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last abode. But it was the will of God, that he should
die, and to that will we submit. The American Phi-
losophical Society, have not assembled, for the pur-
pose of indulging rebellious murmurs or vain regrets.
No—they better understand their duty. But deeply
impressed with the merit of their deceased president,
they have resolved, that his talents and his virtues
shall be held up to public view. To him, indeed, this
is now of no concern. The breath of praise, so sweet
to the living, no longer reaches him. But in a world
abounding in temptation, it is necessary that men
should be stimulated to virtue, not only by the ex-
ample of the dead, but by the hope of posthumous
honour. For, such is our nature, that we are power-
fully incited by the desire of fame, even after death.
It has been thought wise, therefore, by most nations,
and particularly by the ancient republics, to pro-
nounce Eulogies on the meritorious dead. If wise
in them, it is no less so in us. Indeed, we have more
need of this custom, than they; because, from the
nature of our government, we have fewer artificial
excitements to noble actions. We admit of no per-
manent honours, either personal or hereditary. But
the ancient republics had both. We are not without
danger of becoming too exclusively, the votaries of
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have been too sparing of just applause. At the last
meeting of the Society which he attended, he ex-
pressed his regret that many of our associates had
been suffered to sink into unmerited oblivion. In
this sentiment he was perfectly disinterested; for he
was then in full possession of health and spirits, lit-
tle thinking that at the very next meeting, his bre-
thren would be occupied with the mournful care of
decreeing to him that honour of which he was
worthy in the judgment of all. I much fear that I
shall be unable to do him justice. Indeed, when I
-reflect that he was eminent in a profession, of which
I pretend not to be a competent judge, I feel con-
scious that the honourable task assigned to me would
have been better performed by several distinguished
members who have moved in the same sphere. In
one qualification, however, I am not deficient—in
zeal for the memory of a man whom I loved and
admired. At all events, I felt myself obliged to obey
the will of the Society, and trusting to their candour,
I shall endeavour faithfully to portray the charac-
ter of our departed brother.

Doctor Caspar Wistar had the good fortune to
descend from ancestors in whom he beheld exam-
ples worthy of imitation. His paternal grandfather,
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ance. That he was a good scholar, may be inferred
from the knowledge of the Greek and Latin lan-
guages, which he was afterwards known to possess.
Until the age of sixteen, his faculties were expanding;
but the peculiar cast of his genius had not been de-
veloped. About that period occurred an event, which
called forth the ruling passion, and decided his fate.
This event was the battle of Germantown, in the year
1777. His religious principles kept him out of battle,
but his humanity led him to seek the wounded sol-
dier, and he was active in assisting those who were
administering relief. His benevolent heart was af-
fected by their sufferings; and so deeply was he
struck with the happy effects of the medical art, that
he determined to devote his life to a profession form-
ed to alleviate the miseries of mankind. Conquerors
and heroes—ye who delight in the shout of battle,
and exult in the crimson field of victory, contemplate
the feelings of this young man, and blush at the con-
trast! But let us adore the mercy of God, whose
mysterious Providence produces good from evil.
From the decay of matter, springs up the green
herb and the purple flower. From the disasters of
Germantown, arises a youth, destined to bind up
the wounds of many, and to send forth from his
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and precision, as excited the surprise, and command-
ed the admiration of all who heard him. There was
a singularity in this examination of which I have
been informed by a gentleman who was present.
The faculty of medicine were not all of one theory,
and each professor examined with an eye to his own
system; of this Wistar was aware, and had the ad-
dress to answer each to his complete satisfaction, in
his own way. Of course the degree was conferred
on him.

Instead of entering immediately into the prac-
tice of medicine, he determined to avail himself of
the advantages to be found in the schools of London
and Edinburgh, at that time the first in the world. In
this, he displayed his usual judgment. It has been
remarked that, with few exceptions, those who have
been great in the learned professions, have abstained
from practice at an early age. The cause is obvious.
The elements of science lie too deep to be attained,
without long and patient thought. The mind requires
retirement and tranquillity, to exert its powers of re-
flection to their full extent. But these are incompati-
ble with the bustle, the anxiety, the agitation of active
life. There was another reason too, formerly of
great weight, though not so now, for finishing a me-
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ther’s death, he was easy in his fortune, and un-
controlled master of his actions. Great is the dan-
ger to which youth 1s exposed in populous cities. To
each is offered the choice of Hercules. The paths of
pleasure and of virtue lie open before them. False
steps are not easily retraced; for the diverging paths
grow wider and wider asunder, until they terminate
in the opposite extremes of infamy and honour.
Always intent on improving his opportunities, he
made a journey on foot, in October 1785, in compa-
ny with Charles Throgmorton, esq. and Mr. Ellcock,
of Dublin, through part of the Highlands of Scotland,
and visited Glasgow, Inverary and Inverness. His
character was now rising rapidly at Edinburgh. That
he enjoyed the esteem of the great Cullen, appears
by a letter, dated January 1786. For two successive
years he was elected one of the Presidents of the
Royal Medical Society of Edinburgh. He was elect-
ed also President of the society « for the further in-
vestigation of natural history.” These honours, con-
ferred by a great, a learned, and a proud nation, on
a youth, a stranger, one whose country had but just
risen into existence, are the surest testimonies of un-
common merit. We contemplate them not only with
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was the object of his labours, the wish of his heart.
He had formed to himself a sublime idea of his pro-
fession. Medicine he considered as an art by which
an individual may be a benefactor to the universe, and
confer blessings on unborn generations. To this
elevation of mind he owed his eminence. For who
would submit to the toils and privations which lead
to greatness, without exalted ideas of the prize?
With talents matured, his mind enriched with the
fruits of study and experience, he now engaged in
the practice of medicine with every advantage. His
{riends were numerous, and his fellow-citizens in ge-
neral disposed to confide in him. Nor was their con-
fidence disappointed. His old friend and preceptor,
Doctor Jones, took the most delicate means, of afford-
ing him an epportunity of making himself known.
This was all he wanted. His works spoke for them-
selves. His mind was eminently formed for a pro-
fession, in which precipitancy is danger, and mistake
is death. No man ever performed his duty to his
patients with more scrupulous integrity. He spared
no pains in collecting all the symptoms from which
the disease might be ascertained. His visits were
long, his questions numerous and minute. He paus-
ed before he decided, but was seldom wrong—and
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his mind once satisfied, he was not easily moved from
his purpose. 1In consultation with his brethren he
was courteous and attentive; never overbearing, but
always stating, with modest firmness, the result of
his own reflections. His patients he never failed to
attach to him. How indeed could it be otherwise,
when to the sedulous attentions of a Physician, was
added the sympathy and anxiety of a friend. Though
much given to hospitality, he never neglected the du-
ties of his profession. Being eminent, both in medi-
cine, and surgery, his practice soon became so exten-
sive, that he was in the habit of walking ten miles
daily. He would often rise from the convivial table
to visit his patients, and request his friends to remain
with his family until his return. Yet the pleasure of
pleasing others seemed an antidote to fatigue, and
enabled him, generally, to be the most animated of the
company. To a man thus acting, success is certain.
Fortune, who intoxicates the weak, had no power
over his steady mind. He knew that nothing is
stationary in life. No man continues great without
continued labour. All nature is in motion; and he
who does not advance, will surely recede. By unre-
mitted exertions, he always kept the ground he had
gained, and still pressed forward to the pinnacle of
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his profession. His labours were sweetened with
reward, and his spirit cheered with public favour.

In the year 1787, he was appointed Physician to
the Philadelphia Dispensary, a useful and charitable
institution then recently established. Inthe same year
he was elected a member of the college of Physicians,
and of our society. In 1788, to his other good for-
tune was added domestic happiness, by his marriage
with his first wife, Isabella Marshall, daughter of
Christopher Marshall of this city. In 1789 he was
elected Professor of Chymistry in the “college of Phi-
ladelphia.” This appointment he did not accept with-
out great hesitation. Philadelphia had then the mis-
fortune to be divided between two rival schools; the
faculty of medicine of the College and that of the
University of Pennsylvania. He saw and lamented the
consequences of this division. It was his wish to
unite, in one great institution, the talents of the city.
But finding that the period of union had not yet arriv-
ed, he accepted the professorship offered him by the
College, in order to preserve an influence, to be exert-
ed at the proper season, and in this purpose he was
not disappoeinted; for he had the satisfaction of contri-
buting largely to the much desired union, which was
afterwards effected.






22

this trait of character according to its real value. It
is easy to applaud the conduct of the good Samari-
fan—we all do it—and the Priest and the Levite, had
they heard the parable, would have done the same.
But when brought to the test, they cast their eyes on
the wounded traveller and passed by.

The Rival Faculties of medicine being united in
the University of Pennsylvania, Wistar was elected,
in January 1792, adjunct Professor of anatomy,
midwifery, and surgery, with the late Doctor Wm.
Shippen, one of the fathers of the medical school.
Surgery and midwifery were afterwards erected into
several professorships; Shippen and Wistar retained
anatomy, and on the death of Shippen, in 1808,
Wistar was placed, as sole Professor, in the anatomi-
cal chair.

It was here that the scene of his greatest excel-
lence was exhibited. In many departments of sci-
ence he was conspicuous, but here pre-eminent.
Here he exerted all his genius and strained every fa-
culty of his mind.  His heart and soul were in the ob-
ject. No pains, no money were spared, to render the
lecture complete—and he succeeded; for in the opini-
on of able judges, he might well bear a comparison
with the most celebrated Professors in existence. In
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language he was sufficiently fluent, and when a little
excited, even eloquent, and by happy allusions to
agreeable objects he contrived to scatter flowers over
afield, not naturally of an inviting aspect. But his great
aim was to render his demonstrations perfectly intel
ligible, and this he always accomplished by dwelling
upen his subject, until he perceived that it was clear-
ly understood by his pupils. In the communication
of his ideas he had a facility never attained but by
great masters. Too much praise cannot be given
him for the liberality with which he provided the ne-
cessary apparatus. His expenses in procuring every
kind of drawing or model which could represent the
various parts ef the human bedy, were greater than
can be conceived by those who have not been inform-
ed. The increase of his class keeping pace with the
fame of the Professor, it was found impossible to de-
monstrate to several hundred students at once, the
structure of all the minute organs. He had recourse,
therefore, to models, which gave an exact represen-
tation of the small parts of the human structure on
a magnified scale. This was not an original idea of
Wistar; but he extended this mode of instruction so
far beyond any thing which had been before practis-
ed, and its effects, under his lessons, were so lnminous
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and happy, that we can scarce withhold from him the
merit of invention. There was another peculiarity
in his course of lectures, which should not pass un-
noticed. The general class was divided into a num-
ber of sub-classes, each of which he supplied, at his
own expense, with materials for acquiringa thorough
acquaintance with the human skeleton; a subject,
which is allowed by all to be the foundation of
auatomical knowledge. With all these advantages, a
student, who diligently attended his lectures, could

scarce fail to become an anatomist.

He published a few years ago, a System of Ana-
tomy adapted to the use of students, the character of
which, I shall give, in words better than my own,
obligingly communicated by a Professor of our medi-
cal faculty.* <Ttisa model for an elementary work.
“The style is simple, plain, intelligible—the descrip-
“tions brief and accurate—the arrangement lucid,
“and the whole work altogether worthy of his talents.
“However numerous the writings of anatomists, [
““have no hesitation in declaring this by far the most
“ easily understood, and by far the best fitted for the
“ purposes intended.”

* Duoctor Darsey, Professor of Materia Medica.
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number from one to five hundred. To ascribe this
prodigious increase to him alone, would be doing
injustice to the dead. Letme not adorn his recent
grave with laurels torn from the tombs of others.
But without violating that modesty which he loved,
[ may be permitted to say, that no individual contri-
buted more than he, to raise the school to its present
eminence. The institution, it must not be dissem-
bled, has received a rude shock in the loss of this
mvaluable Professor ~ And this reflection is the more
serious, when we take a short retrospect. A few
years have robbed us of Shippen, and Woodhouse,
and Rush, and Barton, and Kuhn. And now Wistar
is gone, the last of that old school, by whose labours
the fabrick has been reared so high. But I do not
despair. Our loss, although great, is not irreparable.
Not that a Professor is to be expected, who can at
once fill the vacant chair with all the splendour of his
predecessor—but by treading in his footsteps, and fol-
lowing his example, we may flatter ourselves, that
ere long his successor will approach if not equal his
excellence. Among the other Professors are still to be
found unrivalled talents, and as a body, they merit and
possess the public confidence. They will exert all
their powers to keep the lead which has been taken
in the medical field.
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In May 1810, he resigned his office of physician
to the Hospital. In what estimation he was held by
the managers, will best appear by their own resolu-
tion, entered on their minutes. “ The conclusion of
“ Dr. Wistar, to withdraw at the present time, was
“unexpected and very much regretted by the mana-
““ gers, who would have gladly embraced the oppor-
“tunity of giving to a long-tried, experienced, and
“ faithful practitioner, a further proof of their confi-
“ dence in his skill and abilities, by re-electing him
“to the office he has filled more than sixteen years
““ successively, with great reputation, if he had not
“ prevented them, by declining to serve any longer.
“ Under these impressions, the managers reluctantly
“ part with Dr. Wistar, being thankful for his past ex-
““ ertions to serve the institution, and for his kind of-
“fers to advise and assist, if there shall be any parti-
** cular reason to require it, on any future occasion.”

In July 1794, he was appointed one of the cen-
sors of “the College of Physicians,” a very learned
incorporated society—which office he retained to the
time of his death.

Having taken a view of his public and private ser-
vices as a physician, let us now consider him as a
man of general science and literature. His classical
learning, gained at school, was much enlarged by
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College of Physicians, and in the printed volumes of
our Transactions. Among the latter is a paper in
which are detailed some very curious experiments on
the evaporation of ice. This subject has been since
ably developed by others, but it is believed that Wis-
tar was among the first who attracted to that object
the attention of the public. His most considerable
work is his system of Anatomy. Great literary works
are not to be accomplished, without more leisure
than is allowed to men engaged in extensive profes-
sional business. Yet such persons may do much for
the promotion of literature. And this was the case
with Wistar. What he could himself, he did, and
encouraged others to do more, who had more oppor-
tunity. His ardent zeal for science made him anx-
ious to promote it by all means and on all occasions.
His house was open to men of learning, both citi-
zens and strangers; and there is no doubt that at the
weekly meetings, which took place under his hospita-
ble roof, were originated many plans for the advance-
ment of science, which were afterwards carried into
happy effect. In consequence of ill health, he had
been for some years gradually retiring from the
practice of medicine, and had his life been spared a
little longer, he would probably have confined himself
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In the year 1795, he was elected Vice-President
of our society, and in 1815, on the resignation of Mr.
Jefferson, he succeeded to the chair of his illustrious
friend. T need not call to your recollection with what
propriety, what decorum, what suavity of manners,
he discharged the duties of this honourable station.
Such was his courtesy, that he seemed anxious even
to devest himself of that superiority, which the order
of business rendered necessary. He was assiduous
in attending committees. e was one of the first and
most strenuous supporters of the Historical and Lite-
rary Committee, instituted by the society about two
years ago. With what ardour did he excite them to
industry, in collecting, ere too late, the fleeting ma-
terials of American history? The meetings of this
committee he regularly attended. It was their cus-
tom, after the business of the evening was conclu-
ded, to enter into an unrestrained conversation on
literary subjects. There, without intending it, our
lamented friend would insensibly take the lead; and
so interesting were his anecdotes, and so just his re-
marks, that drawing close to the dying embers, we
often forgot the lapse of time, until warned by the un-
welcome clock, that we had entered on another day.
To the business of the society in general, he was al-
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than loss of time. He had ranged over most of the
objects of nature, in all her varieties; but next to
his profession, the subjects in which he seemed most
to delight, were the history and productions of Ame-
rica. To have been born an American, he esteemed
a blessing, and to possess a knowledge of all her
resources and advantages, seemed to him a duty
which he owed to himself and his country.

It remains to consider our deceased associate as
a private citizen and a man. Public office he neither
held nor sought, although enjoying the affection of
him whose favour was fortune. This disinterested
friendship does honour to both. To the liberty of his
ccuntry he was firmly and warmly attached. Con-
cerning the defence of liberty against foreign aggres-
sion, there can be no difference of opinion. But when
the question is, how best to preserve it by our own
Institutions, we are agitated by frightful discord. In
such circumstances, it is not only the right but the
duty of every man to speak his sentiments with can-
dour and firmness; never forgetting, that to err is
human, and that he himself, or his friend who oppo-
ses him may be mistaken, without blame. Such was
the conduct of Wistar, who preserved his principles,
without sacrificing his friendships. His opinion, on all
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subjects, carried deserved weight. I owe it to can-
dour, therefore, to say, that I have always understood
he agreed in sentiment with those who have held the
government, since the presidency of Mr. Adams.
But the harmony in which he lived with friends of
both parties, and the respect and affection which
friends of both parties entertained for him, afford a
memorable example, well worthy the serious reflec-
tion of those who suppose that political intolerance
is essential to political integrity.

I turn with pleasure from the field of politics to
objects of a more delightful nature; the piety, the
goodness, the philanthropy of our lamented friend.
Vain is the splendour of genius without the virtues
of the heart. No man who is not good deserves the
name of wise. In the language of scripture, folly and
wickedness are the same; not only because vicious
habits do really corrupt and darken the understand-
ing, but because it is no small degree of folly to be
ignorant that the chief good of man is to know the
will of his Creator and do it. Wistar lived and died
in the religious principles of those who have adopted
the modest and endearing name of Friends. The
people of this respectable society have preserved
more of ancient simplicity in dress and manners,
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than any among us. They once outnumbered all
other religious societies in Pennsylvania. But al-
though that has long ceased to be the case, yet, fortu-
nately for us, they are still powerful enough to exert
a silent influence, checking the overflowing tide of
luxury, which threatens to deluge the land.

It is difficult for a physician to be punctual in
attendance on public worship. But if Wistar was not
punctual, it was not because he was insensible of the
duty, but because he was called by other duties to
the assistance of his fellow mortals in another place.
He, therefore, desired that his family should be re-
gular in attendance at meefing, and he himself went
when the situation of his patients permitted. In his
devotion, as in every thing else, he was void of osten-
tation. But that his mind dwelt much on that im-
portant object, I can have no manner of doubt. When
a youth, at Edinburgh, his friend, Dr. Charles Stew-
art, made him a present of a neat edition of the Bible,
in two small volumes. These he carefully preserved
to the day of his death; and it was his custom, when
he travelled, always to take one of them with him.
This circumstance was well known to his children,
the eldest of whom frequently accompanied him in
his excursions, and could not fail to impress on their
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their Maker, do not disclose half their testimony to
an ignorant observer. Nay, if not understood, there
is danger of being misled by them. The untutored
savage beholds the splendour of the sun, and perceives
that from the warmth of its rays proceeds the growth
of the innumerable vegetables which give beauty and
comfort to the world. Ignorant of its nature, he con-
siders it as an intelligent being, and worships it as a
God. What would be his sensations, could the dark-
ness of his mind be instantaneously illumined by phi-
losophy; how great his surprise at perceiving that this
resplendent orb, the object of his adoration, was no
more sensible than the brute earth on which he trod?
With what astonishment, and gratitude, and awe,
would he contemplate that great Being who fixed the
sun in his orbit, and clothed it with light? If we pass
from the savage to civilized man, the effects of in-
creased knowledge will be of the same nature. The
most ignorant among us understand that the sun was
created by God. To every one, therefore, it is a
mighty witness of the existence and power of its
Maker. But thousands and thousands see nothing
in the sun, but the source of light and heat. Suppose
now, their minds to be endowed with the knowledge
of all its wonderful power—Suppose them to view it
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is perfect, every thing miracle. How then can it be
that as evidence increases faith should diminish?
The thing is impossible. When the understanding is
convinced, it is not in human power to withhold
belief. But, it has been said, that the pride of man
perverts his understanding—that, intoxicated with his
own little discoveries, he forgets his Maker, and with
the fool, says in his heart, there is no God. In the-
ory this is not true; nor is it in fact. That there are
melancholy instances of extraordinary intellect de-
stroyed by intense study, is not to be denied. And
candour would ascribe to that cause, the atheism at-
tributed, perhaps unjustly, to a late celebrated French
astronomer. But such cases are rare. On the con-
trary, the instances are without number, where rea-
son has maintained her seat, and the belief in God
has been confirmed. To give the highest examples
at once, I shall mention Newton in England, and our
own Rittenhouse, whose minds the mighty Maker of
the universe seems to have touched with celestial
fire, in order that they might unfold his works and
render their testimony plain and irresistible. Nor
is it true, that knowledge begets pride. This is proved
by the two great men I have named, as remarkable
for modesty as for depth of science. It is only the
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his heart.  Next to religious obligations, and the in-
violable sanctity of truth, he impressed on the minds
of his children the duty of abstaining from wounding
the feelings of any human being. And he made
them frequently repeat the precept of our Saviour,
“love one another.” Even his person gave evidence
of philanthropy—his eye beamed good will, and his
whole air brought strongly to my mind what Tacitus
says, in his description of Agricola: “at first sight
you would have believed him to be good, and wished
him to be great.” This ruling sentiment threw grace
over his actions, and inspired his conversation with
a charm. He never assumed—never displayed his
own superiority. On the contrary, he led the con-
versation to subjects in which others excelled. The
pedantry of technical language he despised, and
listened, with patience and politeness, to the obser-
vations of inferior understanding. It has been ob-
served that there is no book so dull but something
good may be extracted from it. Wistar applied this
principle to men, and possessed the remarkable talent
of drawing from every one some useful information.
From a young man, much attached to him, who had
an opportunity of knowing him well,* I have received

* Doctor Horner, who was employed by Dr. Wistar as an assistant
in his Apatomical Lectures.
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“ night. His house was always open to them, and
“ the evening society, which frequently gathered
“ round him, was one of the greatest enjoyments of
“ his life. His extreme modesty makes it difficult to
“ particularize any act of his which ought to be men-
““ tioned; for, although to do good was his ruling
“ passion, his particular acts were rarely known,
“ except to the persons immediately concerned. To
“ merit his services was the sure passport to obtain
“ them. In the cause of suffering humanity his feel-
“ Ings were always ardent. During his last illness,
“ he recommended to a friend the cause of the abo-
“ rigines of America; and the last sentence he was
“ heard to pronounce, was, ‘I wish well to all man-
“kind.” Disinterestedness characterized his life,
“ and it may be doubted whether so extensive a prac-
“tice ever yielded so little emolument.”

On the death of Dr. Rush, Wistar succeeded him
as president of the society for the abolition of slavery.
The object of this society was congenial to his mind.
Considering the situation of the southern states, the
subject is delicate. But, certainly, the introduction
of slavery into our country is an event deeply to be

lamented, and every wise man must wish for its gra-
dual abolition.
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who remained, he was passionately devoted. As the
circle of affection lessened, its warmth increased.

But had he no failings, no infirmities? Undoubt-
edly he had, for he was a man. But I may truly
say, that they fell not under my observation, and I
trust I shall be excused if I have not been anxious
to search for them.

His health, during the few last years, was inter-
rupted by several alarming attacks. He was subject
to great irregularities of pulse, and there were strong
symptoms of disorder in the chest. A collection of
water was apprehended. But the fact was, that a
small ossification had taken place between two of
the semi-lunar valves of the aorta. About the 14th of
January last, he was seized with a malignant fever
attended with symptoms of typhus. Art proved una-
vailing, and he sunk under the disease, after an
illness of eight days.*

We have lost him in the strength of life and vig-
our of intellect—too soon indeed for his family and
his country; but not too soon for his own happiness
or fame. For, honourable age is not that which is
measured by length of time, or counted by number of
days. But wisdom is the gray hair unio man, and un-

* Dr. Wistar died, 22nd January, 1818.















