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wrltiiiffH of (niarakaand SiisiMita. I sincoroly trust that lu; did not

liv'j to liciir M.ix Midler's lullduss " asido " in ir^^ard \.o tlii'se >an-
scrit writitif^s. It rually would liavo hurt him so very much. Since

thou, I know, \arioUH histDiians o\' mt'diciiu! havi; c't)ntfiid('<l upon
tho (j[)p()-.ite sides with vui yiu;^ applause;—some that C.haraka and
Susruta ((Jh, bittttr spite!) had in reality obtained their me(lical

kti<)wled<(e from MS.^. or pupils of Hippocrates imported into Hin-
dostan ; and others, like Wise, that Il.ppocrales had, as a malter of

fact, travelli'd fir more e.\t«'nsi\ (; y than was <j;eiierally supjiosed,

and under tho sun of India had at last paused in awa-struck admir-
ation at the golden truths with which he became for the first time

familiar in tlie writing's of Charaka and Susruta. As it may. In

Ids hi.story of Oriental medicine Dr. Wise luts be(|Ueathed to pos

terity, if not a work of transcendent historical valm;, at least a

recoid with all the charm and busy (piaintness, and the same par-

tiality for a tessclation of names which still emlears the Anatomy
of Melancholy to leadei's of otherwise the most antai^onistic tastes.

'l\> this jiartial enumeration mi;,dit al.so be added Hettany's

Sketches of Endnent Enolish Physicians— idle, personal ^o.ssip, it

is true, yet charming to i-eaders, professional and lay, for the same
I'eason that the .series of little books entitled "Masters of Medicine"
is charmin<r— becau.se, without goin<if to the centre, all alike play in

an easy snpei-ficial manner upon the trivial little matters that in

tho field of bio<j;raphy always seem to po.s.sess the greatest interest.

Bei'doe's popular volume may also be mentioned hero; not so much
because he has succeeded in writing anything that approaches to a

history of medicine, as because his intention.s were certainly good
even though his execution was deficient.

Park's Epitome is not a volume of original research at all but a
compres-ed outline of the particular field of medicine already cov-

ered by Hermann Baas. As a series of biograpliical memoranda,
and a repository of dates and names it will be found exceedingly

useful for reference, and, as perhaps the most convenient handbook
on the subject, may be consulted with advantage when one is in

search of some point.

Baas wrote ir. a party .spirit. Like so many of that untutored
race, he confused the violence of his prejudices with soundness of

thought. Of a few of his own compatriots he speaks benignantly,

but of most aliens, sourly, contemptuou.sly often, and seldom with
any sympathy whatever. To this grave infirmity add the fact that

the Muse of History abode not with him, and one sees a rea.son why
his book is not a living whole, entire, .self contained, perfect, but a

scrappy miscellany of stale odds and ends, lacking outline, light,

cohesion or color.

Roswell P. irk, on the other hand, is a successful surgeon, but not
having .sufficiently familiarized himself with the dramatis peraonce

of the healing art, an end which could only be accomplished by long

intimacy with thatgoodlycompany,theyare,manyof them,but names
to him still, I fancy, like so many visiting cards, and Park displays
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