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shooting and groundhog shooting a number of times. Several times we went to the
Christianburg Dump to shoot rats at night. At least once we did that with snow on the
ground. The rats had made trails in the snow, and under the snow we could also hear
them rattling cans and things. Eventually the City of Christiansburg stopped allowing
anyone there to shoot rats after a Virginia Tech student got shot in the leg by another
student shooting rats with a rifle. Dr. Holliman and I had always used shotguns. He
was an excellent shooter. I’ve never known anyone that could shoot doves as well

as he could. I’m not aware of his pistol shooting skills, but I have observed his rifle
shooting on a number of occasions. One time while hunting groundhogs he took

aim at one nearly a half mile away (about 800 yards) using a .243 Winchester, being
patient to study the wind speed, etc. and finally squeezing off a shot. He missed that
one, but came remarkably close as the dust from the bullet strike kicked up within a
foot of it.

Dr. Holliman told me that he had been drafted into the military on two occasions,
once at the very end of World War II and then again during the Korean War. It was
during his service during the Korean War era that he was assigned to the Biological
and Chemical Warfare unit at Dugway, Utah. I’ve heard him tell a number of
stories about his experiences there. He had to wear a pouch on his belt containing
the antidote for nerve gas in case there was an accident involving the deadly toxin.

A number of times he went out to remote areas on the base and shot coyotes and
jackrabbits. He collected fleas and ticks off them and brought them back to the lab for
study.

Dr. Holliman had grown up in Birmingham, AL, and we both understood the
traditions and knowledge of the deep South. I’ve always spoke with a strong southern
accent and he never once said anything about it. He had been educated in the South
as I had. He did his graduate studies at Florida State University and the professor he
worked under was Dr. Robert Short. I met Dr. Short at least once. I don’t remember
the specific location, but it was at some meeting of parasitologists that I was attending.
Dr. Holliman’s dissertation research under Dr. Short was on larval trematodes (flukes)
that infected birds and other animals. For a number of years he was a member of the
American Society of Parasitologists and the American Society of Tropical Medicine
and Hygiene. This prompted me to join those organizations as well. I’ve been a
member of the ASP since 1967 and still remain current on that membership. 1 quit
being an active member of the ASTM&H several years ago because the dues became
too expensive.
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Sometime in the late 1960’s, he became President of the local Archaeological
Society. An Indian village site had been discovered about 3 miles from Blacksburg
and the area was slated to be destroyed with the development of a golf course. He
obtained a delay in the golf course construction and raised funds to hire a part-time
professional archaeologist for the site for several months. The village site was
partially excavated over just a few months mostly using labor by society members
and volunteers. I worked on the project some myself. There were nearly 100 burials
found, and about 2/3 of the post-molds were found that indicated the location of
the palisade surrounding the village. The burials of several individuals were quite
interesting and Dr. Holliman wrote several papers about the findings. The most
interesting burial was of an individual whose occupation was revealed by the artifacts
buried with him. He was the shaman of the village, and the tools buried with him
were for medicinal purposes. They included a couple of box turtle shells used for
mixing medicines; sharp bone awls (turkey) for blood letting, a hollow human
humerus bone likely used for blowing smoke on wounds; a turquoise-colored quartz
crystal, an elks tooth, and an eagle claw. This individual was unique in other ways. He
was about 6 feet tall and about 60 years of age. I think this was the tallest individual
as well as the oldest individual recovered. Some of the bones, skulls, and artifacts
that were recovered at the site were brought to Dr. Holliman’s home for cleaning and
sorting. At one point he had on display dozens of skulls on ping-pong tables in his
basement. Back then, lettuce often came in a molded cardboard or styrofoam tray
and wrapped in plastic when purchased at the grocery store. Dr. Holliman obtained
a quantity of these molded trays and partially filled them with sand. Then the skull
pieces were put together and glued back in place. The sand helped hold them in
position. So you might imagine seeing dozens of skulls positioned in these trays and
lined up in rows on the tables.

It was about this time that Virginia Tech had been given a gift of money to be
used to bring visiting scholars to the campus. Dr. Holliman was involved in getting
the University to invite the world-famous anthropologist, Dr. Louis B. Leakey, to
the campus. He picked up Dr. Leakey at the airport and brought him to Blacksburg
and entertained him for a while at his home. Dr. Leakey was rather impressed
with seeing all the Indian skulls and artifacts in his basement. On campus, in the
largest auditorium, Dr. Leakey gave a very nice talk and slide presentation about
his discoveries of early man in Africa. The auditorium was so full that people were
standing in the isles. Also, Dr. Holliman helped organize an informal session for
students and faculty to meet with Dr. Leakey up close. About 75 or more attended. 1
was able to attend this session and got to meet Dr. Leakey myself. This was mostly
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a question and answer session where students and faculty had opportunity to ask
questions individually.

Returning to the topic of the Indian village site, the construction on the golf course
was eventually renewed and the archaeological studies there came to an abrupt halt.
However, the bones and artifacts that had been recovered from the excavations were
sent to the Smithsonian Institution for further study and preservation. It is unfortunate
that this historic site was lost and could not be completely excavated and studied.

A short time after this, Dr. Holliman organized another “dig” by the Archeological
Society on the Smithfield Plantation adjacent to the Virginia Tech campus. A ditch
was excavated that had been used as a garbage pit by the early plantation owners.
Many artifacts were found that included broken pieces of china, fragments of various
kinds of glass vessels, etc. There was even a penny dated 1822 which helped to date
when the site was used. Many of these items are now on display in museum cases
within the plantation house.

1 believe that it was during the Christmas break in 1968 that the Biology
Department moved from its historic location in Price Hall to a new building on the
other side of campus and close to Price’s Fork Road. Iremember that Dr. Holliman
played a significant part in that move. Since Price Hall had no elevators, a temporary
elevator was installed outside of the building with access to the large windows on
the front of the building. Nearly everything was removed from the department onto
the elevator and then onto a truck for transport across campus. In the new building,
Derring Hall, the Biology Department was to occupy all four floors on the northern
end of the building or about 1/3 of the space in the building. (The footprint of the
building extends from the northeast to southwest, with the front facing southeast.)
Dr. Holliman made several wooden platforms with sturdy wheels and handles of
galvanized pipe to serve as rolling carts for moving furniture and equipment from a
back door to all floors of the new building. This really made the moving much easier
and faster than it otherwise would have been. The new facility for Dr. Holliman was
located on the second floor in the north corner of the building. It consisted of a nice
large research lab, with his office in the back of the lab. I was able to have a nice
desk and chair in his lab, with access to storage, work space, a refrigerator, incubator,
microscopes and other equipment. A few steps down the hall there was a facility for
housing laboratory animals. It was a great place to conduct research.

One day while I was working at my desk in the lab, Dr. Holliman was working
on one of his research projects on a lab table behind me. He was working with the
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larva of blood flukes, Schistosoma mansoni, which infects man by direct penetration
into the skin. These larvae emerge from infected snails grown in aquaria in the lab.
He would place a few snails in a finger bowl, and under a microscope would pick

out the larvae as they emerged from the snails, counting them as he did so. About

50 of these larvae were put into a larger finger bowl, then a mouse with its underside
shaved, was placed into the bowl, a screen was placed over it, and the mouse left
there a few minutes, to allow the larvae to infect the mouse. All of a sudden I heard

a noise and then a shout from Dr. Holliman “Oh, No!” I looked around to see what
had happened. The mouse didn’t cooperate. As soon as it was placed into the water
it jumped out. When Dr. Holliman tried to push it back into the bow! using the cover,
the bowl flew off the table and spilled into his lap. He seemed to be bewildered for a
few seconds, then reached over to some bottles on the lab table and picked up a liter of
95% alcohol. He stood up and poured the entire contents of the bottle over the front
of the trousers and then exclaimed “That should do it!” This was serious business,
but he made a potentially dangerous situation into a humorous event. I believe that
his permit from the Centers for Disease Control to have these live parasites required
him to be tested from time to time to make sure he didn’t become infected. As far as I
know he never tested positive for the infection.

Dr. Holliman was an excellent teacher. He expressed things clearly and in an
interesting way that kept the student’s attention and interest. He was presented
several awards for his excellence in teaching, one of which was known as the “Wine
Award.” He possessed a variety of skills and everything that he attempted he became
an expert at, and thoroughly mastered them before going on to other endeavors. For
several years he was very active with lapidary work. He made several trips around
the country collecting various kinds of rock that included dinosaur bone, petrified
wood, Brazilian agate, etc. A good part of his basement was set up with two diamond
saws, and he had a number of tumblers he had made for tumbling and polishing rock
that were running twenty-four hours a day. From slices of rock that he cut with the
diamond saws he made a beautiful inlay for his fireplace and from the polished rock
he made various kinds of jewelry. My wife still has a bracelet he made and gave her
that is decorated with the beautiful stones he polished.

One time he made a muzzle-loading Kentucky rifle with a fancily-decorated stock
which he kept hung over his fireplace for a number of years. For several years he
became very interested in wine making and became an expert at that as well. He kept
cultures of special strains of yeast for making various wines. He not only made the
wine, but he bottled and corked, and labeled it. He made racks to store the bottles of
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wine and at one point he informed me that he had as many as 1,000 bottles of wine on
hand. So a significant portion of his basement was devoted to this project as well.

After I had finished my third year of Graduate School my fellowship money
had been exhausted, so Dr. Holliman helped me obtain a position with the Biology
Department as a Graduate Teaching Assistant. I was enrolled each term for credit
in “Dissertation and Research” so that I devoted about two-thirds of my efforts
toward my research on gray squirrel parasites and one-third toward my teaching
responsibilities. This employment, along with my wife working, provided sufficient
funds for living expenses. At one point during my research the question was raised
as to what arthropod parasites might be found in the squirrel’s nest, rather than on the
host. So Dr. Mosby, Dr. Holliman, and I came up with the design of a squirrel nest
box that was equipped with a device for monitoring arthropods in the nest material.
It consisted of a nest box with a hinged lid, and the floor of the box having hardware
cloth over a large funnel and a jar beneath the funnel to collect the arthropods that
fall from the nest material. I wanted to construct them myself, and I did manage to
form and assemble the wooden components of the boxes, but I was having a problem
finding a way to attach the jars under the funnel. So Dr. Holliman came up with a
good plan. He welded Mason jar rings to the tin funnels, so that once the nest boxes
were in place and occupied by squirrels, all I had to do was place the jars under the
funnels and visit the nests at intervals to change the jars and bring the specimens back
to the lab for sorting and identification. About 20 of these nest boxes were placed
about 20 feet up in trees on a couple of wood lots on the campus farm.

Most of my gray squirrels were collected by hunting and shooting. When I bagged
each one, I would draw blood samples, make blood smears on slides, and place the
animal in a plastic bag. Then back in the lab I would place a cotton ball saturated with
ether into the bag with the squirrel in order to kill all of the arthropods that may be in
the fur. After a few minutes I would remove the squirrel from the bag and brush the
fur over an enamel white pan to remove any arthropods in the fur. Alcohol was used
to wash the pan and the washings poured into a jar for later study. This was followed
by a complete necropsy of the animal. If the visceral organs could not be studied
immediately, ] would preserve them in jars of formaldehyde for later study. Most of
the helminths and protozoa were found in the digestive tract, but some were found in
the blood. In all I studied over 130 squirrels, with some being collected during every
month of the year. It was the data from these studies that formed the basis for my
dissertation.
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During my fifth year of Graduate School I had begun to seek employment in
teaching at various Colleges and Universities. Dr. Holliman wrote a number of
letters of recommendation for me. However, at that time the job market had really
become tight and competitive. As a result I decided to stay on a sixth year. During
that year I devoted full time to writing and typing my dissertation, and to sending
out job inquiries. My dissertation was entitled “Protozoan, Helminth, and Arthropod
Parasites of the Gray Squirrel in Southeastern Virginia.” It was about 400 pages in
length. After all of my committee had read and edited my dissertation, I then had
a session (about two hours) with my Graduate Committee in what was called my
“defense of dissertation” session. Upon passing this last test, Dr. Holliman and the
rest of the committee signed the proper form stating that I had completed all the
necessary requirements for the Doctor of Philosophy Degree in Zoology. I still had to
turn in a final bound copy of my dissertation and had about two or three weeks to get
it turned in. So I had the University Print Shop print 18 copies. Once printed I had to
collate them by hand, then turned them back in to be bound. I had three hard-bound
copies and fifteen soft-bound copies made. Graduation was held on June 5, 1971. It
was held in Lane Stadium with a large covered flat-bed trailer serving as a stage. 1
was proud that Dr. Holliman was on the stage when I was presented with my degree.
The certificates were handed out by the Governor of Virginia, A Linwood Holton,
Jr., and VA Tech President, T. Marshall Hahn. I believe that I was the second of Dr.
Holliman’s students to obtain the Ph. D. degree under his guidance.

The very next day, June 6, 1971, my first daughter, Amy, was born in Radford,
VA. My parents had come to Blacksburg for my graduation, and I had several job
interviews to attend the very next week. They stayed on, so that I could leave my wife
and baby and go to the interviews.

As it turned out, I was offered two positions. One was for an Assistant Professor
position at Walters State Community College in Tennessee and the other was
for a position as a Post-Doctoral Fellow and Instructor with the Department of
Microbiology at the Medical College of Virginia in Richmond. 1 accepted the
latter position although it paid less than the first one, I figured that I would gain 2
lot of additional experience. By late August of 1971, I had found a house to rent
in Richmond, and had moved my family there. While there I collaborated with Dr.
Holliman in the publication of a paper dealing with some of my dissertation research.
During my tenure at the Medical College I learned a slot of skills in running a
microbiology lab and gained some teaching experience. I taught microbiology and
parasitology to nursing students, pharmacy students, dental students, medical students,
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and graduate students. 1 did research on amebic meningoencephalitis and learned and
learned skills in culturing pathogenic amoebae and doing experimental infections in
laboratory animals. I remained in that position for two years, the maximum for that
position, and found employment as an Assistant Professor of Biology at Guilford
College in Greensboro, NC.

At about the time I was completing my degree with Dr. Holliman, he was
becoming very interested in Tropical Medicine. Sometime thereafter he was awarded
a Fellowship in Tropical Medicine through the Tulane University. I believe he made
three trips to Guatemala, two of which he drove his pickup truck with camper all
the way from Virginia to Guatemala and back. While there he worked with patients
having various tropical diseases and had a lot of hands-on experience in tropical
medicine. With this he developed a wonderful slide collection which greatly enhanced
his teaching of parasitology and parasitic diseases.

While living in Greensboro, NC, my second daughter Carrie was born on February
28, 1974. At Guilford College I taught courses in Cell Biology, General Biology,
Zoology, Microbiology and Parasitology. By 1975 I had decided that a Quaker school
was not where I wanted to spend my carrier, so I sought employment elsewhere.

1 also was hoping to return to Georgia and get closer to where I grew up. Asa

result I accepted a position with the North Georgia College and State University in
Dahlonega, GA In the early 1980°s, Dr. Holliman made two trips to North Georgia at
my invitation to do presentations on tropical diseases and parasitology to my classes.
It seems there was an interval of about two or three years between these two trips. But
on the first trip, while visiting in my home, he said to me “Well, I think it is about time
that you stopped calling me Dr. Holliman, and start calling me Buck.” It took some
getting used to, but from then on I tried to call him by his nickname “Buck.”

The knowledge and skills I gained while working under Dr. Holliman in Graduate
School and at the Medical College has helped me throughout my career. At North
Georgia College and State University I taught courses in General Biology, Human
Anatomy & Physiology, Medical Microbiology, Human Histology, Medical
Parasitology, and in Wildlife Biology. Through the years I progressed from Assistant
Professor to Associate Professor, to full Professor. Most of my students were nursing
students and biology majors, but a few were pre-medical and pre-denta!l and pre-
dental hygiene.. I retired in 2005 with 30 years of service to the University and was
subsequently awarded the title of Professor Emeritus of Biology.
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Over the years I have maintained contact with my good friend, Dr. Holliman,
even after he retired from Virginia Tech and settled in Dublin, VA with his lovely
wife, Phyllis Anne. I always valued his advice on just about anything. 1 visited the
Holliman’s in Dublin a number of times and have stayed several nights in their fine
home. In May, 1999, Dr. Holliman was serving as the Ordinance Officer with the
local Sheriff’s Department when I went to Dublin to visit for several days. While on
the visit, we drove to Roanoke, VA to a gun store. He was a licensed Federal Firearms
Dealer and was running a business out of his home called “Holliman Enterprises.”
As a result, he was able to obtain a few items that I needed, but at wholesale cost.
Also, on that same visit, he checked out one of the M-14 rifles from the Sheriff’s
Department, and installed the kit in it to make it fully automatic. Then we drove to
a shooting range located a few miles northwest of Blacksburg to do some shooting.
This was the first and only time that I have had the experience of shooting a fully
automatic firearm. He seemed to enjoy shooting some of the firearms that I brought
along, particularly my 45/70 Sharps rifle. Over the years I have purchased several
firearms from him and still have them in my collection. I believe that it was on this
same visit that I learned we had another common interest, genealogy. He had an
extensive collection concerning his family history, and even has published some
articles about some of his ancestors. I’ve been doing genealogical research myself for
nearly 50 years now. I believe that the last time I visited him was in October, 2011.
My wife, Carol, daughter, Amy, and I had been to a dedication ceremony about 25
miles north of Charlottesville, VA. It was a grave marking and dedication for one of
my Revolutionary War ancestors; so on our way home we stopped in for a short visit
with the Holliman’s.

Dr. Holliman was born February 28, 1928 and passed away on April 29, 2014 at
the age of 86. I was so saddened to learn of his passing. He had a great influence on
my life as well as that of many others. I have experienced a great career of 34 years
in teaching and research at the college level and now many of my former students are
working as nurses, medical doctors, dentists, physician’s assistants, and other fields. I
owe much of my success to the education and training I received under the guidance
of Dr. Holliman while at Virginia Tech from 1965 to 1971.

T am proud that I was able to attend his funeral and say good-by to my wonderful
friend of nearly 50 years. He was laid to rest with a beautiful ceremony with full
military honors, complete with a 21 gun salute, the bugler playing “Taps” and the
bagpiper playing “Amazing Grace.” I shall miss his good humor, his enduring
friendship, and the benefits of his wealth of knowledge on many areas of expertise.
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Dr. Holliman at Virginia Tech

Dr. Holliman in his home reading room.
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Jim the year he met Dr. Holliman (1964)

Jim more recently (2013)
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My Friend and Mentor, Dr. Rhodes Burns Holliman

by
James C. Parker, Ph. D.
September 1, 2014

I was born in Rome, GA in 1943 and attended the Rome City Schools. I became
an Eagle Scout in 1957. Graduating from West Rome High School in 1961, I then
entered college at Shorter College in Rome, graduating with a B. A. Degree and
a major in Biology. During these college years I worked part-time at the local A
& P, and Colonial grocery stores to help pay my way. I never had any thoughts
about further studies beyond my four years of college, but during my junior year
my advisors suggested that I begin to consider attending Graduate School. Several
universities were suggested, but one professor, Dr. William Logan Threlkeld,
suggested that I consider V. P. I. (Virginia Tech) as a possibility, because he thought
the programs suited my interests. Up to that point I had never heard of V. P. I, but Dr.
Threlkeld had retired from there as a Professor of Biology, and so I figured he really
knew what it was like.

During the summer of 1964, my parents planned a trip to visit some good friends
in Charlottesville, VA, so I decided to go along. While on that trip we visited the
campuses of both V. P. . and the University of Virginia in Charlottesville. While
touring the V. P. I. campus I wanted to go see the Biology Department. My dad and
1 went into Price Hall and found the Biology Department Office with the hope of
meeting some of the Biology faculty. It was quickly made known to me that most of
the faculty were away on vacation for the summer and that it would not be possible
to see any of them right then. However, at about that moment, one of the Professors
happened to walk into the office to check his mail. It was Dr. Holliman, and that was
when I first met him. My dad and I had a wonderful visit with Dr. Holliman and he
informed me that if I should be accepted into the Graduate Program, he would like
for me to work under him, that is, if I happened to be interested in parasitology. I
said that I'd really like that. I told him that at that particular time I did not know very
much about parasitology, but I would make a point to take a course in it during my
senior year at Shorter in order to learn more about it.

In my senior year at Shorter I examined a number of possible choices for Graduate
Studies, but I had really zeroed in on Virginia Tech as my first choice. Ihad pretty
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good grades and with the help of Dr. Threlkeld I was accepted at Virginia Tech. In
April 1965, a group from the Shorter College Biology Department made a trip to
attend the Association of Southeastern Biologists convention that happened to be
held that year in Charlottesville, VA. I went along with the group to attend my

first significant science meeting. Dr. Phillip F.-C. Greear, a biology professor at
Shorter drove his car, and five of us rode along with him to the meeting. While at
the meeting I got word that my parents were trying to telephone me. As soon as I
could I telephoned them back to see what was wanted. I learned that Dr. Holliman
was trying to get in touch with me and, if possible, he wanted me to stop by to see
him on our way home from the meeting. Dr. Greear agreed to make the short detour
off our main return route. He also said that he would like to check out the herbarium
collection in the Virginia Tech Biology Department. When we arrived, I inquired in
the Biology Department Office to see if Dr. Holliman was in, but learned that he was
working on building a new house. They gave me directions to his house. Dr. Greear
allowed me to drive his car to see Dr. Holliman, while he checked out the herbarium
and the other students killed time by looking around the campus. When I reached
Dr. Holliman’s house I found him busy along side a stone mason. The two of them
were up on scaffolding and covered with gray dust and mortar. Dr. Holliman saw me
walking toward him, so he climbed down and removed his dusk mask. We only had a
short visit, but during the visit he informed me that he had been allotted a fellowship
to be awarded, and that I could have it if interested. I was really excited to learn this
good news. He said I didn’t have to let him know immediately if I wanted it, but
that I should let him know within a few days, which I did. It was a National Defense
Education Act Fellowship, that not only paid my tuition for three years, but also it
included a stipend to cover living expenses. The program was straight through to the
Ph. D. degree, without obtaining a Masters. The only stipulation was that [ have an
intention of teaching when I finished my degree, however, there was no real obligation
to do so.

After graduating from Shorter College in June, 1965, by September [ had moved
to Blacksburg, VA, where Dr. & Mrs. Threlkeld had rented me an apartment at 806
South Main Street. This is where I would live for the next 6 years. Upon enrolling
in the Graduate School at VA Tech, I began my courses of study under the direction
of Dr. Holliman. He had an office that measured about 11 ft. by 18 fi that was filled
with book shelves, tables, cabinets, and his large desk. I was assigned a chair at
one of the tables in his office. There was also another Graduate Student that began
working with him by the name of Elwood Fisher. Elwood was about 17 years older
than me. He already had a Masters Degree and had been teaching for several years at
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Madison College in Harrisonburg, VA. He had taken leave from that job to complete
his doctoral degree. He had already completed most of his course work so he mainly
worked on his dissertation research and took several courses. We both took three
courses taught by Dr. Holliman. Two were Parasitology courses and one a course in
Histology. Elwood completed his degree in about two years and returned to Madison
College (now Madison University), where he worked for the remainder of his career.
Sometime after that Elwood became interested in grafting and growing plants. He
became world-famous for it. I had opportunity to visit him in the late 1980’s where
he lived on about a 2 acre tract. It was amazing to see what he had accomplished. He
had dozens of trees growing on his property; however, every limb on every tree was

a different variety. He had over 900 varieties of apples, and numerous varieties of
others such as cherries and peaches. He said it was a spectacular sight to see when
all these were in bloom each spring. 1 believe Elwood was Dr. Holliman’s first Ph. D.
student to receive his degree under his guidance. As of this writing, Elwood is retired
and still living in Harrisonburg at the age of 88.

My parents visited me a couple of times during my first year in Blacksburg, and Dr.
& Mrs. Holliman had them over for dinner in their home. Their sons, Jim and Danny,
were young then, and I remember them playing upstairs in an attic hide-a-way they
called their “Man from U.N.C.L.E. headquarters.”

On September 2, 1966, 1 was married to Mary Carol Hairston, back in Rome, GA,
and she came to Blacksburg to live with me in the same apartment where I had lived
the year before. She acquired a position with the Agricultural Economics Department
at Virginia Tech.

By my second year I had done some preliminary work that led me to decide on
my research project. I would be studying the parasites of the gray squirrel for the
next five years. Dr. Holliman was always guiding and nurturing me along to see that
1 continually progressed and met all the requirements. During the second year I had
to consider meeting two foreign language requirements in which the student had to
demonstrate a reading knowledge of the language. Since I had taken both French and
Scientific German at Shorter College, those were the ones I selected. The process
involves an exam administered by the Language Department. So I studied my French
for about a month, and then took my French exam. It consisted of translating three
pages of scientific text within about 2 hours. I completed the exam well before the
time was up and had a chance to look back over my work before turning it in. Sol
passed the French exam without any problem. The German was another story. After
not passing the first attempt with the German exam, I decided to audit a course in
German. At the end of the term I again attempted to meet the requirement, but did not
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finish in the allotted time. Finally I audited another course in German, and about 2/3
into the term I took the exam again and passed.

1 completed my course work at Virginia Tech during my first three years there.
I took a number of courses in the Wildlife Department, one in the Entomology
Department, a couple in the Plant Pathology department, and one in the Veterinary
Science Department, but most of my courses were taken there in the Biology
Department. Among the courses that I took were two in Wildlife Investigational
Techniques, Wildlife Population Dynamics, two in Wildlife Management, Game
Mammals, Ecology, two in Physiology of Microorganisms, two in Lymnology, and
Diseases of Wild Animals. I was enrolled every term, including every summer,
except for the summer of 1966, in which I took a summer study in Mammalogy at the
Mountain Lake Biological Station, which is about 20 miles from Blacksburg. That
course was taught by Dr. Charles O. Handley, Jr., who was the Curator of Mammals at
the Smithsonian Institution in Washington.

Once most of my course work was over and I had met the language requirements,
my next assignment was to take the Preliminary Exams. Dr. Holliman guided me
through the preparation for this and had me read several biology texts, cover to cover,
and review all of my former class notes and exams. This preparation took about a
year and a half of intense study, and the exam was an oral exam before my Graduate
Committee, which lasted about three hours. My committee consisted of Dr. Holliman,
as chairman, Dr. Perry Holt, and Dr. Alan Heath of the Biology Department, and Dr.
Robert Paterson, head of the Biology Department. Dr. Henry S. Mosby was another
member from the Wildlife Department. Passing this exam was an important milestone
in the progress toward my degree.

Dr. Holliman and I shared a lot of common interests. I liked guns and hunting.
He worked on guns and even made guns. He also handloaded ammunition. T always
wanted to load my own ammunition, and he taught me how to do it. He had a friend
who had a shotgun shell reloading outfit for sale for not very much cost, so I bought
it. He started me out with the loading of shotgun shells as early as the winter of 1966.
In 1967, he had a license to purchase things at wholesale cost, and was able to order
for me at cost an RCBS cartridge press, a set of dies, and a powder measure. 1 still use
these items to this day 47 years later. 1 started off loading one caliber, the M1 Carbine
round, but now I reload nearly 30 different rifie and pistol cartridges. Although, he
gave me a good start in the beginning, he remained a good source for information and
guidance over the years whenever I had a question or problem. He took me target







