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His library in the Royal Hospital remains a fitting 
monument to a scholarly man of wide sympathies, and 
who left a deep impression on that part of the West 
Country which has given us such men as Jenner, Pritchard 
and Symonds. In those days life was not so full, and com­
petition was less keen, so that men had more time to read 
and to think. Many of the best of these smaller libraries 
date from the latter part of the eighteenth century and the 
beginning of the nineteenth century. Some of them have 
died into cupboards and barrels, and sadly need the kind 
care of a Philip do Bury, one of the founders of Oxford 
libraries, who, in the fourteenth century, complained 
bitterly that ho found precious volumes defiled and injured 
by mice, worms and moths. A collection of this sort, 
offered me a few years ago, I was able to buy through a 
friend, for the Johns llopkins Medical School. It had 
associations with Joseph Priestley, with John Aikin,Thomas 
Percival and James Kendrick, well-known names in the 
North. As illustrating how valuable may be some of these 
out of-the-way collections, there were in this one scores of 
seventeenth and eighteenth century pamphlets which were 
not in the London libraries.

Our best work will be in stimulating an interest in these 
smaller libraries, either in connexion with the medical 
society or with the hospital, and in helping to organize them ; 
and from every one of them we hope to have in our 
society a representative.

And, lastly, there is the private library of the practitioner, 
the scope of which will depend on his training, his tastes, 
and his purse ; and this brings me to the subject of my 
remarks, “ the value of the library in post-graduate

Some of the best uf men have used books the least, and 
there is good authority for the statement that shallowness 
of mind may go with much book-learning. Descartes, one 
of the most brilliant of thinkers and observers, had no 
library. At Egmond, asked by a friend the books ho most 
read and valued, he took him into his dissecting room and 
showed him a calf—‘ There is my library." An identical 
anecdote is told of John Hunter. But these were excep­
tional men ; and few will bo found to doubt the importance 
of books as a means to what the same author called the 
end of all study—the capacity to make a good judgement.

It cannot be denied that many men practise, and do so 
successfully, with few journals and still fewer books. 
Radclilfe, whose memory is enshrined in two of the 
finest library buildings in the kingdom, anil whose 
travelling Fellows are supposed to have at least a triennial 
thirst for new knowledge, neither read nor wrote books ; 
and he is credited with the famous mot that he could set 
down the whole art of medicine on a sheet of paper. But 
conditions have changed, and medicine is now a rapidly 
progressive science, as well as an exceedingly complicated 
art, of which, at qualification, a man has only laid the 
foundation ; and if he is to develop his intelligence— 
that is, get an education—it must be by systematic post-


