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Before he lost his sight, Mr. Bill Binning led a gay life. He drove 
sports cars, had a yacht and thoroughly enjoyed the carefree life. 
This he readily admits.

It is quite easy, therefore, to understand that when he was deprived of 
his site it was to him, almost the end of the world. “I was bitter, 
everything that was horrible, and completely without hope.”

This state of mind existed for six years. They were six lost years.
He was helped tremendously by Miss I. Finch Matthews, honorary 

Appeals Adviser of the Guide Dogs for the Blind Association, who did 
everything possible to persuade Mr. Binning that he had a great 
opportunity before him.

Then almost overnight his whole outlook on life changed. Human 
relations had helped, but it was a dog that brought light and colour back 
into his dark world.

Sally, an Alsatian, given to the G.D.B.A. as a nine-month-old 
puppy and trained at the Exeter Training Centre, has “altered my 
whole life and she gives me what nobody else could ever give—her 
undivided help and attention”.

Mr. Binning received Sally nearly seven years ago and with a new 
and wonderful life ahead of him he started to work for the G.D.B.A. as 
the Appeals Organiser for Hampshire, Dorset, Somerset, Devon, 
Cornwall, Isle of Wight and the Channel Islands.

After years of blind and unhappy inactivity he had at last a job full of 
absorbing interest and of apparently unlimited scope.

WIDESPREAD INTEREST.

His work includes the formation of new Appeals committees 
throughout his area as well as raising money in other ways. From the 
start of his work he has often been amazed at the wide-spread interest, 
generosity and sympathy for the cause shown by the general public 

wherever he has been.
Mr. Binning has given more than 750 talks on the subject of guide dogs and the work of the 

association. This has meant travelling over 90,000 miles to attend meetings and various kinds of 
functions such as concerts, horse shows, dog shows, cinemas, golf clubs, yacht and sea angling 
clubs, dances, garden parties, schools and churches.

More than 50,000 miles of his total mileage have been covered by road, the remainder by 
train, ferryboat and, on 17 occasions, by air.

MET THE QUEEN.

In January last, Mr. Binning and Sally went to Sandringham where he spoke in front of the 
Queen and Princess Margaret, to whom he was presented afterwards. It was a meeting of the 
Sandringham Women's Institute which is honoured  once a year by the presence of a member of the 
Royal family.

Mr. Binning will never forget the way the Queen took leave of him. “Well, goodbye Mr. 
Binning,” Her Majesty said as she shook him warmly by the hand. “I did so much enjoy your talk.”

He has no fixed hours of  work and is out in all winds and weathers. When he is not 



travelling, Mr. Binning is catching up on his vast correspondence at his flat at 42, Christchurch 
Road, Bournemouth.

His work for the association started when he  joined Major  Raymond Gough, of 
Branksome, when he formed the Hants and Dorset branch—now re-named the Bournemouth branch
—in 1950.

Since then he has personally formed new branches at many towns in his area and there are 
numerous other places where a branch is in the process of being formed. The greatest help in 
forming these branches, in no fewer than 30 instances, has been given to him by Rotary Clubs.

Sally is always by his side and on two occasions, Mr. Binning told me, there is no doubt 
she saved him from serious, perhaps fatal, injury.

He recalled the occasions. "The first was on a zebra crossing on a main road near my home. 
I was half-way across when a fast moving car failed to stop. Without hesitation, Sally swerved and 
stood firmly in front of me, preventing me from taking another step. I only felt the 'swish' of the 
offending car as it raced by.

"The second occasion was when I was preparing to alight from a train at Brockenhurst. We 
went out of the compartment to the corridor. I opened the carriage door and gave her the command 
'Forward'. She resolutely refused to move. I then realised that the familiar platform noises were 
coming from the other side of the train, and that Sally had prevented me from falling on to the 
railway line."

BORN   AT   HATFIELD.

Mr. William Hyslop Binning was born at Hatfield in February, 1909. His mother died 19 
days after his birth and he was later brought up by a stepmother.

His father was a country doctor until he joined the R.A.M.C. at the beginning of the 1914-18 
war and became mental specialist for Southern Command, India.

At the age of six, Mr. Binning and his stepmother sailed to India to join his father.
His journey there and the two-and-a-half years spent in that country are still vivid in his 

memory. He was taught how to ride a horse the rough way—bareback—by a Cavalry sergeant, and 
he would ride with his father and other officers from six until nine in the morning.

He went hunting, was taught golf and can recall the time when he holed in one. "I was proud 
of my achievement."

Mr, Binning's schooling in India was almost nil. ''When my father found time he would 
teach me basic English, mathematics and geography. So my first sight of school was not until 1919 
when we returned to this country."

His ambition  was to  join the Navy but it was impossible for him to enter a naval 
training college at the time. He had never any ambition to join the medical profession.  His 
father  and two uncles were doctors,  another uncle was  a Professor  of  Dentistry and  two 
aunts  were  ex-nurses.  "I heard enough  medical talk to last me a lifetime." 

At 18,  Mr. Binning  took  his first appointment as junior master and  sports  master  at  St. 
Cross School, Walton Heath, Surrey, but after 18 months had the chance to double his salary by 
joining the staff  of   Alleyn  Court School, Westcliff-on-Sea.

During the depression he became a despatch manager in a large food store. He returned to 
clerical work and obtained a post with the County of London Electricity Supply Company and 
eventually a post with the Bournemouth and Poole Electricity Supply Company.

TRAINED  TO   FLY. 

In 1939 Mr. Binning joined the Bournemouth Flying Club and was trained to fly under the 
Civil Air Guard scheme, but in August of that year was operated on in Boscombe hospital for a 
gastric ulcer, complications set in and he remained in hospital for about 10 months.

At the beginning of the war he was refused entry into the R.A.F. and Air Sea Rescue Service 



and eventually obtained a post at the Royal Aircraft Establishment at Farnborough.
He was liaison officer in the radar section for about 16 months but was later 

transferred into the testing laboratories where his work entailed watching a radar screen. 
"My eyes deteriorated to the extent that I could not recognise people."

After four months in the Royal Victoria and West Hants hospital, Poole Road, he was 
transferred to Moorfields hospital, London—"but it was too late".

PATIENCE   AND   TOLERANCE. 

One  of Mr. Binning's  favourite programmes on the radio is "Lift Up Your Hearts".
"Blindness has taught me many things. It has taught me to believe in God, to say my 

prayers, and to be more patient and tolerant. I was never a regular churchman—maybe I never had 
the time—but this catastrophe has brought me nearer to God and my fellow men." 


