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number of these is insufficient for the constantly
increasing openings to be filled. But it is flooded
with all sorts and conditions of persons, and ib is
our duby to organise our unorganised ranks.

To do this, we must have powers, like all other
professions, to control our own affairs, The Regis-
" tration of Nurses on just lines, such as those pro-
posed by the Society for the State Registration of
Trained Nurses, will do more than anything else to
raise the status of private nurses. . But should
such a Bill as that proposed by the Executive
Committee of the Royal British Nurses’ Association
become law, the private nurse would find it very
difficult to better her pesition. Her conditions
of work and her scale of remuneration will bhe
» dictated, not by herself and her fellow-workers, but
by a Boatd on which her employers preponderate
in the proportion of twenty-four to six.

At a meeting of the Bridgwater Board of Guar-
dians the Committes appointed to consider the
question of revising the hospital staff recommended
that the staff should consist of a head nurse, a
duly certificated  assistant nurse, and two assistant
nurses, The report was adopted.

The Candiff Infirmary has lost the services of one E

of its nursing staff under most exceptional circum-
stances,

Sister Kate Lynch-Blosse, a daughter of the late
Dean Blosse, of Llandaff, and vicar of Newcastle,
Bridgend, had been connected with the infirmary
for a Jong period, fixst as probationer, then as nurse,
and latterly as a Sister. She was possessed of
private means, and the salary she received from the
governors of the infirmary she always returned in
the form of a subscription fo the institution,

Her devotion to the infirmary was great, and she
was able to collect handsome subscriptions from her
friends, Of medium stature, middle age, and with
a face paled by many an anxious vigil, Sister Lynch-
Blosse’s work evoked the admiration of all at the
hospital,

To the general regret, she left the infirmary just
before the end of the year, and it is now known that
some months previously she married the porter at
the institution, Mr, Lewis Price. He had not been
at the infirmary long, He isreported to be a hand-
gome fellow and went through the South African
war. .

“When, or by whom the marriage was performed
we lnow nof,” said one of the governors of the
infirmary to a pressman, “ and we knew little about
Mz, Price, except that he. always did his work satis-
factorily, 'What we do know is that our institution
has suffered an irreparable loss by the departure of
. Mus, Price,” Her secret was well kept during the
weeks that intervened between the maryiage and the
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vevelation of it. Mr. and Mrs, Lewis Price are
understood to have sebtled in Sumersetshiro, just
across the Bristol Channel, where Mrs, I'rice has
taken a farm,

Nurses, as o elass, ave grea theatve-goevs, and
many have been fascinated by the terrible details
of the recent holocaust in Chicago. The ono
bright side is the rapidity with which medieal
practitioners and nurses were on the spot, and
relief thus extended to the injured and suffer-
ing, A sinister feature, and one which reveals an
ugly side of human nature, is that, while many hun-
dreds of women and children perished; scarcely the
death of a man has yeb been reported. While the
scrimmage of nearly a thousand persons was con-
tinuing in the foyer, those on the stairs who could
not get down jumped over the balustrades at dis-
tances varying from 5 ft. to 30 ft., and fell on to
the heads of the fighting crowd below, bringing
scores to the floor. Those once fallen could not
rise. The others, like wild animals, trampled on
them, and pushed their way over the bodies to the
doors. Little children and young girls went down
for the most part in this death drive, while strong

‘men made of their bodies a path to safety.

It would seem that the law of self-preservation
is the strongest instinct possessed by human beings,
and that in times of panic and terror this triumphs
over every other impulse. "We cannot estimate the
force of that life the beginning of which is so incom-
prehensible and its future development so dimly .
understood. But we do know that it is sometimes
nobler to lose than to cling on to life, that chivalry
demands the care of the weak by the strong, and
that decent men will recoil from their fellows who
have clung to and saved their own lives at the ex-
pense of trampling little children to death.

‘Writing to the Editor of the Royal Soulle Iunts
Nurses' Leagne Jouwrnal, from H.B.M. Legation,
Peking, Mrs. Douglas Cray (Sister Harrison)
8ayS —

“Wao arve having a very hobt day, and#f pours down
like rain, mostly in little streams from under my hat.
We are living at a cobtage in the country six miles from
Peking, where the air is fresher than in the city. This
place helongs to some Manchu farmers, and we have
turned them out into their farm cottages, and hired
their compound and cottages for three years, The
compound is about 100 f&, by 150 ft. in size ; there
are two long, low cottages—one with tive rooms and the
other with three—and over most of the compound is &
large ‘pung’ or matting shade about 20 ft. high that
rolls back at the top and sides when the sun is away
by a most ingenious system of pullays. There isn’t
a nail in the whole thing ; every joint has a tourniqueb
with the hardwood stick twisted in the loop and
strapped down to the pole. The Chiness ave the
cleverest people in the world at this sortof thing, though
their methods are simply prohistoric, . . . Thoy never



previous page next page



http://rcnarchive.rcn.org.uk/data/VOLUME032-1904/page033-volume32-09thjanuary1904.pdf
http://rcnarchive.rcn.org.uk/data/VOLUME032-1904/page035-volume32-09thjanuary1904.pdf

