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CHAIRMAN’S NOTES 
A Oyinodean the-other day | met A.C. C° Tiny *) Pointon, a St. Dunstaner 

physiotherapist, and he asked me if we could do something to encourage gardening. 
[ told him that we already had a scheme under which any St. Dunstaner who had 

a garden and could make use of them might receive, free of cost, a packet of suitable 

vegetable seeds; also he might buy locally seed potatoes up to twenty-eight pounds weight, 
the cost of which we would refund. All he has to do is to write to the Country Life 
Superintendent at 191 Marylebone Road. 

But “Tiny”? wanted me to go further than this, and for a start I asked the 

Commandant to see if he could arrange for elementary gardening talks or lectures to be 
given at Ovingdean, which both trainees and holiday men might attend, as an experiment. 

The Commandant ts seeing what he can do about this. T hope it will prove popular and 
useful, 

There is, of course, also the Gardening Supplement which accompanies the Sr. 

DunstAn’s Review for those who want it in which timely hints and tips are given, and 
my wife and | have also found the B.B.C. Flome Service programme called ** Home Grown,”’ 

every Sunday at 2 p.m., most useful. Incidentally, 1 have written to Sir Ian Jacob, the 
Director General of the B.B.C., asking him if the producer of that programme would include 
one Sunday a few minutes of advice to blind gardeners, with special reference to swect 
smelling or scented plants or herbs. 

| have never really had a garden suitable for growing vegetables and flowers, except 

for an odd year or two during the war, so I have not had the opportunity of interesting 

myself in this hobby. Curiously enough, “ Tiny’s ” request came just at the moment when 
| have taken a small fishing cottage on a river in my constituency which has a garden, and 
that is why | find myself listening to “ Home Grown” and taking a personal interest in 
the subject. 

Many St. Dunstaners from time to time have written to tell me how they can feel 
their gardens grow, and of various dodges and devices for planting in straight lines and so 
on. Iam sure that gardening can be a great pleasure, the more so if one is able to do a 

little of the work oneself. I call to mind Kipling’s lines: 
** But 1o take a large hoe and « shovel also 

Ind dig till you gently perspire; 

Ind then you will find that the sun and the wind 
Ind the Djinn of the Garden too, 

Fave lift d the hump 

The horrible hump 

The hump that is black and blue\”?  
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London Club Notes 
Bridge 

Adaptability Ruby Weddings 
Congratulations to the following, who 

are celebrating Ruby Weddings: 
his absen O yW as Ntinue | \ sence ** Jock”? Brown has continued Mr. and Mrs. P. Yuile, of Glasgow 

nmenting upon my note last month about one-handed and handless St. Dunstaners, D i : : 
oo : ; 1 rummie ring dez 1d if allowfield tells me that a number of one-handed St. Dunstaners have learned the rummer ts still at Ovingdean and in 

their deaf-blind friends; even one or two handless : is 
to: carry on the arrangements for the December 28th, 1955; Mr. and Mrs. H. 

Olpin, of Westbury-on-Trym, March 26th; 

IAN FRASER. matches this month | RES Werlost fo yale ir. and Mrs. W. G. Watson, of Burton-on- 

Express on April 1 and to Willesden ‘tent. March 27th. Mr and. Mrs. D) 
art } +e ) - rt ~ ‘se } Town Hall « { ‘Ast. idwards, of Hatch, Bedfordshire, March 

Al Heartiest congratulations to r team 11 > - Mr. and Mrs. ield. of Walkle 

sions on hand. ‘This is indeed a good example é : : 
: season’s fixtures. | s been «two 

the London Busine 

have finished Divisi 
( ooper has been elected 

\\ 1 

he Worthing Conse 
five members who have et NYT ones 

; J Silver Weddings 
the season—Messtrs. | f 2 a ! 
P. Nuyens (Captain), C. F. Thompson and Mr. and.: Mrs. S..-Dyson, of Bilton, 
FB. Wintet—receive medals. ] en Leap Harrogate, celebrated their anniversary on 

15th last, but it has only just been 
Unhappily our St. Dun- 

yndon ( ) ( took part (sixty-eight teams 

in their Division had to play 
‘ . t ae ore he c at hic m her - c Few won Hine andiiost chree: Ophy tat uflered the loss of his mother and 

\ll 

cre pla ed O \y i] th, when : 

Dunstan’s team finishe: ftl fF nine. Mr. at Mrs. . Richmond, of Harro 

Presentation to Mr. Bennett 
wt othe London. Club on “Thursday. Grandfathers 

18th, v4 1 \pril 19th, a presentation was made from ae ae : 
: of Woodbridge (Ev 

and i : : ’ * St. Dunstaners to Mr. Harry Bennett, who BE | 
Carolina, has had a daughter); 

of -Bletchley;2-P.. Yule, 
Ralph, of Rottingdean 

han 
My : 

ondon : arcs o . recently retired after thirty-three years 

service. 

Mr. <A; BD. Lioyds. who had acted. as 
4 ; : ty Stew, Shuthonger, near 

Hon. Treasurer of the Fund, called on Mr. z i ¢ S50 ae | 
: ‘ Watts, of Birkenhead; 
Sammy Webster, Chairman of the London : : ; ; : 

pesaohe | eet : a8 | ; oe Hunmanby (a grandson); 
ROU AL AINE AA : = : Club, to make the presentation on behalf o1 5 ; re 

ot Peterborough: A. : -T: 

Yorothy 

\ustralia, has had another little daughter); 

G. H. Thomas; of Shirley sirmingham ; 

P. Sheridan, of Wishaw, havi been 

thority ‘ ; ) « h 
Fla : ; ; authorit } l St. Dunstaners everywhere. Sammy re s Le 

ee ‘ ( . , << f Bournemouth 
(Phon lianc é Flat B). : ' called Mr. Bennett’s lone association with 

St. Dunstan’ ] his valuable 

work in the placing of St. Dunstaners in 
> 

{ 

| 
and in particular 

industry, and as he handed Mr. Bennett a : ay 
hundearie cilver cloanette: ca saicd presented with three new grandchildren 

andas¢( Ss e ZALCLLE: Case, Ne Wisner ? 
him many pl fe ctlne tics a since March 9th, now has twenty-six in all. 

ee ‘ : ours "ASC ane 

leisure. ~* 

The cigarette case was inscribed ‘“‘ To All the Difference 

Harry Bennett, from his St. Dunstaner From Jock Macfarlane comes the follow- 

friends, 1923-1956.”’ ine: 

Mr. Bennett, in reply, said that selling The other dav an o 

articles often in competition with the big whom he had not seen for years, visited his 

Id colleague of his, 

stores had sometimes not been easy, but offices and asked if Mac was still around. 
it was evident from the continued success Told that he was, he arranged to meet him 

1 

tool first 

Diss Blind 

of the Gift Club that the products of St. later for a drink. Mac turned up at the 

Dunstan’s craftsmen had been proved over 
and over again. Some Clubs had bought 
regularly for twenty years. The public 
know the quality of these goods; they bought 

appointed place and time but there was no 

friend. ‘The minutes passed and when at 
last’ he did ‘arrive. Mac: said “You 

bloominoe date, “arent your.’ Sorry > 

Mac,”’ his friend said, “ but I saw a poor Arnold. Not rham. and them and they continued to want buy c é 

keen members of the them; that was the true test. blind chap across the road and took him 

Working with and for St. Dunstaners had down the lane.” “* Well, Pve been totally 
given him complete satisfaction and happi blind for nearly forty years,” said Mac. 

ANA 
( lr. Langham is one 

confirmed f lcle St. Dunstaners. Last year : : 

08 he olle ( ir St. Dunstan’s raised mess; [heir olftpe would tbe 14 ‘constant s Don't talk so stupid, said his friend, 
You're a-St. Dunstan’s man. reminder of many happy years.  
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Letters to the Editor 
DEAR Eprror, 

I was interested in Mr. Oxborough’s 

article ‘ Why?” in the March Review. 
Just before the last war a play entitled 

‘The Flood,” depicting the flooding of a 

coal mine, was due to be broadcast on the 
Welsh Regional programme. A few days 
before the broadcast a mine at Hook, in 
Pembrokeshire, was flooded, resulting in 

the loss of several lives. The play was 

taken off and I don’t think it has ever been 

put on since. 
Yours sincerely, 

J. E. Davies, Liandyssul. 

Dear Eprror, 

Mr. E. B. Oxbotough’s article ~ Why? ” 

must have started many of us thinking about 
coincidences which occurred in our own 

lives. Here is one that may amuse fellow 

readers. 
\s a small boy | was being shown over 

Salisbury Cathedral, together with other 

members of my family. The party, con 

ducted by a Verger, was about twenty paces 
thead of me and, having made sure that 
no one was looking, I took hold of a long 
rope which disappeared into the lofty 

darkness above and gave it a savage tug. 
\t once the great Cathedral bells started 

to ring out. Terror gripped me, but 1 was 
not to be let off with a single peal. The 
bells chimed on and on. What had | 

started 7 
| had expected the Verger to whip round 

and seize me by the collar; | had expected 
to see other Church officials come running 

at me from every direction. But nobody 
seemed in the least perturbed; nobody 
seemed to notice anything wrong. It took 

me quite a while to realise that my act of 
boyish impudence had no connection with 

the pealing of the Cathedral bells, for the 

timing was perfect. 

Yours sincerely, 

RoC. 2B. bucwiry, London, Sh 13 

Dear Eprror, 

With reference to Sir lan’s remarks in the 
last issue of the Rryirw concerning our 

reaction to noise. 

Answering for myself, I must say it 

atfects me with a nervous irritation. Dis 

cordant music which is so often played as a 
background in the cinema, on television, 

and radio is an aggravation noise. 1 enjoy 

a Symphony Concert if I listen with a large 
number of people in a hall; this thrills me, 

1IN’S REVIEW 

but it is not at all the same listening to the 
same thing on the wireless. When I listen 
to an orchestra spread out over the stage with 

a thousand people or so in dead silence, 
there is an atmosphere created that you can 

never feel if you are sitting in a room and 
all that is coming through a little box. 

| dislike a band playing when sitting down 
to dinner at an hotel. Being deaf in the 

left ear | have difficulty in hearing what my 

friends are speaking about. This reminds 

me that some time ago my escort and I went 
into the Carlton Hotel, Cardiff, and sat at 

the only table available, when the orchestra 
struck up quite near to me. | could not 

tolerate this, so we walked out. The com 

missionaire at the door asked me for a 
reason, and when | told him recommended 
me to the Grill Room. My escort described 

the room to me—the tablecloths were 
emerald green with scarlet borders, the 

aprons and caps of the waitresses were the 

same colour. On our way out, the old 

gentleman asked if all was satisfactory, and 
1 told him all was very satisfactory but the 

colour scheme. He said in a loud voice, 
“Good Lord, and I always took you for 

blind! ”? 1 dislike noise, and there is so 
much that is called music to-day which to 

me is noise. 
Yours sincerely, 

MALcouM JORDAN, /lore. 

Dear Eprror, 

| was very interested in Sir lan’s remarks 

concerning noise, 

Much of the music on the wireless 1s to 
me merely noise. Some that ts supposed 
to be soothing is just plain irritating, 
although I revel in music that has rhythm 
and cadence. It is not music, however, 

that irritates most. Singularly enough it ts 

that high-pitched signal before the 9 a.m. 
News on the Light Programme. \lso the 

horrible whine of the air-conditioning plant 

when one goes into some bars just sends 
me to the door. I do not think my nerves 

are unduly fraved, and as [live in the country 

we are spared the combined noises of city 
life, but a low-flvying plane, especially a jet, 

makes me duck for cover. The low hum 

of an electric fan would have the same ettect, 

but the natural noise of the quiet countryside 
is so accepted that when the eerie silence 
that precedes a great storm comes, with no 

birds singing, no trees rustling, that silence 

is aS oppressive as the noises. 

Yours sincerely, 

A. |. RAprorp, Castle Cary. 
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News from Overseas 

W. F. Fox, of Tasmania, has recently left 

industrial work and he and his wife have 
taken on a small dairy farm. They like the 
work and are settling down well. Our St. 

Dunstaner handles the job of milking. 

* * * 

C. H. Hills, of New South Wales, 

\ustralia, writes: 
“It will be forty years, come September 

Ist, since I stumbled through the long glass 

doors at the back of the Lounge and was 
pushed rather than steered to a very large 
chair, from which | thought at the time it 
would take a very urgent crisis to prise me. 

| do not think my mother was at all happy 
at leaving me in the care of strangers; [ was 
there on probation for a week. After three 
days you could not have dragged me away. 
| was unable to finish my training though, 

as my old enemy, acute rheumatism, sent 

me back to hospital several times until Sir 
\rthur called me into the office one day and 
suggested very kindly that as Australia had 
been so beneficial to me in the matter of my 
health, I had better go back. So it was that 
| was the first ** colonial ”’ to leave for home 
to try to fake, as it were, St. Dunstan’s 

training back with me. 
[ was born at Orpington, in Kent, so 

what more natural that I should gravitate 
towards poultry 2 Since coming to Bowral, 
| have only kept a few hens to supply us 
with eges. My present half dozen birds 
have laid 2,567 since they began laying two 

years ago. 
Well, | have gone on and on until | have 

got a very stiff neck as a result of the extra 
concentration. My kindest regards to the 

old school of my vintage.” 

* * * 

* ddie’’ Taylor, of Natal, was taking 
\Irs. Taylor to hospital in Maritzburg, on 
March 15th, for an appendix operation. 

We wish her a speedy and complete 

recovery. 

* * * 

Mrs. Violet Hamilton, of New South 
Wales, Australia, says that her husband 

still suffers as a result of his gassing. Lven 
so he has built her some very good cup- 

boards and is a tremendous help in the house. 
Seventeen-year-old Ross is in his final year 
at High School, with the University as his 
goal. There is also an eight-year-old son 
who also thinks his Daddy is wonderful. 

Harry Coyle, formerly of Toronto, 
Ontario, Canada, has now moved to Don 

Mills, Ontario. He says he likes to receive 
the Review for he always finds there is a 
story about a friend or place that he grew 

to know during his stay in Britain. 

* * * 

In February, Percy Norris, of Subiaco, 

West Australia, wrote while the temperature 
was 108-2 degrees, and little prospect, said 
the weather forecasters, of a break in the 

heat-wave. He meets up with Bill James 
at various functions at Braille House, and 
is still carrying on his radio broadcasting 

appeals, with good results for the Rest Home 
for Aged Blind. A fete was organised for 
the Home, which realised £500. At one 
stall at which he helped, a hat, trimmed 

with a five-pound note, several pound notes 

and a half note—realised £30. 

Rotary 
S. Gobourn, of Cheltenham, is President 

of his Rotary Club for the current year. 

The Searcher 
The man who searches often hard and long, 

Whose thoughts can come to no decisive head. 
Who knows not what is right and what is wrong; 
Or which dim truth to which plain fact 7s wed. 

Yet still retains an optimistic air 
Vhat’s strengthened by each new breath he draws. 

Believing round some corner unanare 
Lies the answer to the perfect and the flan's. 

Here is a man of great content, 
Content, not of fulfilment, but of quest. 

Ile is so eager to search, so keenly bent 
Unravelling the maze that will not give him rest. 

lid what will happen if this man should reach 

his aim? 
What pleasures will he hold, what treasures will 

he gain? 
Will he run amok through long and dusty streets, 

Lis hair amazed while tears run down his cheeks @ 
Or will he pluck a star from out the midnight sky, 

lud chain it fast around his skinny wrist ? 
Or will he sprout huge wings, and with them fly ? 
No, he will but turn and look et journey’s start, 

Ind realise he has further still to go. 
No deep content will rule his thumping heart 
Until he meets again the mighty foe. 
Real content comes when the last great problems 

solve d, 

liad then our hearts shall beat like er 

drums, 
Ind deeper love will then our minds enfold 

While gazing on the efforts of our sons. 
M. Vincent ALDRIDGE.  
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Press Cuttings 

Regarded by common consent among 

those who know him as one of the most 
kabl Tees-side, Mr. Joseph 

to all his friend | 

his career with British Railwa 
nominally retires on March 10th, but as he 

has some leave due to him, he hands over 
to his successor and closes his desk 

n Dock Street, Middlesbrough, 
the last time. 

is so remarkable al Mr. 
Just that he lost his sig while 

1 officer with the Tank ( orps 

World War but, after training 

istan’s, so effectively overcame his 
he returned not only to rise 
of importance and responsi 

with the railways, but to play 

inent part 1 le ULE OF TNE COMMUNIC, 

ed for nine years i 

WOrt 

would 

\b 

newspaper 
ues receiving a 

und friends. Making 
1 district 

ud that ye” had 

bee: a vet real pe ality an Mit have 

contributed more to the office than anvone 

had or ever would. 

“What will Mr. Swales do with the« heque ? 

It will gO towards a worl shop at his hoi 

He intends to his; St. Wuostan’s 

rN Anbit Of: ligt ibinet-making.” 

* 

Swider land Ee d Ri 

vir. Frank Green can ide ntiry a voice 

rather more easily than you or I could 

identify a face. Voices have been his 

business for 36 years, and in that time he 

has developed a talent for picking out the 

little inflections, the hundreds of tiny 

characteristics which, like the twists and 
turns in a fingerprint, makes each one 

unique. 

“Faces can mean little to Frank, who is 

telephonist with the Sunderland ship 

building company of Short Brothers, for 
he was blinded in World War I by shrapnel 

wounds. His first job was at Short’s, and 
he is still there.”’ 

The article then sets out in detail Frank’s 
war record, and goes on: 

“* He is certainly one of the most cheerful 
people I have ever had the good fortune to 
meet, and I think one of the reasons for this 

is his acute awareness of, and interest in, 

almost everything. Both he and his wife, 
for example, are blood donors and have 
been giving their blood regularly since 
September, 1954. 

*““'There ate no heroics about it: he 

derives great pleasure and satisfaction from 
the thought that his blood might save a 
life. 

Briefly 
John Walborough, with Mrs. Wal- 

borough and his small son, Crispin, is in 
South Africa on a holiday visit to Durban, 

his old home. 

* * * 

Some of the items on this page arrived 

too late for inclusion in the Braille Revirw. 

This also applies to Ovingdean Notes and 
the Report of the Deaf-Blind Reunion. 
They will appear next month. 

* * * 

We look forward to seeing Jimmy Ellis, 
with Mrs. Ellis and their two little daughters, 

when they come to this country in July. 

Masonic 
On February 15th, St. Dunstaner E. C. 

Jager, of Saltdean, Brighton, was initiated 

into Hreemasonry, joining the Southdown 

Lodge, No. 1797. In addition to several 
high-ranking Masons, five St. Dunstan’s 

Masons were also present, Messrs. Mahony, 

Mckay, McLeod Steel, Randall and Rhodes. 

Spring 
S prin 6 a frolic af woolly fails, 

Of dancing feet ¢ 1 fleec y sails, 

Spring is the nursery for natures child, 
Echoin 7 life, the call of the wild, 

From hill to hill, throughout the dales. 

Spring is a portrait, a lovely face, 

a wealth of beanty’s Lrace, 

Spring wears a garland, a floral dream 

Pervading the air a perfumed sheen, 
L gaze entrancing interlace. 

Spring is a concert in harmony, 

1 thrilling song, a rhapsody, 

Fxach pure note is blended with the breeze, 
And flows caressing through the trees, 

The voice of Spring, love's infancy. 

JOHN CRusE. 
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Elephants—Some More Stories immortal 
Landor—the verses ar¢ 

“ The Elephant is a Gentleman,” so sang eNO: Eeaoliel 
Kipling, but he never said a word about the once said to Landor, “ 

Elephant being a lady! See eh oink 

The story I am about to tell is of a dear met her,”’ sai 
old lady—her name was Motee—which 
means ‘‘ Pearl”? in Hindustani. Now, romance shat 

the verses whet 

Motee had given a long life to service in the Tid 

Army hauling big guns—probably she had elephat 

been present at the Siege of Seringapatam, : 

and probably Clive and Arthur Wellesley, 

afterwards the Duke of Wellington, 

known her—like many old sold 
time she had been cast aside in 

Govern 
and left to fend for herself. Sarena 

Wild lite, 
of our story, Motee was spending het ‘ : are 

in the shelter of a massive surface Ines ALS prorccrt 

the churchyar Gl St: 

Calcutta—the days 
for food in the street c 

All this happened in the eat 
the last century, and in Mission 

happened to live a Gene | 
member of the Governor General’ 

This gentleman had two beautifi 
daughters. They saw poot 

and took pity on her and adopte 

looking after her and feeding her. 

in return, would take the girls sh« 

calling on their friends. It 

hope that Motee pas: he 

her days in comparative 

happily The above story 

and the house where the youn: 

was standing in Mission Rov 

years ago. ‘There was a plaque on 

stating that “* General B of the Governot 

General’s (Warren Hastings) Council 

there.’’ I once stayed in an old Mansion 

in Mission Row, and I remarked that the 

porch at the fi f the house 

high, People in 1ose. days frequently 

used elephants for transportation Le 

would be necessary to have high 

accommodate the elephant plus the 

and its canopy. 

My reference to ‘Tombs reminds 
tomb in the old English cemetery in Parl 
Street——-some of my readers may know the 

cemetery—the tomb in question is situated 
near the street and it is a massive structure 
and contains the mortal remains of Rose 

Aylmer, a ravishing beauty who burst on and resting place to awal 

5 + 1 wy n* 
ire inmicted On any 

vage 

und in the 
\ friend 

You must have been 

I never 

| composed 
\nother 

: ] ae i ae a) hae re 
Calcutta society about 1820, but, alas, died a ‘kill,’ usually a goat, is tied, to lu 

very voung. On the side of the tomb, tiger. While 
aes Ss : Aa al 
facing the street, there are inscribed some machan she  
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who was sounding the horn in the car on 

the road. To her horror there were four 

wild elephants standing round the car snifl 
ing at it with their trunks. Her husband 
was unable to drive the car so all she 

could do was wait with bated breath. 

Finally the brutes left and she dashed 
down to the car from the embankment 

and drove home as hard as she could go. 
Next day the couple drove out to look at 
the machan; it had been torn to pieces. 

Elephants are very inquisitive creatures 

and it is said that when a wild elephant is 

chasing you the best thing to do is throw 

a hat or something away—this will cause 
him to stop and examine the article, so 

giving valuable time for the quarry to make 
his escape. The taming of wild elephants 

is largely accomplished by tame elephants, 
but the African elephant, unlike his Indian 

cousin, is an ugly beast and untameable. 

One of the most popular festivals in 
Bombay, and a Bank Holiday, is known as 
Coconut or Gampati day—Gampat is the 
Elephant God of Hindu Mutholog, 

my favourite god of all—not like the terrible 
goddess Shiva—the Destroyer. 

1 
anda 

On this day fairs take place and booths 
set up, on which sugar candy is sold— these 
sweets are made in various shapes and arc 

threaded like nec} laces. Larger sweets are 

made in the image of the God. Much jolli 
fication takes place on this day, but the 

evening 1s de. oted to the religious aspect 

of the day. Then crowds of devotees wend 

their wa the Chowpatty sands at Bacl 
Bay, carrying on their heads images of the 

elephant cod: Lhe God is depicted as 
Va eae ee | | 

O$s-1e€g99ed DIS DOQdY Is 

but he has four arms and the head of an 

squattin y 

elephant, < kindly, benign expression 

on his f: ; > Images vz in size and 

are high] loured and quite artis \t 

the beach th evotees place we ind 
| sticks of burning sandal wood at the foot 

of the i lage and do puga (yenerate). 

\s the sun sets in a blaze of majestic 
colour and glory, tinting the whole colout 

ful scene as though in a final benediction, 
the devotees raise the Images of the God 

on to their heads and commence their final 

pilgrimage across the sands to the sca, 
walking slowly until the water is shoulder 
high, and then slowly and gently dropping 

the images into the welcoming arms of the 
Arabian Sea. 

D. McALprIn. 

Ovingdean Notes 
\fter having a full house for Easter, 

when a fairly wide programme of entertain 

ments was arranged, the Summer Term 
commenced on the 12th April. 

During the first week of the term we had 
the pleasure of a visit to the Centre by 

Sir lan and Lady Fraser, who made a tour 
of the ‘Training Departments. 

Since then we have had the Deaf Reunion 

at Ovingdean, of which a report appears 

below. 

The Deaf Reunion, Ovingdean, 
April 1956 

The number of deaf St. Dunstaners has 

sadly dwindled in recent years, and there 
were only four of us at the Spring Reunion. 

The highlight of the Reunion was a visit 

to the House of Lords, which had been 

arranged by General Sir Brian Horrocks, on 

Friday, April 24th, 1956. At the House of 

Lords Sir Brian is officially known as 
‘Black Rod,” so it was most fitting that 

he should conduct the tour. Sir Brian 

cleverly chose his words and condensed 
his sentences, thus making it simple fot 
the escorts to translate and in turn easy fot 

the deaf men to understand and full appre 

clate everything. 

\t the end of this most Interesting tour, 

the party moved on to the Hoi se of Com 

mons, where they were warmly greeted by 
Sir Ilan and Lady Fras« [he House of 

Commons party enjoyed an excellent lunch, 

which had been arranged by Sir lan \fter 

lunch, Lady Fraser ver) ly conducted a 
tour of the Crypt. 

On the last: < 

MufHed Drums ”’ had tea with Mr. Wills 

Miss Outing. During the evenine 

1 
ie iy of the Reunion the 

and 
th very much enjoyed their traditional 

farewell dinner. 

The ‘“* Muffled Drums” would like to 

express their sincere thanks and appreciation 
to all those who made their Reunion ah: Pp 

and interesting one. WaALLy THOMA 

* * * 

Johannesburg has followed Cape Town 

in having a Garden for the Blind; in fact, 

they were opened within a week or so of 
each other. St. Dunstaners will be inter 

ested to learn that one of the prime movers 

in bringing the Johannesburg garden into 
being was Miss Marjorie Watson, who, as 

\untie,” will be remembered with attec 

tion by her old braille pupils at Tembani. 
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West House News 
Miss L. M. Arnold, our Lounge Sister, 

is leaving West House at the end of April 

and is to be married to Mr. Donald George 
Brookes, son of St, Dunstaner WW. E. 
Brookes, in June. 

She will take with her the affectionate 
good wishes of St. Dunstaners and _ statl 

alike. 

Births 
AsH—On March 27th, to the wife of M. 

Ash, of Burnham-on-Sea, a daughter 
Carolyn Jane. 

BrouGHamM—On March 13th, to the wife of 
T. Brougham, of Speke, Liverpool, a 

daughter— June 
FAaARNEN—On March 28th, to the wife of 

H. Farnen, of Hastings, a son—John. 
NortHwoop—On April 9th, to the wife of 

L. Northwood, of Plympton, Devon, a 

daughter—H laine. 
PADLEY—On March 22nd, to the wife of 

J. Padley, of Worthing, a son—Derek 
John, 

PowELL—On March 8th, to the wife of 

V. Powell, of Shirley, Birmingham, a 
son—Stephen John. 

Marriages 
Burr—J. H. Burt, of Southampton, on 

March 28th. 
Jessup—Strracey—On April 11th, G. 

Jessup, of Hastings, to Mrs. Stracey, of 

Edmonton. 

Placements 
G. W. Dennis as a telephonist with 

British Railways, Gordon Hill Station, 
Middlesex; W. Kirkpatrick has taken over 
the tobacco and confectionery kiosk at 

Hobart House, Grosvenor Place; H. Mele- 
son as ashop-keeper at Brent Street, Hendon. 

Blind Expert Skier 
From a newspaper cutting which has been 

sent to us we learn that a young totally blind 

student at Harvard University has become 
an expert ski-er. He is Abdul Hadi, from 
Afghanistan, who, before his blindness, in 
1945, had skied for years in Switzerland and 

elsewhere. His girl friend skis ahead 
with a small bell attached to her right pole 
and she shakes this as she moves from turn 

to turn. * * * 

We have heard with deep regret that 
Mrs. J. R. Hopkins, of Llanelly, widow of 
our St. Dunstaner, has lost her mother 

three months after the death of her husband. 

Young St. Dunstaners 

Winfred Seymour (Culceth, Lancashire) 
is a keen and active member of Culceth 
Branch of the British Legion, and at the 

Annual Area Conference, held in Southport 
in February, accompanied the Delegate and 
Standard Bearer. 

Peter Pollard, Kettering, emigrated to 
Canada with a friend on April 5th. 

Tony Warren, son of our late St. Dun- 
staner, Norman Warren, who is a Ramsgate 
veterinary surgeon, acted as midwife when 
his wife, Dorothy, gave birth prematurely 
to their second child. A happy picture of 
mother, father and son appeared in the local 
mewspaper, Pony commenting =... | 

would not worry at all another time; there’s 
not much difference between animals and 
humans.” 

Terry Mills, Tavistock, now Lance Cor- 
poral, was presented with a shield for 

proficiency in gaining 68 marks out of 80 
as the all-round best Cadet in the 6th Bn. 

Devonshire Regiment. 

Bobby Croyman, Sydenham, has been 
offered a vacancy at the Comprehensive 
Eligh> School (Wechnicals Side). He is 
twelve, and has just been awarded first 
prize for an essay on birds. He plans to 

be a zoologist. 

Marriages 

Dennis Bignell, Kempshott, on March 
24th, to Mary Davies. 

Barbara Smith, step-daughter of I. H. 
Poole, of Redditch, on March 17th, to 

Stanley David Wall. Our St. Dunstaner 

gave the bride away. 

Nesta Millward, Wooburn, High Wy- 
combe, on March 3rd. 

George Wardle, Brixworth, Northamp- 
tonshire, on March 17th, to Muriel Grace 

Thornton. 

May McLoughlin, Dublin, on April 5th, 

to Mr. Shiel. The Lord Mayor and Lady 
Mayoress of Dublin were among the guests. 

Bernard (“ Micky”) Brooks, Bourne- 

mouth, on April 2nd, to Jean Reeson. 

Ida Matthews, Bilston, on March 31st, 

to Mr 2B. Clinton: 

Fishing Rod 
The fishing rod mentioned in the Febru- 

ary Review went to T. Daborn, of Bexley 

Heath.  
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“3u Memory’ 
Private Thomas Batt, 164) Warwickshire Regiment 

We record with deep regret the death of TI, Batt, of Saltdean, at the age of sixty-six. 
He came to St. Dunstan’s in March, 1919, and trained in boot-repairing, but later had a country life 

settlement. He moved to Saltdean in February, 1955, but his health had been failing for some time and he 
passed away in hospital on April 15th. 

We offer our deep sympathy to Mrs. Batt. 

Private William Edwin Bamber, //7¢h King’s Liverpool Regt. 
With deep regret we record the death of W. E. Bamber, of Brighton. He was fifty-eight. 
He came to St. Dunstan’s for training in December, 1918, and later followed a number of occupations. 

He had been a shop-keeper, a basket-maker, and a netter, at which craft he was working at the time of his 
death, which took place suddenly on April 7th. 

Our deep sympathy goes out to his widow and her son and daughter. 

2nd Clerk Harold Ernest Best, Roya/ Air Force 
It is with deep regret that we record the death of H. E. Best, of Bournemouth, at the age of sixty-nine. 

He saw service in the First World War and came to St. Dunstan’s in October, 1937. He left training, 
however, owing to his wife’s ill-health, but later took up wool-rugs and then string bags, and it was at this 
work that he was occupied at the time of his death. 

Although he had been in failing health for the past few years, he had been able to get out and about 
and it was while he was on his way to the shops, on March 22nd, that he dropped dead. He had requested 
no mourning and no flow ers. 

Our deep sympathy is extended to his widow and her family. 

Private John William Boothman, /s¢ Loyal North Lancashire Regt. 
With deep regret we record the death of J. W. Boothman, of Torrisholme, Morecambe. 
Wounded in France in September, 1918, he came to St. Dunstan’s almost immediately and trained 

as a basket-maker. For a very long time, however, his health had been such that he had to lead a quiet life. 
To his widow and her family our deep sympathy is offered. 

Private Roland Henry Shenton, Royal Army Medical Corps 

sixty-five. 
It is with deep regret that we record the death of R. H. Shenton, of Chipping Campden. He was 

Gas in the First World War deprived him of sight completely for a time, but it returned and although 
it was never fully restored, he returned to his executive post with the Ministry of Labour—he had been a 
Civil Servant since 1911, In 1945 his sight began to fail again and he came to St. Dunstan’s in January, 1950. 
He did not take serious training, but had a great interest in gardening. 

His health had not been good for some time although he had been able, a month ago, to attend the 
annual dinner of Campden British Legion, of which he was a member. 

Mr. D. G. Hopewell, a member of St. Dunstan’s Council, was present in church at the funeral service. 
Our deep sympathy goes out to Mrs. Shenton. 

Deaths 
Our deep sympathy goes out to the 

following :— 
ATHERTON—To W. Atherton, of Bolton, 

who lost his mother on March 11th. She 
was in her 88th year. 

Bates—To Brenda (née Henderson), whose 
father died on April 4th. 

CooxE—To Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Cooke, of 
Rode Heath, in the loss of Mrs. Cooke’s 
mother. 

CouLson—To L. Coulson, of Horsham, 

whose mother died at the end of February. 
Dennis—To G, W. Dennis, of Loughton, 

whose father died on April 9th. 
Dyson.—To S. Dyson, of Bilton, Harrogate, 

who last September suffered a double 
bereavement in the deaths of his mother 
and father within a few days of each 
other. They were both over 80. 

Groves—To D. Groves, of Grays, whose 
mother has died suddenly. 

Hucues—To F. Hughes, of Norwich, 
whose wife died on January 29th. He 
has also suffered a further loss by the death 
of his very dear friend, Mr. Stewart, who 
lived at his home with him. 

JENKINS—To E. J. Jenkins, of Porth, 
Glamorgan, who lost his son, Raymond, 
on March 19th, after a long illness. 

PALMER—To H. A. Palmer, of West Hartle- 
pool, whose eldest brother died in 

hospital two days after his 76th birthday. 
Pottitr—To A. Pollitt, of Patricroft, 

Manchester, whose grandmother died on 
March 16th. 

Porte.—To H. Pople, of Cardiff, in the 
loss of his mother at the age of 84. 

SHARAM—To S. Sharam, of Torquay, whose 
eldest brother has died suddenly at the 
age of 90. 

TayLor—To R. Taylor, of Fordhouses, 
Wolverhampton, whose father died on 
April 10th. 
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