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FOREWORD

THIs book owes its orign to the fact that l talkedo Perhaps I

talked too lnuchi Fron■ tilne to time,over the ycars,I have relaDed

incittnts of my career, explained emotions d my Psyche tO
friends,acquaintances and traveling cu鳳 二Panl10ns.And again and
agam the advice has been reiterated:“You ought to wTite a
book.…"
For a long tilne l brushed this idea aside.Thle knife,and not

the pen,is my instrument.And,Inin山 l of the opening aphorism

震IPttI`T電l岬l謂織∬T'Is:∫T麗″It
services of my art and PrOfession. I felt l had to write books
about surgery. How could l flnd tinle also to■、Tite this bookP

But the time did come at laSt When the maior tasks of surgical

writing which l had set for mysclf were cOmpleted,though the
nced for continued writing in that fleld will be with me always.
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PART I:PRELUDE TO AMERICA

FIRST MEMORIES

BETWEEN SOft layers of goosc‐ feathers, I lay slccPing― a three`

year‐old boyp Safe in the safest sanctuary in the world,my homё .

Warm under my covers,with added wan..th reaching my cold
lde toes from thc POrcelain stove with its bright tiles of ye1low,

red and white,I had Pcaceful drealns,shadowed only by the per‐

plexities of a child beglnning to discover a world ou"ide the
mttty of home,not always kindly,not always safe.
Dreams■ oat,d into llny slumbers― of the old gray gander lvho
hissed me dowll by,he riVer bank,Iny baby buttocks bare for his

niPS' Of the neighbor's dog that barked at me and showed his
tecth;of hurting tumbles when a careless stcP inade the grOund
rase uP and triP lme;Of Surprises and dangers around the comer
when l ventured away from my home.But those drealns had the
undercurrent of security.I was at home.I wasin my bed.I had,
between me and thc PerpleXing world, thosc ever‐ loving, ever・

watchhl guardians‐ ―my mother and my father.
Home had its shocks and surprises for an exPloring boy,it is

true.]「he roar of lny fatheris voice when l rcached for the lamp

shining on the table or attempted an attack on a certain instru・

ment case,or investigated pungent pots of herbs brewing on the
肝らcould inake lne quake in iny boots.But the roar was followed

by a sIIlile.It was not as terrifying as the hissing gander and thc

snapping dog.It was,as l dimly sensea in some mysterious way
part of thc PrOtection which home gave lne,Part Of the assurancc

that harnl could never come to lne there。

Suddenly fear invaded my sanctuary,borne by a sound new
tO my cars,a sound which made lne stir uncasily in my sleep,a
sound which,growing louder,mOre insistent,moved me to terri‐

13                            ‐
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Drumsi Drulns!Something in IIny protoPlasln reacted with viole,t

th[l fl::IrSOning PaniC・

 I fell out Of bed and lay screaming on

That・ moment retains today in memory all the freshness of

PreSent exPCrience.I live it over and over again.

h轟:驚 騨 iⅧ 器 ぜ 滞 設 簿耀 l∫:鼻慧
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I keCP On crying.I anl afraid,really afraid for the nrst tilne in

my life.
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days of the human raceo She nghts against the fear of her child.

“Look,you little fooli Sce the pretty Huszttrs!Hcar the music!

Hcar the Rttk6czy! Listen! Isn't the music Of that little ιγοπ協
`Jpretty!Father lnust buy you one like it,and l wi11 lnake you a

flne red and blue suit tO wear when you play it。 "

Memory begins ibr lne fronl that day. It begins with the stac‐

≒聾鮮l野蝿轟審辮部tI■1築
of iny mother's vOice.            ・

Since that long‐ago llnoming, the sound of druΠls has woven
itself intO my life as a lninor themeo Whenever l have heard,in

solne luxuriOus and opulent hOme in EuroPc Or America, the

署鶴 :蠍 lゝ識 e‖ ∫llt艦:電
VLど
1:Lliχ :yttb露:I

marched to war or home fronl lvar, the sOund Of drulns has
always Power tO Carry me back across the years and across the
miles,back to my■ rst encounter lvith terrOr,back tO the shelter
and PrOtection of my mother's care.

4eSCulapius ilad marked me for his Own before l was out Of

轍 警i懇革喜i職鮮ミ蒸、ま麟
器 ,鶴ay茸路∬xЪttJt躙iI訛1蹴,電鮮

the nre 9n winter evenings, in the f101ver‐ swect garden in the
sumllner.

1椰犠質;靴僻 群審ギI曇聾
d譜畷i鷺義量螺

i露
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騎 meone wotu14 br七喝 bright宙ヤid PiCtures of life in far_away
cities.I was Jl ears.l could have listelled all nightJht inevi‐

tably,i∬ taS myi五terest wぉ at fever Pitch,dle talk woutt turn.
It would run into speculatiollsi tt tO Why so lrLany people should

die Of Bα zε乃ルJルηιZttηαmζ。(We know today that it is duc to
perforation of the appcndix.)Or it WOuld becOme an argumcnt
憂bout the:bcst lvay Of trcating typhus cll how to use or discard
lcecl■cs Or it would tting froln bright gosdP ab面 the gre江
and near gFCat tO stories Of an llnfortunalte I‐ 11・ngarian PhysiCian

mmed Scmlnelweiょ Al■vays and forevcF, Inediciner These men
and womcn scemed unable tO talk of anything else.
Thc AustFO‐ 耳un.Carinn stOrk lcft much work for m7 mther.
Shc lvas callcd to ぬc hovels of the river‐ bank and to thc
lnansions of the rich. It seemed that babics lveFe a11ぼ ays co肛ト

鶴 灘 譜hT‰ よ署轟 」謂 淵 rL躍 ≒ょ詭
t蹄
鮮雌

neck,Iny lnotheF 100ked in her yOnd■ like the LIadonna tho artists

Paint(至L And heF g00dnes39 genthness and Patiencc had sotne_
thing s,intly in them which contrasted lvith thc more vigorous
irascibility of my father.

Fathcr co」 d have sat for a pOrtrait of Mars_maiesty,beard,
arld all― and he had all thc flerce dignity which the prophets of
old ascribed to deity. Every child in town, including his own
sons,dwelt in genuine fear of his wFath Hte lwas a skillれ l man
and a gOod Aesculapian disciple for all his severity:Like all hi3

contempoFarieS,he had to dcPend on hiS ive senses to guidc him
in his diagnoses. IIe shared the faith of llis colleagues in such

treatinents as cupping,bloodletting,Iceches,cataplasms,clysters

and he never dreamed thatlrnany people who died of“ b6wel in_
flamrnation" could have becn saved had soIIle wise man discov‐

ercd appendicitis carlicro No doubt the grecnest medical gFaduate

today knows more of the sciencc Of rnedicinc than Fathcr ever
drcamed could be knolt7n―‐so great have the strides in that science
bcen in the past flfty years__but he minist(Icd with conscientious

skill to his neighbors and kept, thrOughout his active lifc, an

open‐ lrnindcd interest in the discoverics and advances being lnade

in thc lnedical world.

Very early he began to make llne understand that he exPCCted

lne to take up his staff and mlntle when he should be ready to
lay them aside.And unconsciously l absorbed solne of the medi・
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亀戯 and,su電lml knowledge of:our hottchddo Watching■ 1,
mother,time after tlme,piercc ear_lobも 'for thc heavy earrmgs

that」 憮ヽstro=Hunga・ria鶴 lotd,I became adeptin using mle needle

oo:prick the bu就 o時 that came on tenttr heels from the rubbing
Of a sabotiOr a knot in poorly Carded■ ool.I learned deftly toldig

mt Sllinters imbed“ d in any section of the human anatomy.
My skill inは tぬcting thOms was most often drafted to'reli.eve
J■34paws Of limping beasts.lc、 モn asPirealtO the・ remOval of`も dirt
in the tッe."                                   

′

° Among the Titra ■/1ountains ncstled our lively town. It・ was
OTily a day's travel'from BudaPest and frorn Vlenna,b■ lt in the
ldaアS'Of rny yolth thOSe citits scemcd as far and strange as the

NσFch P01c.Few of thetten thoumnd citizens of｀ the town travelea
tr'frOm their hOmes, and the community life had a stability
鶯hith not lnany communities Tetain in this day of rapid mOve‐
ment.
Wぬ予ing ttd leather tanding brOught the town its'liveliho6d.
(SOmetimes a shift of wind in Chicago, bringing with it the
emuサia of the stockyards,tOuches IIny nostrils with recollectiOn of

the pungent OdOrs ol thosc tannerics,and I Can see again thさ
lvorkmen Walking the cobblea strects of my home town。 )■VeⅣ‐
ing,however,was Only beginning itS transition fron■ thc home to
the factOry,and it is thc home industry which l remember most
宙宙dly as characteristiC Of the life Of the community in which

I・Spent my bOyhood.

9ur hOme,like most of the宙 1lage homes,had its loom where
wool for the sturdy Jacger was sPun.Ja・cger,in the eycs Of most

宙llagers,stood sccond in importance only to religion.Every:P3as‐
ant's home一 most of the homes of the scholars and gentry as well

―had its loom.Day after day,old men and women Pliled their
gnarled and wrinklcd flngers to,Pin and l、 cave thc all・ important
clotho Carding the wool lvas a faIIliliar, homely.task. Knitting

needles clacked with the vigor of contending creeds. It was a
:sloven houschold which did not turn out its Own Jacgero And

once spun and woven, the prized c19th Saw long and strclluous
lifc.It began as underwear for a grown lnan or wOman.Then it

、 was cut:down,handed d9wn frOm big to litdc houschold lmem‐
bers,tuntn the last shred saw duty as a baby'sibdり‐band,Or a
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lad's elr mu胞・We lads all wOre o■ r JaCger belly‐ bands intё
the``big"ycars,but we dispensed with shirts。

No traveler coming into that town in those days, however,
could ever have noticed flrst the evidences that lnen and women

10iled fOr thcir bread and buttero Modern tOwns,with tieir

皿 I尋 潔 W常 t.W庶 繊 c:織 :∬ ::鳳 1離F
For those who fOund life's chief solace in Almighty God,Franz

JOSef'S land was rich in outward signs and tOkens of religious
faiths and cOnvictions,various,Often hOstile and clashing,but all

SPCaking of lnan's co,cern lvith the things Of the sPirit.      ・
Over the lnagnincent,stately ediflces of thc Church Of Rome,

rulod fr6m the cloistered Vatican, t01vered that indolnitable
aristocrat, Pcerlcss diPlomat, and farsighted humanitarian― Lco
XIII.Bctween Lco's thumb and ingers with the legendary flsher―

man's ring,was 10ng held the leash that kcPt in check the dogsl

菫靡∫ユ棚 L猟蹴肥1慇九:m溜誌1点嘱諸
taln town。

To lne,a boy on the threshold of life,those Romanist churches

驀報i讐鷲[揮種鮮I聯∫1驚ギ寝
stood before theIIl and before those roadside shrincs,sO numerous

in the Titra, where the Lfadonna waits Patiently fOr votaries.

Crudely carved from wood or stone,stained、 vith the dust Of years
and the grime of highways, these shrines are enriched by the
prayers Of thc Penitent and the tears of the forlorn.For me their

compelling intercst was the sOft_eycd MadOnna,holding hcr child,

as Mother at hOme held little PhiliP.

Y』腎 l漠詭
『
:艦 :毒
r盤
オ

=ぶ

:譜 蹴 :乱 t醤 機 :

loosed to his lnouth that bluc‐veined alabaster globe,holding for
her child the fountain Of life.TO the shock‐ headed bOy that was
I, this alx■ ost automatic action Of practical maternity held as
much magic as lay in the legcnds told by huddled old crones Of
the town,Or betlreen the covers of thc Brothers Grimm. I‐ Iere,
indeed,was“ Litde Table,sPread thソ Self・ "      .
Later,when l was a man grOwn,tO me as tl otheFS St00d this
ubiquitous,cOmmonplace gesture of ful■lled wottanh00do ln my


