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Kidney transplant 'miracle' evokes graditude
By Robert C. Pollack

The night before Patti Villers' kidney transplant was for me, sleepless.
I had done the research and knew the remarkable surgery had become almost routine, light years safer than in years past. But
still, Patti is like the daughter I never had and I spent the night tossing and turning and worrying.
Now fast forward two days later to the afternoon of May 10 – less than 24 hours after a new kidney had been inserted into
Patti's body.
I walked into the transplant surgery section of Yale New Haven Hospital expecting to find Patti wan, exhausted, wired to all
kinds of machines and barely able to talk coherently.
I was startled at the scene that greeted me,
Patti was sitting up in an arm chair chatting with a nurse. Her hair was combed and lustrous. Her color was normal. Her voice
conversational.
She greeted me with a broad smile.
The miracle workers at this amazing hospital had done their magic and all I could see was the shy, frightened girl who some 40
years ago had walked into my editor's office at the now defunct Evening Sentinel for a job interview. Though she clearly
wasn't equipped at that moment to become a reporter, she had an obvious thirst for recognition and success and a desire to do
something creative with her life.
I remembered that girl and recalled how hard she worked on her own time in violation of every imaginable labor law to learn
the craft of journalism. Months later, a reporting job opened up and I hired her and while she did an adequate job, this Wheaton
College graduate didn't have enough imagination in her writing or reporting to fulfill her potential. So one day to her absolute
horror, I sent her in pursuit of a 21 foot long great white shark that had been sighted off the Connecticut coast.
We hired a shark hunting boat and Patti was on the high seas for 18 hours. While she never saw the Great White, she and her
captain caught six sharks. She got within inches of these ever hungry hunters of the deep before throwing them back into the
ocean.When she returned, she wrote an epic story about her high seas adventure that won the Associated Press Feature of the
Year Award but more importantly, left the shyness and lack of confidence far behind.
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Mr. Squirrel seems to be posing
as he was hanging out in our
front yard on the Ansonia hilltop.
It's always nice to see our wildlife
visitors awaiting the nice
photographer...
Photo by Patricia Villers
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That story changed her life and then she met and fell in love. was married and now it was 31 years and two grown children
later and I was standing in her hospital room overlooking Long Island Sound and I had a lump in my throat because now she
had a new lease on life, a new chance to continue to be the woman she has become without dialysis or impending kidney
failure.
I thanked everyone in sight during that hospital visit which found Patti very much herself and then I rushed to another room
to thank Suzanne's, Patti's sister-in-law and the woman who had made this miracle a reality.
When she heard that Patti's kidneys were failing she immediately offered to be tested to find out if she could be Patti's donor
and miraculously, the tests were positive, she was a match. But since her kidney was a little too small for Patti, the magicians
running the transplant program were able to do what is known as a “swap.” Suzanne gave her kidney to a stranger with the
proviso that another match be found for Patti which followed with remarkable swiftness.
I walked into Suzanne's Watson's room and grabbed her hand with tears in my eyes. “Thank you,” I said softly.
“It was something I felt I had to do,” she replied.
Last Friday, just four days after her surgery, Patti came home to a regimen of anti-rejection medications. Her new kidney is
working fine.
Who said the age of miracles is past?
Robert C. Pollack is the former editor of the Evening Sentinel. He resides in Ansonia.

Seymour High School students experience dangers of impaired and distracted driving
Last week, students participated in the "Distractology
101" program at the Seymour High School "Wildcat Teen
Driving Center."
They took part in a one-on-one virtual reality distracted driving
prevention experience with professional driving instructors on
full cab virtual driver Interactive simulators.
The teens were led through a battery of simulated distracted
driving scenarios and impairment simulation. This reinforced the
dangers and that can occur when drivers are impaired or
distracted when operating a vehicle.
Participants in the driving simulation experience received various items including a certificate of safe driving education
for possible insurance safe driver discounts.
This hands-on safe driving reality check is sponsored by Arbella Insurance Company. The Valley Community Foundation
has also partnered with Seymour High School to help sponsor this teen safe driving initiative.
This is taken from a Press Release from Rich Kearns, Director of Security Seymour Public Schools
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