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echoes in our ears. The sorrows and troubles of men, it is
true, may not have been materially diminished, but bodily
pain and suffering, though not abolished, have been as-
suaged as never before, and the share of each in the
Weltschmerz has been enormously lessened.

Sorrows and griefs are companions sure sooner or later
to join us on our pilgrimage, and we have become perhaps
more sensitive to them, and perhaps less amenable to the
old time remedies of the physicians of the soul; but the
pains and woes of the body, to which we doctors minister,
are decreasing at an extraordinary rate, and in a way that
makes one fairly gasp in hopeful anticipation.

" In his Grammar of Assent, in a notable passage on
suffering, John Henry Newman asks, “ Who can weigh and
measure the aggregate of pain which this one generation
has endured, and will endure, from birth to'death ? Then
add to this all the pain which has fallen and wxll fall upon
our race through centuries past and to come.”" ‘But take
the other view of it—think of the Nemesis which has over-
taken pain during the past fifty years! Anaesthetlcs and
ant:septlc surgery have almost manacled the demon, and
since their introduction’ the. aggregate of pain which has
been prevented far oubwelghs in civilized communities that
which has been suffered. Even the curse of travail has
been lifted from the soul of woman.

The greatest art is in the concealment of art, and I may
say that we of the medical profession excel in this respect.
You of the public who hear me go about the duties of the
day profoundly indifferent to the facts I have just men-
tioned. You do not know, many of you do not care, that
for the cross-legged Juno who presided over the arrival of
your grandparents, there now sits a benign and straight-
leorged goddess. You take it for granted that ifa shouldel
is dislocated there is chloroform and a delicious Nepenthe
instead of the agony of the pulleys and paraphernalia of |
fifty years ago. You accept with a selfish complacency, as
if you were yourselves to be thanked for it, that the arrows



