A physician's counsels to his professional brethren / by a practising
physician.

Contributors

Hunt, Ezra Mundy, 1830-1894.
National Library of Medicine (U.S.)

Publication/Creation
Philadelphia : Presbyterian Board of Publication, [1859]

Persistent URL

https://wellcomecollection.org/works/fj2fshw4

License and attribution

This material has been provided by This material has been provided by the
National Library of Medicine (U.S.), through the Medical Heritage Library. The
original may be consulted at the National Library of Medicine (U.S.) where the
originals may be consulted.

This work has been identified as being free of known restrictions under
copyright law, including all related and neighbouring rights and is being made
available under the Creative Commons, Public Domain Mark.

You can copy, modify, distribute and perform the work, even for commercial
purposes, without asking permission.

Wellcome Collection

183 Euston Road

London NW1 2BE UK

T +44 (0)20 7611 8722

E library@wellcomecollection.org
https://wellcomecollection.org



http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/mark/1.0/




















































16 A PHYSICIAN'S COUNSELS

total inefficiency of human power even in
physical ailments. Shall we not then learn
to look to some higher source for deliverance
from that inward malady, which, upchecked
by mere human agency, corrodes and perme-
ates the soul ?

In the daily walks of our profession, how
many serious and truthful lessons force them-
selves upon our attention! Here is the palace
of the rich, surrounded by all the luxuries and
charms that earthly treasures can impart; but
in that almost regal home lies a human suf-
~ ferer, whom wealth and elegance fail to soothe.
Disease, pain, and death, unbidden stalk amid
the magnificence of earth, and teach the phy-
sician more potently than others, because the
contrast is more frequently thrust upon his
notice, that we must look for true and lasting
happiness above and beyond the world around
us, to a spring perennial on high, unaffected
by the turbidness of earth. As, perchance,
you have passed from such a scene to some
lonely cottage, or falling hovel, where every-
thing betokens want and destitution, and looked
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