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basis it would be impossible to carry it on in years, and is a certified midwife, so that she 
the future as in the past. What made it more has escellent esperience to qualify her for the 
critically important was its close relation to important position to  which she has been 
the Insurance Bill, now being discussed. In appointed, and to which she goes with many 
the course of his address Mr. Pennant said he good .il-ishes from those who appreciate the 
regarded the National Insurance Bill as a great soundness of her professional work and respect 

who had been educating Iter for her personal qualities. viitory for those 
public opinion in 
the country for 
some years, as 
they had actually 
got into aGovern- 
ment Bill, of first- 
rate importance, 
recognition that 
there was such a 
thing as district 
nursing, and that 
t h e  S o c i e t i e s  
which were to ad- 
m i n i s t e r  t h e  
funds might, out 
of the compul- 
sory payments, 
spend a portion 

’ of the money on 
the support of 
district nurses. 
Among the reso- 
lutions passed at 
the close of the 
meeting was one 
urging that it was 
desirable to in- 

‘elude additional 
assistance from 
the State for 
nurses in the In- 
surance Bill, cor- 
responding to the 
increased liability 
to illness to which 
they were es- 
posed. 

Miss Sylvia 
Parker, who took 
u p  off ice  a s  
Matron of the 
Cumberland In- 
Srmary, Carlisle, 
last week, was 
trained and cer- 
tificated at  St. 
R a r tholomew’s 

MISS S Y L V l A  P A R K E R ,  
Matron, Cumberland Infirmary, Oarliale. 

The Wonzan at 
Home for August 
contains a very 
original story of a 
tragedy in con- 
nection with a 
hospital case by 
Mr.  S t e p h e n  
T o w n  e s e n  cl 
F.R.C.S., whose 
literary talent is 
of a very high 
order. Some of 
us will have no 
difficulty in re- 
cognising the hos- 
pital in which 
the life’s work of 
Sister Mary, skil- 
ful of hand and 
tender of heart, 
was carried on. 
Here is a picture 
in miniature :- 
“ The City cloclrs 
were clanging out 
the hour of ten as 
Sister Mary re- 
entered the hos- 
p i t a l  g a t e s .  
T h r o u g h  t h e  
dying echo of 
their iron notes 
the swell of a 
m o r e  t u n e f u l  
measure stole 
upon her ear. In- 
tuitively she 
laoked up at the 
Great Hall. She 
h a d  g u e s s e d  
rightly; its lights 
were still burn- 
ing, and through 
the open window 
floated the faint 
melody of stringed 

Hospital, London, and has held the positions instruments. It was the students’ last re- 
of Ward Sister and Night Sister at the hearsal for the summer concert. She stood by 
Boyal Chest I-Iospital, City Boad. She the fountain for a moment, watching the re- 
has also been Assistant Matron at the flection of the lights on the still surface of its 
General Hospital, Nottingham, for two sleeping waters, and listened to the distant 
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