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ack in the day when we called

it Cook College, I was not what

someone would picture as your
stereotypical “horse” person.

I didn't grow up with them, didn’t
know much about them, and oh, by the
way, I wasn't a girl, and I wasn’t white.

While my other Asian male
counterparts were making their parents
proud by going off to college with
aspirations of becoming “real doctors”
(who worked on humans) and engineers,
my parents shook their heads in shame,
wondering where they went wrong
when I said my dream was to become a
veterinarian.

My parents still had a glimmer of
hope that I would change my mind and
major, but their dreams were crushed as
soon as they saw the sparkle in my eyes
as I stared out my Perry dorm window’s
perfect view of a pasture of horses.

At that moment, I knew this was truly
the beginning of my dream.

Although I was drawn to those
horses, I never could have anticipated the
impact they would have on my life.

Having never touched a horse before,
I was intimidated by the thought of
getting kicked or bitten by them, by
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A Professor at the University of Tennessee College of
Veterinary Medicine, Zenny’s passion as an educator

the knowledge and experience of my
classmates, and by the sheer brilliance
of my Equine Science Center professors
who would think me a fool for getting
involved with these creatures.

I quickly realized that my fears could
not be further from the truth, as the
horses were the most gentle giants to
work with, my classmates were friendly
and helpful, and my professors were
the most influential and encouraging
mentors I could have ever asked for.

After getting a taste of what it was like
to stand right next to a horse galloping
effortlessly at full speed on a treadmill, I
was hooked.

I took every opportunity, be it early
morning or late at night, the dead of
winter or sweltering heat of summer, to
jump that fence from my dorm to the
farm to work with those horses, learn
from the experts, and be on the front line
of groundbreaking research.

I went from novice horse handler
to making some of the bossy mares
recognize who was really in charge and
was easily thrilled by drawing blood,
hosing the sweat off the horses, and icing
their hocks.

I immersed myself in this world and

The Competition

Each alumni who fill out our new “Connect With Us” section, on
the alumni section of the website will be entered in the drawing.

It’s quick and easy, just don't forget to submit a picture of where you

are/what you are doing now. That’s it! That’s all you have to do!




Zenithson Ng, Clinical Assistant Professor, Community Practice Service, Department of Small Animal Clinical Sciences at the University of
Tennessee College of Veterinary Medicine, working with one of his four-legged patients.

fully embraced opportunities at the racetracks, breeding
farms, equine hospitals, and riding facilities that catered
to people with disabilities.

I never would have had these experiences had it not
been for the ESC, which allowed me to find confidence
in myself, start up an equine science club, defend an

The Prize
These new power banks! Once charged, they act as a
emergency source of power for your devices.

They are great for traveling, camping, weather emergencies,
or just plain old forgetfulness!

undergraduate thesis, and enthusiastically celebrate
Horses 2003.

Despite not being the stereotypical “horse” person,
I wouldn’t be the veterinarian, researcher, and teacher
I am today without my humble horse beginnings at
Rutgers University.
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ED IS A HAPPY SHED

oes A CLEAN Si

So apparently people decided that once a year they would pick a day where they clean up their home and call
it “Spring Cleaning”. Why they only do this once a year I still don’t understand! Could you imagine how my run
in shed would look if T only cleaned it once a year? I don’t think that HugMe Christi would like me very much!

Any way, I have decided that everyone shouldn’t only focus on their homes, but they should focus on us
horses as well. After all who is more important than your horse? After I did some complaining, the Equine
Science Center agreed to create a bunch of tips called: “Spring Cleaning for a Happy Horse”. They will not only
talk about things to do for your farm, but also ways to pamper your equine friend (and I love
being pampered!). Be sure to be on the look out for them soon on the Center’s social media.

Also, have you seen their social media? They have a Facebook, Twitter, YouTube, and
Pinterest. I'm still trying to find out what a selfie is... but I love pictures of myself so this
sounds like a good thing...

Do you have any questions for me or any of the other horses at Rutgers? Send me an e-mail at:
LordNelson@aesop.rutgers.edu.

Your pal,
Lord Nelson

New Website Offers New Functionality:

A more user-friendly format with new search abilities (continued from pg. 1)
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