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Fiji. He will be remembered for his achievements in public
health in the Lautoka, Mba, and Nadroga areas of Fiji. He
was appointed medical officer of health of Suva in 1945.
In 1951 he was transferred to Seychelles as Director of
Medical Services. For his outstanding work in public
health in this colony he was appointed O.B.E. In 1954 he
retired from the Colonial Medical Service, and in 1955
took up the local government appointments which he held
up to the time of his death.
He is survived by his widow and two children, to whom

we offer our sincere sympathy.

H. S. FABER, M.D.
Dr. H. S. Faber, who was in general practice in
Cricklewood for 52 years, died suddenly at his home
there at the age of 82.
Hamilton Stanley Faber was born in Stockton-on-Tees on

April 19, 1878. He was educated at Uppingham School
and St. George's Hospital, where he won the prize in
physiology and where he was a member of the lawn tennis
team. On qualifying in 1902 he was appointed house-
physician to Sir Humphry Rolleston and later house-
surgeon to Sir George Turner: he was " on the house " for
two years. On leaving the hospital he joined the P. and 0.
and was a ship surgeon for four years, his last ship being
the cruising yacht Vectis, in which he travelled to many
parts of the world. Having graduated M.D. at Brussels
in 1907,_ he settled down in the following year to general
practice in Cricklewood, where he was active up to the
time of his death. In the early days he was one of the first
motorists and did his rounds in a " metallurgique." He
helped run the Willesden General Hospital when it was the
Passmore Edwards Cottage Hospital and latterly was its
honorary consulting medical officer. Throughout the second
world war he served on the medical boards. He was also
medical officer to the Midland Railway.

D. H. R. writes: Dr. Faber was a very able physician
who upheld the highest traditions of medicine and was a
true family doctor. A distinguished and kindly man, he
was loved and respected by his patients and colleagues
alike. He had a great sense of humour and his outlook
was always that of a young man. He was very well read
and kept abreast of all the latest developments in medicine.
A humorous after-dinner speaker with a dry wit, he kept
his listeners very well entertained. I feel that it was a
privilege and an honour to have been his partner during
the last three years of his life, for during that time we
became great friends as well as colleagues.
He leaves a widow and two sons, one of whom will shortly

be going up to St. George's to follow in his father's foot-
steps. To them we extend our sympathy in their great loss.

Sir GORDON GORDON-TAYLOR, K.B.E., C.B.
M.D., Hon.LL.D., Hon.Sc.D., M.S., F.R.C.S.

The obituary of Sir Gordon Gordon-Taylor was
published in the Journal of September 10 (p. 807).

Professor M. A. PAUL. has sent us this tribute on behalf
of the medical profession in Ceylon: The passing of Sir
Gordon Gordon-Taylor leaves us in Ceylon with a deep
sense of personal loss. Our tribute to his memory bears
witness to the greatness of a man who strove all his' life
to extend the high standards which came so naturally to
him to all men who had the will to work for these standards.
Coming to Colombo on several occasions to examine in
the Primary F.R.C.S., Sir Gordon captured our imagina-
tion with his fine presence, his sincerity of purpose, his skill
as a surgeon, and the eloquent orations he delivered at our
medical association. This grand ambassador of English
surgery soon won our hearts by his affection and interest in
us. He kept his personal contact with us, and his Christ-
mas cards, written with his own bold hand, were treasured
by us. The last batch of these cards came to us this
week bearing a picture of the cricket ground at Lord's

with a note on the envelope written by his secretary, Mr.
Johnson, informing us that Sir Gordon had died in a road
accident.

In 1949, while on leave in England, I was introduced to
Sir Gordon, who asked me what I would wish him to do
for me. I replied that I did not think it possible, but I
would have liked to see him do an interinnomino-
abdominal disarticulation. Before I left England I was
invited three times to the Middlesex Hospital to witness
this surgical feat performed by a master surgeon who had
retired from active surgery some years before. At these
operations one could not help noticing the affection of all
at the Middlesex for their great chief. In those days it was
the practice of students and teachers working at the Royal
College of Surgeons to repair into the basement for lunch
and a little respite from hard work. At these lunches I
have seen Sir Gordon introduce himself to a lonely student
from overseas to have lunch with him and cheer him up.
Sir Gordon was a giant of the surgical world-so gentle
was this giant with the humblest of his surgical tribe. We
loved him. We shall miss him.

Sir HAROLD GILLIES, C.B.E., F.R.C.S.
The obituary of Sir Harold Gillies was published in
the Journal of September 17 (p. 866).

Mr. THEODORE PHILLIPS writes from Philadelphia: I was
the publisher's editor at Little, Brown and Company in
Boston of Gillies and Millard's The Art and Principles of
Plastic Surgery. You may be interested in some personal
recollections concerned with the production of that extra-
ordinary book. The express company brought in two
odd-shaped leather valises addressed to me. The contents
were Gillies's manuscript-a huge conglomeration of typed
and handwritten manuscript and some 3,500 black-and-
white illustrations, all in great disorder. Being only an
editor, I am unfamiliar with the Bentley motor-car. It was
a year later before I knew that these containers are designed
to fit the luggage compartment of this car, and later Gillies
told me the Bentley was his most prized possession and
that he had sold it to pay some of the costs of preparing
his manuscript.
There followed two exciting years with masses of

correspondence between Boston and London with many
embellished inked sketches expressing his pleasure, or more
frequently his displeasure. His letters were pungent and
full of puckish humour. He was emphatic in his demands,
and often unreasonable, but only his bark was ferocious,
not his bite. He damned me to high heaven and more than
once wrote to throw the manuscript in the waste basket.
The next mail would bring his retraction and forgiveness
for my stupidity.
He insisted that none of the illustrations be numbered

and that the pages be so set that one saw as one read.
As Mr. Rainsford Mowlem expressed it in your journal, he
was "completely untrammelled by any preconceived ideas
as to how things 'should be done."' This created a copy-
editing and composition nightmare. Eventually my presence
was required in London. There followed ten hectic days
at 149 Harley Street. His extraordinary book was finally
published and successfully sold. I believe no other book
quite like it has appeared in medical literature. The proudest
moment in my editorial career was when I sent him his
first royalty cheque: it was substantial even by American
standards and justly deserved. He was truly a most lovable
genius whose passing will be mourned most grievously by
the thousands of men and women who walk in life
unscarred owing to his skill.

MAX LOEWENTHAL, M.D., M.R.C.P.
The obituary of Dr. Max Loewenthal was published in
the Journal of October 22 (p. 1243).
The following tribute has been received from a

correspondent in South Africa: Max Loewenthal was an
example of the thorough education provided in the last
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