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these are usefully employed, and while pursuing each his own purpose,
act as benefactors to society, and contribute largely to the available re-
sources of the profession.

I would here remark, however, that this division of labor of which
I speak, must not be understood as encouraging the delusive idea that
any, the remotest branch of therapeutics, can be cultivated apart or sep-
arate from that root through which all its vitality and luxuriance must
be derived. Thus the medical purist, who cares not to understand the
principles upon which external or mechanical disorders are surgically
treated, refuses his aid to a parturient woman, or to a suffering infant,
as objects beneath his dignified and scientific notice, and knows not
how to conduct an autopsy, is a ridiculous anomaly, that our profession,
growing daily wiser, refuses to tolerate, though it can hardly be as yet
affirmed to be altogether expunged from existence. Equally abhorrent
to common sense and sound reason are the pretensions of the exclusive
bone-setter, manipulist or special operator, not to- speak of the self-
taught prescribers who take eharge of particular diseases, tumors, can-
cers, dropsy and consumption, whom I almost scorn to notice by the brief-
est allusion, but whom some of our civilized and edueated communities
not only tolerate but fondly patronize. No single locality of morbid
action can be pointed out, so totally disconnected with the rest of the

anism, as to refuse to share in and sympathize with the general
health or the derangements of other parts.

Do not misunderstand me. I not only admit, but highly approve of
the selection of certain departments of practice as matters of special study,
and, if you please, of even exclusive pursuit. In dense populations we
must have the surgeon thus cultivating his anatomical famaliarity with
the relations of parts to each other, his manual dexterity, self-possession,
promptness of decision and physical courage, or hardihood of nerve, and
the obstetrician most laudably devoting his whole time and attention to
a class of delicate sufferers, to whom it is impossible to refuse our lar-
gest pity and sympathy ; whose faces, when in the enjoyment of their
highest health and vigor, we will not ¢ permit the winds of heaven to
visit too roughly,” and to whom, when in anguish and distress, we are
bound to consecrate our best capacities, most intelligent sagacity and
most exquisite skill. Nay more! Of surgeons, one must give his un-
remitting efforts to the care of the teeth, those strange portions of the
animal economy, which commence by disturbing, deranging, annoying
and convulsing us in infancy, requiring throughout our whole lives in-
cessant care, yet aching often in spite of it, and finally, as life advan-
ces, decaying and dying, while still strongly encased in their living
and sensitive sockets, and torturing us whether we retain or part with
them. Another will find abundant room for perpetual, and I fear I
must add, as hitherto, unavailing investigation of the defects and disor-
ders of the ear, that most complicated and most unintelligible of all
structures ; and a third, like Wenzel and Alexander, spend his life in
Rice operations upon the eye, whose derangements not only give us in.
tense pain, but shut us out from some ufnli: principal enjoyments of
existence, the ‘I'I-rgz'guaxpﬁm of the “ human face divine,” and the
contemplation of y in all its forms, animate and inanimate. But

































