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2 RELATIONS OF MEDICINE

the law and himself—when there turns out
to be half a crop only—he can not see why
his share is to come out of the part that is
missing. Such affairs as these make him
conceited enough to think that the next
time the law-books are made doctors could
throw great light upon the subject.

Exactly what lawyers think of medicine I
can not answer. In spite of any inference
which might be drawn from remarks I have
made, I know that for doctors they have,
both in and out of court-rooms, the kindest
personal consideration. I believe, though,
they are apt to underrate the sources of
knowledge and methods of study in the
sister profession, and to rank medicine—
rather naturally, perhaps—considerably be-
low the law as an exact science.

Herodotus relates that it was the custom
of a certain people -to expose their sick at
the doors, so that the passers-by might tell
them what was good for their complaints.
A similar method is still in vogue with a
great many persons, as every doctor knows
to his annoyance. Lawyers are too well in-
formed to think we have not improved on
this method of learning disease. Indeed
one of the best estimates of this sort of
practice I ever heard was related to me as
coming from a member of the bar, the bril-
liant George Alfred Caldwell. During his
service in Mexico he contracted a rheuma-
tism, from the effects of which he suffered
for many years. To a friend who, on meet-
ing him one day, expressed his sorrow at
seeing him in pain, Mr. Caldwell replied,
“I am much obliged to you for your sym-
pathy; every body else has given me a
remedy.”’

I enter into no discussion as to which is
the more exact science, law or medicine.
Both are but human pursuits. If men die
in spite of doctors, so upper courts reverse
the opinions of lower ones. The same laws
of evidence apply to both professions. There
is in medicine even a larger field for the col-
lection of facts than there is in law. Thou-
sands may never see a court-house; few
escape the doctor. Men of mind have been
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attracted by one pursuit hardly more than
by the other. The English bench has pro-
duced no superior to John Hunter. Paget

is the peer of any man at the British bar in
soundness of learning and indeed in elo-
quence. No American lawyer is more highly
esteemed by you than Dr. Gross is esteemed
by our profession. Or, to come nearer home,
brilliant as has been the talent of the Louis-
ville bar, I doubt if it has produced any
greater man than was Dr. Lewis Rogers.
No, gentlemen, you would make a great
mistake if you were to underrate medical
science, either in its processes or in its re-
sults, especially now in the most active
period of its existence.

Art is terribly long in either profession.
Lawyers and doctors have work enough to
do in fitting themselves for their special
callings, without invading for mere curiosity
the territories of each other. But on the
common ground where law and medicine
meet they can spend much time to profes-
sional advantage, and learn many things to
engender mutual respect. If doctors would
acquaint themselves more with the jurispru-
dence of medicine, they would often be more
competent and comfortable witnesses; and
if any thing were needed in the conduct of
cases beyond the sense of moral responsi-
bility—which I hope is only exceptionally
absent—they would know better than they
sometimes seem to do how much the law
expects of them. If lawyers gave more time
to the study of forensic medicine than some

_of them seem to desire, they would gain

many an advantage upon points I have seen
lost. When they do, if they will show me
any law-book, from the Pandects down to
the Revised Statutes of Kentucky, which sur-
passes in its way our man Caspar’s treatise
on this subject, great as will be the loss to the
community, I agree to forswear medicine.
But, gentlemen, the novelty of the occa-
sion has led me far away from my purpose.
My commission here was to represent the
faculty of the medical department; to pre-
sent their congratulations to these young
doctors, and address them in our special












6 RELATIONS OF MEDICINE TO MODERN UNBELIEF,

fold expressiveness; it is in us a protesting
vote against the sufferings we see and a sign
of faith that they are not ultimate but reme-
diable. Compassion institutes a strange
order of servitude. It sets the strong to obey
the weak, the man and woman to wait upon
the child, and youth and beauty to kneel
and bend before decrepitude and deformity.
How then do the drift and faith of this in-
stinct agree with the method of the outer
world as now interpreted? Do they copy
it exactly and find encouragement from the
great example? On the contrary, nature, it
is customary to say, is pitiless, and while
even moving on makes no step but by crush-
ing a thousand-fold more sentient life than
she ultimately sets up, and sets up none that
does not devour what is already there. The
battle of existence rages through all times
and in every field, and its rule is to give no
quarter—to dispatch the maimed, to over-
take the halt, to trip up the blind, and to
drive the fugitive hosts over the precipice
into the sea. Nature is fond of the mighty
and kicks the feeble; and, while forever
multiplying wretchedness, has no patience
with it when it looks up and moans.”
Science objects to the bigotry of religion,
saying she will listen to no teachings besides
her own, and points to her martyrs for free
thought. Is science so catholic in her
studies as she pretends? She despises the-
ology, and in her chosen field of visible
nature she inclines vastly to a single mode
of study. Her object is the resolition of
all things into their elements; she sees noth-
ing in their present beauty. She delights in
the discovery of the debasement of man;
rejoices that we are brother to the toad.
Of little moment to her are the beauties of
constitutions for the protection of liberty,
but of vast moment the rude customs from
which they have sprung. The arts of the
painter and the sculptor she reckons among
playthings not worthy of regard in com-
parison with barbaric decoration. Lan-
guage for the use and pleasure it brings she
does not count for much; but show her the
missing links which join its rudest syllables

to the yelp of beasts, and you will rank
among the greatest of benefactors. If re-
ligion takes man as she finds him, and dwells
most upon the beauties of the soul, science
sees nothing in this but superstition, If
religion teaches that man has a heart, sci-
ence ranks -this heart among the imperfec-
tions of his nature. She deifies mind, speaks
sneeringly of the erhotions.

Religion—or rather theologians of differ-
ent forms of faith—has indeed made martyrs
to science, and of men, too, who were of her
own most humble followers. There is of
course no excuse for this save ignorance. Re-
ligion plays for a great stake. It is natural
that the passions should be stirred most vio-
lently for objects which are held most dear.
Science has never had the temptation to
persecute, for as yet she has never been in
power. We can scarcely believe that were
her tenets as generally received as are those
of religion she could rule men’s actions as
well. The world has a great deal to fear
from justice. Has not science indeed an
everlasting debt of gratitude to pay religion,
which has so ameliorated the condition of
men by appealing instinctively to their
natures? Could the processes of her intel-
lection, in the wildest dreams or hopes of
her votaries, if indeed these do ever dream
or hope, establish an empire in any com-
parison so vast and so beneficent?

I am fully aware that modern science has
more objections to the claims of religion
than those I have stated, and that its advo-
cates would be ready, did they consider it
worth while, to deny much of what I have
asserted. They might say that hypothesis
and faith are different matters. And so, on
the other hand, are hypothesis and fact. On
account of opinions which are acknowledged
to be liable to change, is it safe to throw
over matters so awful as those presented to
us by religion? It may be asserted that
science places a proper estimate upon the
emotions. I can only say that it seems to
me that it does but patronize them; that
it would consider the perfect soul that which,
free from all bias, not only of hate, but of
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love, could view all things through the cold,
clear atmosphere of the reason. Mortal man
is not made of that nature,

Again, science may declare that the ana-
lytic method of study is the correct one,
and that, even if it were not, it has adopted
also the synthetic plan. No one who reads
the essays upon modern science can help
thinking that its strong bias is in the direc-
tion I have named ; and it does seem certain
that results obtained in this way are distorted.
I do not imagine that reconcilement between
science and religion is likely to take place
by arguments. God is not to be found by
searching in this manner. The union of the
natural and the supernatural is not likely to
take place on the basis of this sort of rea-
soning alone. The points I have placed
before you are those in modern unbelief
which appeared to me to be fitting in the
special theme we have chosen. Let us see
how they bear upon medicine.

Whatever objections can be raised to the
astronomy or geology of the Bible, you can
rest assured, gentlemen, that it contains
much sound medicine. Reject as much as
you please the miracles of the New Testa-
ment, the raising of the dead, the cure of
the blind and of the lepers, etc., you ecan
not but be struck with the correctness of its
natural medicine, as in the sanitary laws pre-
scribed for the Jews. You will recollect
that, of all branches of medicine, sanitary
science ranks highest, and is comparatively
of quite modern cultivation. Moses was
several thousand years ahead of the doctors
in this respect. Even in this day the ques-
tion has been seriously discussed whether
the Jews do not enjoy an immunity from
disease greater than that enjoyed by any
other people. For the standing of Moses as
a statesman and a lawgiver, I refer you to a
recent address by Mr, Proctor Knott. I am
just now concerned with doctors only,

Let us see how far this matter of faith
governs doctors in their practice. - No man
can have greater respect for his profession
than I have for my own. I know its benefi-
cence and how great the field it offers for

the intellect. We may point with pride to
the great men medicine has produced. We
have seen these same men win equal tri-
umphs when their thoughts were directed
to other fields. Medicine is surely limiting
the territory of disease and pain. It would
not have been pursued in vain if it had pro-
duced only Jenner and Wells, Morton and
Simpson. It carries every moment comfort
to thousands. Doctors fairly earn their bread.
Still I know, from the nature of things, that
medicine is now, and must be for a time to
come, comparatively an imperfect science,
and that to-day, just as in Bishop Butler’'s
time, men calculate the movements of the
heavenly bodies with greater exactness than
they do those of themselves.

If science, even in its most exact branch,
mathematics, calls continually upon our
faith, what have we to say in this respect
for medicine? Herbert Spencer, in his
First Principles, in which he reduces every
thing in science and religion back to the
unknowable, had many steps to take in
some of the examples he has chosen. If
he had tried his hand once on Fever he
would not have had very far to go before
he reached the end of our present knowl-
edge upon this subject. You have not had
given to you, nor is it likely that you will
reach, a knowledge of any thing but some
of its phenomena. Any definition which is
framed of it will simply recite the phenom-
.ena. Its essence is far beyond our grasp.
Yet half of the practice perhaps to which
doctors are called is in fever of some sort.
Do we consider it unworthy of our reason
to accept the fact that there is such a state
as fever? or are we dishonest in directing
measures against it? I might multiply ex-
amples, with disease after disease, and show
how much we rely upon faith, or, if you
choose to call it so, hypothesis, and this not
only in our notions of pathology, but in the
remedies we use. The dogma of catholic
medicine is that whatever has cured or
relieved may under like conditions do so
again. I need not tell you that the instances
in which the relations between conditions
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say to you that a modern philosopher has
said that “had an optician sent him so'im-
perfect an instrument as the eye, he would
have returned it to him.” You have seen a
great deal, and will see much more of the
wonderful adaptations which exist in disease
as well as in health. For instance, the cal-
lous on fractured bone lasts as long as it is
wanted and then disappears. In the repair
of the skull bones, where the interposition of
this material might press dangerously upon
the brain, the gap is filled by membrane
alone. So too in functional disorders many of
the phenomena we witness are for the sake
of preservation. Pain is the monitor for rest,
and the bounding pulse and heat of fever are
perhaps but the useful struggles against the
conditions that produced it. We can explain
much by natural laws—all, no doubt, when
our knowledge is sufficiently extended—but
none the less may the lesson be an impres-
sive one, that He who made all natural laws
has provided well for sunshine and for storm.

And what are the temptations to unbelief
in the physician’s experience? As his phys-
iology teaches him that life rests upon the
tripod of the brain and heart and lungs, he
would be but a poor doctor who, in dealing
with the sick, did not recognize this triple
function—if he thought that man is a breath-
ing and thinking animal that does not feel.
“The cold, clear atmosphere of the reason”
may do for natural science, but will utterly
fail where human nature is involved. As the
mother’s kiss is often the sweetest balm for
her children’s hurts, so are man’s pains often
assuaged more by manly sympathy than by
any material remedy we can command.

I know there is a false impression about
doctors in this respect. Many think that
familiarity with scenes of suffering blunts
their sensibility. I do not know any pro-
fession where this sensibility is kept more
alive, restrained though it be within proper
limits. The surgeon having the real good
of his patient at heart is often a far warmer
friend than the hysterical or officious persons
who would interfere with his work. I recall
the instance of that great surgeon in Phila-

delphia who was not ashamed at his clinic
one day to give expression to the tenderest
sensibility. When about to perform an oper-
ation upon a child—an operation which he
had perhaps performed hundreds of times
before—as it looked up into his face, won-
dering what he was about to do, he said to
his assistant, “ Hide those eyes from me; I
can not bear for him to look at me while I
cause him pain.” I scarcely know a physi-
cian whose life is not harassed in times of
danger, as he carries with him while the
issue is pending a thought which, sleeping
or waking, he can not shut out. Call it, if
you please, professional pride or self-interest
that is at stake, the anxiety is there; and
often when a sense of duty performed is to
be in the end the only reward—where, if the
life which was at stake went out, it would
drop into eternity with no ripples beating
back into this great world of ours.

And I know no profession which so tends
to quicken charity for human weakness and
human failings. Whatever physicians may
at times say about each other, when people
outside of the profession are concerned few
juries of doctors would convict.

Need I point to the many examples of
devotion that the ranks of medicine have
shown? Can it be simply the cause of
science that has kept so many men true to
the last? Does it not seem to require a
spark of that Divine power to have upheld
them in the many trials which beset the
physician’s life, which strengthened them in
their patience and fortitude, and sustained
them beneath the sharp stings of ingratitude
which formed so much of their reward? Our
profession is full of such nameless heroes,
and has never failed when great deeds were
to be done. Does philosophy teach men to
seek the pestilence, or to linger on the field
when all is lost? The memorial to the sur-
geon of the Alabama records that “he re-
fused to desert his wounded and sank with
the ship.” He neither recked of the stings
of defeat nor heard the shouts of victory, but
the cry of pain beneath those bloody decks
chained him till the waters closed over him.










