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Dohsis Lokot clearly remembers the first 
time he sat down at a computer. A student at 
Marshall Islands High School he “stared down 
at it for ages and then eventually reached out 
to touch a key, expecting the whole thing to 
explode.” 

Up went his hands, fingers like gnarled spi-
ders legs, and he lurched backwards crying 
“Kaboom!”

Today, Lokot’s realm is a small room tucked 
in the back of USP’s Majuro campus. The over-
sized closet space is jammed with comput-
ers, metal boxes with flashing lights stacked 
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on shelves, dozens of bright red and blue cables snaking to who 
knows where, and half opened boxes strewn around containing 
equipment only an Information Technology expert would under-
stand. “But, you know, I only ever took one computer science 
class,” he said proudly. 

Lokot began his schooling at Delap Elementary School. “I gradu-
ated from high school in 1995 and then I took a year or so off and 
just hung out.” But his parents, Thomas and Ainkoj Lokot, who live 
in Delap, had instilled in all their children the importance of educa-
tion. 

“They were always saying ‘school first, then play’,” he said. “My 
Dad went to college in Pohnpei and graduated as a medical re-
cords specialist.”

In  1998, just hanging out was becom-
ing boring, so Lokot signed up for USP’s 
Foundation Program taking Science and 
Social Sciences , graduating in 2001. 
“Then I got a scholarship from USP to 
do Youth Studies from 2001 to 2003.”

Around this time, Lokot was also 
working part-time for Continental Air-
lines as a ‘ramp agent’ (the person who 
uses ‘wands’ to guide the pilot to the terminal area).  

When not studying or working at Amata Kabua International 
Airport, though, Lokot was tinkering with computer technology, 
teaching himself, for example, the wonders of the World Wide 
Web. “This stuff,” he said waving his arms at all the flashing gear, 
“comes naturally to me. I don’t have to work so hard at it; I just 
know what to do.”

In 2005, he was hired full-time by USP Majuro campus direc-

‘I don’t have 
to work so 
hard at it; 

I just know 
what to do.’



tor Dr. Irene Taafaki. “She is the person who pushed me to take 
this job, gave me advice and really was good to my future,” he 
said. “For example, after I finished my foundation at the RMI USP 
Joint Project, my grades weren’t really good enough to apply for a 
scholarship, but she advised and helped me so I could continue by 
my studies.” 

He didn’t receive much training for his new job. “The other IT 
guy trained me for a couple of weeks and then left.”

Married to Roseverina deBrum-Lokot and with a two-year-old 
son, Junior Dohsis Lokot, he appeared to be very content with his 
role at the campus, but question and answer sessions are obvious-
ly not his ‘thing.’  So his eyes lit up when the questions slowed and 
he was given the chance to explain the USP computer system. 

“We have our own satellite dish and all the campuses are con-
nected,” he explained. 

The main campus in Suva, Fiji, uses an Intelsat-7 Satellite to link 
to two ‘Mini-Hub Stations’ in Samoa and Vanuatu and nine ‘Re-
mote Stations’ in the Marshall Islands, the Cook Islands, Kiribati, 
Nauru, Niue, the Solomon Islands, Tokelau, Tonga, and Tuvalu. 
“Each of the campuses has someone like me and every now and 
then we meet up for training in Suva,” he said. 

Each working day these IT buddies converse in real time. “It’s not 
like sending an email. When I’m online with the other campuses, 
everyone is on the same page.” 

When one of his islander mates has a problem, he or she ex-
plains the problem online and “instantly a solution comes back 
from one or more of them,” Lokot said. “It’s a really great system.”

In his spare time, Lokot earns a bit of pocket money by fixing 
people’s cell phones and computers. “One day I’d really love to 



have my own shop fixing people’s gear,” he says. “It’s something I 
really enjoy.”

“Really?” I ask. “I have a Maxtor external hard drive that’s dead. 
“No problem,” Lokot, the self-made guy who does IT for USP, 
said. “Drop it by and I’ll get the data off it for you.” And with that, 
he says farewell and turns back to his computer and work, as if 
there’d been no interruption at all.
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