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gitimacy of authority,—no excellence of knowledge, will perpetuate
its hold on public confidence and public affection, if unsupported by the
gentlemanly bearing, and, to say the least, the general morality of its
students. A Board of Instruction, far less distinguished for the variety
and adaptation of its talents, with an annual array of young men, hon-
orable alike in life’s public walks and private ways, might elevate the
institution to fortune and to fame: for its graduates would be epistles of
commendation.

The Medical College of Georgia has been fortunate in both respects.
Let no man marvel at the rapidity of her march to equality of position
with the kindred institutions of the country! The cause is obvious,
The effect is legitimate. Let no man doubt her continued prosperity—
her onward, upward motion! For virtue is her tutelary angel, and
usefulness the goal of her enterprise. I but embody the general sen-
timent when I breathe the prayer—May she run a long, bright race of
glory, and when she dies, if die she must, depart full of years and full
of honors,

Let me warn you, young gentlemen, against an error into which
there is almost every thing to betray you,—example—false views of
necessity, and the ruling passion of the country, the love of money,—
I mean the error of supposing that your education is finished, your
furniture for business complete. The hasty spirit of the people, evineed
in every department of life,—the ambition to do a great business upon
small capital and large credit,—the feverish desire of accomplishing
much with the least possible outlay of time and labor, inducing the
substitution of reckless adventure for patient industry,—choosing bold
and hazardous experiment rather than to rely upon the sure but some-
times dilatory rewards of intellectual and moral worth, all conspire to
cheat you into the notion that the time for study is past, and that em-
ployment is your unquestionable right. The whole tendency of the
age in which we live is to a superficial order of things. The force of
example, with a multitude on its side, is inconceivable. To resist is
hard. Tt is the highest effort of moral courage to stand fast by right
and truth in such circumstances. There must be resolution, patience,
a far-seeing wisdom, arranging means and ends by an exact adjustment,
staying the heart delayed in its hopes, upon the broad conviction that
knowledge is power and industry profit, and thus guarding against the
despondency that would paralyze energy, and the seductions that would
beguile with idle dreams and vagrant longings. To one who has de-
voted himself to it as a profession, and who would not be antiquated in
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his practice, the study of medicine must, in the very nature of it, and
from a thousand incidental causes, be protracted from year to year.
The modifications of disease by climate, diet, local causes, and, per-
haps, constitutional changes in the generations of mankind, with the
discoveries of new remedies in the progress of natural science, and the
facts developed by different systems of practice, all require that you
should be reading, studious men. Without it, your profession will be
mere drudgery, and your prescriptions a series of guesses.

Your profession, gentlemen, involves responsibilities too sacred, too
awful, to allow the indulgence of constitutional sloth, or to permit the
waste of time in the frivolities of dissipation and the inglorious luxury
of ease. Your duties are arduous and multiplied. The secrets of your
art are locked up in full many a volume that must be conned with care
and analysis,—they lie scattered over the vegetable and mineral king-
doms, and must be sought at the expense of many a weary hour and
painful step,—they are to be evolved in the labors of the laboratory,—
nature must be persuaded to speak, in her solitary places, in the ear of
science, and sometimes her answers must be wrung out by the fires of
the crucible or extorted by the arts of alchemy. You go to make war
upon the thousand ills to which flesh is heir, to drive them back in the
fury of their onset, or to dislodge them from their strongholds in the
human form. Disease—insidious foe of human life—ofien lurks in
ambush, and in darkness and silence works out his destructive schemes;
but you must deteet his hiding places and circumvent his wiles.—
Whether he sends out his predatory bands, the flying artillery of the
skeleton king, or muster in serried ranks his regular forces, you must
be bold to stand, prompt to resist, and wise to deliver. Whether he
come in the burning sunlight, with fever in every glance, or ride upon
the wind, with pestilence in every breath,—whether he make the vital
air the storehouse of his fearful missiles, or evoke from the infected
earth his poisonous agents, you are to meet him in the courage of a
wisdom that cannot be dismayed, and in the plenitude of a preparation
that cannot, unless God decree, be overdrawn.

The guardians of health and life, your very pretensions invest you

.with character, and, if supported by the acquirements that justify your

—~_title, will give you the currency of gentlemen and the confidence of friend-

ship.” The practitioners of the most benign art of civilization, the publie
have the right to expect and exact the utmost amenity of manners, the
most constant benevolence of spirit, the kindness of word and deed, that

shall assuage the bitterness of sorrow, and gild the gloom of despondency
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physician has assumed an awful responsibility., It is a compliment to
the decisions of science, perhaps at the expense of a soul's salvation.
It is adherence to a fallible judgment, rather than to that principle of
morality which binds us, in a doubtful case, to take the safe side. In
these circumstances the safe side ought to be determined by the magni-
tude and duration of the interests involved, and the life everlasting
ought never to be jeopardized for the life that can, at best, be protected
but a few days. If it savor of eriminal weakness and of wicked devo-
tion to medical opinion to withhold the truth, even where there is an
honest, well-grounded fear that the announcement would result in the
aggravation of the malady and the hastening of death, how shall I
designate the savage meanness,—the heartless cruelty,—the awful im-
piety of inspiring false hopes, by light declarations of the nature of the
disease, giving positive assurances of speedy restoration, when death is
at the door, and all lest the contrary should seem to imply the acknow-
ledgment (a confession never to be made, it seems, but in the last ex-
tremity) that the Doctor had met more than his match. This is trifling
with a vengeance,. 'Who? What is man, that a soul must die lest his
vanity be wounded and his skill discredited? Who? What is man,
that the defence of his system of practice should justify him in the ut-
terance of a lie to a dying creature? I beseech you, gentlemen, never
trifle, never deceive, though the temptation spring from the impulse of
intended kindness, and is recommended to your adoption under the
auspices of printed philosophy. Prudence is necessary, but is seldom
or never inconsistent with truth. Yield to no unmanly fears—no ner-
vous morbid excitement, “frightening yourself from your own pro-
priety.” Be calm and undismayed whatever the trial, nor lose, in the
confusion of alarm, the clue to the salvation of your patient. Express
your hopes of recovery, if you have them, but never compromise the
integrity of your profession. Rely not upon the sanative influence of
deceit, nor consent to share with the Father of Lies the glory of sue-
cess. Rest assured that honesty is the better policy, whether you re-
gard the upbuilding of your reputation, the testimony of your con-
science, or the accountability of the future.

The exclusion of the Minister of the Gospel and the interdict of reli-
gious exercises, is sometimes carried to an unwarrantable length in the
exercise of an authority questionable in its origin, and certainly injudi-
cious in its exercise. If it be the will of the sick one to seek the religious
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