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obert R. Barron's
business card says
he is an “anaplas-
tologist.” A more-

apt job title might
be “miracle
worker.”

Mr. Barron produces remark-
ably realistic prosthetics for peo-
ple who are deformed or have
been disfigured by accidents, dis-
eases and other misfortunes. The
prosthetics are made from sili-
cone, which can be tinted to look
like flesh.

His patients include a child
born with malformed ears, a
woman who lost an eye to cancer
and a man who literally blew his
face off with a shotgun during a
failed suicide attempt.

“There is no better feeling in
the world than giving someone
back their quality of life” says
Mr. Barron, whose salt-and-pep-
per hair betrays his youthful face.

Ex-CIA maker
of disguises now

recovers victims’
quality of life

He learned his trade as a dis-
guise maker for the CIA. He
spent 24 years at “the agency,’
where he became a master at
giving spies new identities, some-
times making elaborate masks to
alter their appearance.

Mr. Barron started Custom
Prosthetic Designs Inc. when he
retired in 1993. He ran the busi-
ness from the basement of his
home until three weeks ago,
when it moved into a roomy suite
in an Ashburn, Va., office park.

Itlooks and feels like a medical
practice, complete with a recep-
tionist, a waiting area with mag-
azines and a large examining
room that feels sterile under the
glow of fluorescent lights. Mr.
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Man of a thousand

i The hand of
young Wyatt
Mowray, who
was waiting
for fitting of an
ear prosthesis
| Wednesday
explored
sample
prosthetics in
Robert R.
Barron's
office.

Mr. Barron, a former CIA disguise expert who now makes custom prosthetics for

Photos by Liz O B:}ylor."l’he Wﬂ:\l’u Times
accident victims and people
with deformities, affixed Wyatt's ear prosthesis yesterday in his Ashburn, Va. office.



Prota by Liz O. am-m- Tim
Wyatt considerad his new prosthetic ear in the mirror on Wednesday while his happy father looked on, and
tha hand of the prosthatic’s maker, Fobert AL Barron, gestured as he spoke 1o the Mowrays.
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Barron refers to his clients as pa-

tients, but he quickly corrects them

if they call him doctor.

Biott i ok his yostig petiiic
r of one is young patients

said recently.

“Ib me, you're a miracle worker,”
thewon:aa;;"shusbmd chimed in.

This , as on most weekdays,
Mr. Barron arrives at his office at
about 7 a.m. and down to work.

Today most of his time will be
spent making a set of fingers for an
amputmwhnmllarriwintwodm

glckthem

Inrtlybefore 10 a.m., Mr. Bar-

mn‘s first ganent arrives — Wryatt

, & 7-year-old second-grader

from , Nev., who was born with

amalformed ear, a condition known
as microtia.

Some of Wyatt's classmates pick
on him, calling him “the kid with one
ear,” according to his parents, Sean
and Judy.

This is a big day for the little boy,
when he will finally take home the

mﬂwﬂm ic ear Mr. Barron has made

r E

Wyatt's journey to this moment
began when he was 4 years old. His
parents considered ear-reconstruc-
tion surgery, in which a surgeon re-
moves a portion of a person’s rib car-
tilage and uses it to create a new ear.

The surgery is painful and rarely
produces anything that looks like a
real ear.

Mr. Barron says the Mowrays are
lucky. Often he sees patients after
theyhave already had the surgery.

“The outcome of [the] surgery
fallswayshonofalmustmryune
expectation. They seem to al
g'z'e:tpl.rttlngrheu-ch.ddti‘:.mle the

of painful operadons, let alone
thelackofrea.hsm produced by the
surgeries,” Mr. Barron says.

Once the Mo}vrays decit(lljed
against surgery for Wyatt, they
looked for other opti ‘When the

clay to make molds of both of Wyatt's
ears. Then he sculpted a mirror
image of the boy's normal ear. That
sculpture was used to make a silicon
prosthetic that was baked, fitted to
Whyatt's head and tinted to match his
skin color.

The whole process usually takes
four visits, but because the Mowrays
came so far to see him, Mr. Barron
combined some steps, requiring the
fami.lymvuithun;ustthmenmes

Mr. Mowray remembers driving
back to the hotel after Wyatt's first
visit to Mr. Barron. His eyes mois-
ten as he recalls his son’s voice com-
ing from the back seat. “Papa, I
want to thank you for new ear.”

Today, on this final visit six
months later, Mr. Mowray plcksup
h:s_:onandplaceshhuin ]Ba.r
ron mm.tnmg chair, which looks
hheadennst’schair.Wyattsilsona
booster seat.

Mr. Barron uses a cotton swab to
coat the side of the prosthesis with
an adhesive. “Now you remember
how to do this, right?” he asks as the
Mowrays peer over his shoulder.

Mr. Barron gently places the pros-
thesis over Wyatt's ear.
"Ybu just want to press gently,” he

Mr Bamnsteps back, beaming
as he examines his

“You want to see, pa.l?"beasksas
heplacesamlnwmwyal‘t‘hhands
This is the first time the boy has seen
himself with two normal-looking
ears.

A smile spreads across Wyatt's

—
Reader’s Digest and People maga-

Mer-onphomgmphseach
tient at first meeting, and
he has fitted the p (s). Al-
most every patient smiles in the
“after” picture.

He keeps all the photos in an
album that sits on the counter in his
work room. Every picture tells a

Em'}:zere:sthe woman

disfigured
from Florida who was contemplat-
ing suicide when she ran across an
article on Mr. Barron in Reader’s Di-
gjeg. “You saved my life,” she told
]ater.a.l’mrhemadepmsﬂ:encs

office about 11 a.m. to take to
purchase his pair of
Barron asks them to him
know how Wyatt is :
ternoon spent working on
H,eg‘gﬁenumardoﬂu-
ects gmbdime.rsannr?
moerymbmmmm -




