
CRIPPIED BOY AIMOST A LORACLE: 

little Richard Pearson, three and a half, is learning 

to walk. Yet he was bom without legs and with only one arm. His 

mother, says the little chap would never have walked but for 

fourteen-year-old June Turrbull, who is almost his second mother. 

June lives next door. She's devoted herself to Richard ever since 

he was born. 

When his artificial lints came June taught him to use thaaa. 

Now, little Richard can play with the other boys. In Alnwick street, 

something like a miracle has happened, say the people of Horden, a 

Durham mining town. All along, June was determined to prove the 

doctors wrong when they said the boy would have to spend his life 

in a chair. Outside school, she's given him almost all her spare time. 

What a story of devotion, life will mean something now for little 

Dickie Pearson. 


