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CADAVER CAPITULATES 
Lawyers, 
Government, 
And You 

The following Commencement 
address was. given by W. Allen 
Wallis, Chancellor of the University 
of Rochester, at the 47th 
commencement of the University 

Rochester School of Medicine 
--"d Dentistry .last summer. 
Permission for it's reprinting was 
arranged by Dr. R. Arthur Gindin. I 
share the alert interest of 
Chancellor Wallis and Dr. Gindin in 
the insidious involvement of 
Barristers in our lives. A few 
months ago my sister-in-law, an 
Atlanta Lawyer and NOW honcho, 
gratuitously provided my wife with 
a subscription to Ms., just what we 
both really needed. 

On to Chancellor \'\ !lis' tex~: 

You who are receiv'"tg degrees in 
medicine or in the sciences related 
to medicine, undoubtedly realize 
that throughout the country at this 
season thousands of others are 
r . -~eiving similar degrees in token of 
their preparation, like yours, for 
devoting the best parts of their lives 
to improving the health of their 
fellow men. 

Most of you are vaguely aware, 
also, that all over the country even 
larger numbers are emerging from 
professional schools of another 
sort , namely schools of law. 

· Probably few of you realize, 
however, that before your careers 
have run their courses those lawyers 
may have mote influence than you 
have over what you do, how you do 
it, and how you are rewarded. 

You may find lawyers defining 
the range of treatments that you 
are allowed to use in specified 
c ircumstances. Lawyers may 
prescribe the criteria by which you 
are to chools~ among the allowable 
treatments . Lawyers may specify 

. the priorities you must assign to 

NOTICE 
The CADAVER Staph has been dickering with the 

mailroom and with Mr. Don Smith for the last couple 
of months in an attempt to set up some consistent 
arrangement for distribution of the CADAVER to 
students. No luck! Don Smith has been helpful, but 
the mailroom ladies prevailed and the actual 
distribution has been late, inconsistent, and less than 
gracious. O.K. - we give. This CADAVER and future 
issues will be stacked around campus (student center, 
dorms, R & E, library, outside the mailroom, dental 
school, etc.) and you are cordially invited to pick up 
copies as desired. 

different patients. Lawyers may 
require you to keep detailed 
records to establish at all times that 
you are in full compliance. Lawyers 
may punish you unless you can 
refute beyond a reasonable doubt 
their presumption that your failures 
result from not following all of 
their rules, regulations, and 
requirements. And lawyers may 
decide what incomes you deserve . 

Should you have the temerity to 
differ with the lawyers, you will be 
backed by the authority of your 
knowledge, your science, your skill, 
your art, your experience, your 
judgment, your dedication, and 
your conscience. Which is to say 
that in the eyes of the law you will 
have precious little backing; for 
knowledge, science, skill, art, 
experience, judgment, dedication, 
and conscience-whatever else their 
merits--do not constitute due 
process of law. 

This control of health care by 
lawyers will come about through a 
process in which many of you-and 
most of your 
c on t empora rie s--b e liev e 
unquestioningly. That is the process 
of turning to the government to 
solve all problems, real or imagined, 
large or small, widespread or · 
confined. If research funds or 
training funds are less than you 
would like, have the government 
get them from other people by 
force. If you think that smoking 
tobacco or marijuana is bad for 
health, have the government 
prevent it. If you think that cars are 
too big, get the government to limit 
their sizes. If you think that people 
should not see obscene movies, get 
the government to ban them by 
force. If you think that professional 
wrestlers are often frauds, have the 
government license them. If you 
think that doctors do not always 

Inflation Strikes ... 
Inflation strikes ... Dr. Donald T. 
Forman of Northwestern figured 
the cost of inorganic components 
of a person weighing Isq pounds is 
now about $5.60 in inflated dollars 
. . . In 1969, the cost was estimated 

at $3.50 and in 1936, 98 cents ... 
The cost of this body is now 
equivalent to that of five 
McDonald's hamburgers, fries, and

1 

cokes - with change to put back in 
your pocket . 

perform perfectly, have the 
government establish professional 
standards and enforce them. 

Scarcely anyone has confidence 
in any branch of government 
(except, ominously, the military), 
so we create new government 
agencies to monitor th,e old ones. 
Increasingly, confidence in private 
institutions and professions also is 
eroding, and the accepted solution 
is to regulate them through 
government, even though 
government is respected and trusted 
even less than the institutions it is 
charged with regulating. 

It is this process of putting the 
least trusted of all institutions, 
government, in charge of less 
distrusted institutions and 
professions which may result in 
lawyers acqumng a far larger 
measure of control over health care . 
and research than they have today 
For what we call "government" is, 
after all, made up of people, and 
not necessarily superior people, 
must less perfect people. While not 
all people in government are 
lawyers, lawyers usually participate 
in writing rules, regulations, orders, 
guidelines,. and directives, and the· 
adjudicators and enforcers almost 
invariably are lawyers. So we can 
expect the work of those now 
receiving degrees in health to be 
closely regulated by those now 
receiving degrees in law. 

Some of you may think that I 
am introducing a depressing no te 
into an otherwise joyous occasion. 
For two reasons, however, I am not 
worried ·about dampening your 
spirits. First , if you do not take me 
seriously-as many of you will 
not--then of course your spirits will 
not be dampened. Second, if 
enough of you do take me 
seriously , my fore casts may happily 
become self-defeating, for to be 
forewarned is to be fore armed and 
thus perhaps to forestall 
developments. The lawyers have 
you outnumbered, but on the 
average they are no match for you 
in intelligence, industry , or 
dedication . Just don't let them 
ambush you while you are absorbed 
in caring for the sick. 
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EDITORIAL 
One evening several weeks ago, through no fault of my own, I found 

myself eating Thanksgiving supper at the ETMH Cafeteria. Every dish 
bad obviously been left on the counter for hours - with cold dressing, 
springy tw:key slices, rubbery pie, limp salad, and greasy silverware. The 
usual, in other words. Heavy-handed attempts by CADAVER editors 
over the last several years to focus attention on our abysmally 
inadequate second floor ETMH Cafeteria haven't accomplished 
anything discernible. Selected "hot dishes" are still served cold (room 
tempe!'ature or below), the silYerware is filthy, serving personnel surly, 
prices high and no relief is in sight. Why is the cafeteria so sloppily 
admit,tistered? Do the people in charge ever EAT there? Unannounced? 
At 6:1S PM? The jokes about ETMH eYening food somehow aren't 
funny anymore. If you _Me unmoYed, pretend you're a student or 
housestaff member and avail yourself of the cuisine some evening soon. 

While we're on the subject of inefficiency let's not forget the 
mailroom. Keep those letters coming and we1l devote one entire issue 
to this marvel of modern communication. If you share a last name with 
anyone else at MCG (Mary, Donald, etc.) the laws of random 
distribution apply. Maybe I'm just unlucky - I've recently answered 
two unfounded "package notices" and over the last two plus years have 
returned many malcmtributed letters. One Thanksgiving supper 
invitation last year that we would have gladly accepted, addressed to 
my wife, ·was delivered after New Year's (spent the interim in another 
mailbox). We're always getting AESCULAPIAN mail in the CADAVER 
box .• .it goes on and on ... tediously. Ill close with the suggestion that 
someone In Charge visit the mailroom, peek in the drawers, on the 
floor, under cabinets, and on top of all those dusty surfaces and 
consider fi~g one old lady for every fifty misplaced but deliverable 
items found. When you run out of people t_o fire, ask your boss to fire 
you. 

I hate writing dreary, complaining editorials and you've been patient 
reading this far; We tend to overlook the positive aspectsof MCG when 
]ftparlng CADAVER editorials. The Student Housing. and Stpdent 
'Affairs offices, library, Curriculum Office, and individual campus 
~eeurity <ificers in particular ~ dojng superb jobs with humor, 
flexibility , and imagination. Why not the cafeteria and mailroom too? 

Not much CADAVER material coming in from medical classes '77 or 
'78 ... everything rosy? Dr. Tea beaut treating you okay? Taken a look at 
the yellow PROMOTION & GRADUATION handbook yet? C'mon 
.troops -join up and pen some untruths. We have exactly NO .freshmen 
(women) or sophomores on the Staph and said participation is required 
for continuity. Material can be submitted handwritten and we're 
scheduling an indecently lavish Staph party for year's end (don't tell 
anvone on the Student Council). 

The Cadaver is lllll ex-cathedra campus yellow sheet and sandwich 
wrap pubtilhed by the students of the Medical College of Georgia. 
Views e:xpreaed by om readers are not . necessarily those of the 
ecitorial .aaff. In fact, views e~reaed by the ecHtors do not 
nectWarily reflect thole of the ecHtorial staff. 

Our Motto: Dy1poreunia i1 better than no pareunia at alL 

·Editor ......... . . ....... ...... . .. .......... Frank Pratt 

-WRITERS-
Mark Babcock, Marty Bartea, Dave Crippen, Steve Eilen, I.;arry Waites 

Stacey Fortson, Bruce Johnstm, Ray Moody, Tim O'Fallon 
Steft Patterson, Anne Skiscim, Larry Tilley, Bill Williams, George Woo 

Faculty Advisor Emeritus & 
Trenchant Colu.Ust ..........•..... Dr. R. B. Greenblatt 

Dear Cadaver, 
I know your stretched-out bones 

are weak, and you supress a Mona 
Lisa smile, but how, oh how, could 
you do this to me? Do you know 
something I don't? I'm sweating 
blood, my brain has hypertrophied, 
and my limbs are weak from 
exhaustion. As I looked anxiously 
for my name under Graduate 
Nursing Admissions, my heart 
pounded beneath my bosom. 
Friends and relatives crowded 
around waiting - expectantly. Alas 
- my name was not to be found. 
Woe is me! Such is the shaft of life. 

Heartbroken, 
/Sf Julia Anne Mueller 
Graduate Nursing 1975 

Check the next letter, dear. - Ed. 

Dear Editor, 
These people were left out of the 

CADAVER this month: 
Graduate Nursing - Carol 

·Burmeister, Mary Shephard, · Susan 
Weaver, Kathryn Granger, and 
Tamra Yong. 

Thank you, 
/Sf Meredith Sargent 

You're welcome, Meredith. Thank 
you for writing. I perused the lists 
furnished by our admissions office 
and you were apparently omitted 
for: (1) sound reasons known only 
to the MCG bureaucracy, (2) 
oversight on the part of a MCG 
admissions secretary, (3) caprice, or 
(4) divine intervention.- Ed. 

January 17, 1974 

Dear Drs. Pratt and Rodgers, 
We are writing on the assumption 

that Larry Grabb has introduced 
our proposal to you both. We are a 
group of nursing students interested 
in working on the staff of the 
CADAVER. We had originally 
talked with the Student Council 
regarding the possibility of 
establishing a newspaper for the 
School of Nursing. They 
recommended that we talk with 
you first. As usual, the length of 
red tape is at least five miles long 
and we found ourselves instructed 
to submit this joke of a letter to 
you rather than calling. Anyway, if 
you are interested in some new 
"flunkies" to work with, please 
contact us. 

Thank you, 
/Sf Stacey Fortson 
Anne Skiscim 
Marty Bartels 
Etc. 

P.:S. .,... Neither of us wrote that 
letter from the "irate nursing 
student". We were as surprised as 
you. Besides, we always sign our 
names. 

Scrounging through old files we 
came across this relic from 
yesteryear. Sorry about the delay, 
Girls. Yeah, we'd be happy to 
welcome you aboard, again. Your 
talenf for vituperation, Stacey, 
both in person and in writing, is 
sorely. missed. We may even start 
having Staph parties again, but 
without the Ripple. Same 
benevolent editorial deal as before. 
-Ed. 

Medical lntei-LEG-ence 
My patient, who'd worn an 

artificial leg for many years, had 
been hospitalized twice because of 
abscesses caused by the poor fit of 

· this old prosthesis. I contacted the 
county welfare agency several times 
to get approval for a new, 

·well-fitting leg. But I was told they 
wouldn't pay for a new prosthesis 
for an adult. However, the 
hospital's orthopedic prosthetist 

finally saved the day. He learned 
the state will pay for repairs to an 
artificial limb. He then found he 

, could salvage the foot of my 
patient's old prosthesis and rebuild 
the rest of the leg. A new one 
would have cost $500. We estimate 
that the cost of the rebuilt leg will 
be about $600. But it keeps 
Medicaid happy! 

-Harry V. Unfug, M.D. 

~~--·..._..,..~ 

"The side effecb •re Muse•, dizziness, •nd sleepiness? B-but 
those •re the symptoms I came to HI you •bout!" 
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Becoming A Physician Is A 
'Dehumanizing' Process 

By CHASE PA TIERSON KIMBALL, MD 

Medicine remains bound by its relatively early in life, but is 
19th Century heritage in which the perhaps shaped most by college. 
basic sciences reached the zenith of The individual embarked on 
their conceptual developments and medicine is encouraged to develop 
were applied to the healing arts~ many superficial skills resulting in 
Intuitively-identified, but not high scholastic averages, as well as 
objectified, psychological and social to excel in a number of activities
processes as they related to illness a pedagogical process that rarely 
onset and course we,e dropped as ensures depth, and during which 
inconsequential to the development the least desirable aspects of 
of illness and its care. competition develop, including the 

Only recently have the social inability to share not only 
sciences been applied to medicine, information but feelings about the 
but a synthesis in the manner of the experience with colleagues. 
basic sciences into medicine is far The result of this competition is 
from achieved. Psychiatry alone has emphasis on grades, MCAT scores, 
had an uneasy acceptance into expecially in the so-called basic 
medicine, frequently less. because of sciences - grades that more often 
the uniqueness of its ·approach to reflect memorized facts than the 
understanding phenomenon than its ability to think conceptually. 
spurtive efforts to imitate the basic Medical schools have become 
sciences. exercises in stereotyped rituals -

Nevertheless, into psychiatry was despite compulsive rearranging of 
deposited the responsibility for the curriculum - with little regard 
preserving ·the social, ethical, and for teaching. 
human aspects of medicine that Here in the midst of human 
became less in evidence with the experiences that few have the 
development of "scitmtific" privilege to experience, the learning 
medicine. These . remain to be that occurs is so often passive, the 
properly emphasized. teaching frequently dogmatic and 

So on the one hand we are always authoritative. Little 
confronted by the expectations of a humility abounds. Learning is not 
technocratic society for a discussed, shared, examined. 
mechanistic medicine, while, Despite our emphasis on a 
paradoxically, detractors of modern "sdentific" medicine , few 
medicine cite not its failure to physicians learn to think as 
achieve technical proficiency but its scientists, in an open-ended· process. 
inability to attend to the patient- Rather the 19th Century model of 
attending in the very real sense of medicine is directed at achieving 
listening and hearing. closure. 

Patient's complaints are "worked Meanwhile, the profound and 
up" automatic. ' y without privileged experiences with which 
sufficient at t nti on to the student is inundated often go 
understanding what i~ going on in unnoticed, and, if noticed, 
the life of the · patient, what unreflected upon. His/her feelings 
relationship it has to personality, of frustration, anxiety, anger, 
life stage, or environment. Our impotence, hostility, compassion, 
'\>ctors are losing an ability to love, lust, and sadness around 
examine a patient from multiple experiences such as the dissection 
perspectives, but perhaps more of the cadaver, the lengthy period 
irnportan t they have lost the ability of almost total dependence on and 
to ask the naive questions - "I subjugation to authority, the 
wonder why," "I wonder how," terminally ill patient, the 
"Why this at this time in this inhumaneness of the teaching 
place?'' hospital, the marked ethnic, sex, 

Because the roots are complex and racial discrimination, the lack 
and embedded in the matrix of of imagination in teaching, the 
Western society, it is simpler to irrelevance of ·much of the "basic 
review the dehumanizing aspects of scie.nce", the absence of integrated 
the process through the individual's beh~viorial science, the feelings of 
development into a physician. detachment and isolation from 

Lured by parents who are ' classmates as well as instructors ... 
impressed by the social, financial, the catalog is endless. 
and intellectual prestige factors that The sense of self is spumed, and 
have come to be associated with yet it is only through this sense of 
medicine in society's need to have self that the fundamental 
individuals take care of its ill, the observational and, ultimately, the 
physician is increasingly driven by critically reflective skills of the 
competitive forces that are physician are realized. 
frequently independent of a sense Not until medicine is seen as a 
of dedication and caring. It begins science synthesizing biological, 

psychological, and social approach 
to the patient and his/her illness 
will it re-establish its professional 
status as a healing and caring art. 

Such is the basis of clinical 
judgment. 

Reprinted from the AMERICAN 
MEDICAL. NEWS, September 23, 197.&. 

Diogenes Searching For An 
Honestly Good Pair Of Legs 

By DAVE CRIPPEN 
Of all the true aesthetic beauties 

of life, few compare to a rea~y nice 
pair of legs, female type. I mean 
REALLY nice legs, like turned on a 
lathe. 

I don't know why something as 
utilitarian as legs make me so 
violent. After all, girls would look 
pretty silly without them. How 
would they hold themselves up, or 
support themselves as the case may 
be? 

Women who have truly good 
gams are, of course, acutely aware 
of it and tend to milk it for all it's 
worth. They cross them at precisely 
the right angle, idly scratch them at 
the right instant and mosey down 
the hall and up the stairs at just the 
right tilt, all of which drives me 
mad. A little yearning is a 
dangerous thing and one day I fear 
I'll simply run amok, helping 
myself to a long luxurious F-E-E-L 
and consider it worth it as they 
carry me away screaming. 

My good friend and confidante 
H. S. (Hot Dog) Patterson considers 
himself a connoisseur of fine 
mammary glands (a fact I've been 
meaning to relate to his Sunday 
School class), but personally I 
really don't see the aesthetic beauty 
in modified sweat glands . They 
seem to be so sebacious somehow. 
Anyway, I agree with Shakespeare, 
who once said, "The leg's the 
thing!" Long, willowy ones, just a 
little fashionably pigeon-toed. 

It's too bad that good legs are 
simply doled out indiscriminate ly. 
The best things in life are for a fee, 
and it seems that a girl ought to 
have to submit a form in triplicate 
stating why she deserves good legs, 
the best legs of the limited supply 
handed out to the most deserving 
and the remainder left for the rest 
of t he unwashed to scramble for. 

It seems paradoxical that 
although girls delight in flashing as 
much shank as possible while 
appearing oblivious to the fact, 
they get downright haughty if they 
catch anyone actually LOOKING.at 
them. Admittedly, it's poor form to 
fall to all fours and foam at the 
mouth when a good pair ambles by · 
but surely they don't expect me to 
take no notice. It seems that the 

game is played Something like this: 
Girls flash their legs feigning 
complete disinterest. This entails a 
certain amount of balance and 
coordination if you're not to be 
caught looking. I would, at this 
point, enumerate a few, tips I have 
learned over the years for the 
neophyte. 

1) Always manage to be where 
girls are most likely to flash some. 
I.E.: nurses stations and especially 
stations at ETMH. But be sure and 
have an excuse for ·being there. A 
chart will do. It's poor form just to 
stand around staring. It makes them 
nervous and more prone to absently 
pull down their skirts or whatever. 

2) Never look DIRECTLY at a 
pair. Gaze out of the corner of your. 
eye while your face is looking 
elsewhere. Pretend to be reading a 
chart. Girls aren't as apt to pull 
their skirts down if they think 
they're on safe ground. An 
innochuous JMS gazing at a chart is 
considered no threat. JMS's are 
considered no threat anyway. 

3) Don't leer. It's a dead 
giveaway. 

4) Don't squirm. Abrupt changes 
of position due to anatomical 
necessity are a tip-off. Girls know . 

. about that stuff. Endu!_e it. 
5) Practice shifting your eyes at 

high speed. Be able to look away to 
something else in an instant if she 
looks up and notices you. A 
seasoned leg watcher can shift his 
eyes in the true Richard M. Nixon 
tradition. 

6) Hang around stair wells at 
ETMH clutching a large X-ray film 
which of course must be held up to 
the light periodically for 
examination. This ploy may get 
you a glimpse of the WHOLE 
enchilada. 

Needless to say, it's most 
embarrassing to get caught looking 
and even the most experienced leg 
man gets caught occasionally. 
Should this happen it is best never 
to admit that you were looking and 
let it go at that. Any girl so crass as 
to actually call your hand on it can 
usually be put in her place by a 
whithering sneer and the distinct 
impression that you've seen better 
legs on fat Lithuanian midgets. 
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The ABC 
Of Vitamins 

ByG.H.A. 

Oh fine and fat was Ralph the (at, 
And his eyes were clear cold grey. 
How mournful that he ate less fat 
As day succeeded day, 
Till he found each cornea daily hornier, 
Lacking its vitamin A. 
"I miss my vitamin A, my dears," 
That rat was heard to say, 
"And you'll find your eyes will keratinize 
If you miss your vitamin A." 

Now polished rice is extremely nice 
At high suburban tea. 
But Arbuthnot Lane remarks with pain 
That it lacks vitamin B, 

· And beri-beri is very very 
Hard on the nerves, says he. 
"Oh take your vitamin B, my dears!" 
I heard that surgeon say; 
"If I hadn't been fed on standard bread 
I shouldn't be here today." 

The scurvy flew through the schooner's crew 
As they sailed on an Arctic Sea. 
They were far from land· and their food was canned, 
So they got no vitamin C, 
For "Devil's the use of orange juice", 
The Skipper 'ad said, said he. 
They were victualled with pickled pork, mydears, 
Those marines bold and free. 
Yet life's but brief on the best corned beef 
If you don't get vitamin C. 

The epiphyses of Jemima's knees 
Were a truly appalling sight; 
For the rickets strikes whom it jolly well likes 
If the vitamin D's not right, 

Though its plots we foil with our cod liver oil 
Of our ultra-violet light. 
So swallow your cod liver oil, my dears~ 
And bonny babes you'll be 
'rhough it makes you sick its a cure for the rickets 
And teeming with vitamin D. 

Now vitamins D and A, Band C 
Will ensure that you're happy and strong! 
But that's no use; you must reproduce 
Or the race won't last for long. 
So vi tamin E is the stuff for me 
And its praises end my song 
We'll double the birth-rate yet, my dears, 
If we all eat vitamin E. 
We can blast the hopes of Maria Stopes 
By taking it with our tea. 

Sugg's Criteria For 
Self-Diagnosis 

By AUGUSTA SUGGS 

Each day thousands of medical 
students must walk alone -sure of 
their fate, knowing that the end is 
near. Every symptom matches up 
with the desciption in Harrison's, 
the WBC is up, the nodes are back 
again. What these poor beings need 
is a positive, sure-fire, step-by-step 
method for diagnosing fatal diseases 
prone to hit medical students; 
therefore, the following nine rules 
as pres'ented here: 

1) Any gymptom, present for 
more than 24 hours, is indicative of 
Hodgkin's Disease .. 

2) In inverse proportion to the 
time since the last peripheral blood 
smear has been done on one's self, 
blasts will appear in the blood. (Ex: 
Myeloblasts usually appear in the 
blood on the day following the last 
blood smear.) 

3) All nodes are harbingers of 
death. 

4) Given the slightest chance, 
glucose will appear in the urine of 
medical ~tudents. 

5) The longer a headache 
persists, the more likely it is that a 
glioblastoma multiforme (GRADE 
IV) is the root cause. 

6) If a negative history of 
exposure would exclude the 
possibility of having a disease, a 
medical stvdent will have been 
exposed to said patients within the 
previous three to five days. 

7) The more fatal the prognosis 
of a disease, the longer it will take 
to clinically manifest itself (Ex: 
Spilling the blood of a multiple 
myeloma patient on one's hands 
willaverage 27 years until the first 
punched-out bone lesions appear). 

8) Any disease not now thougtt 
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to be communicable is (a) spread 
by an unseen virus or (b) will 
appear in one's family tree upon 
investigation. 

9) Everything causes anemia. 

From The 
Bards Of The 
Spit Service 

Alas, it is over! 
02, A-B-G. 
We've filled them with xanthines 
And placed PPD. 
We've made up le flow sheet 
As Moore did decree. 
We've cursed the name Shealee, 
An ass as you'll see. 

The Trolls they come marching 
From valleys & dales 
To fill up our hock cups, 
To work off our tails. 
The Cottles, Le Brewers, 
The miracle Goffs, 
Those haunts of the Doom Room 
With bone-rattling coughs! 

So put on that face mask 
And man the IV's. 
Get ready for gram stains, 
Diplos & polys. 
Time now for a progress note, 
I'm four days behind. 
And quick out the door now 
It's 4:29. 
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