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ON THE COVER: Appearing as imperturbable as always, Old
George looks out from his station atop Washington Hall. The
imperturbability is particularly admirable when one considers
that a band of aggressive birds (flickers, according to W&L
ornithologists) have chiseled out a nest on Old George’s back-
side as evidenced by the photograph on the back cover. (The
bird on Old George’s head is not one of the culprits, just an
ordinary starling paying a call.) Photographs by W. Patrick
Hinely, ’73.




by Sidney M. B. Coulling
Professor of English

Moving a Graveyard

W&L Faculty Approves Curriculum Revision

Professor Coulling was chairman of the ad hoc Committee on
General Education which recommended curricular changes that the
faculty adopted at a special meeting in April. He discusses those
changes in the following article:

One of the oldest and by now feeblest of academic jokes,
attributed at one time or other to a number of college presidents, is
that persuading a faculty to change the curriculum is like trying to
move a graveyard.

Whatever point the joke once had lay not so much in its
contemptuous view of the faculty, always an easy target for abuse,
as in its sense of an almost impossibly long and laborious task to be
performed. The fact is, of course, that in matters involving the
curriculum the wheels of Academe, to alter the image, do turn
very slowly, and for good reason.

Few things concern a faculty more centrally than does the
curriculum, which is the collective expression of its educational
beliefs and a statement about the institution itself. In essence it
represents a consensus painstakingly reached among persons from
many and varied disciplines, and because it affects the lives and
careers of thousands of students it is never to be hastily adopted or
modified.

This is why change is relatively infrequent and why, when it
does come, as in the recent curricular revision at Washington and
Lee, it is preceded by months of discussion and debate.

The change, which was approved by the faculty at a special
meeting in March and which will become effective in the fall of
1984, is the first major revision since the late sixties. It concludes
two years of study during which a specially appointed committee
formulated its proposals and the faculty as a whole deliberated
them.

Put simply, the new curriculum will require the following of
every candidate for the undergraduate degree (to be designated
general education requirements, meaning requirements outside the
major):

English composition or demonstrated proficiency in English;

proficiency in a foreign language through the intermediate level;

six credits in English, foreign, or comparative literature;

twelve credits from at least two of the following (largely the

humanities): fine arts, history, philosophy, and religion;

® ten credits from mathematics and the natural sciences, including
at least three from mathematics and four from a laboratory
science;

® nine credits from at least two of the following (largely the
social sciences): economics, politics, psychology, and
anthropology and sociology; and,

® physical education.

This revised curriculum, which reflects a nationwide trend away
from the greater latitude of the past decade and a return to more
traditional requirements, differs principally from the old in
specifically requiring courses in composition, a foreign language,
literature, mathematics, and the natural sciences. In effect the




Curriculum Revision

changes express the view that, generally speaking, students entering
college today are not as well prepared in English as their
counterparts once were; that particularly in an age of television and
the computer they need an understanding of their own and of a
foreign culture as it is conveyed in imaginative literature; and that
in an increasingly complex and shrinking world they must have
training in mathematics, science, and a foreign language in order to
compete successfully.

Not all of the changes, however, are in the direction of tighter
restrictions. Underlying the new plan, for example, is the
conviction that the gap between the best and the least prepared
entering student is probably wider today than in the past and that
the same requirements should not be imposed on both. Accordingly
there is provision for fulfilling requirements—especially in English
and foreign languages, but also in other areas where appropriate—
through such means as proficiency tests and advanced placement.
The practical aim of this provision is to encourage the unimpeded
advance of the best prepared.

Another provision is intended to further the progress of still

more students. Unlike the system now in effect, the revised plan
allows courses in the major to count toward fulfilling general
education requirements. An economics major, for instance, may use
six credits in economics to meet part of both his major and his
general education requirement. Reductions will be possible for the
overwhelming majority of students, and in some instances they will
bring the total number of required credits below that at the present
time.

One final feature of the plan worth mention is an attempt to
bridge artificial barriers between departments. It provides that
certain courses in a department may be considered as falling into a
category of general education requirements different from that into
which the department’s courses customarily fall. A course in
journalism that stresses expository writing, for example, might be
used to fulfill the composition requirement. Departments will
submit for faculty approval the titles of any courses they
recommend for such special designation, a continuing process
which has just begun and which suggests again the eternal nature of
curricular change: immer wird, nie ist.




On the day he was named Washington
and Lee’s new president, Dr. John D.
Wilson was asked what his first order of
business would be.

Without a moment’s hesitation, Wilson
replied: ‘‘My first obligation and my first
pleasure will be to come to know the people
of Washington and Lee much better than I
now do.”’

And that he has done.

In the three months since he took up
residence in Lexington in mid-January
Wilson has devoted much of his time and
energy to the task of getting to know
Washington and Lee in a variety of ways.

Perhaps the most ambitious of his
ventures involves his practice of inviting all
the undergraduate seniors and third-year law
students to dinner in the Lee House—not all
at the same time, of course.

*‘I don’t want to hand a diploma to
anyone I have not already met,”’ Wilson has

said in explaining the series of ‘‘senior’’
dinners in which randomly selected groups of
20 or so students are invited to join him for
dinner.

“‘I happen to believe that there is no
better way to meet people than to break
bread together,”” Wilson explains. ‘‘I have
learned a great deal about the University in
the conversations over dinner.”’

Those conversations have ranged from
the weather (a cold and dreary spring) to the
Generals’ lacrosse fortunes (a terribly
demanding schedule) to the future of the
University (coeducation? a new curriculum?
more financial aid?).

‘I thought the evening I spent with Dr.
Wilson was very informative and very
valuable,’’ notes one W&L senior, Thomas
Harrison of Norwich, N.Y. “‘Dr. Wilson not
only shared many of his ideas and
philosophies with us, but he seemed to be
genuinely interested in what we had to say

Getting

To Know
W&L

President Wilson Settles In
By Spreading Out

President Wilson watches the Generals’ baseball team.

about the University. He solicited our
opinions on a wide variety of topics that have
affected our lives here and will affect the
lives of the students who continue to come to
school here.”’

Having the dinners in the Lee House has
served a secondary purpose.

“‘I am living in a very historic house,”’
notes Wilson. ‘‘A good many of the seniors
are seeing that house for the first time. I
think it is important that they know
something about the house since it provides
them with a better sense of the history of
their University.

‘I doubt that I will ever have enough
time in a single academic year to have all
1,700 Washington and Lee students through
the house. But I would hope that a great
many of the students will have this
opportunity each year.”’

In addition to meeting as many of the
University’s students as he can, Wilson has

3



Getting To Know W&L

spent his first months getting acquainted with
the faculty members in a very personal
way—through one-on-one meetings always
held in the professor’s office.

‘““What I want to do,”’” Wilson explains,
‘‘is come to know each of the men and
women who teach at Washington and Lee as
a person. I want to know about their
scholarly interests and whether those
interests are being fostered—or perhaps
frustrated—by the University. I want to
know what these men and women of the
faculty think about the University, about all
areas of the University not just their
particular area.’’

For Wilson—as for the professors with
whom he has met thus far—the meetings
have proved quite beneficial.

‘I am very much reassured by my
meetings with the faculty,”” Wilson says. ‘I
have yet to be in a faculty member’s office
when we have not been interrupted several
times by students. It is obvious that the
students and faculty of Washington and Lee
meet each other easily.

‘I have been extremely impressed by the
quality of people who make up the faculty.
Clearly they are concerned about young
people and are committed and loyal to this
University.”’

A third area in which Wilson has come to
know Washington and Lee has been through
his appearance at various alumni clubs.
During March and April he addressed clubs
in Dallas-Fort Worth, Atlanta, New York,
Lynchburg, and Richmond. More
appearances are on the schedule for the rest
of the spring and the summer.

In this area, too, Wilson is impressed by
what he finds—the loyalty and support the
University’s alumni provide their alma
mater.

Somewhere between his senior dinners
and one-on-one sessions with faculty
members and trips to alumni clubs and
meetings on the budget and routine
appearances at almost every athletic contest,
lecture, and concert and sundry other
obligations involved with the day-to-day
operation of the University, Wilson has still
found time to serve on two important
commissions for Virginia Governor Charles
Robb and to continue his work on a
committee mapping the future for West
Virginia University.
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President Wilson is interviewed in his Washington Hall Office by Ring-tum Phi reporter Philip Murray, '83.

From left, University Trustee Edgar F. Shannon Jr., ’39; psychology professor Leonard E. Jarrard,
President Wilson, and physics professor John H. Wise converse at an informal gathering.



The Birdman of W&L

His Patients Often Forget to Pay Their Bills,
But Dr. Stuart Porter Earns Satisfaction

Dr. Stuart Porter, ’70, is preparing one of

his patients for X-rays.

The patient in question had suffered two
badly broken bones—both the radius and the
ulna—several weeks earlier. The bones had
healed incorrectly, requiring extensive
surgery in which two pins—one of steel, the
other of a lightweight plastic—were used to
stabilize and strengthen the repaired bones.

‘“As you can see right here, the bones are
mending nicely,’’ Porter explains, pointing
to the damaged area on a set of recent X-
rays. ‘‘There is one spot—you can see it
right there—that I am a bit concerned about.
We’re going to see how that area is looking
today.”’

With the aid of two technicians, Porter
maneuvers his patient into position on the
table and invites a visitor to step behind a
nearby door momentarily.

“‘Okay now, hold still,”’ he tells the

by Jeffery Hanna

patient in soft, confident, reassuring tones.
“‘Don’t be a screwball and move around.
Nothing to it, darlin’.”’

The procedure seems entirely routine.
The same scene is repeated in hospitals and

clinics countless times every day.

There is a major difference here, though.

Porter is not X-raying just any old
patient. On the table this day, its head
covered with a sheet for safety’s sake (the
doctor’s safety, that is), lies a red tail hawk,
uncomplaining for the moment but clearly
unappreciative.

‘“That’s one thing about treating
wildlife,”” Porter says, his eyes twinkling

mischievously above his bushy brown beard.

‘‘Not many of my patients bother to thank
me.”’

Nor are the good doctor’s clientele
always prompt in paying their bills.

But Stuart Porter doesn’t seem to mind.

He’s not in it for the ‘Thank you’s.” He’s in
it because, well, because it makes him feel
good. If that sounds a bit corny, then so be
it.

* * *

You can find Dr. Stuart Porter by first
finding Building B (*‘Our building names
aren’t exactly the fanciest here,”’ he allows)
at Blue Ridge Community College in Weyers
Cave, Va., just 60 miles or so up the
Interstate from Lexington.

You’ll know it’s Porter’s office by the
signs and poster on the door: ‘‘Virginia Is
For Animal Lovers,”’ ‘“We Care About
Eagles,”” ‘““We Love Animals.”’

The walls of Porter’s tiny office are a
veritable menagerie. Orangutans. Zebras.
Four photographs showing a giraffe giving
birth. ‘“That’s a painful thing to watch,’’ he
says.

Porter is director of the animal



Birdman of W&L

technology program at Blue Ridge
Community College. He teaches 11 courses
and supervises a three-person staff (himself
included) which trains students to become
licensed technicians who work as assistants
in veterinarian offices or zoos.

This is but one side of Dr. Stuart Porter.

The other side is called the Shenandoah
Valley Wildlife Treatment and Rehabilitation
Center. It is located outside Waynesboro,
Va. Porter is co-founder of the center, the
stated purpose of which is ‘‘to provide
veterinary treatment and rehabilitation to
sick, injured and displaced wildlife, and
carry on an aggressive campaign to educate
the public about the problems and threats
facing wildlife in this country.”’

To put that statement of purpose in
perspective, suffice it to say that if you
happened to be a red tail hawk with a broken
wing your chances of getting back in the air
would be considerably enhanced by a stay in
Porter’s Waynesboro center.

But more about that in a moment.

First, the obvious question: how does a
Washington and Lee graduate wind up
ministering to sick birds (and snakes and
squirrels and raccoons) in the Shenandoah
Valley?

The answer? It isn’t easy.

When he was growing up in the
Philadelphia suburbs, Stuart Porter’s burning
ambition was to become a veterinarian.

‘I don’t remember exactly how old I was
when I decided this is what I wanted to do,
but now I can’t remember a time when it
wasn’t what I wanted to do,’’ Porter says.
“‘I’d venture to say I didn’t really know what
I was getting into back then.”’

One thing Porter did know was that to
fulfill his ambition he would have to attend
veterinary school at the University of
Pennsylvania. Which is the major reason
why he enrolled at George Washington
University as a freshman in 1966.

“‘I knew that my chances of getting into
vet school at Penn were better if I didn’t go
to undergraduate school there. That’s just the
way it was then and may still be. So I knew I
had to go elsewhere and wanted to get a
good, solid education. So I chose George
Washington,”’ he says.

Porter needed only one look at his
freshman biology class at George
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Preparing his patient for an X-ray.

Washington to recognize that he had made a
mistake.

““There were 500 students in that one
class. I was a little overwhelmed by that,”’
he recalls. ‘‘It was a big school and in the
city. I was lost, and I hated it.”’

So by the end of his freshman year he
had begun looking for a place to transfer.
This is where Washington and Lee enters the
story.

‘I didn’t know anything about
Washington and Lee, but someone suggested
I apply there. So I did. And I drove down
one day to take a look at the place and
remember saying to myself, ‘Gee, here’s a
cute little town.’ I liked it. The school
accepted me. And obviously it had a
profound effect on my life. Here I am. I fell
in love with the Valley.”

At W&L, Porter pursued a biology
major, falling in step with the pre-med
program but never intending to pursue
human medicine.

““It didn’t interest me at all,’’ he says.
““If I hadn’t been accepted in vet school, I
would have done something entirely
different.”’

To be sure, Porter’s career orientation

was not exactly typical of W&L biology
majors—not back then and not now. While
he was not the first student planning to enter
veterinary medicine, he was among a mere
handful of W&L students in that occupation.
At the moment, the alumni office files list
eight graduates as veterinarians while a
current W&L student, a junior pre-med
major, is heading that way.

‘“My advisor at W&L was Henry
Roberts, a truly wonderful person. He took
an active interest in me. It was a totally
different environment from the big city
school where you come and you go and
nobody knows whether you’re even alive,’’
Porter says.

To a large extent Porter credits members
of the W&L biology department, Roberts for
one, but also current professors Tom Nye
and James Starling, with ‘‘keeping an eye on
me, keeping me out of trouble because I do
have a tendency to stray. This was back
during Vietnam and the early 70’s and all the
changes going on. It was easy to stray.”’

Porter didn’t stray—too far, anyway. He
earned admission to vet school at
Pennsylvania and received his degree there in
1974. Immediately he landed a job as the
resident veterinarian for the Memphis zoo—a
plum for any vet just out of school who
preferred to work with wildlife rather than
pet poodles and thoroughbred Himalayan
cats.

At the Memphis zoo, most of Porter’s
work involved routine preventive medicine—
vaccinations, checkups, and the like.

‘“We had no real catastrophes,’’ Porter
says happily. ‘“There were a few interesting
situations, though.”’

Like the time he had to save a horse from
being sexually assaulted by the zoo’s camel.
Or the time he passed out from the heat in
the middle of an autosopy on a bear and
wound up—well, you don’t really want to
know where he wound up.

After 18 months in Memphis Porter
moved on to a zoo in Brownsville, Texas,
where the animals were different but the
work was similar. There, as in Memphis, he
was not entirely satisfied.

‘“Too many battles with zoo
administrations,’’ he says. ‘‘A lot of times,
the management techniques date back to the
Romans.”’



So he began looking around. A position
in Weyers Cave caught his eye. He made a
trip from Texas to see what there was to.see.
‘“‘And the valley captured me—again,”’ he
remembers.

That was in the fall of 1977 when he
joined the Blue Ridge Community College
staff. A year later he was named director of
the animal technology program.
Serendipitous is the way he describes that
particular turn of events.

* * *

It was not long after Porter had taken up
residence in Weyers Cave that word spread
throughout the area that here was a man
with experience in treating wildlife.

His telephone started ringing. Someone
had found an injured and homeless rabbit.
Could Dr. Porter help? Someone else had
been driving down the road and collided with
a hawk. Could Dr. Porter do something for
the injured bird?

‘““You do what you can. Usually after I'd
treat an animal, I’d give it back to the people
who brought it in,’’ he says.

The turning point came about two years
ago when the phone rang and somebody
asked Porter to take a look at a golden eagle
which was seriously ill.

‘‘Amazingly enough I made the proper
diagnosis—lead poisoning—treated the
eagle, and it got better,’’ Porter explains.
“‘In trying to deal with these animals,
particularly birds, I had been working with
people who are ‘rehabilitators.” Once I did
the veterinary work I turned the animals over
to the ‘rehabilitators.’ I soon discovered that
these people didn’t know much more about
getting a bird back in flight than I did. Many
times they knew a lot less than I did. That
was starting to depress me.

‘‘Rehabilitation is particularly important
with birds because they are flying machines.
They really have to be fixed almost perfectly
in order to go back out there and fly and hunt
and do whatever they do.

‘“The eagle is a glamorous bird anyway.
So I figured I’d rehabilitate it myself.’’

So he created a flying stall—a place for
the bird to recuperate and have room to fly
short distances without reinjuring itself.

“‘It took about a month to get the lead
levels down in the bird’s blood system. Then
I began exercising the bird by putting straps

Photographs by W. Patrick Hinely
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““Don’t be a screwball . . .”’ Porter warns the patient.
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Porter points to the damaged area of the hawk’s wing on an X-ray.

on its legs, taking it outside, and throwing it
in the air,’’ Porter explains.

‘It was doing pretty well. So well, in
fact, that I couldn’t control it on the ropes

because it was flying too fast. You watch
these birds crash to the ground and it’s rather
frightening.”’

As his next step Porter located someone
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At the Waynesboro center Porter checks a patient’s progress.

with a vacant turkey house—big and long
enough for a bird to exercise without need
for a strap. Two months after the golden
eagle had been brought in, Porter released it.

““Off it went. We haven’t heard from it
since,’’ he says.

8

The experience planted a seed. Porter and
his wife, Terry, were talking about the eagle
and the rehabilitation with some friends,
lamenting the fact that there was no place
with facilities to do what had been done with
the eagle on any regular basis.

‘“My friend, Ed Clark, is a fund raiser
and works for conservation organizations. He
agreed to help work in funding, and I agreed
to do the veterinary work,’’ Porter says.
‘“We contacted a Staunton lawyer, also a
W&L graduate, Wilson Vellines, 73, and he
got us incorporated. And here we are.”’

* * *

Where we are is on Common Ground
Farm, five miles northwest of Waynesboro.
One of the two large barns on the 240-acre
farm was dedicated to the Shenandoah Valley
Wildlife Treatment and Rehabilitation
Center. A second building has been made
available for future expansion.

On the lower level of the two-story barn,
five of the 10 box stalls have been converted
to indoor bird or small animal cages. Rooms
on the upper level have been turned into a
clinic and intensive care area, an isolation
facility for animals with contagious diseases,
and storage space for the scores of metal
holding cages which will initially house the
birds and animals treated at SVWTRC.

The center opened last November. Since
then, almost 40 animals, most of them birds,
have been treated and released.

I think we’ve done incredibly well.
We’ve been getting close to 75 percent of the
animals rehabilitated,’’ Porter says. “‘I’ve
seen everything from great blue herons to
golden eagles. The majority of the patients
are various kinds of hawks and owls.”’

Porter’s patient of this day, the red tail
hawk, was referred by a nearby Society for
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals
chapter.

‘“When it came to us, the two bones of
the right wing had already healed but had
healed at right angles,’’ he explains. ‘‘I’m
not keen on bone surgery, so I asked a local
veterinarian to do this surgery while I
assisted. So far this hawk hasn’t flown, but
at least it looks normal. Maybe it will never
fly. You really don’t know.

““There are so few people doing this sort
of thing that you don’t know what you can
get away with and sometimes you’re
surprised. A lot of times we’ll try something
on an animal that might have been better off
put to sleep. We’re trying not to create
cripples. Where do you put one-winged red
tail hawks?”’

If the red tail hawk can be rehabilitated,
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The recuperation successful, one of the hawks is set free.

Porter will begin by exercising the bird, by
hand first simply to get the wing’s strength
back. Eventually the hawk will be tied to the
end of fishing line and allowed to fly out a
few yards at a time.

The long-range plans for the Waynesboro
center include as much emphasis on
education as rehabilitation. Education of the
public, not the animals, that is.

‘““We want to get out in the community
and educate people on how to help wildlife—
or at least avoid hurting it,”’ says Porter.
““‘Wildlife make lousy pets. One student I had
took two foxes home as pets despite my
warnings. In a year both were dead. People
mean well, but they don’t know what they’re
getting in to.”’

* * *

Over the years Porter has heard (and

participated in) many debates over the value
of wildlife. He knows lots of folks—on both
sides of that debate—will wonder whether
it’s really worth it to repair the broken wing
of one red tail hawk.

‘“These animals have a number of
benefits, not the least of which is the balance
of nature,’’ says Porter, wading into the
debate for a moment. ‘“You don’t realize
how important that balance is until you screw
it up.

‘“There’s a certain aesthetic value to
these animals, just seeing one of the birds up
there soaring. They’re not hurting anybody.
What they take from us is minimal compared
with what they give to us.

‘‘From a practical standpoint, the more
we learn how these animals do things the
better we can adapt that to our high

technology. The best example of that.is
sonar, which came from our studies of bats.
It’s amazing to me what these animals can
do.”

Those arguments are valid enough. Yet,
the underlying question remains. Why? Why
bother? Is it worth it?

“‘I’ve heard that one before—why bother
to do all that work when your financial
rewards are so limited?’’ Porter says.
‘“That’s a conscious choice on my part. Not
because I like being poor. But because I
enjoy what I'm doing. The other way, I
couldn’t do it.

“‘I’m not deluding myself to believe that
I’m saving a species. I'm not. But I'm doing
what I can. It does the animal some good.
Mostly, it makes me feel good.”’

For Dr. Stuart Porter, that’s enough.



by Brian Shaw

He’s The Host

Gourmand, Gourmet, Actor, Writer, Scholar—That’s Shillington

This article appeared in the March 21,
1983, issue of the Roanoke Times & World
News and is reprinted here with permission.

The fellow sitting on the makeshift
throne wearing the button-covered beanie
and wielding the shillelagh is James Keith
Shillington. He’s the host.

‘“Who’s the host? Who'’s the host?
Who'’s the host?’’ bellows the crowd of
about 75 men crammed in Shillington’s
living room and at the foot of his throne.

“‘I’m the host. I’'m the host,”’ crows back
Shillington. ‘‘New beers for old. Caps in the
pocket.”’

Shillington uses his shillelagh like a staff
to part the sea of people. The beer bearer, a
gleeful-looking Washington and Lee
University student, pushes his way through
and encourages every man to replace his
depleted Iron City beer (pronounced ‘‘Ah-run
Seety’’) with a fresh one, and please put the
twist-off caps in your pocket.

It is St. Patrick’s Day, 11:20 p.m. The
party started 20 minutes ago and will be over
at midnight. That’s right, a one-hour party.
In that hour, the group of Washington and
Lee men—from the president to students—
will stand, packed elbow to elbow, drinking
the cheapest beer Shillington could find and
shouting to be heard above the din of music
and conversation.

This same scene has been repeated for
20-25 years, according to Shillington’s
closest estimates. A good son of Erin by way
of Clarion, Iowa, Shillington started these
parties in honor of St. Patrick’s Day.

Since the Catholic parish in Lexington is
called St. Patrick’s, the members of the
parish are given a reprieve from Lenten
obligations on the venerable Irishman’s feast
day. Hence the party; men only, please.

‘“The time is limited out of necessity,’’ says
Shillington. He once had a group of Young
Republicans come early and drink too much
beer. One hour is the tradition.

* * *

What brought James Keith Shillington to
Lexington and Washington and Lee in 1953?

‘‘Hunger,”’ he says without hesitation.
There is mischief in his voice.

It was actually the opportunity to teach
chemistry that drew Shillington to
Lexington. He had received his bachelor of
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science degree in chemistry from Iowa State
University and his doctorate from Cornell.
A one-year instructor’s post at Amherst
College was up and Shillington was looking
for a job. He’s been in Lexington ever since.
In that 30 years, Shillington has been the
father of many traditions, although one

would be hard pressed to call him traditional.

His dinner parties and Sunday suppers are
legend; the St. Patrick’s party is referred to
in almost whimsical, mystical terms. He is
an actor, writer, gourmet and gourmand.

But it is at Washington and Lee’s annual
homecoming celebration that all the elements
of Shillington’s character come out. Dressed
in an outlandish costume of stripes, plaids,
and garish colors, he stands in the center of
Wilson Field. When the queen is selected
from the line of smiling coeds, she is

crowned by Shillington, who then kisses her.
The coed is usually unsuspecting; the crowd
loves it. No one remembers how the tradition
started.

Shillington admits to being something of
a ham. His career on the local stage has seen
to that. He seems to be always ‘‘on,’’
although there is nothing but sincerity in his
manner.

Shillington’s style is a subtle (some
might disagree with that) blend of panache,
corn and a joy of life. At 61, the eyes still
twinkle.

Teaching is one of the things that helps
him keep that gleem. After 30 years, he still
insists on freshmen. Shillington teaches one
of the toughest and most important classes in
the department, beginning organic chemistry,
and admits that although he enjoys it, the
task is not getting easier.

““It’s like being a rock in a brook,’’ he
said. ‘‘“The square corners are becoming
rounded.”’

Shillington prefers to begin each year
with a tight rein on his classes, easing up as -
the quarter goes along. And he is not
opposed to yelling to get a student’s
attention, a carryover from his past in the
theater.

Yet the students understand his ways.
After they graduate, many come back to see
him, others keep in touch with phone calls
and letters.

What makes Shillington such a good
teacher?

““Instinct,”’ he says, then adds: ‘“We in
the theater are never h<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>