
Biography: Robert Cook 

 

I graduated MRCVS at 21 from the Royal Veterinary College, London in 1952. 
Licensed to learn at an age when my brain was 4 years short of being remotely 
sapiens, I needed to supplement my education. At 35, I added a Fellowship by 
thesis from the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons and at 46, a PhD from 
Cambridge University. At 82, and still learning, I thank the Tufts Veterinary Alumni 
Association for electing me to their Faculty Hall of Fame and hope with this 
requested bio to justify the honor. 
 

As a novice graduate, I spent three years in mixed practice and another three in horse practice.  

This was followed by a year of continuing education as House Surgeon at the freshly-minted 

Cambridge University Vet School, enabling me to get a toe-hold in academia a year later as a 

member of faculty at my old college, by this time part of London University. During five years 

there, I developed a research interest in diseases of the equine ear, nose and throat and 

pioneered, before the age of tranquillizers, the daily use of a metal endoscope with glass optics 

on the fully conscious horse.  Another five years followed at the Glasgow Vet School, during 

which time I was seconded to Kenya for a magical year (with my wife, Margaret and our three 

boys) to help staff the new Vet School at Nairobi University. Subsequently, eight years at the 

Equine Research Station of the Animal Health Trust in Newmarket fixed my research compass.  

During that time, I was the first to publish on use of the fiberoptic endoscope in the horse. 

In 1977, the ‘phone rang and I was invited to put my name forward for a job at Illinois University 

Vet School. Thinking that this might provide an interesting experience for a few years before 

returning to the UK, I agreed - and was appointed. Two years later, I became the first Associate 

Dean for Clinical Sciences at Tufts, from where I retired 17 years later. When I arrived at North 

Grafton in 1979, the campus was an abandoned State Mental Hospital that had been closed 

down many years. It was sold to Tufts University for $1. I was the only member of faculty at 

Grafton, and the V’84 class of students was due to arrive at the Boston campus the following 

year.  Margaret and I lived on campus in a rapidly restored house that is now the Development 

Office. Incredibly, by the time the final year students arrived at Grafton we had a full 

complement of faculty on board and a functioning large animal hospital (the Amelia Peabody 

Pavilion).  I served as Acting Dean for 1981/82.  These were ‘interesting’ but rewarding times. 

In 1997, I was introduced to and subsequently developed an unfamiliar design of bitless bridle 

that traced its history back to the rodeo circuit of the 1950s and probably earlier. By researching 

and documenting the harmful effects of the bit for horse and rider and the benefits of the new 

bridle I have been able to broadcast the good news worldwide, making a signal contribution to 

the natural horsemanship revolution by initiating a correction to a Bronze Age mistake. I count 

myself fortunate that, as an emeritus member of faculty, I am doing more to help horses and 

their riders now than at any previous time. 


