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“Our Medicine Men" (Century) by
Paul H. De Krufl, contains ten es-
says writien in ai
perated tone, maintained by means of
the cacophronous style used by ma
man de Krail imitates, H.

Mencken. Neverthelcos. the book B i’
3 very good criticism of the stupid=\
ity, narrowness and -fraud in the .
wnedical profession today.

on( Pir( l could not

" produced over-popuiatiog
in proportion to production, the
author advocates compulsory coatri.
ception. not for the “backbone of
rational strength,” plutocral
and middle classes, but for the prole!
tariat, whose “larvac” swarm ig.
cities. Shades of Parson Malthy
Wiliam Sanger. what diluted
zesbeianism is this! 1 thiok this is
bit of the clownishness to -h-chﬂ&;
de Kruif admits his mind to be pr
It reminds me of a callow, uadery

half witted youngster who used heat

edly to defend old Friedrich's s&h-
venmoral; he could sce the ».nrdhy
of himself as a Superman. The last
heaed about him was that some uud:
driver, a confirmed low-brow ai
very umintellectual. struck him ligh

Iy and obli l:d my friend’s umovll Iﬂ
a morgue, Thus passed a futu

ruler. This lnl!lul ult may be .Ri
crgphal, but I have a copyright ani N
intend to use the story as the kernel
for my projected monumental satire |
on the theories of Freddy Nictasche. .






