At the ripe old age of six months my family decided to move me from my birthplace of Scotland to Tampa, Florida.  Little did they know what this would do to my yet unknown interest in reptiles?  Dinosaurs became my interest but they weren’t around anymore, or were they?  
One of my earliest memories was a trip to the Ross Allen Reptile Institute at Silver Springs.  If anyone has seen his Diamondback shows imagine what an impression that can have on a five year old.  

I read everything available at the library on reptiles.  I made my wish list from all the pricelists I could get.  Remember those lists?  My parents didn’t know what they were in for.  It started with turtles and anything else I could catch.  Snakes were a no-no at home.  Here’s the secret kids, Mom can only say “NO” so many times before she runs out of “No’s”.  Once I got that first yes the floodgates were opened.  It’s amazing how many snakes will fit in a kids bedroom especially when you remove everything in the closet.  Catching kingsnakes, watersnakes, and turtles in the canals on my way to school can fill a room quickly.  It got to the point where people we bringing me Cornsnakes and Yellow Rats from the orange groves.
Then came “The Day”.  It was late August and school was about to start and memories from Ross Allen came back to me.  While hunting on the edge of an orange grove there they were.  Two very large male Diamondbacks in a combat dance.  I was hooked.  That’s it.  Over.  If I never see it again, life was now complete for that 13 year old kid.  I sat and watched.  Majestic is the word that comes to mind.  

From that point on reptiles were a daily part of my life.  I worked for animal dealers some small some a little larger.  Herpetarium, Trop-Aquatics, FBR Inc, and Southeast Reptile Exchange.  Once out of school I took a job with computers and reptiles still play an important role in my life.  I still maintain a moderate sized collection of animals. And in case you haven’t guessed it, a nice pair of Eastern Diamondback Rattlesnakes are the pride of my collection.
I do several shows and expos each year to help support my addiction.  I even attend some shows I don’t exhibit at just for that “Quick Fix”.  So be careful parents, your kids may develop a passion they can never be rid of.  I wouldn’t have it any other way.
