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Joseph Walsh #4.

In the Spring of 1833, shortly after my retura from two years
welical study in Furcope, I met Osler in the Johas Hopkins Hospital, ani
he invitel me to his house for lunch. The baby, then about two ani a
half, sat next me. On inguiring his name he answerel "Revere Osler,
bat ﬁgsﬁar always calls me Scalawag". I, also, accompaniei him on his
ward rounis next morning., One of the cases he showel me T have quotel
frequently since, on account ¢f its encouragement to people afflicted
with less serious 1113,//)

£ RS Wk i LA Aonan -E seventy-five, in the hospital for
acute rheumatism, who also showei a wind tumor of Steno's iuct the size
of a walnut, which she couldi inflate ani jeflate at pleasure, which
‘Osler saii was the seconi one he hai seen., Both of these coniitions,
howevar, were incidental to her general history.

"Mother" saii Osler, "I would like you to tell Dr. Walsh
gomathing about your past life. When were you first in the hospital?"

—

(ﬁéﬁ\twenty—SGVen".
("Waat was the matter?”
Ff/iai sarcoma of the right znee".
("What 114 they 1o for it?" : W R
/They cut off the right leg at the hip". 4
~"Di1 you gat antirely well?"
"Yes, entirely well",
‘"When were you in again?"
"At forty-two".
"What was the matter?"”
"I hal cancer of the left breast”.
"What 413 they 1o for it?"
"They cut off the 1eft breast ani left arm".
"Did1 you det entirely wall?"
"Yes, entirely well",
"What are youa in the hospital for now?"
("For rheumatism, ani doctor”, she saii, with tears in her
voice, ani catching his hand, "I 1o hope you will make me well in a harry,
because I have to ¢o home to take care of my granichiliren.”



