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ORIGINAL CONTRIBUTIONS.

THE PRESIDENT'S ADDRESS.*
By ADAM H. WRIGHT, B.A., M.D., 31.R.C.S. (Eng.),

Professor of Obstetries, Universlty of Toronto.

IT is supposed by soi-ne that the general practitioner viii soon becomne
extinct. Although that seemned possible or probable a few years

ago in som-e cities, suchi as New York, Chicago, etc., it appears that. the
pendulumn is swinging the other way, and the famnily physician is now
considered a neceseity in iost homes. There is perhaps no memnber
of an ordinary cornmunity who cornes more prominently into view than
the doctor. He must run the gauntiet of criticisn... very varied ini
character. Sometimes these criticismns are harsh and unjust, but on
the whole we have no cause to complain. One of the finest characters
ever described xvas Dr. McClure. I-ow many such there are \ve kuow
not: but there are a fexv-perhaps many. We mighit naine one--Gawn
Shaw Cleland of Toronto, who "crost the bar" last January. The
Toronto Globe, iii an obituary article, said respecting Cleland: "Hie
xvas loved and respected by bis patients and was looked upon throughout
the cornmnunity as another Dr. McClure.">

lie it was or such as lie that Sir Luke Fildes hiad in view w'hen lie
painted that great picture, "Thie Doctor," nineteen years ago. Mitchell
Banizs, of Liverpool, England, miade the following reference to it in
i89:2: "0f the huiidreds of iiiedical men whio have stood before that
picture 1t amn sure thiere xvas flot one whose pulses it did xîot quicken
withi pleasurable pride, or who left it xvithout thinking that it already
had been, and again would be bis privilegre to fighit against pain and
suffering and death like his colleague on the, canvas. Note Nwhere the
scene of the picture is laid. not iii somie richi man's miansion, but iii a
worknîan's cottage. Withi admirable skill the painter lias pitched on
the early hour of morning for flic tinie. ... The sick child, worn
with the raging fever, lies spent aiîd exhausted. ll then the parents
have been fighitingr on wýýith tlieir nursing: soothing, caressing, encourag-
ing their little one, anid Ihoping against hope seeîîis ail that is left to them.
And there sits; theïr ïriend-the gentie doctor-watching, xithi theni, and
still puzzling lus brains to think what more lie can devise to stay the
lamp of life from flickering out. lie is no courtly physician, no London
specialist, that mani (thank Godi). I-k is only a country doctor. But
bis soiuîexhat rugged face tells of honesty and common sense, and self-
reliance, aiud gentleness. Whiat more do wve want? he men tluat look
like that mian, wbatever be their business or trade or profession. wlîat-

* D)elivcred before the Caundian Medier' Association, Toronto, June Ist, 1910.
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