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By Roxanne Hawn

hustle down a Denver street

alongside Dr. Kevin Fitzgerald, of

Animal Planet’s Emergency Vets
fame. It’s late. It's cold. He’s carrying
a crockpot.

We've just left the Comedy Works,
where Fitzgerald did nearly an hour
of stand-up. Abuzz over having his
first DVD filmed, he’s spent an hour
seeking assurances the performance
went well. Wearing holey green
tights he revealed for his tap-dancing
finale, Fitzgerald asks repeatedly, ‘It
was OK? It was good?”

We head to his cousin’s Irish pub
two blocks away. Inside, Fitzgerald
navigates his way past well-wishers
and heads straight for the back

room. A woman rushes up to me,
visibly concerned, and asks, “Does
he have a turtle in that box?” With-
out missing a beat, I say, “No, it’s a
crockpot.” As Fitzgerald sometimes
quips on stage, “It’s not a joke yet,
but it’s a good story.”

FROM WHENCE HE CAME
Fitzgerald grew up in Denver. His
first pet was a turtle named Sam. In
his act, he has six brothers, but in life
only one. For comedic purposes, his
late mother on—smoking
cigars, suggesting jokes, giving him
the chance to play straight man in a
one-man show.

Fitzgerald is single and 55 but

lives









