   “It’s a silverfish!!!” Charlie screamed as he jumped onto the table in our common room during check-in last year, and half of my dorm mates started freaking out.  I mean come on, it was just a little thing half the size of my finger …Fortunately for Charlie (he apparently fears silverfish…), it was not a silverfish, but instead, a centipede. Scutigera coleoptrata, to be exact.

   The S. coleoptrata, commonly known as the house centipede, is a strange looking centipede with a rigid body and extremely long legs. These long legs are what enabled that particular specimen to avoid my kill jar for longer than most of the other unfortunate critters. According  to Wiki, (I don’t have the time nor method to really time these guys…) members of the species can run at up to 16 inches per second, which is equivalent to an average male running at least 14.4 meters per second.
   Another interesting fact about the S. coleoptrata: they are completely celibate. How do they have little, baby S. coleoptrata’s you ask?? They don’t…they are actually from a highly advanced civilization where they have reached immortality…They are going to haunt you forever…and ever…and ever…As fun as that would be, (for me, to watch people running away from the centipedes) they are, obviously, not immortal. But, they do manage to create more terror for the ruling primates of this planet. What happens is, the male members of the species deposit their seeds on the ground. Then, the females (picky as always) choose the ones that they like and absorb the seeds to fertilize their eggs. 
   As ubiquitous as they are on Groton campus, (lot of them in the chapel…a bunch in almost every dorm…once on Morgan’s dress…) S. coleoptrata can’t hurt you too much, so don’t freak out when you see one. 
