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FACTORS WHI-ciI MANE rom SuccE..

In the few remarks for wlîich 1 wvoul solicit your attention 1 should
like to discuss thue factors wvhich appear to miake for success in life, and
1 trust that 1 shail be pardonied if my illustrations are drawn largely fromn
the only career ivith w'hich 1 arn iîtirnatcly acquainited-tlhe career of a
mnedical man. That the pirsuit of inedicine should, by the way, scen
fascinating- to many is, 1 thinlz, intelligible. 1 amn disposed to believe
tlîat there have been more heroic meni iii this calling than iii any other.
The hieroism may not be of a dramatie type nor of a tlirilling character.
It is a heroisni bascd upon self-sacrifice 'vhich accomplislied under obscure
conditibfls, lias more than once signified that a maiî lias laid down his
lire flot only for a friend but foir the stranger beyond lus g-ates. It is in
the humbler wvalks of the profession tliat mii wvlo have thus borne thcmi-
selves gallantly arc to be fouîîd. I shiould not seck for sucl ien at a
great medical festival held in some lordly hall whec ornate toasts are
proposed anid every evidence of case and luxury. I would ratlier thîiik
that on the vcry niglit of sucli a festival in some far-off part of the coun-
try, on a bleak moor perhaps, a solitary man) in a gig is pushing through
the dark, against ivind and ramn, to help anothier xvho is poorer than him-
self. lndecd, the truc spirit of the profession of miedicine is flot to be
illustrated by the brilliant surgeon ,ý,ho lîolds the operating theatre spell-
bound nor by tic learned teacher whuo can grasp thic attention of a
cro\vdcd audience, but rather by the loîuely figuire of tlîc man in tlîe gig.

RO-MANCE Or MODERN MEDIcINE.

There is, moreover, a glanior of romiance iii modemn medicine vhîiclî
draws liesitating stejis as surely as did the notes of the pied piper of
Hamelin. Never have boys tired iii the reading- of stories of adventure
and discovery, no matter uvhcthîer the valiant siuip wcre tic shadowy

ArZ or that bluff, v.reatlîer-beaten brig the "Golden Hinid," in the
command of Sir Francis Drake. Noxv few lands are ieft onth flcearth to
discover, but in the world of roedical researcli are whole continents,
whose beacehes have been trodden by no0 hîuman foot, vhîosc mysterious
capes no sail lias xveathered, ard into w'hose sulent bays lias neyer brokzen
the sound of a prying keel. The romance of discovery wvould perhaps
be soughit aiong- the voyagings of sorne old explorer whose gî-ey ship
lias drifted wvestwvards for. miany a hîopeless -nonth until at last, upoîî cyes
liag.gard -with famine, thîcre break the purple lîciglîts of a nev. world.
Thîe captain, as lue stands iii bis rags on thc poop), is a lieroic figure
<noughi, bult I do flot know thiat thue picture is outdone by anothuer 1
wvould cali to your mni. In a prosaic rooiîn you wvill sec a man xvorn by
long and monotonous toi]. I-le stanuds by the windowv, and bis gaze is
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