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In 1963 when Cook Incorporated was
founded, we were fortunate enough to get
space at the RSNA meeting at the Palmer
House in Chicago. On Monday afternoon, |
was demonstrating to prospective customers
how to pull tips on Teflon catheters when |
noticed someone behind me sitting on a box.
It was a short, muscular, bald man with dart-
ing eyes—I| didn’t know who he was, but he
made me nervous. When there was a lull in
business, | turned and asked if | could be of
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help, and he said “no"—nothing more—and
left. Just before we closed for the day, he
returned and asked if he could use my blow-
torch and “borrow” some Teflon tubing. He
said he wanted to practice making catheters
in his hotel room. Thinking | had a real "space
cadet” on my hands, | said, “Sure, may | have
your name?” He answered, "Charles Dotter.”

The next morning, he was waiting for me
with 10 beautifully made Teflon catheters and
my blowtorch. Remember, | had just started
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my business, and | admit that those 10
catheters were sold to someone else for
$10.00 each later that day. He was my first
production employee.

Every day during that week he returned;
we discussed wire guide and catheter man-
ufacture and what he thought the future
would be for angiography. He became ex-
cited when he talked of his work, and yes,
we discussed angioplasty. He hauled out the
picture of his famous plumber's wrenches
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that we've all looked at so many times. Once
started, his mind went nonstop.

On closing day, he appeared again at the
booth and asked if | could come to Portland.
| told him that | would; before he left he said,
“You probably can’t afford it so | will pay your
expenses.”

For those of you who saw his laboratory
in 1963, you'll remember that it was the state
of the art, the finest in the United States.
When | arrived, | saw how his technicians
made wire guides—yes, they made their
own. Also, they were producing their own
Teflon catheters using a recently purchased
blowtorch and our Teflon tubing. Charles, by
the way, was making the catheters.

During this visit, he gave me a sketch of
two telescopic catheters—10 and 14 French.
| took the sketch home, ordered the tubing,
and began producing the Dotter dilatation
set. His first use of the set to open a blocked
artery succeeded in saving the leg of an 83-
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year-old woman facing amputation in 1964.
Some time later, | received a film of that
woman's leg—angioplasty was on its way.

Dotter's hundreds of publications demon-
strate that he was a creative genius, but they
tell so little about the man. He possessed a
fear of failure, and because of this fear he
drove himself and his associates to explore
the new. He liked the word KISS in everything
he designed: Keep it simple, stupid. Charles
was reputed to be brutal to residents and
colleagues, but | knew him only as a gentle,
kind friend.

During the 1960s and 1970s, he would
occasionally call and say, ‘Let's go out
West.” One time in Montana, Charles and
several friends of mine from Indiana were
having coffee at a restaurant in Beaverhead
National Forest. All of a sudden, Charles ran
out the door with his camera. Some time
later, we found him at the foot of a tree talking
to a young bear and snapping pictures. We
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learned later that the treed bear was one of
the rogues that had killed several young peo-
ple in Yellowstone Park and had recently
been relocated in Beaverhead.

Charles also took me mountain climbing—
once. There we were on Three Fingered Jack
in a blizzard—never again! He also tried to
talk me into flying under a bridge so he could
take pictures for one of his films—I wouldn’t
do it. Next, he asked if | would fly him near
several mountain peaks in Southern Ore-
gon—I did, but he couldn't take pictures
because of the turbulence and snow. He was
a birdwatcher, artist, music lover, photogra-
pher, car buff, mountain climber, and a con-
stant challenge to his body and his mind.

Thousands of people are alive because of
Charles Dotter. He was a friend and he can
never be replaced. So long, Charles.

William Cook
Cook Inc.
Bloomington, IN 47402





