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OBITUARY

JOHN DOUGLAS MAGOR CARDELL, 1896-1966
Another of the senior ophthalmologists in this country has died, he was one of those who main-

tained the highest traditions in ophthalmology, an able surgeon, simple, straightforward, and
without frills,an experienced physician, and,above all, a man of the greatest kindness and generosity.

Cardell was educated at Epsom College and St. Thomas's Hospital, his student course being
rendered possible by his winning a succession of scholarships. His medical education was inter-
rupted by the First World War, during which he served as surgeon-probationer in the R.N.V.R.
(1916-18). Thereafter he qualified and he continued his service obligations as a captain in the
Territorial branch of the R.A.M.C., being Medical Officer to the London Scottish Regiment.
During the Second World War he served in the Emergency Medical Service. His main hospital
appointments were to the staffs of the Central London Ophthalmic Hospital (1927-47) and sub-
sequently Moorfields Eye Hospital (1947-61) and the Royal Masonic Hospital (1937-61). As senior
surgeon to the Central London Hospital he was of immense aid in the delicate negotiations under-
taken to amalgamate it with Moorfields and transform it into the Institute of Ophthalmology; as
senior surgeon to Moorfields (1958-61) and chairman of the Medical Committee his sound common
sense and wisdom did much to consolidate the harmonious working of the amalgamated hospital,
and at the Institute he worked conscientiously in the Research Glaucoma Clinic.
A fisherman, a golfer, and a farmer, he was enjoying his retirement in the country when he died

suddenly of a coronary infarct. His loss came as a great shock to his many colleagues, who without
exception admired him for his kindliness, his lack of ostentation, and his outspoken and absolute
integrity, and their sympathy goes out to his wife, who participated in much of his work, and his
three daughters.

ALEXANDER GARROW, 1876-1966
There is a sadness in bidding farewell to an old and trusted friend, and Glasgow lost her senior

ophthalmologist when Alexander Garrow died on April 12 in his 90th year. But our sadness
is tempered with pride at having known him and with gratitude for a long life spent so devotedly
in the practice of medicine. Dr. Garrow worked at his profession for 67 years for he graduated
at Glasgow University in 1898 at the age of almost 22 and he saw his last patient a few weeks
before he died.
He was from Morayshire and he never lost the attractive accent of those parts nor did he cease

longing to go back to his beloved Elgin where- he attended the Academy as a boy long ago. One
of his last requests was that his ashes should be taken there in the summer to the Dallas churchyard.

After schooling he matriculated at Glasgow University in 1893 and thus it was that he became
a member of the University 93 Club, now famous as the oldest of the former undergraduates' clubs,
and he proudly attended the annual dinner of the Graduates' Association last winter at the age
of 89.
His recipe for growing older was very simple. "Think young", he used to say, "and refuse to

give in to old age". Nor did he. He played golf until he was well into his eighties and, as he
walked around the Kelvingrove Park in his later years there was never a straighter, more erect
figure. But then the armed forces had claimed his services in two wars. As a very young graduate
he went off to the South African War with a medical unit led by the late Colonel Donald MacIntosh,
Medical Superintendent of the Western Infirmary. He so liked the country that he returned there
later with his wife and practised in Steyperville, Eastern Province. His two sons were born in
South Africa.
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