


December |6—Friday

When frozen section meets frozen section—Section K had to walk through the
snow around the hospital to a postmortem.

Did you ever notice that when 'Raymond'’ gets his head down close to that of the
deceased that it is hard to tell which is which? He's got that funeral glint in his eye
and when he looks at you, you know darn well he's thinking how nice you'd lock with
the old baseball stitch from stem to stern.

December |7—Saturday

Stop in your labors, physicians, and consider for a moment that little ray of sun-
shine up in 4 O. R.—Miss Scott.

| should say that Geibel must know his city just a little better than Steele because
certainly he can't run faster.

December 21—Wednesday
Good-bye and Christmas greetings to about half the class.

Tom Strikes Gibby Out
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December 22—Thursday

"What doctor wrote, 'The Naughty Chambermaid?' What continent did which
African explorer explore and when?" Oh! yes, | want to tell you this is a copy of the
P. G. H. exam. It is too bad that | can't put down the pathology Lab exam. for you,
or at least show you the slides. | thought | was bad calling appendix a piece of
thymus, but the prize goes to the man who called leukemia smear tuberculosis of the
epididymus. A good time was had by all—all the examiners.

Left the manuscript on the campus. Maybe it is just as well because some of the
things that happened to the members of the Class of '33 in these two weeks would
probably be embarrassing to print. As for own pure self, | proceeded to show my
confidence in my success in the Blockley exam. by spending all the holidays taking
letters hither and yon for all the other hospitals in Philadelphia.

January 4—Wednesday
Came back to school supposedly to spend the last few days of the vacation

browsing around the library, but to my great surprise and disqust | found that classes
started today.

January 5—Thursday

T. McCrae sick; Nassau in the hospital; Coolidge dead—you know I'm not feeling
well myself today.

It seems that "Freddy" has only the "vagus" idea of the explanation of clinical
phenomena.

January 9—Monday

"Did you bring that dog in?" "No." "Did you coax it in?" "No." Whereupon
Mr. Dog proceeded to curl up and sleep through Keeler's lecture as peacefully as any
student. But | must admit that he did pick out an inopportune moment to flap his
ears in applause.

Big day this! Jefferson Hospital interneship interview. Why | never saw such
flashy clothes and neatness about the boys. | wonder if that had anything to do with
Britt's hair being combed for the first time since September, 1929.

Detar Puts on the Gloves—Wet Method
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January 10—Tuesday

Jones tells his tall stories and Semisch swears by them—it was a good testi-
monial, though, "Charlie."

January ||—Wednesday

Have you received your samples of the new nervous sedative, "'Sodium damital"'?

January |3—Friday

Friday the 13th and are these profs superstitious! Kalteyer batting for Rehfuss;
Flick for Nassau; Fritch for Shannon. Maybe | should have been superstitious and let
my kid brother take my place.

January 14—Saturday

Was Bauer in good form today? It took ten adjectives for him to describe the
important features of aniphlogistine.

Bauer Society takes a trip to the moto-lactor at Princeton, N. J., where the cow
gets more attention than the kids who use their milk. Really remarkable the types of
milk they produced.

January 16—Monday

Dr. Klopp is lecturing again, so | guess I'll have to get two new fillers for my
notebook.
Jefferson appointments out—is everybody happy?

January |7—Tuesday

The Christmas holidays are over at last. Gibbie is back. But, alas, he is back
minus part of his anatomy.

January |8—Wednesday

Daddy reviews the vitamins.

Stellwagen was dealing out some pretty poor hands today because about ten men
passed in this game called ""Catheter."”

| understand that Leiby is doing his best fo have the maternity dispensary moved
from Wharton Street to the police station at Twenty-third and Oxford. | guess the
sergeant must be a particular friend of his.

January 20—Friday

"Battling O'Toole" was in Burn's clinic today. He is the man who goes asleep
and when he wakes up he finds forty men lying around knocked cold. It would have
been a good thing if he had gotten to France in the war. The Armistice would have
been signed a couple of years sooner—provided he slept in the right camp.

January 2|—Saturday

| scrubbed up for an operation in surgery section today and | actually touched
the operating table once during the operation and was | thrilled! However, the climax
to my whole morning's work came when the kindly chief made a special concession to
me due fo the fact that we are fraternity brothers and actually let me have a part of
the operative procedure to do-all by myself. Yes, sir, even if | do say it myself, |
think | lifted that patient on to the carriage just like a man with several years interne
experience at Jeff.
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January 23—Monday

Bashful little "Tiny' Gartman—he never likes to be in the public eye, but | think
it's carrying modesty too far when he waits all hours until just before he knows Dr.
Keeler is going to call on him for a recitation and then leaves.

January 24—Tuesday

This morning the boys in the G. U. section initiated another man into the famous
beauty society, "The Legion of the Clipped." This is really quite a cosmopolitan
society, for after all, aren't we all brothers under the skin? I'm not sure, but | think
that | heard one of the more polite Seniors call after him as he went out the door,
"Thanks for the tip, mister," yet he didn't look like a man who would know anything
about the stock market.

January 27—Friday

Not everybody can have his colon massaged on the desk in front of the whole
Senior Class. | was glad it was done so near the end of the hour.

Due to the lack of funds in this depression the whole anesthesia force at Jefferson
Hospital were dismissed today. Dr. Weiss has become chief anesthetist. If they want
real deep anesthesia he looks at the patient with both eyes instead of one. But the
chief trouble is to keep the nurses and internes from telling him jokes. If his mind is
distracted the patient starts walking off the operating table.

January 31—Tuesday

I'm so sorry that | have to finish my senior year so early, but you see | got one of
those January interneships and | must start before the month is over.

|

How Would You Like To—?7?

—Bronchoscope a giraffe?

—Give an elephant an enema?
—Have priapism with a phimosis?
—Deliver a rhinocherus by forceps?
—Catheterize a flea?

—Be seasick and have lockjaw?
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