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THE FUTURE
Further progress of the Cheshire Homes

by Group Captain Leonard Cheshire.

HERE are three principal factors that cover the immediate future

and explain the steps that have recently been taken:

1. The rapidly increasing opportunities for overseas expansion.

2. The inability of the existing Homes to accept some of the more

urgent applications for help.

3. The need of some effective and permanent means of perpetuating

the Foundation’s vitality and spirit.

When the work first began, there was no premeditated plan of

action, but purely and simply a desire to supply help that could not

be supplied in any other way. Le Court, in fact, derived its strength

not from its efficiency or its material resources (both of which were

completely lacking), but from the fact that it was doing what it was

asked to do, that it was filling a gap. So long as it continued to do this,

and neither turned its back on those who appealed for help nor started

deciding its own future, 'all went well. It received the help and res—

ources it needed—usually, it is true, only at the last moment and when

all seemed lost, but none the less it did receive them and survived

countless storms and threatened shipwreck.

In the early Le Court there was every sort and description of patient—

the infectious with the noninfectious, the mentally sick with the

physically disabled, the completely helpless with the almost fit, from

as far afield as South East Asia as well as from neighbouring Empshott.

By medical standards, this was not a wise or satisfactory arrangement,

but it was dictated by necessity, and until the day should come that

some segregation could be made, it would have to continue. Nothing

at least went wrong, and there were no accidents or misadventures.

When the segregation came, and the second Home was founded,

strangely enough there was consternation and dismay. Le Court, it

was said, would lose its support; the money that it needed so badly

would be diverted into other channels. But experience has proved

that the fear was groundless, that the Homes are essentially local and

personal in character, that Cornwall will empty its pockets to support

Cornwall but not to help Hampshire; and vice versa. In fact, far from

taking support away, each Home in turn has added to the security of

its predecessors, for in numbers there is strength.

Today, when we are on the point of starting up in Lebanon and

Poland, and are in touch with France, West Africa and Indonesia

(to mention but a few), exactly the same objections are being voiced,

only in a different form. Why go to Timbuctoo, when there is so much
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still to be done in England? Why divide our resources when Wt: are

still only operating on a shoe—string and hardly know how to hold

the bundle together? But multiply a shoe-string by ten and you have

a rope; and in any case the point at issue is still the same as it was at

the beginning—not our need, but that of those who are appealing for

help. A man dying of cancer, after all, is the same in Timbuctoo as

he is in Empshott, he has the same fears and the same hopes, the same

joys and the same sorrows, and one day he will stand side by side

with us before the same Judgment Seat, destined by God’s grace for

the same eternal Home.

But the fact is that there are certain practical problems to be ever-

come. In the first place the international expansion of the Homes

can no longer be the work of one individual, or even of several individuals.

Neither can it very well fall to the existing Trusts, for these are all

national Foundations formed in order to administer their own national

Homes, and have no jurisdiction outside their own countries. More—

over, to assist effectively in a new foundation presupposes not merely

the pioneer spirit but also a very real identification of interest with

the country concerned; and whilst this may hold good in the case

of individual trustees, it Will not necessarily do so in the case of the

Trust as a whole. In the second place it is becoming increasingly

clear that the existing Homes are not in a position to deal with all

types of cases that appeal for help. Few committees, for instance, are

found willing to run a Home for leprosy, or T.B., or the more advanced

forms of mental illness; yet the need of those is very great indeed.

Even among the cases that do come within the usual scope of the

Homes, there remains throughout the Foundation a hard core of

patients who for one reason or another are excluded from admission.

The growing realization of these two needs, combined with the

desire for some sure means of perpetuating the Foundation’s spirit

and vitality led to the decision in January, 1958, to set up a new form

of Home altogether, organized on an international basis, and with the

specific directive of accepting every truly deserving case for whom no

better solution can be found, at no matter what cost or sacrifice.

The Cheshire Homes International Unit, as this new organization

is provisionally called, is operating in Dehra Dun in the foothills of

the Northern Himalayas, and is already looking after its first patients,

working side by side with the Indian Homes in an effort to meet the

ever-growing demands that are being made from all over the country.

The immediate problem that faces it is a large and growing influx of

applications from patients of widely differing complaints, but especially

advanced leprosy and poor mentally defective children. So plans

 

G.C. RETURNS HOLE

Group Captain Cheshire came back to England at the end of

7mm after a long spell in India. A severe attack of dysentry, and

perhaps one or two other bugs of unknown identity, had led his

medical advisers to insist on his return. He has been getting hospital

treatment, and we are sure our readers will wish him a rapid recovery.
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are being drawn up for a 400-bed “composite” unit which will be

composed of seven or eight Homes and what amounts to a small

central hospital. The Homes will all be built as cheaply as possible,

and given a homelike environment. The hospital will be substantially

built on the most modern and efficient lines and will comprise such

communal facilities as physiotherapy, occupational therapy, laundry,

kitchen, surgery and treatment room, isolation block, laboratory and

so on. In this way there will be the combined advantages of a Home

and a Hospital, and it will be possible to carry specialized equipment

and staff that would be quite impossible in a smaller Home. To this

unit it is hoped that helpers and staff will come from all over the world,

from Russia as well as from America, from the furthest North to the

furthest South, some to bring the benefit of their experience and

their love for the sick, others to gain the knowledge and inspiration

they need in order to return to their own countries and found their

own Homes, and all to give an example of international co-operation

in the field of the relief of suffering. That, thereby, we may add our

small contribution to the cause of peace and understanding among

nations.

At a meeting of the English Trustees on 2nd June, 1958 attended

by Leslie Sawhney, Chairman of the Indian Trust, and Jimmy Carney,

Chairman and Trustee of the Bombay Home, the concept of C.H.I.U.

as providing a means of perpetuating the Foundation’s spirit was

formally approved and endorsed, and the following message sent:—

“ We fully agree that a Home run as we would wish it run, inspired

with the right spirit, to be an example to the others, is the best way of

influencing all the other Homes for the good. We wish you every success

at Dehra Dun.”

C.H.I.U., then, is to be a microcosm of the whole Foundation, to

embrace within itself all the different aspects of the work all over the

world, and to operate not merely in India but wherever in the whole

wide-world there may be need. It differs from the other Homes not

by claiming to be better than they are, but by virtue of the special

charter it holds to preserve and perpetuate the Foundation’s spirit.

Whilst they are all local Homes, serving primarily the cause of the

local people and restricted by local resources, C.H.I.U. is organized

on an international level, with the good of the chronic sick wherever

they may be as its goal, and held to account for its actions by the

Foundation as a whole. The spirit that animates it is to be that of the

 

A WARM TRIBUTE

_ “ I am filled with admiration for Group Captain Cheshire, who

is going about the world quietly, and unostentatiously, establishing

Homes for incurables, and bringing cheer and comfort to those who

are without hope.

“ Wherever he goes he gathers groups of efficient and selfless

workers, and imbues them with his own compassion and enthusiasm.

Such a venture needs every encouragement and help.”—-—Mrs. Indira

Gandhi, daughter of Prime Minister Nehru.
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  Foundation itself—«the spirit of a mother. A mother whose child is

sick or dying does not argue that she hasn’t any money in the bank,

or that there isn’t any room in the house, or that she’s far too over-

worked herself to take another step. All she knows is that her child is

in need, and that somehow or other love will find a way. She is right.

Love always does find a way.

It is love alone that counts, love alone that will finally triumph, and

on love alone that our future will depend.

_——O——_—

“ If you were to take the sum total of all the authoritative articles ever

written by the most qualified of psychologists and psychiatrists on the

subject of mental hygiene; if you were to combine them and refine

them and cleave out the excess verbiage; if you were to take the whole

of the meat and none of the parsley, and if you were to have the

unadulterated bits of pure scientific knowledge concisely expressed

by the most capable of living poets, you would have an awkward and

incomplete summation of the Sermon on the Mount.”

A Few Buttons Missing: The Case Book of a Psychiatrist by

Dr. James T. Fisher.

—-—O-———

I am more deadly than the shell from a howitzer: I ruin without

killing: I tear down houses: I break hearts and I wreck lives. I have

no respect for truth or justice, no mercy for the defenceless. You will

find me in the pews of the pious, and the haunts of the unholy. I am

wily, cunning and malicious. I gather strength with age. I feed on

good and bad alike. My victims are numerous as the sands of the

seashore and often as innocent. I am GOSSIP.

_____0__—

The way to ensure summer in England is to have it framed and

glazed in a comfortable room.—Horace Walpole.

_____O____

He had been eight years upon a project for extracting sunbeams out

of cucumbers, which were to be put into Vials hermetically sealed,

and let out to warm the air in raw inclement summers.——Sw1ft.
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CHESHIRE INTERNATIONAL LEPROSY FUND

A much-needed Fund to be set up specifically for burnt-out

lepers

Leprosy (or Hansen’s disease) is a disease that can now be cured

in its early stages. It can also be arrested even in its later development;

it is killed or burnt-out. However, in such latter cases it generally

leaves various deformities and disablements; loss of fingers and toes,

or even hands and feet; and that lack of sensation, medically known

as anasthaesia, which is so very dangerous, resulting as it does in the

victim being unable to feel any burns, cuts, etc.

Group Captain Cheshire, in his work for the chronic sick abroad,

has found a great need for providing Homes for these burnt—out cases

of leprosy, many thousands of whom, because of the stigma that still

attaches to their state, are ostracised and quite literally abandoned

in the streets. Because of this stigma, and of the innate fear of the

disease, even when totally harmless and arrested, it is not possible

to admit leprosy cases into ordinary Homes. Neither is it possible to

site a Leprosy Home in or near a large town.

The first Home for twenty-five such patients has been set up at

Katpadi in South India, close to one of the Mission to Lepers’ sana—

toria, from which many of the Home’s cases come, in return for expert

surgical treatment whenever needed. It is full to overflowing, and

applications for help never cease coming in. But the limiting factor is

money, not merely to build and extend but even to exist at all, for,

unlike all the other Homes there is no local community to support it.

And this, in spite of the fact that it is run—with perhaps as happy

and contented patients as can be found anywhere in the Foundation—

on £30 a month. The same will almost certainly be so of all future

Homes of this kind.

To meet this need, Wherever it may arise in the world, Group

Captain Cheshire proposes to set up an International Fund. The form

it will take has not yet been decided but it can be said at once that

no large or highly organized appeal is intended. The Cheshire Smile

is acting as the initial information centre and the Group Captain has

asked whether the appeal could be entirely run by the patients—

“ The patients for the patients.”

 

SIR LEONARD ROGERS

“ Recently, leprosy was looked on as incurable: now we know

that it can be cured in the early stage, and that in the later stages

the hideous disfigurement caused by its ravages can, to a great

extent, be prevented. This has been the work of one man who, but

for him, many thousands would long ago have died. Could any

man desire a more glorious fruition of his life’s work?”

This was the tribute paid to the work of Sir Leonard Rogers,

KC.SI, C...,IE FWRS, upon his retirement from the Indian

Medical Service. The British Leprosy Relief Association, of which

he was co-founder, is organising a special appeal this year, com-

memorating his 90th birthday.    
8



   

   
What we are asking for is two things—Will anyone come forward

and offer to organize, or help organize, the appeallfirst from some

centre, and then from branches, outside as well as inside the various

Homes? Has anyone any idea as to how the appeal could get out of the

usual run of appeals and take on a novel form?

As we go to print a letter has come in from one of the members of

the R.A.F. Association in Calcutta, of which the following is an

extractzw

“ You may remember that a couple of years ago I spoke to you

about the closing of the Gobra Hospital in Calcutta for Leprosy

patients. Many of the patients were transferred to the Government

Colony at Gourepur near Bankura in \Vest Bengal.

One of the patients, an Anglo-Indian named James Lychlander,

was the worst case of Leprosy that I have ever seen, and I have seen

quite a few. He was transferred to Gourepur, and I have visited

him there several times as I usually call there on my way to the

Purulia Leprosy Colony run by the Mission to Lepers, of which

I am Hon. Treasurer.

He has now been declared “ negative ” and has had orders to

leave Gourepur by 22nd of June. He has absolutely nowhere to go.

He is blind and can hardly walk and is aged 33 years. He is of good

family though unfortunately they cannot have him at home. He

is also a good Christian and I know him well.

You know what I am about to ask you! \Vould it be possible for

him to go into your Home near Calcutta? I have asked William

Bailey to have him at Purulia, but they only admit Indians. . . E”

Anyone who wishes to help or desires information or has any ideas,

should write to The Cheshire Leprosy Fund, c/o The Cheshire Smile,

Le Court, Liss, Hants., where for the time being all correspondence

is being dealt with.

_____o_.—._

HOMES IN POLAND

A little over a year ago a visitor from behind the Iron Curtain spoke

to Group Captain Cheshire about the possibility of extending the

Homes to Poland. Sue Ryder, whose work on behalf of the Polish

ex—concentration camp Victims is known all over England, and who was

a frequent visitor to the Homes, seemed the obvious choice for such a

mission. In May of this year she went to Poland for preliminary

negotiations. As a result the Polish Ministry of Health has proposed

that two Homes be set up as soon as possible, under their auspices

and with their active help: one of these will be for crippled children,

the other for the general chronic sick.

This foundation, and the many others which we hope will follow in

Eastern Europe—and beyond—will be Sue’s personal responsibility,

and Will be called “ The Ryder Cheshire Homes,” under the overall

9
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title: Mission for the Relief of Suffering. We welcome the support

and co—operation of the Polish people and Government, which we

look upon not merely as a major turning point in the cause of helping

the chronic sick the world over, but also as a pledge of the fundamental

identity of interest, and aims, that exists between the ordinary people

of all nations, especially in the face of suffering and sorrow.

IN THE LEBANON

At the beginning of May, just before the riots began, Barry Richards

and Margot Mason landed in Beirut. They were there to follow up

the visit last September of G.C., who had learnt of the need for a

Home in the Lebanon. A property had been offered by the Quaker

community, but was found to be unsuitable for a Home. Through the

kindness of Monsignor Smith, Bishop of Beirut, however, the choice

of three disused monasteries was offered by the Monks of St. Antonin,

a Maronite Order. The project was discussed in French at a luncheon

given by the Father Superior General at the Convent of St. Chaia,

the headquarters of the Order, this being rather a special occasion as

it was the first time a woman had been inside the monastery for 300

years.

One of the monasteries has been accepted, a small committee has

been set up in Beirut, and Mrs. Esselly, wife of the General Manager

of Middle East Airlines, is very kindly acting as liaison officer. Margot

also had an interview with President and Mme. Chamoun, the latter

showing much interest in the work of the Cheshire Homes.

Now we are ready to move in and to get the Home started, but

cannot of course do so until the troubles subside. We have a Matron

and several helpers and the goodwill of all communities—Americans,

Armenians, Moslems, Quakers. All are ready and waiting to help.

[Listeners to the BBC. Home Service programme ” Eyewitness ”

on the afternoon of Friday, 6th June, will have heard Margot Mason

describing the luncheon mentioned above at the Convent of St. Chaia].

AND IN NIGERIA

On 6th August Wilfrid Russell, Managing Trustee, Cheshire

Foundation, left for Nigeria on Commonwealth business. In his brief

case, however, he carried a special tape recording on the work of the

Foundation. He plans to form a group of local supporters in Nigeria,

and thus to found the first West African Cheshire Home. Prospective

nurses, organizers, financiers, please note!

——-—-O—-—

I never had a piece of toast

Particularly long and wide,

But fell upon the sanded floor,

And always on the buttered side

James Payn.
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   SPOFFORTH HALL

A Home for the Leeds Area

Spofforth Hall, near Harrogate, which until recently was run as a

temporary home for mothers and children by the Society of Friends,

has been acquired by the Cheshire Foundation Trust.

It is hoped to open it as a Cheshire Home later this year or early

in 1959, serving Leeds and the surrounding districts. Mrs. W. C.

Pike, of Chapeltown, Leeds, has already begun a campaign to interest

people in an area extending from Pontefract, Castleford and Wetherby

to Ripon, Pateley Bridge and Tadcaster. Assisting in the scheme is

Mr. R. H. Blackburn, foundation chairman of White Windows.

Each Sunday the Home has been open to the public from 2 p.m.

to 6 p.m., so that they can view the House.

A Civic Sunday was held on 13th July, when representatives from

many local councils accepted an invitation for lunch. And after lunch

they were shown round the Hall and given a talk and a showing of the

telerecording of the T.V. programme on Le Court.

___o____

THE STUDENTS’ RAG AT CARDIFF

The Cardiff University Rag Committee decided some time ago

that the Cheshire Homes should share with B.E.L.R.A. (the British

Empire Leprosy Relief Association) in the proceeds of their Rag this

year. So we were interested when it took place in February. Photo-

graphs of incidents that happened in Cardiff during the Rag week

were received in our office, and we would gladly have published them

if space and finance had allowed. Like all student rags it seems to

have been a rip-roaring affair.

Miss Mason, G.C.’s personal secretary, went down to Cardifir to

collect a cheque for J€1,500, and a further small donation has been

promised. Our thanks go out to Cardiff students for a very generous

gesture.

The money is being earmarked for a new Cheshire Home in Wales,

when such a project is initiated.

_0_—

THE HOMES IN PICTURES

By H. Sydney Cox

Readers of The Cheshire Smile will be interested in the project,

on which I am working, to produce a series (about 300) of black-and-

white transparencies of the Cheshire Homes, the buildings, occupants,

staff and helpers in their natural surroundings. When the series is

complete, it will be used (a) to illustrate the public lectures my father

will be giving for the purpose of raising funds for, and encouraging

public interest in the Homes, and (b) to entertain the occupants in

the various Homes.
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I hope by early October to have ready about 150 slides of the Homes

at Bromley, Liss, East Preston, Ashby—de-la-Zouch, Spalding,Wimble-

don, Colchester and Bedford. Then during October I shall be visiting

the York, Halifax and Rochdale Homes, and in November those at

Chippenham and Dorchester. I regret that it seems unlikely that I

will be able to visit St. Teresa’s, much as I would like to. As new

Homes spring up I shall be bringing my collection up to date.

I estimate that the whole project will have cost us about J(:80 by

the end of the year.

However, we urgently need the use of a slide projector and screen,

or rather the promise of them, for the time (probably October) when

we shall be starting our talks and lectures. As such equipment is so

costly we are quite unable to purchase them for a while. I am hoping

therefore that some readers of The Cheshire Smile living near Homes

might meanwhile be prepared to lend us the equipment for our visits

to the Homes. Even if the owner preferred to operate the projector

himself we would not mind in the least.

The projector needs to be a 2in. x 2in. blower-cooled pattern.

Would anyone able to help please contact me at 5, Surrey Road, West

Wickham, Kent?

-—0—

MAGAZINE FINANCES—A HEADACHE

We are very glad to report, and perhaps some of our readers who

knew The Cheshire Smile in the beginning will be surprised to learn,

that with this issue our circulation has topped the 2,000 mark. It has

really been a tremendous feat, this increase of numbers, for with our

last duplicated issue in December we were printing only 850. And it

has been due in great part to the enthusiastic selling of the magazine

by the Homes in their respective areas. For instance, St. Teresa’s,

who are doing a magnificent job, send the following report—“ There

is a newsagent in Long Rock, a cafe-owner in St. Ives, two guest-

houses in Penzance, the Falmouth District Friends—these all sell

for us. And Lord and Lady St. Levan allow us to sell on St. Michael’s

Mount. The Penzance’ Rugby Club has agreed to take a number of

copies for sale at matches. We are also approaching the Soccer Club,

several other newsagents and Newquay District Friends Committee.”

The increase of numbers, however, has not made our financial

situation any easier. We are now having to cope with a larger, and so

more costly, even though improved, Cheshire Smile. Our resources

are strained to the limit and we are doing our utmost not to raise the

price of the magazine above ls. But we will soon be forced to put up

the postal subscriptions, because the larger-sized magazine now costs

4d. a copy to send by post, not to mention the envelope in which it is

sent. We have provisionally decided to raise the annual subscription

rate from Ss. to 6s. at the beginning of 1959.

Can YOU help us boost the sales of the magazine?

12

 



   

   
The Function af the Cheshire Home in caring

particularly for the Young Patient

(Reproduced from the White Windows magazine)

This article was written primarily for, and on behalf of, White

Windows, but what it says is applicable to many of the other

Homes.

HE Cheshire Homes are designed particularly to care for patients

Tsuffering from chronic disease who will derive benefit from the

environment of a home rather than an institution. The medical and

nursing care needed by most of the patients approximates to that

usually available in a private home. The majority require some assist-

ance in feeding, toilet and dressing, and in general their mobility is

restricted to a wheelchair life. Situations often arise in the family of a

chronically ill person, such as the illness of a patient, or the fact that a

helpless patient can no longer be lifted and nursed by those at home,

which make it necessary for some means other than domiciliary nursing

to be made available.

No matter for what reason our patients enter the home, all are in

need of security and affection. These are generously given by the

staff and indeed by all those who have the interests of “ White Win-

dows ” at heart.

In many cases there is at present little to offer from a curative point

of View. Very much can be done to alleviate the psychological upsets

which are often attendant upon chronic physical disease. Every

patient can make some positive contribution to the life of the com-

munity. All are soon aware that they are valued members of a family

and wanted for themselves. The presence of others with similar

handicaps, not full of self pity, but who in spite of difficulties, endeavour

to lead an interesting life, is a stimulant. Those who are able to

encourage and aid the more severely handicapped provide an inspira-

tion to others. Naturally a certain amount of discipline is essential

in the home; this is deliberately as mild as possible having regard to

the well-being of the whole family in the home. Regularity of life,

interest in hobbies, and the frequent personal contact with Visitors

to the home, enable patients who would perhaps lead a dull and

restricted life to widen their interests. The benefits are not only those

received by the patients, but indeed the Visitors and staff share in

these as well. The interest shown in White \Vindows by the Chaplains

of all denominations and the facilities made available to them by the

home, enable those who wish to do so to have contact with their fellow

Christians.

The practice of their religion is undoubtedly a great help to them all

and the ease of so doing is much appreciated by all patients in the

house.

Before arriving in the Home all patients have been clinically investir

gated and a report on their condition is sent to the medical officer of
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White Windows. All applicants for admission are seen by the doctor,

and at least one lay member of the committee, before a decision is

made as to acceptance as a patient. Not only must the patient be

medically suitable and the facilities in the home able to cater for his

physical needs, but it is most important to attempt to assess the

personality of the patient and to decide if he will be happy in the home

and be able to “ get on ” with those already in residence. After admis-

sion minor investigations may be required, and the first aim is to enable

the patient to regain as much mobility and independence as his physical

state will allow. The enthusiasm of the staff and the determination

of the patient has already helped more than one “chairbound”

patient to walk again. Even though progress is slow and distances

short the reward to patient and staff is great. Provision of suitable

lightweight chairs and the fact that the corridors and rooms are

spacious, enable chair cases to move freely about the home.

It may be wondered why it should be necessary to appeal to the

generosity of the public in the West Riding of Yorkshire to maintain

this home. Surely the National Health Service should provide accom—

modation for chronic Invalids? Is this then not a duplication of an

existing service?

Certainly beds can be found eventually within the Health Service

framework for all sick people. Unfortunately this usually means that

young chronic sick patients must be admitted to hospitals caring for

the elderly. Waiting lists for these geriatric hospitals are of necessity

long. The effect on a young patient having possibly many years to

look forward to when housed with old people can be appreciated.

The provision of places in a residential home for these young patients

is of benefit to the community in several ways.

Young patients are taken care of in a more congenial atmosphere

with companions of similar age. Long stay hospital beds are thereby

made available for the use of elderly patients who do need hospital

care. By no means unimportant is the opportunity afforded individuals

to direct their charitable activities to a well deserved cause. Many

regretted the disappearance of the voluntary hospitals in 1948 from

this point of view.

At present all the patients at White Windows are classified by the

local authority as Part III cases. That is, cases requiring medical and

nursing care such as would be possible in a private house. Should a

patient require more attention than this he ceases to be the respon-

sibility of the Local Authority (Welfare Service) and the Regional

Hospital Board is then expected to assume responsibility for his care.

Some Cheshire Homes have an arrangement with their Regional

Hospital Boards so that the patient remains in the Home where

adequate medical and nursing facilities exist and financial responsibility

towards part of the maintenance costs, are met by the Regional Board.

From a humanitarian aspect this is very sound. The sick person

remains in familiar surroundings nursed by his friends as he would

he were he in his own home, for indeed the Cheshire Home is the

patients’ “ own home.”
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Unfortunately such an arrangement has not yet been negotiated

at White Windows. Where this arrangement does not exist the Regional

Board expects the patient to be transferred to existing chronic hospitals

after being seen by the local Consultant and having taken his turn

for admission according to the state of the local waiting list. Returned

to the hospitals from which he was originally sent to a Cheshire Home

by the doctors and social workers who requested the transfer because

of the unfavourable environment of a geriatric hospital. The young

patient is returned at precisely that stage in his illness when his peace

of mind can best be helped by the security offered by fellow patients

and staff who have been his family circle for possibly many years. It

is not a sentimental aspect of the problem. It is a commonsense

approach and failure to continue to keep our patients in the home

would be a negation of the ideals behind the home. Even though this

will mean future financial problems to the home, it is quite certain

that the principle of admitting a patient and providing for his needs

permanently will not be changed.

3.0.

——O—-——

A PROMISE

God hath not promised

Skies ever blue,

Flower-strewn pathways

Always for you.

God hath not promised

Sun without rain,

Joy without sorrow,

Peace without pain;

But He hath promised

Strength from above,

Unfailing sympathy,

Undying love.

 

A FURTHER NOTE ABOUT AIDS AND GADGETS

In our Summer issue we published an article “ Everyday Aids

for the Disabled,” by Mfrs. M. Smyth of the Central Council for

the Care of Cripples. We offer our apologiesfor not making due

acknowledgment to that organisation.

We would also like to take this opportunity of drawing the atten-

tion of all the Homes, and anyone else interested, to the travelling

exhibition of aids and gadgets which the Central Council sends

around the country. The disabled can receive advice and help,

and see for themselves many of the simple and inexpensive aids

which can make their lives easier. Applications and correspondence

to The Secretary, The Central Council for the Care of Cripples,

34 Eccleston Square, London, S. W.1. 
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PERSONAL TESTIMONY

By J.]. of White Windows

Jimmy Jaquest, the leading light of the disabled family at White

Windows, was the guest speaker of the Huddersfield Rotarians last

May. From his wheel-chair he told them the story of his life—especially

the last ten years after he became partially paralysed and had both

legs amputated.

It proved impossible for him to go home. “ No training centre or

Home would take me as I am not completely able to look after myself.

There is very little that I need done, but it was that little which

stopped me from being trained for any job.” Eventually he found

himself in a chronic sick ward, where he remained for two months~

“ the most miserable two months in my whole life. You can’t live in

these wards; you can only go through the motions. of living. You

couldn’t speak to most of the other patients there; they were either

very ill or very advanced in senile decay.”

In 1951, however, he was chosen to fill a vacancy at Le Court, and

immediately he arrived, he said, “ I knew it was a home. You can feel

the atmosphere as soon as you get inside the house.” It was not long

before he noticed that the residents did nothing except sit and think,

“ and some of them just sat.” To make them feel that they were really

at home and that they were helping the home, Jim began a struggle

to interest them in work. It took some time, but he succeeded. “ They

began to think less about themselves, found other interests, and in that

way, I think, also found greater happiness.”

Nearly two years ago Jim came to White Windows to advise and

help the organizing committee in setting up the West Riding Home.

He is still helping, and he ended his talk by asking his audience to let

the people of the West Riding know how much White Windows

depended on them to become “ the life~blood of the Home.”

—-—-—o—-——.

EXCHANGES BETWEEN THE HONIES

It is saying the obvious to point out that there should be as many

links as possible between the various Homes within the Cheshire

Foundation. Of course, there are several existing already. Family

Day, the day on which representatives from the administrations

gather together at some selected Home, to discuss mutual problems,

is now established as an annual event. A system of exchange visits

for patients between the Homes has recently been started and is being

encouraged. Further exchanges by correspondence between resident

patients has also been suggested as an important means of maintaining

the spirit of the Cheshire Homes.

We on the magazine add our blessing to all these schemes. They are

very much in keeping with one of the main aims of The Cheshire

Smile—linking the Homes together.
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AN IMPRESSION OF STAUNTON HAROLD

(See from cover)

Down in the valley, away from all

The hustle and bustle, stands the Hall.

Framed by trees, surrounded by lakes,

A beautiful, majestic picture it makes.

As I sit on the lawn, bathed in the sun,

And I see what the wonders of nature have done,

I think what a fortunate person am I,

And heave a deep and grateful sigh.

I remember I came here, a year ago,

Surrounded by people I didn’t know,

Yet here I sit, with friends all around,

A more pleasant company I never found.

I listen, enraptured, to the songs of the birds,

And realise how futile are my words.

The language of humans cannot say

How delightful they sound on such a day.

I look at the lake, with its swans and geese,

And water-lilies, which seem to increase

With every day, and to me it seems

Nature has exceeded my wildest dreams.

In the middle, and overlooking it all,

Stands the church, which seems to call

Us all, “ Come inside and thank our Lord.”

Which we gladly do, with one accord.

Whilst I truly adore these material things,

There’s something deeper to which my heart clings,

It’s the loving kindness shown to us all

By those God-sent souls inside the Hall.

To most people who come to see this place,

It is one of the beauty-spots on this country’s face.

They take a look, then onward they roam;

But to me it is more, it’s become “ My Home.”

T. M. Gair.

_—0—

If you would be known, and not know, vegetate in a village; if you

would know, and not be known, live in a city.—~Charles Caleb Cotton.
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PBOFILES

JOHN COMER 0F AMPTHILL

OW can you relate John Comer’s story without evoking the one

feeling which “Jack” would least like people to experience; a

feeling of pity. Pity for this man who once led a normal, full life as a

printer and is now well nigh helpless. The previous years were happy

ones for Jack. Then life held much that still created pleasure long

after it was experienced: days of more sunshine than shadows. Then

there was time for hobbies as well as work, and Jack spent his time

and money in building up a large and varied collection of gramophone

records. Jack says that if there had been L.P.’s in those days, his

mother would have been much happier. A cabinet could have held

his records instead of spilling everywhere in the housel!

Then war found him in the R.A.F. and though life was sometimes

hard, the spirit of fellowship and the knowledge that all were engaged
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on a common endeavour, made it bearable. Travel too, was exciting

and Jack saw service in the Far East. He experienced at first hand the

brutality of the Japanese when he was taken prisoner. Peace came

and Jack returned to a changed world;a world that had moved forward

—no, perhaps we had better just say moved on—and that no longer

contained dear ones and friends he had known before the war.

Jack did not have long to adapt himself to these changed conditions

because very soon a “ mysterious illness” struck. This was D.S.

(disseminated sclerosis). Courageously he struggled on but it affected

his sight more than anything else and soon he could only make out

shapes. No longer could he continue as a printer, no longer could

he even switch on his radiogram because his hands were fast loosing

their control and power. Hospital treatment followed and then came

his admission to Ampthill. Then a stick was his best friend but now

it has been laid aside and an indoor chair has taken its place. How

Jack wishes he “could do something ” but his disease makes that

impossible, so his greatest pleasures in life are visits from his family

and friends, entertainments in the ward and to sit in the sun with the

rest of the patients.

Jack is now dependent on others for practically everything that

makes up his present life but his cheerfulness and great courage ensure

that everything that is done for him is done gladly. Fellow patients,

staff and friends are truly glad that “ they know Jack Comer.”

Sent in by Paul Hanson, Le Court—

“To overcome difficulties is to experience the full delight of

existence.”

“ Those who bring sunshine to the lives of others can never keep it

from themselves.”
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NEWS FROM THE HOMES l

Official news and informal gossip sent in by the various 1

administrations as well as by the resident patients I

- themselves. I

AMPTHILL CHESHIRE HONIE, Ampthill Park, Beds.

Just because no news of Ampthill appeared in the summer number

of The Cheshire Smile, we beg you not to believe that we had been

inactive. Quite the opposite. Various activities have followed so a

quickly, one after the other that no one day has had enough hours to '

cover the work involved. ,

We had our second Annual Motor Car Treasure Hunt on Sunday, l

18th May when some 380 persons set Off from the Home and covered

a distance of twenty-five miles, following clues and searching for

“ scrounges.” One of these was a half-brick and by the time the last

car had arrived back, we had about enough half-bricks to put an extra

wing on Ampthill Park House! Over 300 people were served with

afternoon teas at the end of the competition and all greatly enjoyed

the afternoon’s fun. ,We were greatly indebted to the Bedford Motor

Club for the time, money and effort that they put in to ensure that the

Treasure Hunt was such a success. The Bedford F.L.A.C.H.’s

account benefited by some J€75.

The Féte

Our second Garden Féte was held on let July, but unfortunately

the Attenboroughs, whom we had invited, could not come. The

Deputy Mayor of Luton, Alderman J. Couldwell opened it in their

place. Ald. Miss D. M. Mann, Chairman of our Management Com—

mittee also spoke. Last year our stalls numbered about eight and our

net profit about J€450. This year we had over twenty-five stalls and

our net profit was £9101!

Mr. W. A. T. Cheeseman and the Féte Committee are to be con-

gratulated on providing a wide range of amusements. “ And the only

regret among the 2,000 attending,” remarked a local newspaper,

“ was the impossibility of being in two places at once.”

The U.S.A.F. (Chicksands) Hill Billy Band attracted much attention, '

as did the mannequin parades by Kayser Bondor from Biggleswade,

the displays by the Victor La Rue Stage School, and the dog derby.

Another important event was an inter-county 15%-mile road race.

Everyone at Ampthill is deeply grateful to all who, in any way,

contributed to the success of our 1958 Féte.

The Home had again it’s own stand at the Bedfordshire Agriculture

Society’s Show in July. Great interest was shown in our work by the

general public and quite apart from leaflets, booklets, etc., handed

out, we sold close on £20 worth of articles made by patients and staff.

 

l

l

l

l
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The patients and statl who were there, enjoyed the two days of the

show.

“’6 were happy to be able again this year to take part in our pioneer

idea of holiday exchange Visits (Ed. See 710M 071 p. 16). This year

we had an exchange with Hovenden House and Le Court and both

Georgie Stephenson who went to Hovenden and Len Guyton who

went to Le Court, had wonderful times. We hope that the other two

patients involved have pleasant memories of Ampthill.

 

THE WEST MIDLAND CHESHIRE HOME

Lloyd Hill, Penn, Wolverhampton, Staffs.

A work—party of members of the International Voluntary Service

has recently set up camp on Ferguson’s Common, adjoining Lloyd

House, near Penn, the site of the proposed Home. In the initial

assault on the site the I.V.S. party faces magnificent beds of mud,

thick undergrowth and deeply embedded tree roots. Mrs. E. V. Chester,

of Lloyd House, has given the party a common-room in the house,

with a dormitory for the girls and a garden summer—house for the

men. We have been very lucky with their equipment as various firms

and other organisations in the district have loaned us all the tools

required—brand new.

We have recently recruited three new groups, Brewood, West

Wolverhampton and North Wolverhampton, and we hope soon to

bring in Central Wolverhampton, Codsall and Cannock. Rather

aptly, the doctor who was elected Chairman of the Brcwood group

is Dr. A. H. Cheshire. He is not, however, related to our founder.

A welcome cheque for {600 was received, the proceeds of the

charity boxing match staged by the Wolverhampton Amateur Boxing

Club. Attending the match was Professor and Mrs. Cheshire. The

Professor spent three days in the area meeting supporters and giving

a talk at the Victoria Hotel to would-be helpers, including hospital

representatives, welfare oflicers, corporation officials, builders, etc.

 

HONRESFELD, Littleborough, Rochdale, Lancashire

The first two resident patientsgBill Carey and David Arthur

Thompson—were admitted towards the end of May. Then in June

two more arrived from Ampthill;\Villie Hoare and Sam Stott. And

in July came Dorothy \Vood and Elizabeth Taylor.

Mrs. Smithson, who has been housekeeper at Honresfeld for almost

thirty years is staying on with us temporarily, and will take charge of

the domestic side. And Mr. Earnshaw, the gardener, is also remaining

with us.

On 16th May, the presentation of the contribution from the Man-

chester University Rag Fund took place in the Union Building. It

amounted to £460.
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Our first Garden Féte was held on Saturday, 26th July, the opener

being Mr. J. A. Leavey, the local M.P., who had already paid us a

visit in May. M.C. for the afternoon was Councillor Tormey, Chair-

man of Littleborough Urban District Council.

The patients’ welfare fund has now been formed and the first

donation came from a raffle held by the Manchester Catholic Social

Circle. The P.W.C. raised £27 at a jumble sale and £5 at a whist

drive in July.

During April donations amounted to £222, in May 7€662, and in

June {350.

Dear Editor—“ You remember mentioning me in your last issue.

I am resident here now. And they all call me the fat boy. Everyone

says I am too fat, but its not true.

”I intend to take a page out of Willie Hoare’s book. You won’t

know Willie, but everyone at Ampthill must do. He says he frightens

himself every time he looks in a mirror. He wanted to convince him-

self, and others, that he is good-looking. ‘ All I have to do,’ he says,

‘ is to say it often enough and people are sure to believe it.’ It’s the

same with me. All I have to do is to convince people I am not fat.

Please agree with me, Mr. Editor, that 13st. 111b. is not too much

for 6ft. 3in. Anyway, our lovely Sister Maureen can lift me into

bed.”—David Arthur Thompson.

W 7””, l

ALNE HALL, Alne, York.

The long-awaited lift has recently been installed. It will enable

all the twenty-seven beds in the Home to be fully utilized.

A garden féte was held in York on Whit-Saturday, realizing over

J€700. The money has paid for the resurfacing of the drive surrounding

the Home. Wheel-chair patients can now visit the grounds and also

the neighbouring, and very friendly, village of Alne. “ We can now

move about the grounds with complete ease and confidence,” said

one of them.

In recent months there has been a growing interest in handicrafts,

especially jewellery, leathergoods, basketwork and soft toys. A stall

was set up in York Market as part of the sales campaign. '

The patients are holding an Open Day on 6th September when

they will be welcoming many of their friends.

Thanks for entertainments to Bootham School and Mount School,

both of York; to Ladies of the “ Inner Wheel,” York; to York Amateur

Operatic Society; and to a group from Harrogate with a musical and

variety concert.

 

A baby is an angel whose wings decrease as his legs increase—French

Proverb.
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GREATHOUSE, Kington Langley, Chippenham, Wilts.

We have, after two months in occupation, made a modest start and

have five patients at home here. We expect three more during August.

The R.A.F. Station at Hullavington, which had early connections

with the Group Captain, have been a tower of strength. They have

built us a large ramp from the terrace to the garden and fitted a pro-

jection television, and officers and airmen have in their spare time

painted rooms. Toc H at Chippenham, Bristol, Corsham and Calne

have also spent week-ends and evenings decorating. The local Sorop-

timist Club held a bazaar and sent us over 15100. We thank all these

helpers sincerely because, without them, we should not have been able

to start.

We are very lucky in getting Phyllis Cooper to be Matron, female

orderly and “ Jill of all trades.”

Somebody told us it would be all right if we had faith. We are

trying to convert our Treasurer to this view!

Random Thoughts on Entering the Home

The first of us handicapped folk were admitted at the beginning

of July. We now number seven, but what we lack numerically we make

up for in quality.

The warden, Sqdn. Ldr. Aspinal, aided and abetted, by his

family look after us most efiectively. A compliment must especially

be paid to the kitchen department ably managed by Jane, the Squadron

Leader’s daughter.

I was exceedingly interested to read that Len Hobden is associated

with the Cheshire Home at Colchester. When I was at Bansted Place,

under the pseudonym of Edwin Hand, I was renamed Len Hobden 11,

because of our similar peculiarities. Naturally it follows that this Len H.

must be an extremely handsome fellow, and although I have never

met the chap, I hope his ears burn if he reads this. In any case, they

will eventually, together with his whole body—Big Ed.

HAWTHORNE LODGE, Hawthorne Road, Dorchester,

Dorset

(for mentally handicapped children)

Settling In

It is with some surprise that we realize how short a time it is since

we came here from Duntish Court——2nd February, 1958. Only six

months! Was it such a short while ago that we surveyed those rather

dingy rooms on the ground floor?

Today, those same rooms are unrecognizable in their new guise.

The large nursery, looking over the garden, now known as the Floral

Room, has been completely redecorated, furnished and equipped
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by the generosity of the South Western Region of the Floral Decoration

Society.

The second night nursery, which was the most gloomy room in the

house, has been the scene of a near-miracle. It stands as a tribute

to the workmanship of Mrs. Adams, our daily helper, who has a flair

for interior decoration. Members of the Swanage Ladies Circlet of

the Round Table, who had been organizing activities on our behalf,

devoted the money they had accumulated to equipping this nursery.

Our first two summer visitors arrived on 9th June. Philip, aged five,

could run about, but four—year-old John was unable to walk or do

anything for himself. Both seem to have benefitted from their holiday.

At the end of the four weeks, their parents came to take them home '

—and how rewarding it was to see the mothers looking as though

they really had been able to relax and take advantage of their holiday.

The permanent family accept these holiday visitors with philosophical

calm. For the first hour or two the atmosphere in the nurseries is

rather that of the quiet seaside resort being invaded by “ trippers ”

—but within a short time the new-comers are part of the general

scheme of things.

And the permanents! Christopher has celebrated his third birthday,

and Charles his seventh. Susan, now just two years old, is determined

to catch up on Christopher and does her best to stand, and even walk.

She rules the boys with a rod of iron, and looks very like Queen Victoria

at times; the boys, needless to say, love being ruled by her. If Susan

is scolded (for spitting out her porridge, for instance), both boys

pucker their lips and are prepared to shed tears, and even their life

blood, in Susan’s cause. Margaret, our little Hungarian, is on the

whole well content, and croons her little songs quite happily.

The staff too has grown. In addition to Miss Francis and Miss

Borford who have been part-timing almost from the beginning, we

have had Penny, for a couple of months, as nursery assistant. Now

Miss Quantrill recently returned from Calcutta, has come as assistant

house-mother. We have the daily help of Mrs. Adams, and Miss

Batstone copes cheerfully with the cooking. In addition, our most

faithful girl-guide, Maureen, spends every Saturday morning doing

any job asked of her, from cleaning windows to feeding the babes.

‘ Then too we have had a visit from Miss Margaret Schuster, who

wanted to know how the Cheshire Homes are set up; we wonder

whether she is any clearer in this mystery than we are ourselves.

Mrs. Wilson (“ Dingy ”) still reserves to herself the right to take

Susan off to her flat for a couple of hours every day, after which

sessions the flat always looks like the Wreck of the Hesperus.

All over the county kind friends are rallying to our support. The

Wimborne Round Table organized a River Carnival. A week of

various activities (Cheshire Home week) was arranged in Dorchester

during August which kicked off with a garden Féte at Hawthorn

Lodge. The Weymouth Round Table are all out to include us in their
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list of charities to be helped by their Carnival. And our friends in the

villages, through their W.l.’s have sent many gifts, While a party of

W.I. members from Piddletrenthide come once a month to cope

with marking and mending linen, etc. We can’t say how much we

appreciate all this help.

We have recently been visited by Miss Clarke, Le Court‘s Matron,

and by Barbara Beasley, a patient from Le Court, who was on holiday

in Swanage. Both visits have helped us to feel, as nothing else could,

that Hawthorn Lodge and its small inhabitants (and the large ones

too I) are part of the great family founded by G.C.

ST. TERESA’S, Long Rock, Marazion, Cornwall

The summerfiso far—has not been a good one, but, with one

exception, all our outings have been blessed with sunshine and that

one exception was when the last group of four patients went to the

Isles of Scilly—on the R.M.S. Scillonian. That day it wasito put it

mildly#quite wet. Altogether twenty patients went to the Scillies

this year, three more than in 1957.

Seven patients have also been to Plymouth. The first party—0f

three——]ean Horner, Reg Moore and “ Sparks ” going on 23rd June,

and the second party—of four—Enid Bottomley, Irene Edwards,

Len Dipsell and Graham Thomas, went on 7th July. More patients

will be going in the latter part of August and early September. Escorts

are not always easy to get but we have managed all right so far and

hope to get enough to accompany the other patients who want to visit

Plymouth.

Our Concert Party—with the one act play “ Mary Newman’s

Secret ”——followed by the Variety Concert is doing quite well and we

hope to do even better in the future, with forthcoming dates, at New-

quay, 6th September; St. Ives, 23rd September; and Mylor, 27th

September—and other dates yet to be confirmed.—“ Sparks ”

First Impressions by a Newcomer

I stirred uneasily in my sleep. Would the thunder never stop?

As I became aware of the world around me I realized the thunder

was the sound of wheels turning.

Surely, in five hundred years’ time when the citizens of tomorrow

see this strange old house they will wonder what it was used for and

why, as well as the happy ghostly voices they sometimes hear, there

was always the sound of wheels turning and turning. But this house

to which I had come was as new and modern as the men and women

for whom it was built.

I shall never forget that sea of friendly faces and people without

names, which greeted me when I arrived. Or the lovely girl with a

face like the Madonna who stayed beside me and made me feel at

home.
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Now as I am becoming mare used to this strange community life

and enjoying its varied pleasures; an Air Display; visits to the theatre

and many car rides to name but a few, I feel I have found friends.

It is this spirit of kindness and friendliness that to me is the true

spirit of St. Teresa’s.

W.T.R.

STAUNTON HAROLD HALL, Ashby de la Zouch, Leics.

Once more, the summer has come around, and we are welcoming

new faces, both on the staff side and the patients. As usual, we have

had our crop of good people whose idea of a summer holiday is to come

out here and work themselves to a standstill on our behalf. In this

respect, may I say how glad we were to see the young people turning

up trumps again, especially the four students from London University

and, of course, our young friend of last year, Monique, who again

came over from Belgium to spend three weeks with us. The patients

look forward to meeting all these young folk and thoroughly enjoy

their company. We have also had a number of patients on holiday,

and here again the change of company has been greatly appreciated.

On the more permanent side, we have had several additions to the

staff, notably Sister Miller, who came for six weeks, then changed her

mind and decided to throw in her lot with us, much to the delight of

everyone, especially the male members of the community, Margery

Forbes, who has to assist in the co-ordination of the Physio- and

Occupational-Therapy Departments, and last, but by no means least,

Mrs. Bencough, who has taken over the kitchen. We hope that they,

and all the others, whom space prevents me from mentioning, will

'find their stay at Staunton both long and happy.

One of the big events of the past few weeks was the visit to Chatsworth

House, the Derbyshire home of the Duke of Devonshire. The visit,

which was organized by the Patients Committee, was a great success

and every credit is due to Edna Grainger, the Secretary, for the

efficient way things were arranged. Permission was obtained to take

our coach right into the grounds and we had tea beside the ornamental

waterfalls, the water of which was turned on especially for our benefit.

Altogether, we had a grand time, and everybody seemed to enjoy

themselves. »

T.M.G. (July)

LE COURT, Liss, Hants.

Princess Alice opens the Féte

This year’s garden féte, despite a somewhat pessimistic forecast,

again broke all previous records. We raised over £1,700.

After a stormy morning the sun broke through early in the afternoon
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and shone brightly until the last member of the public had departed

in the evening. The opening ceremony was performed by H.R.H.

Princess Alice, Countess of Athlone, who arrived in time for a small

luncheon party given in her honour by the Féte Committee in the

television room, while the patients, the staff and helpers, lunched in

the dining-room on chicken and ham, strawberries, and beer.

After a detailed tour of the Home Princess Alice officially declared

the fete open. In her speech Her Royal Highness said that she felt

privileged in taking a part, “ though only in a minor way,” in helping

to raise funds for Le Court. She was glad to have had an opportunity

of seeing for herself the incomparable way in which the life of the

patients was not only cherished but being rebuilt. She went on to

say that “ while they are invalid in one sense, their initiative and self—

reliance is that of physically healthy people.”

At the conclusion of her speech Her Royal Highness was presented

with a bouquet by Barbara Beasley on behalf of the patients, and she

was then escorted round the many stalls and sideshows by Sir Ernest

Gowers.

“ G.C.”, who had returned from India a week before, made a

welcome appearance during the afternoon and, with the Princess, was

loudly and affectionately cheered by the visitors and patients gathered

on the lawn, when they both appeared on the balcony after tea.

Our thanks go to all those who helped to make the annual fete such

an outstanding success, and not least to Princess Alice, whose gracious-

ness and charm made the occasion both delightful and memorable.

“ MIRAFLORES,” Worple Road, Wimbledon, London, S.W.20

There are now nine residents, and a welcome donation has enabled

the Warden (Miss Mary Peace) to ask the builders to get on with the

new plumbing. This will include another bathroom and will mean

that fourteen warm people can live here next winter instead of the

seven shivering ones who suffered last year.

 

The Group Captain paid a surprise visit one Sunday morning, soon

after his return from India. He is said to have made a spectacular

escape from hospital in order to do so.

The Management Committee has been greatly strengthened by

the additon of Dr. Broughton and Mr. Drake. Dr. Broughton is

Labour M.P. for Batley and Morley and a member of the staff of the

Marlborough Day Hospital. Mr. Drake is District Resettlement

Officer for Wimbledon and has been most helpful in finding jobs

for Miraflores residents from its earliest days. The hostel is extremely

lucky to have these two gentlemen on its committee.

,

An “ open day ’ was held to mark the anniversary of the opening

and a second jumble sale which brought in twice as much money as

the first. Jumble (practically anything except double beds and large

furniture) will be received with gratitude in preparation for the next one.
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WHITE WINDOWS, Sowerby Bridge, Halifax, Yorks.

Things certainly happen at White Windows. Well, of course, they

happen everywhere—one can’t very well stop them. But the things

that happen here are usually very pleasant, and during the last three

months there have been as many as ever.

On Whit Monday afternoon, for instance, a group of small children

gathered round the gates open-mouthed at the remarkable sight and

sound of two pipers and three drummers, all in full Highland dress,

solemnly marching up and down the drive, filling the air with their

wild, glorious beating and skirling. They were members of the Hazley

Mansfield Pipe Band of Bradford who had come to give us a drop of .

the real M’Coy. There were also two young ladies who gave a demon-

stration of sword—dancing, heeling-and-toeing with grace and élan.

We might have been in the middle of Argyllshire, and all those of us

with any Celtic blood in our veins got an enormous kick out of it.

In fact everybody did.

Another delightful experience came shortly afterwards when a number

of us were taken for a short cruise on the canal by a British Waterways

vessel, formerly a grain carrier on the Humber, now converted into a

pleasure cruiser. We glided along in stately fashion, like Cleopatra

on the Nile, being served with coffee and biscuits en route, which I

don’t think even Cleo ever tasted. The weather was dull, but our

spirits weren’t—we were enjoying the trip too much.

Of course the big event of the quarter was our Féte and Open Day

on 14th June. In View of the weather we had been enduring, we watched

the preparations, the erecting of the marquees, etc., with trepidation.

But somebody must have put in a good word for us to the Weather

Man for it turned out to be a brilliant day, hot and sunny. The whole

thing was a terrific success: the crowds rolled up in their thousands;

the stalls, sideshows and donkey rides did great business; the rhododen-

drons flamed; and the Friendly Brass Band blew their hearts out for

us. Most important of all, the lolly poured in. It could hardly have

been better in any way.

The Féte was opened by Lord St. Oswald, and afterwards he invited

us all to visit his home, Nostell Priory, near Wakefield, which we did

on 25th July. Nostell Priory is a beautiful eighteenth-century mansion

standing in lovely grounds and containing one of the most remarkable

collections of art treasures in the north of England which were shown

to a party of us by Lord and Lady St. Oswald. It is impossible to

describe here the magnificent things we saw: the great Holbein, the

Gainsborough, the Hogarths and the paintings by many other masters;

the wonderful Adam decorations and Chippendale furniture; the

charming pictures by Angelica Kauffman and her husband, Antonio

Zucchi.

Later we were entertained to tea, then shown the lovely rose garden.

We left vastly impressed by all we had seen and enchanted by the

courtesy of our host and hostess.
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   On the way home our coach broke down and after a long wait we

had to be transferred to another. But you can’t have everything—not

even at White Windows.

SEVEN RIVERS, Great Bromley, Colcheser, Essex

Seven Rivers held a Summer Féte, mainly in order to raise some of

the £2,000 needed for a lift, and they asked television personality

Jeanne Heal to open it. She was welcomed by Cdr. Hedworth Lambton,

chairman of the house committee, and Mrs. Logan Wood, chairman

of the home committee, and presented with a bouquet by Elsie Catling,

one of the patients. Bright sunshine after a wet morning brought

crowds to the grounds. There were many attractions.

HOVENDEN HOUSE, Fleet, Spalding, Lines.

We have to report with sorrow the death in a motor accident of

Capt. A. H. Clark, the Chairman of the Management Committee, -

who was one of the driving forces behind the founding of this Home.

He was always up here talking to the residents and looking into every

detail. It is a great tragedy to us. We offer our condolences to his

wife, and to his daughter, Mrs. Shirley Panet-Raymond—after whom

we have named Shirley room, the women’s room on the first floor.

Another room, Tulip room, is in process of decoration, and a third

room is being fitted out by the British Legion for male patients.

The lift has now been installed, which has enabled us to increase

our numbers.

THE INDIAN HOMES

Colonel L. Sawhney, Chairman of the Indian Trustees, has been

visiting England, and taking part in several joint discussions with the

English Trustees.

Jimmy Carney, the first Chairman and prime mover in the Bombay

Home, with his wife, have also been in the U.K., on leave whilst

he awaits posting by Shell to Indonesia.

Coming back for higher medical studies is Dr. (Miss) Beatrice

D’Souza, who has been M.O. of the Bombay Home.

Lady Duggan, the Hon. Treasurer, Welfare Committee, Bombay

Home, since it first started, arrives in September for a short visit to

the UK. Readers will be interested to know that it was in the garden

of her house on Malabar Hill that the annual pantomimes in aid of the

Bombay Home were presented.
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The following are the latest figures we have of the number of patients

in the Indian Homes:—

Bethlehem House, Bombay . . . . . . . . . . 22

Shanti Rani House, Serampore, Nr. Calcutta . . . . . . 24-

Govind Bhawan, Dehra Dun . . . . . . . . . . 28

Vrishanti House, Katpadi . . . . . . . . . . 23

Rustomji P. Patel Cheshire Home, Jamshedpur . 20

Banarsidas Chandiwala Swasthya Sadan Kakaji, New Delhi 11

CORRESPONDENCE

“ Congratulations on the Summer Number. It is first class and most inter—

esting reading.”

Lady Denning (Cuckfield Sussex)

“ I suggest that now The Cheshire Smile has expanded so much and is so

decorative and elaborate, that the subscription should be raised considerably,

say to £1 a year—may I lead the way with a cheque for £1.”

(Mrs. Dunn London, N.W.1)

(Thanks Mrs. Dunn! You will see the editorial note on page 12)

“ I should like to say how much I enjoy The Cheshire Smile, and I found the

edition just received particularly interesting. Ever since Le Court was opened

I have followed the progress of the Foundation, and admire all those who have

worked for such a splendid cause.

Miss N. Cecil (South Yardley, Birmingham)

“ Please find enclosed 10s. I only wish I could make it more. To read of

your work is a great help to me.”

Miss F. K. Cox (Aldershot, Hants.)

“ I was most interested to see the photo of Le Court. Could we have some

more pictures, perhaps of you and others, at their work and hobbies.”

Mrs. Rayson (Guernsey, C.I.)

(Pictures are awfully expensive to produce, Mrs. R. We certainly shall publish

more when there is more money in the kitty—Ed.)
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   THE REBEL SOUL

“ Communion Through Pain,” by Mary Jackson (Blackfraits 6/6)

This book is written, says the note on the cover, especially for those

who are chronically sick. It is, therefore, a good choice for a review

in The Cheshire Smile. But it must be pointed out that this is a book

with a special purpose, written not merely to encourage and uplift,

but with a far more serious design upon its readers. It assumes that the

real problem facing the sufferer is one of purpose and fulfilment,

insofar as both these desirable qualities appear to be lacking in his

life. For such a person this book indicates the possibilities of his

predicament itself as the abundant means of achieving his real purpose

in life, which is union with God. He does this by sharing the sufferings

of Christ, and his reward for this labour is “ unsearchable riches.”

If all this sounds strange and intimidating, then one is not likely

to approach with enthusiasm a book which deals, as this does, with the

cultivation by the sick of an interior life. After all, there is a variety

of accommodation in heaven and a house of prayer is not perhaps to

everyone’s taste. Nevertheless, for those with any sort of desire to

become capax dei, it remains to attempt to do some sort of justice

to this profound and illuminating little book, whose theme is the

suffering “ which plants the flag of reality in the rebel soul.”

It begins with an analysis of the predicament of suffering. There is

firstly a reality which has to be accepted, secondly a challenge to the

mind. Not to take up this challenge is a temptation for many sick

people, who seek refuge either in distractions or else in a sort of torpid

passivity, which is not at all the same as a true acceptance of their

state. There is much value in what is said about this curious sloth,

this “ destruction that wasteth at noon—day,” which can be a snare

for the sick in so many different ways, from mere idleness to, in some

cases, a regression from adulthood. Loneliness, a frequent source of

suffering but in itself a “ sign of life,” is next considered and a cam-

paign is suggested for overcoming it. This in itself suggests the idea

of a plan and therefore of an ordered response to events, and leads to a

consideration of work which, even for the sick, is “ the normal means

by which a rational animal exercises his powers and functions, with

purpose, towards some worthy end.” There is tragic frustration for

the sick in being denied work when they are capable of it (one might

almost add which they are capable of), for it is the great natural source

of strength and joy for us all. And both these are needed to endure

pain, which is best borne “not by the debilitated and the despairing

but by the valiant.”

Here is pain put in its place:

“ The brute pain is dumb and can neither account for or dismiss

itself. But it is very faithful, jealous and demanding, not easily

tricked. The brute is meant certainly to be dominated in its degree

by its master the mind. And to the extent only of its rights, the ugly

thing must be loved. It is sent to us by God and will obey Him.
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In the ‘ divine far-off event ’ we will have to render Him an account

of the brute.”

The introduction to the human predicament, with its threefold

aspect of pain itself, loneliness and the paradox of work, is now com-

plete. If, says the writer, we are going to get meaning out of this

situation, not only for what it is but as coming from God, then we

have to approach it under the sign of penance, which is our willing

acceptance of it, as sinful creatures, with the intention of worshipping

God in His justice and holiness. If it is true that penance is not a con-

cept which modern man feels at home with, nevertheless, for those

to whom suffering is inescapable it can be a principle of transmutation,

turning pain into a cleansing and a chastening, and a redemptive force.

“ By penance we operate according to the knowledge we have of

ourselves—preposterous, joyous, deplorable and loving. It is in

penance impossible not to see our absurd but glorious predicament.” .’

We are reminded, of course, that penance can have no significance

unless related to the suffering of Christ. Pain in itself has no more

value than meaning. Most of the time penance is going to mean

patience, which is the key to accepted suffering both on the human

level and as our response to God’s action within us. Here too there is

a warning against spineless patience, that which produces the “ door-

mat look,” and which is a mistaken collapse of the real thing. There

is not space to go more fully into this fruitful idea, nor into the lovely

metaphor of the dance (the most beautiful passage in the book) which

develops from it, the strange dance which God leads the sick, and in

which they gradually come to see the importance of tranquility and

grace of gesture.

There is now proposed a deeper committal to God, a theme never

far from the surface at any point, but which is now picked out more

clearly as the book follows more or less the pattern of a treatise on

prayer. Not that the context of the sick man is abandoned. It is the

abiding value of what is written here that there is not a page which does

not cast light upon the predicament of suffering. The sick man is the

criterion of whatever is said, and spiritual ideas are consistently made

to come down to earth, as it were, and dwell with him. Thus charity

“ may mean a life of smiles and knitting in a wheelchair . . . or living

peacefully with DS for God’s purposes.” So also, if there is an obliga—

tion to become as little children, there is also a certain childishness

to be guarded against:

“ Like everyone else, the sick are hidden to become as little

children, but for them there are rather special risks in the matter.

Very easily they may be tempted to abdicate their full adulthood,

or——especially perhaps in hospital—they may find that they are

quite indeliberately being conditioned out of it.”

Which is one of the reasons for being grateful for Cheshire Homes.

It is a “ rechannelling of energies ” that is proposed, a making use

of the situation for God’s purposes. The pattern of development is
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now that of the interior life itself, and there is much to the point that

is said upon the correspondences between the life of the chronic sick

and the life contemplative. Not that the two are falsely identified,

but the one is made to throw light upon the other. Increasingly in the

later chapters is Christ made the context of the discussion, and the

significance of His redemptive work set forth, culminating in a passage

on the Mass which is so endlessly satisfying for the sick man, whether

as sacrifice or banquet. Finally, there is an epilogue on Our Lady of

Silence, introduced here with obvious relevance under the sign of

Simeon’s prophecy, and as she revealed herself at Banneux. “I am

the Virgin of the Poor,” she said to Mariette Beco, aged eleven; “I

am come to relieve suffering.”

No sick person could fail to be helped by some part of this book.

It owes its strength partly to the personal knowledge of suffering

which is clearly behind it, partly to the feeling and insight with which a

woman author is by nature endowed. There is, to be fair, a quite

unwomanly grasp of principle and precision of words, but no mere

philosopher could have written this:

“ The ugliness of suffering is like the ugliness of the old Japanese

paper flowers. These were odd, tight little lumps of paper which we

used to drop into a glass of water, where they gradually opened

out into lovely shapes and colours in a sort of slow dance.”

At six shillings and Sixpence for eighty—seven pages the book is

not particularly cheap, and one certainly wishes the jacket had been

any colour but white, which is so difficult to keep clean. On page 62,

in a footnote surely written by Paul Jennings, we read that G.M.

Hopkins is the author of a poem entitled “ The Wind Lover.”

M.J.O’S.

 

A WHEELCHAIR—— WITH A DIFFERENCE!

Our attention has recently been drawn to a wheelchair which is

proving a great boon to disabled users. The patentee is Councillor

Potter, himself disabled and chair—bound. It is designed, not so much

for a chronic invalid but rather for a disabled person who wishes to

lead as normal a life as possible. The main feature of this chair is its

over-all width which is only twenty inches. It can thus carry its user

through the space required for the able-bodied to walk and opens up

many places denied to the users of other wider chairs. In spite of its

narrow dimensions, it offers eighteen inches of seating space suflicient

for the biggest—and heaviestmuser. Illustrated folder will be sent

on request. English inquiries to STANLEY COX, LTD., 93/94,

NEW CAVENDISH STREET, LONDON, W.1. Scotland: VVIL-

LIAM MILLIKIN, 92 /94-, HANOVER STREET, EDINBURGH,

2. Ireland: POTTER INVALID APPLIANCES LTD., COLLEGE

CHAMBERS, DUN LAOGHAIRE, DUBLIN. If writing state

“ POTTER ” chair.—(Advt.)
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THE FOREFRONT OF CIVILIZATION

(Reprinted by permission from New Horizons, which is published in

New Britain, Connecticut, U.S.)

It has been said that New Horizons is at the forefront of civilization.

In every age, in every situation of life, and in all parts of the world

those people who have been at the forefront of civilization have all

had one experience in common. They have realized that man’s God—

given right to enjoy the abundance and goodness of life has not been

their right. Not content to live without the enjoyment of their right

to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness, these people have sought

to better their lot, and succeeding, have also advanced the welfare of

all mankind.

Booker T. Washington, the son of slaves, believed that education, a

respectable way of life, and the opportunity to learn a trade to support

this way of life was his right and the right of his people. Tuskegee '

Institute is a monument to his achievements, as well as his remarkable

mind and spirit. He not only opened the doors to wider vistas for his

people, but helped to improve the whole economy of his beloved

Southland.

In many communities throughout the United States, severely

l handicapped adults who have been hospitalized for five, ten or even

twenty years in institutions geared for the sick, are pursuing their

' right to enjoy the abundance and goodness of life, liberty and happiness.

g They are seeking opportunities for homeliving and self-management,

; higher education, as well as a chance to develop their talents and

E abilities to help support a better way of life, severe physical disabilities

, notwithstanding.

l Existing institutions, because of more pressing obligations, are not

able to respond to these aspirations. A new departure must be made,

a new environment found for the long-term handicapped.

A small group of hospitalized persons in New Britain, Connecticut

were instrumental in the forming of New Horizons some years ago.

The purpose of New Horizons, a non-profit corporation, is to establish

a co-operative Home where the abilities of each will have wide oppor-

tunities for growth and development, and where every person will be

free to employ his abilities for the welfare of the whole community,

as well as to realize his own highest potentialities for happy living.

The New Horizons group has discovered its sentiments and hopes

are shared by hospitalized persons in other parts of the country, as

well as in England and India. Witness to the hospitalized in Yonkers,

New York who are placing their hopes in “ Freedom Gardens,” their

“ hypothetical apartment house for people who have no other place

to go.” And witness to the severely handicapped persons now living

in the famous Cheshire Homes in England—truly a new departure

at the forefront of civilization. “These people have still much to

contribute to life, if only given the right environment,” Group Captain

Leonard Cheshire, founder of these homes, has often said.
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The need is universal. If New Horizons can succeed in establishing

one cry-operative home, in Connecticut, as a pilot project, the experience

of the people residing in the home would lead the way toward still

more realistic progress in democratic living by the handicapped

elsewhere.

In a recent article “ What the Founding Fathers Believed ” (Saturday

Review, March 22, 1958), Norman Cousins has this to say: “The

youthful Founding Fathers were, many of them, dramatic examples

of whole men. What was most remarkable about this was that they

themselves saw nothing remarkable about it. They believed it was

entirely natural that a human being should seek and achieve the broadest

possible personal development. Indeed, it was unnatural for a man

to be shut off from anything inside him capable of growth. For man’s

natural rights are not limited to the political. His natural rights had

something to do with his place in the world and the stretching power

of his spirit and talent. The end of government, therefore, was to

translate freedom into creative growth. The government that under—

stood this was a wise one.”

These sentiments are the heart-fibre of every American. They

encourage us, the severely handicapped, to continue to seek a better

way of life for ourselves and those to come after us.

PERSONALITY

by Ambrose Jaggs (of Ampthill Park)

Personality—What is it? The dictionary says “A distinctive charac-

ter.” I wish it could be left at that but as far as I am concerned, it

cannot. In the sitting room here, we chaps very often, when we have

no visitors and we’ve done the crossword, have a discussion. The

other night I suggested, “What is personality?” as the topic for

tonight. The number of different replies was surprising. Tommy,

who simply oozes personality, said it was just a shield against inferiority

complex. You know I just could not accept that. In addition to his

fascinating Scottish accent, he also has a keen sense of humour, is

always nicely dressed and never, and I mean never, complains. Even

so, that hasn’t defined personality. Another chap here has personality

too; he is entirely different, he just sits in his chair and rarely speaks

unless spoken to. When he does, he just takes his time and speaks

very slowly and carefully, but when we have visitors, they always want

his opinion.

Where do we go from here? And what do we prove. We have two

entirely different characters, poles apart, and yet, both possessing it.

What have they got alike? Build? N0. Appearance? No. Speech?

No. What have they both got that is so attractive to other people?

Personality, definitely, but what is it? Another opinion was that it is the

power that lets other people think you are interesting them. I wonder

if that is the answer. No, definitely not. That would be a form of
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lying and hypocracy and somehow anything not absolutely honest

seems altogether at variance to personality. Once again, though, I

am wrong. The most likeable man I’ve ever known, a man full of

personality, smart, attractive and very likeable to both men and women

alike, a man who, to borrow a line from Rudyard Kipling could “ Walk

. with kings, nor lose the common touch,” was a scoundrel; he had just

.3 finished two years as a non-paying guest at one of His Majesty’s prisons.

, Well, the only point on which they do agree so far, is that they are

1, pleasing to everybody and that they are generally smart. What con-

clusion would Freud or Joad have come to? I’ve read books by both

, writers on the subject and was no wiser at the end than I was at the

X beginning. I’ve been told, rather scornfully, by some of the chaps

here, “ Why, everybody has a personality of their own.” I could not

agree more; everybody has got a personality, but I am not looking for

the definition of a personality, I want the definition of PERSONALITY. .

That indefinable quality which is just one of those things which comes

unasked for, in about two people in every hundred. The lucky two

know nothing of it, the other ninety-eight just say “I wish I had

Tommy’s personality,” and spend their time worrying about their

lack of PERSONALITY.

MY FAVOURITE ARTICLE

(Sent in by Peter Bews of Ampthill Park)

During a discussion of “ The world we want,” at the New York

Herald Tribune Youth Forum, Johnny Antillon, eighteen-year old

delegate from the Philippines, made the following contribution:—-

“ Usually when I discuss with people the kind of world we want,

they astonish me by describing a Utopia without cares. As for me,

I like this world we have. I like living in this century—so full of

strivings and plans that I feel deeply that I am part of a wonderful and

exciting experiment. I like the suspense that gives to life its only

true zest. Let me have this world with dreams for me to dream and

problems for me to solve.

If I had lived before the A- and H-bombs I might be less optimistic

of the future. But today, I have great hope that I shall enjoy peace

for I feel deeply that no nation will start a war that none can survive.

I belive that this world we have deserves a vote of confidence.

With its dirt and cleanness, its ups and downs, and its total unexpected-

ness, it has given through variety, more pleasure than pain. Whatever

else it may be, this particular century is still the broadest, the most

exciting, the most promising of all.

May this world always be as challenging as it is. May it always

have something to solve, patch or mend. But above all may this world

never be a soft place, for soft people with soft heads. For I want a
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world where a man, by facing his troubles, can prove his manhood.

With a world of such challenge and scope, our lives will never be

complacent, but they will certainly be worth living.”

SMALL ADVERTS

Has anyone in the Homes, or outside, something to sell? Or have you (my needs

you wish to make known? Why not use this section? The charge is 2:. 6d. per

line (or part of line).

HANDMADE goods of various kinds are available, or can be ordered, in

many of the Homes. Why not visit your nearest Home, and see if there is

anything you would like?

PRINTING at low costs for billheads, notepaper, tickets, handbills, posters,

etc. Special discounts for Cheshire Homes only. Send 3d. stamp for price

list to Line Press, Le Court, Liss, Hants.

WANTED. Loan of slide projector and screen. See page 11.

WOULD Nursing Home, or Nurse, in England, take aged invalid Nun at

moderate terms. Needs very little attention, only warmth and light diet.

Reply Box No. 101.

WANTED. Organisers for the Cheshire International Leprosy Fund. See

page 8.

THE Cheshire Homes need volunteers for organising fund-raising events,

for undertaking transport runs, for working in the Homes in their spare

time, nurses, domestic workers and others who feel a sense of dedication to

this kind of work.

When answering advertisements please mention The Cheshire Smile.

CLOSE TO NATURE

by a resident at Ampthill Park

Living at the Cheshire Home at Ampthill, one cannot help but

wonder if any other Cheshire Home experiences the same “ close to

nature ” pleasures that we do here.

Every morning at breakfast time we get it. Outside our Dining

Room and Main Ward there is a cinder path and on the other side

of that, the wood commences. Our cook throws bread and other little

tit—bits out for the birds each morning and as a result of this, we get

what I’ve already referred to as our “ close to nature ” pleasure. The

food, of course, is on the grass path just at the beginning of the wood

and easily visible to us from the ward and dining room windows.

This early-morning chorus is, in my opinion, one of the most beautiful

sounds in the world.

It is, I think, the little birds who come first: the blue-tits, long-tailed

tits, and then these are quickly followed by the sparrows, robins,

chaflinch, mistle thrush and song thrush. They are soon joined by the

starlings and blackbirds. Then comes the jackdaw. Whilst they are
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busy feeding, occasionally interrupted by that destructive but never-

theless attractive rodent, the grey squirrel, who dashes in and grabs

their crusts, his majesty the pheasant struts in. There are three or

four different kinds of pheasant who appear each morning. To make

things even better, these are very often joined by kittens, the offspring

of one of the cats who went more or less wild and had her kittens in

the woods, and have lived there ever since. It seems rather wonderful

to see all the birds and the kittens feeding together. Even his majesty

the pheasant (although, as befits his position, terribly disdainful)

partaking of this communal meal. After breakfast one goes into the

front hall where one can look through the window and see hares playing

together. Earlier this year I waited expectantly for the “ Mad March ‘

Hare,” as there was much talk of him, but I was disappointed. Of

course, during the rest of the day we get our fair share of birds and the

occasional squirrel. Another thing we get is the barking fox; we hear ,

it in the early morning, when the screech owl has finished it’s mournful

cry.

A few weeks ago, the local hunt came by the house, through the

woods, and whatever one’s opinion on foxhunting, it must be admitted

that a more picturesque scene than the huntsmen and ladies, in their

colourful clothes and on their beautiful horses, and with their full

pack of dogs, would be hard to find. I think the dogs captivated the

affections of everyone here and they came in to make friends with us.

For the satisfaction of those who disapprove of fox-hunting, they did

not catch the fox!!

 

‘ (Cfoss‘wofd on opposite page)

A poStal order for one guinea will be awarded to the sender of the first correct

entry opened on 3lst October, 1958. Entries should be forwarded in sealed

‘ envelopes with “ CROSSWORD ” written clearly on the top left-hand corner

i of the envelope. As usual, the Editor’s decision is final if any dispute arises.
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PRIZE CROSSWORD   
 

 
 

Across

. Are these places for happy cats:

(8, 5)

. This is the result (7)

. Prison underground (7)

. Backwards it would sound in—

solent (4-)

. The fruit that can change to

another one (5)

. A fast man (4)

. Keen newspaper excerpt (7)

. The van is backed by the French

(7)

. Former newspapers were quick

to arri\e at their destination (7)

. Still life? (7)

. To the present era (4)

. A cheap sort of girl (5)

. Half a prefix (4)

. Instructions for CCOUOITI'V‘ are

futile (7)

. Surely it should be sweet (7)

. This hatching may talkcause

(10, 3   

 
Down

. Shout it (anagram) (4, 3)

. The sort of talk which should

show a profit (4)

. Only a fifth of it is above water

M
N

(7)

. Finishes (4-, 3)

. Admits to possession (4)

. The peak of achievement? (7)

1 lVIaybe this journey has an

orchestral accompaniment (9, 4)

. Yearly cricket fixtures? (6, 7)

. Four are in the information (5)

. Their teeth don’t bite (5)

. High and flat, but not the top

flatin a block (7)

. The poet has a woolly jacket (7)

. Pent is mixed up in the sheep

(4, 3)

. Close of day (and play) (7)

'. The end of 4 down (4)

. What does the river smell of? (4)



   

   Tlllu‘ ORIGIN ()1: THE HOMES

In May 19-1-8 Group-Captain Cheshire came across an old man dying of

cancer whom no one wanted and who was about to be discharged from hospital.

After trying very hard to find somewhere else for him to go, but without success,

he took him into his own house and nursed him until he died. In the course of

doingr this he discovered others who were in much the same situation, and took

them in too, turning the house into a home for the incurably sick.

This was the beginning of a mission for the relief of suffering which, thanks

to the help and support of a great many people the world over, has expanded

ever since, so that there are now fourteen Cheshire Homes in England and

six recently established in India, as well as one in Singapore.

BASIC PRINCIPLES

l. The Homes have developed and expanded, not according to a [ire-conceived

plan, but as opportunity or need has presented itself, and normally in some

premises for which no one else could find a use.

2. They care for the incurable and homeless sick—those for whom the hospitals

can do nothing further and who have nowhere else to go.

3. They are run as homes rather than hospitals, for their function is not to

administer curative or surgical treatment. Thus they offer the affection

and freedom of famin life, the patients being encouraged to take whatever

part they can in the day-to—day running of the house.

-l-. They are undenominational. Patients are admitted according to need,

irrespective of race, creed or soctal status, all being asked to live together

as one family.

ORGANISATION

The management of each home is vested in a committee, chosen to be as

representative as possible of the local community. Thus the homes fit naturally

into the framework of their surroundings and the patients have a sense of

belonging to the area.

There is a central Trust known as THE CHESHIRE FOUNDATION

HOIVIES FOR THE SICK TRUST. This Trust, which is a registered

charity, presides over the homes, owns all the property and acts as a guarantor

to the public that the individual homes are being properly managed and in

conformity with the general aims of the Cheshire Homes. The Trustees, who

are specialists within their own subjects, are for the most part public figures—

and all, of course, unpaid. A similar Trust has been established to control the

homes in India.

FINANCE

The Homes are privately, not State, owned and run, having no capital

behind them and being largely dependent on voluntary help and subscriptions.

Although precautions are taken to see that those patients who are in a position

to contribute towards their maintenance do so, no one is turned away because

of inability to pay. Thanks to the co—operation of local health authorities,

Benevolent Funds, etc., grants are forthcoming for the majority of the patients,

leaving a substantial amount of the daily maintenance costs to be found by the

individual Homes, which, once established, are expected to be self-supporting.


