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Columnist ROBERT O’SHEA
gets his teeth into the story of
a Florida woman and a piece

of toast which could fetch
$20,000 on the internet.
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“Computers are useless. They
can only give you answers.”

Pablo Picasso

THERE are grounds for serious con-
cern following the discovery that a
4,600 tonne consignment of animal
feed, which was imported into
Ringaskiddy, Co. Cork, was contamin-
ated with fragments of bone.

All bone is banned from cattle feed,
but this is the second instance in recent
times of contaminated product.

Three hundred and fifty tonnes of the
material had been distributed to com-
pounders before the contamination was
discovered.

Such discoveries would be worrying
at any time, but they are all the more so
following the first confirmed case of
vCJD, the human form of bovine spon-
giform encepthalopathy (BSE).

A recall of the contaminated cattle
feed (maize gluton) imported into Cork
was launched immediately and is con-

tinuing, a spokesman for the Depart-
ment of Agriculture and Food said.

The Department stressed there is no
danger to human or animal health and
that the matter has been notified to the

EU. However it is worrying to note that
the recall is only now concluding of
cattle feed contaminated with bone
which was imported into Dublin from
Germany in October.

There is a major difficulty because
the Department cannot stop the free
movement of goods when they are im-
ported into this country. It takes four or
five days to get the results of sampling
— and at that stage the materials may
be widely dispersed.

All parties involved are co-operating
with the Department. But surely no feed
should be allowed in Ireland until it has
been tested? Indeed, why should con-
taminated feed be allowed to be expor-
ted from an EU country like Germany?

DIVINE SANDWICH?: Diane Dusyer and the toasted cheese
sandwich that bears the image of the Virgin Mary.
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● YOUR readers may be aware of
the rise in cases of mumps.

Most of these cases are appearing
in teenagers or young adults be-
cause this age group missed out re-
ceiving the MMR vaccine, which was
introduced into the childhood immun-
isation programme in 1988.

The Meningitis Trust warns that the
affects of an increase in mumps
cases could have an impact on the
number of cases of viral meningitis
this winter. We fully support Health
Boards initiative to offer the MMR
vaccination to teenagers and young
adults, as this will hopefully keep the
incidences of this type of meningitis,
caused by the mumps virus, to a min-
imum.

Meningitis caused by the mumps
and measles virus had been virtually
wiped out, but as a charity we are
now very concerned that cases may
rise. We urge everyone, especially
the age group concerned to be aware
of the symptoms of meningitis, as
early diagnosis is vital. I would
remind people that 24-hour informa-
tion is available from the Meningitis
Trust on 1800 523 196.

Carole Nealon,
Ireland Manager,
Meningitis Trust.

● THE citizens of the United States
of America, of their own free will,
voted for George W Bush to be their
president. What a sad day for demo-
cracy and freedom, as the war in the
Middle East widens and spreads.

Not since the Second World War
has the world been in so much
d a n g e r.

The Bible is a book of peace, as
Jesus said: “Love your enemy.
Forgive them who do you wrong.”
However, Mr Bush and his right-wing
friends have hijacked the holy book
and Christianity to justify their
politics.

Those who do not stand up to
Bush now, history will judge them as
being moral cowards, as they will
judge the Irish Government for letting
the US use Shannon Airport.

Martin Ford,
St Anne’s Terrace,

Sligo.
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E VERY so often a
journalist has to be
brave. There is a
story that every

other hack out there is too
afraid to touch and the
public is left in the dark un-
til one courageous reporter
takes the torch between his
teeth and leads them
through the tunnel of
re v e l at i o n .

There are other journal-
ists who have their own
little pet subjects that they
like to rant about every so
often and so they make a
tenuous link to some topical
story and then go off on a
tangent of their own inflated
opinion.

This week’s tenuous link
is with the story of Diane
Dusyer and the toasted
cheese sandwich that bears
the image of the Virgin
Mary.

Now while the subject of
religious iconography found
on household foodstuffs is a
very important one, it is un-
likely that I will have
enough space here to delve
into it — as much as I would
like to.

The story, just in case you
somehow missed it, is about
a Florida woman who last
week put a 10-year-old sand-
wich up for sale on eBay —
the internet auction site —
and attracted bids of over

US$20,000 because one side
of the toast carried a like-
ness of Our Lady.

Dusyer claims that after
one errant nibble of the
sandwich she spotted the
face of Mary and immedi-
ately put the sandwich in a
clear plastic container with
some cotton wool and kept it
on her night stand for 10
years as a religious relic. A
sort of Turin Shroud, avec
froma g e.

Why did she wait 10 years
before revealing it for the
first time last week? I don’t
know. Perhaps she was say-
ing a decade of the rosary.

The next question is how
did the sandwich not go
mouldy or begin to smell?

Dusyer explains that this
is all part of the miracle but
if you were to ask me, I reck-
on it has something to do
with the cotton wool.

The human brain has a
great ability to make images
out of randomness and often
natural occurrences such as
the weather or the build-up
of chemical residues can
cause us to see things that
are not there; ships in

clouds, butterflies in ink
blots, sincerity in a politi-
cian.

This phenomenon is
known as pareidolia.

When I was a kid, after
turning off the main light in
my bedroom and switching
on the bedside lamp, the
beam would cast a shadow
on the folds in my curtains
in such a way so to show me
a group of Indians building
the Taj Mahal. This led to
many, many nightmares.

But it is not my childhood
insecurities or the phe-
nomenon of pareidolia that
made you buy this paper
today. You bought it for a
thoughtful and examined
critique of the toasted
cheese sandwich business.

I must first declare my in-
terest in toasted cheese
s a n d w i ch e s.

I am a toasted cheese man;
while I wouldn’t label myself
a toasted cheese lover, I am
definitely a long-term enthu-
siast. Every day for as long
as I can remember I have
ordered a toasted cheese
sandwich for lunch.

But after a year-and-a-half

of working in Cork city I
have still to find an estab-
lishment that serves one to
satisfy me.

One of the quests of my
life so far has been a search
for the perfect toasted
cheese. What are the criter-
ia, you ask? Well I don’t ex-
actly know; I imagine it is
only when I am eating the
perfect sandwich that I will
be able to tell that I am in its
p re s e n c e.

The closest I came was in
Mallow a good few years
back now. I don’t remember
the name of the café, but the
sandwich had the perfect
juxtaposition of toast,
cheese, toast and a slight
crispness of the cheese hug-
ging the crust (if this is of no
interest to you, hold the pa-
per an arm’s length from
your face, cross your eyes
and try to make out the
shape of a dinosaur from the
white spaces between the
w o rd s ) .

But here in the city we
have an arid wasteland
when it comes to my fa-
voured lunchtime bite.

The establishments where
my colleagues and I frequent
in the environs of Academy
Street do try their best, but
have never tickled my
p a l at e.

I have often set off on my
own at lunchtime, offering
some flimsy excuse to my
colleagues and visited
side-street bars in search of
my quarry. To no avail.

Common reasons for fail-
ure to satisfy include: Too
little cheese; too much
cheese; cheese that is not
fully melted; burnt toast; a
tissue placed on the plate
that ensures that much of
the melted cheese sticks to it
and is inedible. I could go on
and on and on.

But I feel I have already
said too much.
● Do you have any ques-
tions about toasted cheese
that you would like Robert
to answer?

If so, place them in a clear
plastic bag with some cotton
wool and send them in to the
Evening Echo for his atten-
tion. He promises to answer
all of them within the next
d e c a d e.
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