WHY THE PHYSICIANS COULD NOT
CURE IT.

!". D, Talmage Shows the Mistake of
Shuiting Ont God From ths Realm of
P v and Th AB

tioa For Doctors.

NEW YoORE, June 6.—It is not often
Abat men of one profession have much en-

Al

#lon, but this sermon, prepared by Dr.
contains enthueiastic words of
& clergyman to pheylelans. The text is II
Cheonicles xvi, 12, 18, *And Asa, in the
Jbirty and ninth year of his relgn, was
@iseased in his feet until his disease was
. great;’ yet in his disense he
sought not to the Lord, but to the physi-
olans. - And Asa slept with his fathers."’
" At this seanon of the year, when med-
! of all schools of medicine are
glving diplomas to young doctors, and at
ihe capital and in many of thecities med-
foa] associations are assembling to consult
about the advancement of the Interests of
thelr profeesion, I feel thia discourse in

IT]I!II' te.
: my text s King A with the gout.
High living and no exervise have vitiated

quacks. They come and give him all sorts
lotions and pannceas. They bleed him.
him, They manipulate him.
‘blister him. They poultice him.
B 3 him. drog him.
bim. They kill him. He was
man, and had n disease
h very painful, seldom proves
ung man, and he ought to
jot well, but be fell a victim to
nry and empirolsm. “"And Asa
and ninth year of his reign
in his feet, ontil his discase
" ] ; yet In his disense he
Lord, but to the pbysl-
Am slepé with hils fathers.”
dwtonm killed him. e
is : ic way
m“h t you have no righs
God out from the realm of phar-
and therapsutics. If Agpa had said:
**O Lord, I am sick. RBless the instru-
mentality employed for my recovery!’
**Now, servant, go and get the best doctor
pu oan find ' —he would have recovered.
in other words, the world wants divipely
directed Dhym There are a gre;:
ny such. ey recelv
B o Ry el
H compared with the diploma they re-
‘odived from the Head Physiclan of the
‘universe on the day when they started out
and to them: “‘Go heal the
ok, cast out the devils of pain, and
d cyes, and unstop the deaf
God Lless the doctors all the world
over, and _let nli the hospitals and dis-
maries and infirmaries and asylums
and domestio circles of the earth respond,
“Amean.'"
Balm In Gllead.
Men of the modical profession we often
mest in the home of distress. Wo shake

fancy. We join cach other in an attempt
at solace where the paroxysm of grief de-
mands an anodyne as well as a prayer.
We look into ¢ach other’'s sympathetio
facde thro the dusk as the night of
@cnih is falling in the slckroom, e do
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in ander 1o greet oach other, for our pro-
ons are in full aympathy. You, doo-
~onr flrst and last earthly friend.

staud nt the gates of life when we
eoter thin world and you stand at the
*,,“:;h:: wllmt.w&.put of it. In
b : oments of our earthly exist
F Whan the hand of the wife, or moth-

. 4w, or sister, or daughter shall. hold ous
. ®ght hand, it will give to our
dying moments if we can 021 the tips of
your fin along the pulse of the left
g ke ek R
x5, I but by. the
plesant altars of God, and I propose s
of bhelpfalness and good cheer. As

ho nursery children sometimes re-enact
all the scenes of the sickroom, so today
tﬂmmmmthpaﬂcntand that
amn the physician, and take my preserip-
tlon just once. 1t shall be a tonic, a seda-
€ve; a dietetie, a disinfectant, a stimulus
and an anodype at tho same time. “‘Is
- there pot batm, In Gllead? Is there nota

paysician rnerer

In the first place, I think all the mcedi-
enl profession should become Christians
because of the debt of gratitude they owe
to God for tho honor he has put upon
their calling. No other calling in all the
world, except it Le that of the Christian
ministry, has received o great an honor as
Fours. Christ himeelf was not only
preacher, but physician, surgeon, aurist,
ophthalimoclogist, and under his mighty
power optic and auditory nerve thrilled
with light and sound, and cataleps¥y arose
from its it, and the club foot was stralght-
ened, and nnchylosis went out of the
stiffened tendong, and the foaming ma-
niac became placid as s child, and the
stroets of .Jerusalemn became an extempo-
rized hospital crowded with convaleseent
vietlms of casuslty and invalidism. All
ages have woven the garland for the doe-
tor’'s brow. Homer eaid:

A wise physician, gkilled, our wounds to heal,
Is more than armies o the public weal.

Cleero gaid : **'T'here 18 nothing in which
men go approach the gods as when they
try to give health to othur men.'’ Charles
IX made proclamation that all ibe Prot-
estants In France should be put to death
on Et, Barthclomew’s day, but made one
exception, and that the case of Pare, the
father of French surgery. The battlefields
of the American Revolution welcomed
Drs. Mercer and Warren and Rush. When
the French ariny was entirely demoralized
at fear of the plague, the Jeading surgeon
of that army inoculated bhimself with the
plague to show the soldiers there was no
contagion in it, and thelr courage rose,
and they went an to the conflict. God has
honored this profession all the way
through. Oh, the sdvancement from the
days when Hippocrates tried to curc the
great Perlcles with hellebore and flaxseed

ultices down to far later centuries when

aller announced the theory of respira-
tion, and Harvey the circulation of the
blood, and Ascell the uses of the lymphatic
veasels, and Jenner balked the worst dis-
ease thatever scourged Europe, and Syden-
ham developed the recyperative forces of
She physiocal organism, and cinchona bark
stopped the shivering agues of the world,
and Sir Astley Cooper, and Abernethy,
and Hosack, and Romeyn, and Griscom,
and Valentine Mott of the generation jast
paat honored God and fought back desth
with thelr keen scalpels.

Heroes of Medicime.

If we who are laymen in medicine would
understand what the medical profession
has accomplished for the ingane, let us
look into the dungeons where the poor
creatures used to be incarcerated. Mad-
men chalned naked to the wall. A kennel
of rotten straw their only sleeping place.
Roomn unventilated and unlighted. The
worst calamity of the race punishcd with
the very worst punishment. And then
come and look at the insane asylums of
Utloa and Kirkbride—sofaed and pictured,
libraried, concerted, until all the arts and
adornments come to coAX recreant renson
to assume her throne. Look at Kdward
Jenner, the great hero of medicine. Four
hundred thousand people annually dying
in Eorope from the sinallpox, Jenner finds
that by the inoculation of people with vac-
eine from a cow the great ecourge of na-
tlons may be arrested. The ministers of
the 1 denounced vaccination; small
wits caricatured Edward Jenner as‘riding
in a great procession on the back of a cow,
and grave men expressed it as their opinion
that all the disenses of the brute creation
would be transplanted into the human
family, and they gave instances where,
they sald, actually horns had come out
on the forcheads of innocent persons and

e had begun to chew the cud! But

. Jenner, the herc of medicine, went on
fighting for vaccination until it has been
estimated that that one doctor in 50 years
has saved more livea than all the battles
of any one century deatroyed !

Passing along the streets of Edinburgh
n few weeks after the death of Sir James
¥Y. Simpeon, I snw the photograph of the
doctor in all the windows of the shops
and stores, and well might that photograph
be put in every window, for he first used
chloroform as an anmsthetie agent. In
other days they tricd to dull huinan pain
by the hasheesh of the Arabs and the ma-
drepore of the Roman and the Greek, But
it was Jeft to Dr. James Simpson to Intro-
duce ohloroform as an anmsthetic. Alas for
the writhing subjects of surgory in other

ecnturics! Plicscd le God for that wet
Eponge or vizl in the hand of 1he ojeiunt-
ing surgeon in the clinfenl dejartiens of

the wedicul collepe, or in the sickroomn of
the domestic circle, «r op the battiefield

BIDId thousLncs Al pPUlsLIUnSs.

Napoleon after n battle rode along the
line and saw under a tree, standing in the
enow, Larrey the surgeon, operating upon
the wounded. Napaol passed on and
24 hours afterward came along the same
place, and he saw the same surgeon operat-
ing in the same place, and he had not left
it. Alaa for the battleflelds without chlo-
roform. But now the soldler boy takcs a
few breaibs from the sponge snd forgets
all the pang of the gunnshot fracture, and
while the surgeons of the fleld hospital are
standing around him he lles there dream-
ing of home and mother and heaven, No
more parents standing around a suffering
child, struggling to get away from the
sharp instrument, but mild slumber in-
stead of excruciation, and the child wakes
up and says: ‘Father, what's the matter?
What’s the doctor here today for®”’ Oh,
blessed be God for James Y. Simpson and
the heaven descended mercies of chloro-
form.

Puhile Hygiene.

The medical profession steps into the
courtroom, snd Lfrer conflicting w itnesses
have left everything in a fog, by chemieal
analyses shows the gullt or innocence of
the prisoner, as by mathematical demon-
stration, thus adding hobors to medical
jurisprudence.

This profession bhas done wonders for
public hygiene! How often they have
stood between thls nation and Aslatic
cholers, and the yellow fevcr! The monu-
ments in Greenwood and Mount Auburn
and Laure! Hill tell something of tl -
story of those men who sicod face to face
with pestilence in southern olties, until,
staggering In thelr own rickness, they
stumbled across the corpses of those wham
they had come to save. This profession
bas been the sucessful advocate of ventila-
tion, sewerage, drainage and fumigation,
uptil their sentiments were well expressod
by Lord Palmerston when he said to the
English nation at the time a fast had been
proclaimed to keep off a great pestilence:
**Clean your streets or death will ravage,
notwithstanding all the prayera of this
nation. Clean your streets, and then call
on God for help.” .

See what this profession bas done for
buman longevity. There was such a fear-
ful subtraction from human life that there
was a progpect that within a few centuries
this world would be Jeft almost inhabis-
antless. Adam started with a whole eter-
nity of earthly existence before him, but
be cut off the most of it and only com-
paratively few years were left—only 700
years of life, and then 500, and then 400,
and then 200, and then 100, and then &0,
and then the average of human life came
to 40, and then it dropped to 18, But
medical sclence came in, and since the slx-
teenth century the average of buman life
has risen from 18 years to 44, and it will
continpe to rise until the aver of hu-
man life will be 50, and it will be 60, and
it will be 70, and a wan will have no right
to die befure 90, and the ecy of
Isaiah will be literally fulfilled, ‘* And the
child shall dle 100 yearsold.’* The mil-
lennium for the souls of men will be the
millennium for the bodies of men. Sin
done, disease will be done—the clergyman
and the physician getting through with
thelr work at the sume time.

The Dispensaries.

Baut it scems to me that the most beau-
tiful benediction of the medical profession
has been dropped upon the poor. No ex-
cuse now for any one's not baving sclien-
tifio attendance. Dispensaries and infirm-
aries everywhere under the control of the
best doctors, some of them poorly pald,
some of them not paid at all, A half
starved woman eomes out from the low
tenement house into the dispensary and
onwraps the rags from her babe, a bundle
of ulcers and rheum and pustules, and
over that little sufferer bends the accumu-
lated wisdom of the ages from Esculuplus
down to last week's nutopsy. In one dis-
pensary in ope year 150,000 prescriptions
were issued. Why do I show you what
God bas allowed this profession to do? 1s
it to stir up your vanity? Ob, no. The
day har gone by for pompous doctors, with
consplcuous gold Neaded canes and pow-
dered wigs, which were the accompanl-
ments in the days when the barber used
to carry through the streets of London
Dr. Brockelsby’s wig, to the admiration
and awe of the people, saying: ‘‘Make
way. Here vomes Dr, Brockelsby's wig."’
No, I announce these things not only to
increase the appreciation of laymen in re-
gusrd t0 the work of physiclans, but to stir
in the bearts of the men of the medical
orofession, & feallpe of gratitude to God

DAL They have Deen AllOWA 10 PUT Lhar
band to such a magnificent work and thut
they have been called Into such illustrious
Sompany. Have you never felt o spirit of
gratitude for this opportunity? Do you
not feel thankful now? Then Iam afraid,
doctor, you are not & Christian, and that
the old proverb which Christ gquoted in
his sermon may be appropriate to you,
‘““Physician, heal thyself.”*

" “Apothér reason why I think the medical
profession ought to be Chrietlans is be-
cauge there nre so many trials and annay -
ances in that profession that need positive
Christian solace. I know you have the
gratitude of a great many good people,
and I know it must bea grand thing to
walk intelligently through the avenues of
human life and with apatomic skill poise
yourself on the nerves and fibers which
cross and recross this wonderful physical
system., 1 suppose a skilled eye can seo
more beauty even In malformation than
an architect can point ont in any of his
structures, though it be the very trinumph
of arch and plinth and abacus. But how
many annoyances and trials the medical
profession have! Dr. Rush used to say, in
his valedictory address to the students of
the medical college, '*Young gentlemen,
have two pockets—a small pocket and a
big pocket; a small pocket in which to put
your fees, a large pocket in which to put
your annoyances.’’

A Doctor’s Sacrifices.

In the first place, the physician? bas no
Sabbath. Busy merchants and lawyers
and mechanica cannot afford to be sick
during the secular week, and so they nurse
themselves along with lozenges and bore-
hound candy untll Sabbath morning
comes, and then dhey say, ‘I must have a
doctor.” And that spolls the Sabbath
morning church service for the physician.
Besldes that, there are a great iany men
who dine but once a week with their fam-
ifies. During the secular days they take
B basty lunch at the restaurant, and on
the Sabbath they make up for their six
days’ abstinence by especial gormandizing,
which before night makes thelr amazed
digestive organs ery out for a doctor. And
that spolls the evening church service for
the physician.

Then they are annoyed by people coming
too late. Men walt until the last fortress
of physical strength is taken and death
has dug around it the trench of the grave,
and then they run for the doctor. Tha
slight fever which might have been cured
with a footbath has become viruleng ty-
phus, and the hacking cough, Ekilling
Ppneumonis. As though a captain should
slnk his ship off Amagansett, and then
ﬁ_utln:huﬂa in a yawl and then come to

ew York to the marine office and want
to get bla vessel insured. Too late for the
ship, too late for the patient. £ i

Then there are many who always blame
the doctor because the people die, forget-
ting the Divine enactment, ‘‘ It §s appoint-
ed unto all men once to die.’””  The father
in medicine who announced the {fact
that he had discovered the art by which to
make men In this world immortal him-
sclf died at 47 years of age, showing that
immortality was less than half a century
for bim. Ob, how easy it ir, when people
die, to cry out, ‘‘Malpractice.”” Then the
physiclan must bear with all the whima,
and the sophistries, and the deceptions,
and the stratagems, and the irritations of
the shattered nerves and the beclouded
brains of women, and more especially of
men, who never know how gracefully to
be sick, and who with thelr salivated
mouth curse the dootor, giving him his
dues, as they say—about the only dues he
will in that case collect. The last bill that
is paid is the doctor’s bill. 1t secms so
incoherent for a restored patient, with
ruddy checks and rotund form, to be
bothered with & bill charging him for old
calomel and jalap. The physicians of this
country do more misaionary work without
charge than all the other professions put
together. From the concert room, {from
the merry party, from the comfortable
couch on a cold night, when the ther
mometer is 6 degrees below zero, the doc.
tor must go right away; he always must
go right away. To keep up under this
nervoue strain, to go through this night
work, to bear all these annoyances, many
physiclans bave resorted to strong drink
and periched. Others have appealed to
God for sympathy 2nd help and have lived.
Which were the wise doctors, judge ye?

Piety and Medieal Skill.

Again, the medieal profession ought to

be Christian beeause therc oo jiciessicnal

exigencies when they need Ged. Asa's de-
strugtion hv nnbilessed uhvsicisne woe o



