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THE PASSING OF A GREAT SPIRIT. 
MAUDE MacCALLUM, S.R.N. 

’ The announcement that Maude MacCallum had passed 
away early on the morning of June 14th was recqived.with 
relief by the friends to  whom she was dear, deeply as they 
realised their personal loss, and that of the profession a t  large, 
for though with unflinching courage she had borne prolonged 
pain-nay, agony-of body, and her spirit to the end never 
faltered, yet she suffered to  the limits of human endurance, 
and longed for release. Once when the pain was unusually 
severe she said, ‘ I  God would never let anyone suffer as I 
do without a purpose. There is some wonderful meaning 
behind it. Anyhow, it.gives one the power to conquer, 
and perhaps it gives us more power in the spiritual world.” 

The daughter of Mr. James W. MacCallum of Dublin, 
and granddaughter of the late Major John MacCallum of 
Dover, our friend was educated 
at  St. Margaret‘s Hall, Dublin, 
and subsequently entered Trin- 
1ty College, Dublin, where she 
took all the course open to  
women in those days. She also 
matriculated a t  the Royal Uni- 
versity of Ireland before entering 
the Nurse Training School of the 
Adelaide Hospital, Dublin. After 
obtaining her certificate she 
joined the Nurses’ Co-operation, 
then located a t  8, New Cavendish 
Street, London, W., and for 
some years worked quietly as a 
private nurse. Included, in her 
work while on the Nurses’ Co- 
operation were several years of 
war  Service. She was also 
elected a Member of the Com- 
.mittee of the_ Co-operation and 
while serving upon it, originated 
and, with the help of two other 
far-seeing nurses, carried to a 
successful issue, the. scheme for 
its Sickness Benefit Fund, and 
also originated the Benevolent 
Fund, two most practical pieces 
of work for the benefit of the 
Nu_rses of that Co-operation. 
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favourite motto : I ‘  Who would be free themselves must 
strike the blow,” becomes more and more understood. 

In February, 1920, Miss MacCallum was appointed a 
Member of the First‘ Genera1 Nursing Council for England 
and Wales by the Minister.of Health, a t  that time the Right 
Hon. Christopher Addison, M.P., P.C., and during her term 
of office ‘upheld the right of nurses to  manage their own 
affairs, and opposetl medical and lay domination. She 
consistently voted for, and spoke in support of, proposals 
for. the benefit of the Nursing Profession and opposed many 
recommendations of the majority which she considered 
inimical to its interests, in spite of derision and rudeness. 
But however forcibly she spoke she never showed the least 
bitterness, nor was she ever small towards individuals. 
In  all the relations of life she was wont to speak of unkind- 
ness as “evil forces,” and her firm conviction of the 
ultimate triumph of good over evil was unabated to  the 

~~ 

THE LATB MISS E. MAUDE MWCALLUM, S.R.N. 

day of her death. 
The unselfishness of her nature 

is evidenced by the manner in 
which, though suffering for years 
from the corroding disease which 
ultimately caused her death, 
she made no mention of it, even 
to those nearest and dearest 
to her, preferring to spare them 
the pain which she knew that 
knowledge would bring for as  
long as might be. Only a year 
ago, when a relation was in the 
last stages of malignant disease 
she went to  him and shared 
the heavy.nursing, never allow- 
ing him and others to guess 
that, while she was their 
stay and consolation, she was 
suffering from the same disease 
herself. 

Her friends were wont to com- 
ment on her little inscrutable 
smile-Monna Lisa they would 
call her-now they know that 
behind it was the knowledge of 
the fate which awaited her, and 
that she was meeting it un- 
daunted. 

It was one day towards the end of last November Miss 
MacCallum telephoned that she wanted to come to 431, 
Oxford Street. She was 
manifestly ill and in pain as she told her sad news, and should 
have been resting instead of working. Nevertheless with 
the subordination of self to  duty, which always characterised 
her, she went on to a meeting of the Professional Union, 
and then home on the top of an omnibus-an hour’s ride in 
bitter weather. She only left the house again to be taken 
to  the Elizabeth Garrett Anderson Hospital in the Euston 
Road, N.W.,where she was cared for to the end by the doctors 
the Matron, Miss G. R. Hale, R.R.C., and the Sisters and 
Nurseswith the greatest kindness and devotion, and her 
room was always bright with beautiful flowers. 

In  this connection, soon after she received the gift of 
lovely flowers from Her Majesty the Queen, which gave her 
so much pleasure, a gentlewoman from the Dominions died 
in the ward next to her. She was so lonely that three days 
after her death no arrangements had been made for her 
funeral. She went to the grave with no relations or friends 
near, but the last of the Queen’s flowers, by Miss MacCallum’s 
sDecial desire, went with her, and “ the  nurses thought it 

‘ I  I have something to tell you.” 

siemed less lonely.” 
Once, when she asked the doctor “How long?” she 

received the reply I ‘  When you came in I thought it would 
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