 
seen these "different" dudes in their true "rugby behavior"? Is there 
really a sport that goes by the name of rugby or just that strange weirdo 
on the third floor of the R and E? And when he says they are 
"practicing" or going to play a game, just what do they do? Are they 
really a den of desperados who use this rugby business to smuggle that 
devil poppy nutmeg into Augusta from South Georgia? 

Well, read on you neophytes, for this article will reveal the truth 
about this so-called "rugby business". The MCG community was first 
exposed to rugby, which in reality is an old English game that filled the 
gap between soccer and football , last year in mid-October. It, being a 
pipe dream of starting an MCG rugby team, was created in the minds of 
several freshmen med students last year. After successfully breezing 
through an Eddie Bresnick "Introduction to the fabulous world of 
medical chemistry and all that other hard staff' quiz, these compulsive 
first-year students found it necessary to find other stimulation that 
would tax their spectrum of talents and other assorted personal devious 
traits. Thus, the birth of the MCG Rugby Football Team took place. "It 
was a full-term birth with no complications." 

Within a short three-week period, the MCG M.D.'s (known as the 
Mad Dogs) were on the road for their first game against Clemson. 
Taking a 6 to 4 edge over the Tigers into half-time, the M.D.'s faded out 
in the remainder of the game due to inadequate A TP stores, decreased 
serum sodium, and all round physical fatigue, losing the match 6-15. 
With the primary part of the game over, the two teams proceeded into 
the more enjoyable aspects of the sport - the PARTY. This is where 
the two teams match their beer drinking, hotdog eating, and song 
singing in hopes to settle the outcome of the match. (In rugby, a team 
receives one point for a victory on the gridiron and one point for a 
victory at the party. Thus, if a team loses the game, a solid team can 
come back and tie the match up with a greater victory at the party. 
Many spectators of the sport of rugby don't realize this fact and 
subsequently don't know who won the game.) 

Well, the MCG ruggers went on to a 4-4-1 season last year on the 
field. But, obtained an unheard of success for .a first-year club in the 
party. category in taking almost all of the party victories home to 
Augusta. 

The characteristic of game and party is the point that makes the 
sport so addicting to those with strong minds and weak souls. This not 
only applies to those who play the game but also for any spectator with 
a desire to let loose ·of all his or her mental and social restrictions. He or 
she is invited to come, join the party and aid the team to a victory 
thM~ . 

This year, the MCG rugby orgamzation is having a massive drive for 
new social members. These burly individuals need only a passion to 
come to the rugby game, sit and watch a game more exciting than the 
dog fights of Texas, drink beer, smoke nutmeg, hug and kiss on your 
heterosexual companion between lineouts and set serums; then, when 
the game ends, this social member will be called to the sides of his 
sweaty gladiators, joining them in tapping five or six kegs of foamy beer 
and singing many songs that tend to reveal the hidden sexual desires of 
a lonely rugger on that big empty rugby pitch (pitch meaning field in 
old English jargon). 

Yes, rugby has finally come to the MCG community . The most 
exciting new point Of the new season is the construction of a rugby 
field right on MCG property. Located behind the C&S bank on Walton 
Way, the spectators will have plenty of parking space , or just a short 
walk from the dorms, or modules, and ample supply of burgers from 
the nearby stand. One must not forget that beer is an essential (or 
non-essential, according to Dr. Karp's definition) stimulant for any 
rugby game, and should take appropriate measures in obtaining at least 
a six-pack. 

The schedule. for the fall season reveals three home games to be held 
on MCG's rocky, glass-infested field. October 6 will be the first game 
against Clemson, followed by a game against Atlanta RFC on the 13th 
of October, then USC on the 20th of the same month. (Oops ... Ed.) 
All of these are Sundays, so plan ahead and get your beer before 
midnight Saturday. Unlike most other sports, rugby is played 
year-round. A second season will begin in February. So , a full year of 
fun anq excitement awaits those interested. The team attempts to 
practice some fundamentals on Tuesdays and Thursdays at Richmond 
Academy from 6 PM till 7 PM. Practice is open for anyone wanting to 
come out and play. 

In addition to all .the new happening associated with this year's club , 
the team now hosts a variety of one-year veterans. Such celebrities as 
Bone Crusher McBrayer will give many a masochistic fan reason to 

jump to his feet in ecstasy as they watch Bone Crusher seekirtg out 
weak knees or the scent of blood. The presence of Viking Otto Wells 
will aid the MCG ruggers in sailing to many a victory on the field as well 
as the party. Weird Ferg, who took upon himself to prove his 
masculinity last year in playing against people twice his size, should be 
back if his broken ribs and fractured skull heal in time. We all hope he 
will return, or at least make it through his brain surgery next week. 
(Good luck Weird!) Unfortunately , the two co-founders of the club will 
not be able to take part in the festivities on the rugby field this year. 
Speedy Brudno developed a very serious hypersensitivity to the smell of 
all rugby balls. One sniff and he goes into delusions, thinking that one 
day he may be able to be a brain surgeon. That poor old sod jim rugby 
developed an autoimmune response to his ego, and he thinks that if he 
becomes a doctor" he will be able to solve the world's problems. (Good 
luck rugby!) Thus, his presence will be lost and happily missed. 

Anyone having any questions about the rugby team, parties, playing 
in the games, wanting to become social members, or to pick up a jim 
rugby autographed copy of MCG Guide to Spectator Rugby , or jim 
rugby's helpful hints for rookie ruggers, come by 312 in the R and E 
building where the sophomore med students idle their hours away , and 
seek out any of the multi-talented odd balls named above. 

In closing this expose, a quote from an ole legendary rugger comes to 
mind . Mecury Stankewick once said, "In rugby, there are no winners or 
losers, only survivors!" Ya'll come on out now, you hear! 

SCHEDULE 

Sept. 29 Atlanta All White In Atlanta 2PM 
Oct. 6 Oemson In Augusta 2PM 

13 Atlanta RFC In Augusta 2PM 
20 usc In Augusta 2PM 

Nov. 3 Univ. of Georgia In Athens 2PM 
17 Charleston In Charleston 2PM 
24 Emory In Atlanta 2PM 

... HAITI 
The fact that we were ' treated 
differently and charged more for 
everything was hard to accept. The 
association of Americans and 
money was ingrained in every 
Haitian's mind. Learning to 
understand this about their culture 
was perhaps our most difficult 
obstacle. The severe poverty of 
Haiti contrasted with the wealth of 
the United States was evident in all 
our encounters with the people. 

Definitely a hassle but never dull, 
shopping in Port au Prince became 
our main free-time activity. In the 
Iron Market, center of tourist and 
commercial trade, we spent many 
an hour bargaining for handcarved 
mahogany. You've never lived until 
you've been ripped limb-from-limb 

·by forty broken-English speaking 
Haitians, each trying to sell you the 
best m;Ihogany statue in Haiti! 
And, of course, all of us did fill our 
forty-seven pound air freight 
allotment with those ebony 
masterpieces. 

Not all of our time was spent 
pulling teeth and haggling, however. 
All three groups managed to go 
snorkeling among the beautiful 
coral reefs which line the coast of 
Haiti. The Jacmel group hiked four 
hours over rugged mountain terrain 
culminating at Basen Bleu, a crystal 
clear mountain waterfall. Tilley anc 
Rollins took a scenic tour of the 
Gargantuan Christophe Citadelle. 
O'Fallon and I donned coat and tie 

for a most interesting evening out 
on the town. Attending a classical 
music recital by the members of the 
Haiti National Orchestra with the 
missionaries christened our evening. 
After the concert, Tim and I went 
down to the wharf to ta·ke our first 
look at a Las Vegas-type casino. 
The green felt plushness, glowing 
lights and calypso music added to 
the style - a magical step back into 
our affluent society. One-armed 
bandits lined three walls. Blackjack, 
craps, and roulette attracted the 
serious gamblers to the center 
tables in the casino. Luck was with 
me at the slot machines. I had only 
four quarters when I went in and .in 
two minutes I had won forty! 
Bandits will be bandits, however, 
and in keeping with the Haitian 
"effort" - I went horne without 
my dollar. 

What we all did come home with, 
however, were bags full of souvenir 
bargains, memory-provoking 
Kodachromes and prints of the 
lifestyle of the Haitian people and 
an appreciation for the fortune we 
all share in being born Americans. 
But more importantly, we returned 
home with the gratification that 
through our efforts many 
disadvantaged Haitians are now in 
better health and that the way has 
now been paved for future 
interested groups to continue this 
worthwhile adventure. 
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