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Anthony Henley £/

Man of your Charaller can no
A more Prevent a Dedication, than

he wou'd Encourage one ; for Me-
vit, like a Virgin's Blufbes, is flill moft
difcover'd, when it labours moft to be
conceal’d. ’Tis bard, that to think well
of you, fbow’d be but Fuflice, and 1o tell
you fo, Jhou’d be an Offence : Thus rather
than wiolate your Modefly, I muft be wan-
ting to your other Virtues; and to gra-
tifie One good Quality, do wrong to a
Thoufand. The World generally meafures
owr Ffteem by the Ardour of our Preten-
cess and will fcarce believe that [o much
Zeal inthe Heart, can be confiftent with

fo much Faintnefs in the Expreffions ;

but when They refleft on your Readinefs
to do Good, and your Induftry to hide
it; on your Paffion to oblige, and sour
Pain




Dedication.

Pain to bear it own’d 5 They'll conclude,
that Acknowledgments wou'd be Ungrate-
ful to a Perfon, who even [eems to re-
ceive the Obligations be conferrs.

But tho 1 [boi’d perfuade my [elf to
be filent upon all Occafions 5 thofe more
Polite Arts, which, till of late, have Lan-
guifb’d and Decay’d, wou'd appear under
their prefent Advantages, and own you
for one of their generous Reflorers : In-
fornuch,that Sculpture now Breaths, Paint-
ing Speaks, Mufick Ravifbes; and as you
help to refine Our Tafte, you diftinguifb
your Own. Tour Approbation of this Poem,
is the only Exception to the Opinion
the World has of your Fudgment, that
ought to relifb nothing fo much, as
what you write your [elf : But you are
refolo’d “to forget to be-a Critick, by
remembring you are a Friend. To [ay
more, wou'd be wneafie to you, and to
fay lefs, wou'd be umjuft in

Your tHHumble Servant.
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PREFACE.

SIncc: this following Poem ina man-
ner ftole into the World, I cou’d
not be furpriz’d to find 1t uncorrect:
Tho’ I can no more fay I was a Stranger
to its coming abroad, than thac I ap-
prov’d of the Publither’s Precipitation
in doing it : For a Hurry inthe Execu-
tion, generally produces a Leifure in Re-
flection s fo when we run the fafteft;
we ftumble the oftneft.  However, the
Errours of the Printer have not.becen
erceater than the Candour of the Reader ;
and if I couw’d but fay the fame of the
Defects of the Author, he’d need no
Juftification againft the Cavils of fome
Furious Criticks, who, I am fure, wou'd
have been better pleas'd if they had met
with more Faults, |

Their
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Their Grand Objeétion is, That the
Fury Difeafe is an improper Machine to
recice Chara&ers, and recommend the
Example of prefent Writers: But tho
I hadthe Auchority of fome Greed and
Latin Pocts, upon parallel Inftances, to
juftific the Defign 5 yer, thac I mighe
not introduce any thing that feem’d 1n-
confiftent or hard, I ftarted chis Obje-
¢tion my felf, to a Gentleman very re-
markable in this fort of Criticifin, who
wou'd by no means ailow that the Con-
trivance was forc’d, or the Conduct in-
congruous.

Difeafe 1s reprefented a Fury as'well as
Envy : She is imagin’d t be forc’d by
an Incantation from her Recefs 5 and
to be reveng’d on the Exorcift, mortifics
him with an Introdu&ion of {everal Per-
fons eminent 1n an Accomplithment He
has made fome’ Advances in.

Nor 1s the Compliment lefs to- any
Great Genius mention’d  there ; fince
avery Fiend,who naturally repines at any
Excellency, 1s forcd to confefs how
happily They’ve all fucceeded. .
~ Their
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Their next Objection 1s, That I have
imitated the Larrin of Monficur Boileau.
I muft own [ am proud of the Imputa-
tion ; unlefs their Quarrel be, That I
have not done it cnough : But he that
will give himfli the trouble of exami-
ning, wil! find I have copy’d him in no-
thing but 1n two or three Lines 1n the
Complaint cf Moleffe, Canto 1I. and In
one mn his Firft Canto; the Senfe of
which Line 1s entirely his, and I cou’d
with it were not the only good One 1n
mine.

I have fpoke to the moft material Ob-
jections I have heard of, and fhall tell
thefe Gentlemen, That for ev’ry Faule
they pretend to find in chis Poem, Tll
undercake to (hew them two. One of
thefe curious Perfons does me the Ho-
nour to fay, He approves of the Con-
clufion of it 5 but I fuppofe *t1s upon no
other Reafon, but becaufe tis the Con-
clufion. However, I thou’d not be
much concern’d not to be thoughe Ex-

a cellent
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ccllentin an Amufement Thave very liecle
practisd hicherto, nor perhaps ever fhall
again.

Reputation of thus fort 1s very hard to
be got, and very ecafic to be loft; its
Purfuit 1s painful, and 1ts Pofleflion un-
fruicful : Nor had I ever attempted any
thing 1n this kind, «ll finding the Ani-
mofites amongft the Members of the
College of Phyficians encreafing daily (not-
withftanding the frequent Exhortations
of our Worthy Prefident to the con-
crary) I was perfuaded toattempt fome-
thing of this nature, and to endeavour
to Rally fome of our diffaffe¢ted Mem-
bers intoa fenfe of their Duty, who have
hitherto moft obftinately opposd- all
manner of Union; and have conunu’d
{0 unreafonably refractory, that twas
thought fic by the College, to reinforce
the Obfervance ofthe Statutes by a Bond,
which fome of them woud not com-
ply with,tho’'none of ‘em had refus'd the |
Ceremony of the cuftomary Oath ; like
fome
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fome that will truft cheir Wiveswich any
body, but their Moncy with none. I
was forry to find there cowd be any
Contftitution that was not to be cur’d
without Poifon, and that chere thou’d
be a Profpect of effecting 1t by a lefs
grateful Method than Reafon and Per-
{fuafion.

The Original of this Difference has
been of fome ftanding, tho’ 1t did not
break out to Fury and Excefs ull the
time of Ereéting the Difpenfary, being
an Apartment in the College {ct up for
the Relief of theSick Poor, and manag’d
ever fince with an Integrity and Difin-
tereft fuitable to fo Charitable a De-
fign.

If any Perfon wou'd be more fully
inform’d about the Particulars of fo Pious
a Work, I refer him to a Treaufe fec
forth by the Authority of the Prefident
and Cenfors, in the Year 7. ’Tis call’d
A [bort Account of the Proceedings of the
College of Phyficians, London, in rclation

d 2 I
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to the Sick Poor. 'The Reader may there
not only be inform’d of the Rufe and
Progrefs of this fo Publick an Underta-
king, but alfo of the Concurrence and
Encouragement it met with from the
moft, as well asthe moft Ancient Mem-
bers of the Society, notwithftanding the
vigorous Oppofition of a few Men, who
thought it their Intereft to defeat fo lau-
dable a Defign. .

The Intention of this Preface is not
to perfuade Mankind'to enter into our
Quarrels, but to vindicate the Author
from being cenfur’d of taking any inde-
cent Liberty with a Faculty he has the
Honour to be a Member of. If the
Satyr may appear direted at any parti-
cular Perfon, *tis at fuch only as are pre-
fum'd to be engag’d in Difhonourable
Confederacies for mean and mercena-
ry Ends, againft the Dignity of their
own Profeflion. But if there be no
fuch , then thefe Characters are but
imaginary, and by confequence oughe
to give no body Offence. |

The
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The Defcription of the Battel is
grounded upon a Feud that hapned in
the Difpenfary,betwixt a Member of the
College with his Retinue, and fome of
the Servants that attended there, t
difpence the Medicines and is fo far
real: tho’ the Poetical Relation be ficti-
tious. 1hope no body will think the
Author Scurrilous thro’ the whole, who
being too liable to Faults himfelf, ought
to be lefs fevere upon the Mifcarriages
of others. IfI am hard upon any one,
s my Reader: But fome Worthy
Gentlemen, as remarkable for their Hu-
manity as their Extraordinary Parts,
have taken care to make him amends
- for it, by prefixing fomething of their
own. I confefs thofe Ingenious Gentle-
men have: done me a great Honour g
but while they defign an imaginary
Pancgyrick upon me, They have made a
real onc upon Themfelves 3 and by fay-
ing how much this fmall Performance
exceeds fome others, They convince the
World how far it falls fhort of Theirs.

33 THE



The Copy of an Inftrument Subfcribed
by the Prefident, Cenfor, moft of the
Eleés, Senior Fellows,Candidates ¢sre.
of the College of Phyficians, mn re-
lation to the Sick Poor.

Eﬂ‘f Hercos the foveral Orders of the College of
/ Phyficians, London, for preferibing Med;-
cins Oratis to the Poor Sick of the Cities o f London
and Weltminlter, and parts adjacent, as alfo #he
Propofals nrade by the fid College to the Lord Mayor,
Conrt of Aldervren and Common Council of London,
in purfiance thereof, have hitherto been ineffectnal,
Jor that no nrethod hath been taken to furaifly the Poor
with Medicins for their Cure at low and reafonable
rates : We therefore whofe Nawmes are here under-
written, Fellows or Membersof the faid College, being
silling effectually to promote fo great a Charity, by the
Connfél and good liking of the Prefident and College
declared in their Comitia, hereby (‘to wit, each of ws
Jeverdlly and apart, and not the one for the other of
ws) do oblige onr felves 12 pay to Dr. Thomas Buy-
well, Fellow and Elei7 of the faid College, the fiun of
“Len Pounds a-piece of Lawful Money of England, by
Juch provortions,and at Juch times as to the major part
Yof" tiic Subfiribers hercto fhall feen: n20ft conuenient :

Which




Which Money when received by the faid Dr. Thorgas
Burwel, s to be by hint expended in preparing and
chelivering Medicins to the Poor at their intrinfick
Value, in fuch Manner, and at fuch Times, and
by fuch Orders and Direions, as by the major part
of the Subferibers hereto, [hall in Writing be here-
after appointed and direfed for that purpofe. In
Witiefs whereof we have bereunto [¢t onr Hands and

Seals this T}w}n}' Second Day of December, 1696.

Tho. Millington, Prefes.
Tho. Burwell, Eli and

Cenfor.

Sam. Collins, Eledt,
Fdw. Browne, Eledt.
Rich. Torlefs, Eleét and Cen-

for,

Edw, Hule, Eled,
Tho Gill, Cenfor.
Will. Dawes, Cenfor.

Jo. Hutton.
Rob. Brady.
Hans Sloane.
Rich, Morton.
John Hawys.
Ch. Harel.
Rich. Robinfon.
Joh. Bateman.
Walter Mills.
Dan. Coxe.

~ Henry Samplon.
Thaomas Giblon.
(,;!‘l.ll les Goodall.

Ld i1l 131:15-

Sam. Garth.
Barnh, Soame.
Denton Nicholas.

Jofeph Gaylard.

John Woollafton.
Steph. Hunt.
Oliver Horfeman.

Rich. Morton, Fun,

David Hami!ron.
Hen. Morelli.
Walter Harris.
William Briggs.
Th. Colladon.
Martin Lilter.
Jo. Colbatch.
Bernard Connaor.
W. Cockburn.

J. le Feure.

P. Sylveltre.
Cha. Morton.
Walt. Charleon,
Phineas Fowke,
Tho. Alvery.
Rob. Gray,

&

John




John Wright, . Norris,

James Drake, 'E:i;“r]’rg_u Colebrock.
Sam. Morris. Gideon Harvey.
John Woodward.

The Defign of Printing the Subferiber's
Names, is to fhew, that the late Undertakin
has the Sanction of a College At 5 and that
Jt1s not a Proje carried on by Five or fix Mem-

bers, as thofe that oppofe it, wou'd unjuftly
infinuate.




To Dr. G---th, upon the Difpenfary.

H that fome Genius, whofe Poctick Veis,
OL&I{.? Mountague's,cou’d a juft Piece fuftain,
Would fearch the Grecian and the Latin Store,
And thence prefent thee with the purefl Oar.

I lafting Nusibers praife thy whole Defign,

And Manly Beanty of each Nervows Line.

Show how your pointed Satyr's Sterling Wit

Do's only Knaves, or fornial Blockbeads bit 5
Whao're gravely Dudl, infipidly Serene,

And carry all their Wifdon in their Meen,

Whonz thus expos'd, thus firip'd of their Difguife,
Nore will again Admire, moft will Defpife.

Show in what Noble Verfe Waflan yor fing,

How fuch 2 Poet’s worthy fuch a King.

; i



Wher Sommer's Charming Eloguence you Praife,

How lofiily your Tuneful Voice you raife!

But ny poor feeble Mufe is as unfit

1o Praife, as Imitate what you have writ.

Artifts alone fhould wventure to Commend

What D—is can’t Condemn, nor D—en Mend -
What muft, writ with that Fire and with that Bafe,
The Beanx, the Ladies, and the Criticks pleafe.

C. Boyle.
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To my Friend the Author, defiring my
Opinion of his Poen.

q SK vire not, Friend,what I Approve or Blanre,
Perhaps 1 ksow not why I Like,or Damn

I can be Pleas’d y and I dare own I am.

I read Thee over with a Lover's Eye,

Thon baft no Faults, or I no Faults can fpy 5 E
Thow art all Beauty, or all Blindnefs I

' Criticks, and aged Beanx of Fancy chaft,

Who nc'er had Fire, or elfe whofe Fire is paft, %
Muuf? judge by Rules what they want Force to Tafte.

I woi'd a Poet, like a Miftrefs, try,

Not by ber Hair, her Hand, her Nofe, ber Eye %

But by forme Namelefs Pow'r, to give me Foy.
rﬁfﬂ’?ﬁ' 9

The Nymph has Grafton’s, Cecil's, Churclnl;l
If with refiftle(s Fires ny Soul fhe warns r

With Balwm upon ber Lips, and Raptures in ber Arins. 3
Such




Such is thy Genins, and fuch Art is thine,

Some fecret Magick works in ev'ry Lines
We judge not, but we feel the Pow'r Divine.
Where all is fuft, is Beauteous, and is Fair,
Diftinitions vanifh of peculiar Air,

Loft in our Pleafure, we Enjoy in you*
Lucretius, Horace, Sheffeild, Mountague.
And yet’tis thought, fomeCriticks inthis Town,

By Rules to all, but tothemfelves, unknown 8
Will Damn thy Verfe, and Fuftify their own. g
Why, let thent Damn : Were it not wondrous bhard
Facetions M-—-- and the City-B-—-

So near ally'd in Learning, Wit, and Skill,

Shoii'd not have leave to Fudge, as well as IGll 2
Nay, let them writes Let then their Forces join,
And hope the Motly Piece may Rival thine.

Safely defpife their Malice, and their Toil,

Which Vilgar Ears alone will reach, and will defile.
Be




Be it thy Gen'rous Pride to pleafé the Beft,
Whofe Judgment, and whofe Friendflip is a Teft.
With Learned Hannes thy bealing Cares be joirn'd,
Search thoughtful Ratcliffc to his inmoft Mind :
Onite, reflore your Arts, and fave Mankind.
Whilft all the bufre M—-—-1s of the Town

Envy our Health, and pine away their own.

When €er thon wor' dft a Tempting Mufé engage,
Fudicions Walth carn beft direlt her Rage.

To Sommers, and to Dorfet too fibmit,

And let their Stamp Immortalize thy Wit.
Confenting Phaebus bows, if they Approve,

And Ranks thee with the foremoft Bards above :
Whilft thefe of Right the Deathle(s Larel fend,
Be it my Humble Bus'nefs to Commend

The faithful oneft Man,andthe well-natur'd Friend.

Chr. Codrington.
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To my Friend Dr. G—th, the Author
of the Difpenfary.
O Praife your Healing Art would be in wvain,
The Health you give, prevents the Poet's Pen.
Sn_-ﬁfcffﬂf{'y confirnt’d is your Renomwn,
And I but fill the Chorus of the Town.
2 That let me wave, and only now Admire,
The dazling Rays of your Poetick Fire :
Which ts diffufive Virtue does ra’.:'jﬁﬁr;fe,
In flowing Verfe, and elevated Senfe.
Tke Town, which long has fwallow'd foolifh Verfe,
Which Poetafters ev'ry where rehearfe
Will mend their Judgment now, refine their Taft,
And gather up th Applaufe they threw in Wafte.
The Playhoufe fhan’t Encourage fulfé, fiblime,
Abortsve Thoughts, with Decoration-Rhime.
The Satyr of Vile Seribblers fball appear
On none, except upon themfelves fovere ¢
While yours Conternns the 3all of ﬂ'r{g;tr Sﬁfgf.!f;
And when you [eers 1o Smile the moft, you Bite,

Tho. Cheek.




To my Friend, upon the Difpenfary.

‘ q S when the People of the Northern Zone
Find the Approach of the Revolving Sun,

Pless’d and reviv'd, They fée the new-born Light,
And dread no move Eternity of Night :

Thits We, who lately as of Summers Heat
Have felt a Dearth of Poetry and Wit -
Osnce fear'd, Apollo would return no more
From warmer Climes, to an ungratefil Shore.
But You, the Fav'rite of the Tunefil Nine,
Have made the God in his full Luftre fhine ;

e i

Our I\ngﬁt have chang'd into a Glorions Dy,
And reach'd Perfeition in your firft Effay -

o —

8o the young Eagle that his Force would try,
Faces the Sun, and tow'rs & to the Skie.




Others proceed to Art by flow degrees,
Awlkvard at firft, at length they faintly Pleafe s
And flill whate'er their firft Efforts produce,

"Tis an Abortive, or an Infant Mufe :

Whilft yours, like Pallas, fron the Head of Jove
Steps out full grown, with Nobleft Pace to ntove.
What ancient Poets to their Subjei owe,

Is bere inverted, and this owes to you :

Yo found it Little, but have made it Great 5

They could Deferibe, but yon alone Create.

Now let your Mufe rife with Expanded Wings,
To Sing the Fate of Empires, and of Kings 5
Great WILLIAM's Vidories [he’ll next rebearfe,
"And raifé a Trophy of Immortal Verfe :

Thus to your Art proportion the Defign,
'And Mighty Things with Mighty Numbers join,
‘A Second Ngmur, or a future Boyne.

H. Blount.
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Difpentfary.

EANIGO T

~ [canit tell,

Peak, Goddefs ! fnce ’tgs, Thou that befk

SH{JW ancient Leagues to modern Difcord fell 5

Whence'twas, Phyficians were fo frugal grown
Of others Lives, and Javifh of their own;

How by a Journey to th’Elyffan Plain

Peace triumph’d, and old Time return’d agait:

Not far from that moft celebrated Place,

¥Where angry Juftice fhews her awful Face 3

}Vhel‘e




2 The Difpenfary.
VWhere little Villains muft fubmit to Fate,

That great Ones may enjoy the World in ftates
There {tands a Dome, Majeftick totheSight,

And fumptuous Arches bear its oval Height 5

A golden Globe plac’d high with artful Skill,
Szems, to the diftant Sight, a gilded Pill :

This Pile was, by the Pious Patron’s Aim,
Rais’d for a Ufeas Noble as its Frame s

Nor did the Learn’d Society decline

The Propagation 6 that great Defign 5

In all her Mazes, Nature's Face they view'd,
And as the difappear'd, they ftill purfi’d.

They find her dubious now, and then as plain
Here, fhe's too {paring ; there, profufely vain.
Now {he unfolds the faint, and dawning Strife
Of infant Atoms kindling into Life:

How ducdtile Matter new Meanders takes,

And {lender Trains of twifting Fibrts makes.
And
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And How the Vifcous feeks a clofir Tone,

By juft degrees to harden into Bone;

While the more Loofe flow from the vital Ur,
And in full Tides of Purple Streams return 3
How, from each Sluice, a briny Torfent pours,
Textinguifh feav'rifhHeats with ambientShow'rs;,
Whence their Mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits claim,
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame !
How the {ame Nerves are fafhion'd to {uftain
The greateft Pleafure, and the greateft Pain.
Why bileous Juice a Golden Light puts on,
And Floods of Chyle in Silver Currents run.
How the dim Speck of Entity began

Pextend its recent Form, and ftretch to Man

To how minute an Origin we owe

Young Awmon, Cefar, and the Great Naffan:
Why paler Looks impetuous Rage proclaim,
And why chill Virgins redden itito Flame:

B.a Why

.
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4 The Difpenfdry.
Why Envy oft transforms with wan Difguife,
And why gay Mirth fits {miling in the Eyes.
All Ice why Lucrece, ot Sempronia, fire,
Why §«— tages to {urvive Defire.
+ Whence Milo’s Vigour at th’'Olympick’s {howti,
Whence Tropes to F—>h, oy Impudenec to §--
Why Aiticus polite, Brutus levere,
Why M—=# muddy, M-—-gue Wh}lf clear?
Hence 'tis we wait the wondrous Caufe to find,
How Body aéts upon impaffive Mind.
How Fumes of Wine the thinking part can fire,
Paft Hopes revive, and prefent Joys infpire
Why our Complexions cft our Soul declare,
And fiow the Paffions in the Features are,
How Touch and Harmony arife between
Corporeal Subftances, and Things unfeen.
Vit mighty Truths, myfterious to defery,

Which in the Womb of diftant Caufes lie:
But
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But now thofe great Enquiries are no more,
And Fafion skulks where Learning fhone before:
The drooping Sciences negleted pine,

And Pear's Beams with fading Luftre fhine,

No Readers here with Hecick looks are found,
Or Eyes in Rheum, thro’ midnight-watching
[ drown'd:

The lonely Edifice in Sweats complains,

That nothing there but empty Silence reigns.

This Place™o fit for undifturb’'d Repofe,
The God of Sloth for his 4/jlum chofe.
Upon a Couch of Down in thele Abodes
The carelefs Deity {upinely nods.

His leaden Limbs at gentle eale are laid,

. When Poppiesand dull Nightfbade o'er him (pread;

No Paffions interrupt his eafie Reign,

No Problems puzzle his lethargick Brain.
: B 2 But




The Difpenfary.

But dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed,

And lazy Fogs bedew his thou ghth.‘:fs Hc;li_dT

As at full length the pamper'd Monarch lay,
Batt’ning in Eale, and {lumb'ring Lifeaway :
A fpightful Noifle his downy Chains unties,

Haftes forward, and encreafes as it flies.

[ engage,
Fir{ L, fome to cleavethe fhlb "Jmuflmt f-"- building
of e l,lr_,I'.
ﬁmjﬂrf

Tillurg'd b}f Blows it{parkles into Rage.
fometemper Lute, {fome{pacious Vefiels moves;
Ihcie Furnaces eret, and Thofe approve.
als in nice Dilcipline are fet,
There :ei y-pots are rang’d in Alphabet.

In this place, Magazines of Pills you {py 3
In that, like Forrage, Herbs in Bundles lye.
While Tifted Peftles, brandifh'd in the Air,
Defcend in Feals, and Givil Wars declare.

Lou
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Loud Stroaks, with pounding Spice, the Fabrick
[ rend
And Aromatick Clouds in Spires afcend. i

So when the Cyelops, o’ex their Anvils {weat,
And their fwol'n Sinews ecchoing Blows repeat ;
From the Vulcano's grofs Exuptions rife, -

And curling Sheets of Smoke obfcure the Skies,

The flamb’ring God amaz’d at this new Din,
Thrice ftroveto rife, and thrice funk down agen.
Then, half ere&, he rubb'd his op’ning Eyes,

And faulterd thusbetwixt half VWordsand Sighs,

How impotent a Deity am 1!
With Godhead blefsd,; but curs'd,that cangotdie!
Thro' my Indulgence, Moxtals hourly {hare

A gratcful Negligence, and Eafe from Care,

B 4 Lull'd




9 The Difpenfary.

Lull'd in my Arms, how long have I with-held
The Northers» Monarchs from the dufty Field.
How have I kept the Bratifb Flect at eafe,

From tempting the rough Dangers of the Seas.
Hibernia owns the mildnefs of my Rr:i.gn,

‘And my Divinit}f‘s ador'd in Spain.

I Swains to Syloar Solitudes convey,

Where ftretch'd on Mofly Beds, they watfte a-
In gentle inactivity, the day. | [‘_wayg
What marks of wondrons Clemency I've fhown,
Somz Rev'rend Worthies of the Gown can own.
Triumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace,
Basks in their Eyes, and f{parkles in their Face.
How fleck their Looks how goodly is their Mien,
When big they f{trut behind a double Chin.l
};ﬂth Faculty in Blandithments they full,

Afpixing to be venerably dull.
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| No learn’d Debates moleft their downy Trance,
Or difcompofe their pompous Ignorance ;
But undifturb'd, they loiter Life away,

So wither, Green, and bloffom in Decay.

iﬁvnid th'Inclemencies of Morning Air, Bt
_ ray'r.
And leave to tatter'd Crape the Drudgery of

\ Too oft to own, too much to be deni’d.
And, in return, I ask but fome Recefs,
T'enjoy thentrancing Extafics of Peace.
But that, the Great Neffaw's Heroick Arms

Has long prevented with his loud Alarms,

' Still my Indulgence with contempt he flics,
His Couch a Trench, his Canopy the Skies.
Nor Skies, nor Seafons his Refolves controul,
Th' Aguator has no Heat, no Ice the Pole.

From

 Deep funk in Down, they, by my gentle Care,

Mankind my fond propitiousPow'’r has try'd,
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] _ \ [ move,
From Clime to Clime his wondrous Triumphs

And Fove grows jealous of his Realms above,

But as the flothful God to yawn begun,

He {hook off the dull Mift, and thus went on. -

| . Sometimes among the Cefpian Clifts I creep,
Where {olitary Bats, and Swallows {leep.
Or if fome Cloyfter’s Refuge I implore,
Where holy Drones o'er dying Tapess {nore 3
Still Naffarx’s Arms a foft Repofe deny,

Keep me awake, and follow where I fly.

Since he hasblefs'd the weary World with Peace,
And with a Nod has bid Bellona ceafe :

I {fought the Covert of fome peaceful Cell,
Where filent Shades in harmle(s Raptures dwell 5

That
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That Reft might palt Tranquility reftore,

And Mortal never interrupt me more.

"Twas here, alas ! I thought I might Repofe,

Thefe VWalls were that Afy/unz1had chofe.
[found,
Nought underneath this Roof, but Damps are i

1‘
| 1t heard,but drowzy Bee zzing round. .
Nought heard,but d y Beetles buzzing round

Spread Cobwebs hide the Walls, and Duft the |

| Floors, ﬂ
And ngidnight Silence guards the noifelefs Doors. I
But now I find fome enterprizing Brain
Invents new Fancies to xenew my Pain,

*And labouss to diflolve my eafie Reign.

With that, the God his darling Phantom calls,

And from his faulcring Lips this Meflage falls. !

Since Mortals will difpute my Pow’s, I'll try
|
VWho has the greateft Empire, theyorI.

Find
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Find Envy out, fome Prince's Court attend,
Moft likely there you'l meet the famifh'd Fiend,
Or in Cabals, or Camps, or at the Bar, ;
Or where ill Poets Pennylefs confer.

Or in the Senate-houfe at Weftminfler. g
Tell the bleak Fury what new Projetts reign,
Among the Homicides of Warwick-Lase.

And what th'Event, unlefs her Care enclines

To blaft their Hopes, and baffle their Defigns.

More he had {poke, but fudden Vapours rife,
And with their filken Cords tie down his Eyes, 1
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C.ANT 0N
SOﬂn as with gentle Sighs the ev'ning Breeze

Begun to whifper thro’ the murm’ring Trees;
[ Heads,
And Night to wrap in Shades the Mountains

While Winds lay hufh'd in Subterranean Beds:
Officious Phantom did with {peed prepare

To flide on tender Pinions through the Air. :
He often fought the Summit of a Rock, i
‘And oft the hollow of fome blafted Oak ;

At length approathing where bleak Envy lay,
The hiffing of her Snakes proclaim’d the way.
Be-
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Beneath the gloomy Covert of an Ewe,
That taints the Grafs with fickly Sweats of Dews
No verdant Beauty entertains the Sight,

But baneful Hemlock, and cold Aconite 3
There crawl'd the meager Monfter on the Ground,
And breath’d a livid Peftilence around :

A bald and bloated Toad-{tool rais'd her Head ;
The Plumes of boding Ravens were her Bed.
Down her wan Cheeks {ul phure&usT&rftnts flow,
And her red haggard Eyes with Fury glow.
Like ZEt#a with Metallick Steams opprefs'd,

She breaths a blue Eraption frony her Breaft
| Scrolls,
Then rends with canker'd Teeth the pregnant

Where Fame the A&s of Demi-Gods enrolls.
And as the rent Records in pieces fell
| 3

Each Scrap did fome immortal Action tell.

This
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This fhow'd, how fix'd as Fate Torquatus ftood,
That, the fam'd Paflage of the Grasmick Flood.
The Julian Eagles, here their Wings difplay 5
And there, all pale, th'expiring Decii lay:,

\This does Camillus as 2 God extol.
That points at Manlins in the €apitol.

,@HDW Cochles did the Tyber's Surgf;*s brave,

‘How Curtins plung’d into the gaping Grave, ,:‘L!.
iGreat Gyras, here, the Medes and Perfians join,
Eﬂnd} there, the Glerious Battel of the Boya.
|

As thlairy Meflenger the Fury {py'd,
‘A while his curdling Blood forgot to glide.
Confufion on his fainting Vitals hung,

\And fault'ring Accents flutter'd on his Tongue.

!At length, afluming Courage, he effay’d

|T'inforna the Fiend, then fhrunk into a Shade,
|

The
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The Hag lay long revolving w‘vhat might be
The bleft Event of {uch an Embafy.
She blazons in dread Smiles her hideous Form,
So Lightning glides the unrelenting Storm.
Then fhe : alas! how lﬂng‘in vain have 1
Aim'd at thofe noble Ills the Fates deny ¢
Within this Ifle for ever muft L find
Difafters to diftralt my reftlefs Mind ?
Good Te—us Celeftial Picty
At laft has rais'd him.to the Sacred See:
§---rs does fick'ning Equity reftore,
And helplefs Orphans are opprefs’d no miore.
Pens—-ke to Britain endlefs Bleflings brings :
He{poke;and Peaceclap'd her Triumphant wings:
Great O---nd fhines illuftrioufly bright
With Blazes of Hereditary Light.
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The noble Ardour of a Loyal Fire

Inf pires the generous Breaft of De——ye.

And M.

His Country, with the Zeal he loves hisFriend.

Id 1s active to defend

Like Leda's radiant Sons, divinely clear, )

P—]and and I—f¢y deck’d in Rays appear >

To Guild, by turns, the Galfick Hemi{phear: )

Worth in Diftrefs is rais’d by M-———gre,

Augnftus littens if Mecenas {ue.

And Ve—zsVigilance no flumber takes,

Whilft Fattion peeps abroad, and Anfnr'-:‘h}-‘r 4=

| wakes.

Since by no Axts I therefore can defeat

| The happy Enterprizes of the Great,

I'll Calmly fm(}p to more inferiotir things;

And try if my lov'd Snakes have Teeth

g
o o — . Sy
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; ¥

She {aid 5 and {traight fhrill Colox's Perfon took,
In Morals loofe, but moft precife in Look.
Black- Fryar's Annals lately pleasd to call
Him Warden of Apothecaries-Hall.
And, when fo dignifi'd, he'd not forbear
That Operation which the Learn’d declare
Gives Cholicks eafe,and makes the Ladies fair.
In ftarch’d Urbanity his Talent lies,
And Form the want of Intellets fupplies.
Hourly his Learn'd Impertinence affords
A barren Superfluity of Words.
In hafte he ftrides along to recompence
The want of Bus'nefs with its vain Pretence.
The Yuary thus afluming Colox’s Grace,

So flung her Arms, fo fhuff'd in her Pace.
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Onward fhe haftens to the fam'd Abodes;
Where Horofcope invokes th'infernal Gods s
And reach’'d the Manfion where the Vulgar ruifi

T’increafe their Ills, and throng to be undorie.

This Wight all Mercenaty Projeds tries,
And kniows, that to be Rich is to be Wife.
By ufeful Obfervations he can tell
The Sacred Charms, that in true Sterling dwell:
How Gold makes a Patrician of a Slave,
A Dwarf an Atlss, a Therfites brave.
It cancels all Defects, and in their Place
Finds Senfe in Br-=w, Charms in Lady F~==
It guides the Fancy, and direts the Mind s

No Bankrupt ever found a Fair One kind.

So truly Horofcope 1ts Virtue knows,
To this bright Idol 'tis, alone, he bows 5

& 32 Afid
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And fancies, that a Thoufand Pound fupplies

The want of Twenty thoufand Qualities.

Long has he been of that amphibious Fry,
Bold to Prefcribe, and bufie to Apply.
His Shop the gazing Vulgar's Eyes employs
With foreign Trinkets, and domeftick Toys.

Here, Mummies lay moft reverendly ftale,
And there, the Tortois hung her Coat o'Mail 5
Not far from fome huge Sherk’s devouring Head,
[he flying Fifh their finny Pinions {pread.
Aloft in Rows large Poppy Heads were {trung,
And near, a fcaly Alligator hung,

In this place, Drugs in mufty Heaps decay’d,
In that,dri'd Bladders,and drawn Teeth were laid.

An
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An inner Room receives the numerous Shoals.
Of fuch as Pay to be reputed Fools.
Globes {tand by Globes,Volumns onVolumns lie,
And Planetary Schemes amufe the Eye.
The Sage, in Velvet Chair, here lolls at Eafe,
To promife future Health for prefent Fees.
Then, as from Triped, folemn Shame reveals,

And what the Stars know nothing of, foretels.

One asks, how foon Pasthea may be won,
And longs to feel the Marriage Fetters on.
Others, convinc’d by melancholy Proof,
Enquire when courteous Fates will ftrike em off.

S P [ Wrong,

Some, by what means they may redrefs the

When Fathers the Pofleflion keep too long.

C 3
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And {ome wou’d know the Iflue of their Caufe,
And whethey Gold can fodder up its Flaws,
Poor pregnant Lais his Advice would have,

To lofe by Art what fruitful Nature gave :
And Partiz old in Expeétation grown,

Laments her barren Curfe, and begs a Son,
Whilit Iris, his Cofmetick Wafb, mult try,

To mgke her Bloom revive, and Lovers dye,
Some ask for Charms,and cthers Philtres choofe
Yo gaip Corinna, and their Quartans loofe,
Young Hylgs, botch’d with Stains too foul to name
In Cradie here renews his Youthful Frame :
Cloy'd with Defire, and furfejted with Charms,
A Hot-houfe he prefers to Fulia's Arms.

And old Lueullys wou'd th’ Arcanum prove,

Of kindling in cold Veins the Sparks of Love,

Bleak
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Bleak Envy thefe dull Frauds with Pleafure fees,
And wonders at the fenfelefs Myfteries.
In Colon's Voice fhe thus calls out aloud

On Horofcope environ’'d by the Crowd.

Forbear, forbear, thy vain Amufements ceale,
Thy Wood-Cocks from their Gins a while releafc ;

And to that dire Misfortune liften well,

Which thou fhowdft fear to know, or I to tell.

‘Tis true, Thou ever waft efteen’d by me

The Great Aleides of our Company.

When we with Noble Scorn refolv'd to eafe
Our felves of all Parochial Offices 5

And to our Wealthier Patients left the Care,
And draggl'd Dignity of Scavenger

Such Zeal jn that Affair thou did{texprefs,
Nought cow'd be equal, but the grﬂat Succefs.

C 4 Now
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Now call to mind thy Gen’rous Prowefs paft,

Be what thou fhou'dft, by thinking what thou

[ waft.
The Faculty of Warwick-Lane Defign,

If not to Storn, at leaft to Undermine :

Their Gates each day Ten thoufand Night-caps

[crowd,
And Mortars utter their Attempts aloud.,

if they thou'd once unmask our Myftery,
Each Nurfe e'relong, wou'd be as Learn’d as We,
Our Art expos'd to ev'ry Vulgar Eye,

Afhd none, in Complaifance to us, would dye,
What it We claim their Right € Aflaflinate,
Muft they needs turn Apotbecaries ftraight »
Prevent it, Gods! all Stratagems we try,

To crowd with new Inhabitants your Sky.
‘Iis we who wait the Deftinies Command,

To purge the troubl'd Air, and weed the Land,
And dare the College of Pﬁjﬁ'ﬂiﬂﬂ{aim

To cqual our Fraternity in Fame?

Crabe

v L, gl
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Crabs Eyes as well with Pear! for Ufe may try,
Or Highgate-Hill with lofty Pindws vie :
So Glow-worms may compare with T7tan’s Beams,

Or Hare-Conrt Pump with Aganippe’s Streams.

Our Manufacture now they meanly {ell,
And {pightfully th'intrinfick Value tell : |
foon,
Nay more, (but Heav’'ns prevent) they’l forceus
To act with Confcience, and to be Undone,

At this,fam’d Horofcope turn’d pale,and ftraight
In Silence tumbl’d from his Chair of State.
The Crowd in great Confufion fought the Door,
And left the Magus fainting on the Floor.
Whilft in his Breaft the Fury breath’d a Storm,
Then fought her Cell, and reaflum’d her Form.
Thus from the Sore altho’ the Infect flies,
It leaves a Brood of Maggots in Difguife.
Offr-

e
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Officious Squirt in hafte forfook the Shop,
To fuccour the expiring Horofcope.
Oft he eflay’d the Magus to reftore,
By Salt of Succinum'’s prevailing Pow'r 4
But {till {upine the folid Lumber lay .
¢ An Image of fcarce animated Clay ;
Till Fates, indulgent when Difafters call,
Bethought th’Affiftant of a Urinal 3
Whofe Steam the Wight no fooner did receive,
But rous'd, and blefs'd the Stale Reftorative.
The Springs of Life their former Vigour feel,
Such Zeal he had for that vile Utenfil,

So when the Great Pelides, Thetss found,

He knew the Fithy Smell, and th’Azure Goddefs
[ﬂwn,dt

THE
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q CANTO IL
q LL Night the Sage in Penfive Tumults lay,

Complaining of the {low approach of Days

|‘
! Oft turn’d him round, and ftrove to think no

I | more,
!] Of what {hrill Colox {poke the Day before.

| Comflips and Poppies o'er his Eyes he {pread,
‘ Anl 8 —d's Works he laid beneath his Head.
| But all thofe Opiats ftill in vain he tries,

Sleep’s gentle Image his Embraces flies.

| Tumultuous Cares lay rouling in his Breaft,

| [prefs’d.
| And thus his anxious Thoughts the Sage cx-
| Oft
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Oft has this Planet roul'd around the Sun,
Since to confult the Skies, I firft begun:
Such my Applaafe, fo mighty my Succefs,
I once thought my Predictions more than Guefs
But, doubtful as I am, I'll entertain
ThisFaith, there can be no Miftake in Gain.
For the dull World moft Honour pay to thofe
Who on their Underftanding moft impofe.
Firft Man creates, and then he fears the EIf
Thus others cheat him not, but he himfelf:
He loaths the Subftance, and he loves the Show,
Tis hayd e’re to convince a Fool, He's fo:
He hates Realities, and hugs the Cheat,
And ftill the Pleafure lies in the Deceit.
So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye

Which no Exiftence has, but in the Eye,
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| And Health,for want of Change,grows a Difeafe.

. And yet are Slaves to Superftitious Fear.

| They Councel others, but themfelves deceive,

CANTO I 29

At diftance Profpetts pleafe us, but when near,
We find but defart Rocks, and fleeting Air.
From Stratagem, to Stratagem we run,

And he knows moft, who late{t 1s undone.

|

Mankind one day ferene and free appear 5 ° i

The next, they’re cloudy, fullen, and fevere :

New Paffions, new Opinions ftill excite, il
And what they like at Noon, defpife at Night :

They gain with Labour what they quit with Eafe,

Religion’s bright Authority they dare,

And tho’ they're Cozen'd ftill, they ftill believe, o

Shall I then, who with penetrating Sight
Infpeét the Springs that guide cach Appetite

Who



30 The Difpenfary.

Who with unfathom’d Searches hourly piercd
The dark Recefies of the Univerfe,

Be Paffive, whilft the Faculty pretend

Our Charter with unhallow’d Hands to rend ?
If all theFiends that in low Darknefs reign,
Be not the Fictions of a fickly Brains

- That Project, the * Difpenfary they call,

* Medicines made up there, for the ufe of the Powt';
Before the Moon can blunt her Horns, fhall fall.

With that, a Glance from mild Awrora’s Eyes,
Shoots thro’ the Cryftal Kingdoms of the Skies §

TheSavage Kind inForeftsceafetoroatm,
[home.

And Sots o’ercharg’d with naufeous Loads reel
[{pread,

Light's chearful Smiles o’er th’ Azure Walfte are

And Mifs from Inns o’ Court bolts out ufipaid.
The Sage tranfported at th’ approaching Hour,

Imperioufly thrice thunder'd on the Floo 5

 f
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Officious Sgnirt that moment had accefs,

31

His Truft was great, his Vigilance no lefs.

To him thus Horofeope.

My kind Companion in this dire Affair,
Which is more Light, fince you affume a Share
Fly with what haft you us'd to do of old,
When Clyfter was in danger to be cold :

| With Expedition on the Beadle call,

To fummon all the Company to th’HeZ.

Away the trufty Coadjutor hies,
Swift as from Phyal Steam of Harts-horn flics.
The Magws in the int'tim mumbles o’er
Vile Terms of Art to fome Infernal Pow'r,

And draws Myfterious Circles on the Floor,
But from the gloomy Vault no glaring Spright,
Afcends to blaft the tender Bloom of Light.
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No myftick Sounds from Hell’s detefted Womb,
In dusky Exhalations upwards come.

And now to raife an Altar He decrees,

To that devouring Harpy call'd Difeafe s

Then Flow’rs in Canifters he haftes to bring,
The wither'd Produc of a blighted Spring,
With cold Solamum from the Pontick Shore,
The Roots of Muandrake and Black Ellebore.

And on the Struéture next he heaps a Load
Of Saffafras in Chips, and Maftick Wood.

Then from the Compter he takes down theFile,

And with Prefcriptions lights the folemn Pile.

Feebly the Flames on clumfie Wings afpire,
And {moth’ring Fogs of Smoke benight the Fire.
With Sorrow he beheld the fad Portent,

Then to the Hag thefe Orizons he fent.
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Difeafe! thou ever moft propiticus Pow’r,
Whofe foft Indulgence we perceive each Houf

Thou that wou'd{t lay whole States and Regions
Sooner than we thy Cormorants thou'd faft
If, in return, all Diligence we pay
Textend your Empire, and confirm your Sway
Far as the weekly Bills can reach around,

From Kent=ftreet end to fam'd St. Giles's-Pousd s

Behold this poor Libation with 2 Smile,

And let aufpicious Light break thiough the Pile,

=1

=y o
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He fpoke; and on the Pyramid he 1aid

=

Bay-Leaves and Viper's Hearts, and thus fiz faid s

4, :.tl.La.l-:d FES T [ G § | ]
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4

As Thefe confume in this my|
S0 let the curs'd Difpenfary cxpire -
And as Thofe crackle in the Flames, and die,

50 let its Veflels burft, an i

i T
e
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But a finifter Cricket f{traight was heaxd,
The Altar fell, the Off ‘ring difappear'd.

As the fam’'d Wight the Omen did regret,

Squirt brought the News the Company was met.

Nigh where Fleet-Ditch defcendsinfable Streams,

To wafh his footy Nasads in the Thawres :
Y 3

* Apotheca-

There ftands a* Stru&ureonarifing Hill, "
rley riag.

Where Tjro’s take their Freedomout to kill.
Some Pictures in thefe dreadful Shambles tell,
How, by the Delzan God, the Pithon fell 5
And how Medez did the Philter brew,

That cou'd in Afox’s Veins young force renew s

How fanguine Swains their Amorous Hours re-
: [ pent,
V¥ hen Pleafure’s paft, and Painsare pernmnent;

And how frail Nymphs, oft by Abortion, aim

To lofe a Subftance, to preferve a Name.



Soon as each Member in his Rank was plac'd,

Th’ Affembly Diafemna thus addrefs'd -

My kind Confed'rates, if m§ poor Intent,

As 'tis fincere, had been but prevalent,

We here had met on fome {erene Defign,

And on no other Bus'nefs but to Dine 3

The Faculty had ftill maintain’d their Sway,
And Intereft had taught us to obey 3

Then we'd this only Emulation known,

Who beft couwd fill his Putfe, and thin the Towt
But now from gath’ringClonds Deltrution pours,
Which threatens with mad rage our Heleyon hourss
Mifts from black Jealoufies the Tempet form,
Whilft late Divifions reinforce the Storm.
Know,when thefeFeuds,like thofe at Law,are paft,

The VWinners will be Lofers at the haf.

)3
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Like Heroes in Sea-Fights we {eck Renown,

To Fire fome hoftile Ship, we burn our own.

That Jugler which another’s Slight will thow,

But tgaches how the World hisown may know.

Thrice happy were thofe golden Days of old,
When de#r as Burgundy, Ptifans were fold ;

."]:c.n Patients chofe to die with better will,

Than live to pay th’ Apoihecary’s Bill.

And cheaper than for our Affiftance call,

Might go to Aix or Bourbon Spring and Fall.
But now late Jarsour Practices detect,

For Mines, when oncedifcoverd, lofe th’Effect.
Dillentionsy like {mall Streams, are firft begun,
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run :
So Lines that from their Parallel decline,
More ﬂmg,r advanee, the more they {till dif-join.
Iis therefore my Advice, in hafte we fend,

And beg the Faculty to be our Friend,
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As he revolving {tood to fpeak the reft,

Rough Colocynthis thus his Rage expreft :

Thou Scandal of the mighty Peans Art,
At thy approach, the Springs of Nature ftart,
The Nerves unbrace : Nay, at the fight of thee,
A Scratch turns Cancer, th'Itch a Leprofic.
Cou'dft thou propofe that we the Friendso'Fates,
Who fill Church-yards, and who unpeople States,
Who baffle Nature, and difpofe of Lives,
V¥hilft Ruffel, aswe pleafe, or ftarves, or thrives;
Shou'd ¢’er fubmit to their imperious Will,
Who out o'Confultation {carce can kill ?
The tow'ring Alps fhall {ooner fink to Vales,
And Leackes, in our Glafles, fwell to Whales
Or Norwich trade in Implements of Steel,

And Brominghar: in Stuffs and Druggets dgal :

D o The

<




38 The Difpenfary.
The Sick to th' Hundreds {fooner fhall repair,
And change the Gravel-Pits for Effex Air._

No, no, the Faculty fhall foon confefs
Our Force encreafes, as our Funds grow lefs 5
And what requir'd {uch Induftry toraife,
We'll {catter into nothing as we pleafe,
Thus they’l acknowledge, to Annihilate
Shews as immenfe a Pow’r as to Create,
We'll raife our num’rous Cohorts, and oppofe

The feeble Forces of our Pigmy Foes 5
[Place,
Whole Troops of Quacks fhall join us on the

From Great IGirlews down to Dolfor Café.

Tho' fuch vile Rubbifh fink, yet we fhall rif¢ 5
Diredors ftill {fecure the greateft Prize.

Such Poor Supports ferve only like a Stay

The Tree once fix'd, its Reft is torn away.
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So Patriots in the time of Peace and Eafe,
Forget the Fury of the late Difeafe:
Imaginary Dangers they create,

And loath th’ Elixsr which preferv'd the State.

Arm therefore, gallant Friends, tis Honour's
[Call,
Or let us boldly Fight, or bravely Fall.

To this the Seffion feem'd to give confent,

Much lik’d the War,but dreaded much th’Event.

At length, the growing Diff rence to compole,
Two Brothers, nam’d Afearides, arole.

Both had the Volubility of Tongue,

In Meaning faint, but in Opinion f{trong.
To {peak they both aflum’d a like Pretence,

But th’ Elder gain'd his juft Pre-eminence 4
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Then he: ‘Tistrue, whenPrivilege and Right
Arec once invaded, Honour bids us Fight.
But let ts, to the Field before we move,
Know, if the Gods our Enterprize approve.
Suppofe th’ unthinking Faculty unvail
! What we, thro' wifer Condud, wou'd conceal 5
Is't Reafon wefhouw'd quarrel with the Glafs,
That fhews the monftrous Features of ourFace ?
Or grant fome grave Pretenders have of late
Thought fit an Innovation to create s
pon theyll repent, what rafhly they begun,
Tho' Projets pleafe, Projeors areundone.
All Novelties muft this Succefs exped,
When goed, ourEnvy ; and whenbad, Negle&
[f things of U'e were valu'd, there had been .

me YWork-hople where the Momument is {een.

Or
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Or if the Voice of Reafon ¢ou’d be heard,
E're this, Triumphal Arches had appear’d.
Then fince no Veneration is allow’d,

Or to the real, or th'appearing Good 3

| The Projett that we vainly apprehend,

Mutt, as it blindly rofe, as vilely end.

. Some Members of the Faculty there are,

| Who Int'reft prudently to Qaths prefer.

. Our Friendfhip with a fervile Air they court,

| And their Clandeftine Arts are our Support.

| Them we'll confult about this Enterprife,

And boldly Execute what they Advife.

But from below (while {uch Refolves they took)
' Some Awrnm Fulminans the * Fabrick fhook.

. The Champions, daunted at the Crack, retreat,

Regard their Safety, and their Rage forget.

| B o
| LR |

ke Roam th' Apethecaries meat in, 5 over the Labaratory,

So
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So when at Bathos all the Gyants ftrove
T’invade the Skies, and wage a War with Foze;
Soon as the 4[5 of old Silenus bray’d,

The trembling Rebels in confufion fled.
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CANT G 1V,

OT far from that moft famous Theater,

| Where wandring Punks each Night at five
| ' : [repair;
Where Purple Emperors in Buskins tread,

| And Rule imaginary Worlds for Bread ;

. Where Bently, by Old Writers, wealthy grew,
| And Brifcee lately was undone by New :

| There triumphs a Phyfician of Renown,

: To fcarce a Mortal, but himfelf, unknown.

l None e’er was plac'd more luckily than He,

| For th’ Exercife of fuch a Myftery,

| When
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When Bur—~-[s deafens all the liftning prels
With Peals of moft Seraphick Emptinefs ;-

Or when Myfterious F—---» mounts on high,
To preach his Parifh to a Lethargy :

This /A fcudapins waits hard by, to eafe

The Martyrs of fuch Chriftian Cruelties.

Long has this happy Quarter of the Town,
For Lewdnefs, Wit, and Gallantry been known.
All Sorts meet here, of whatfoe’ef Degree,

To blendand juftle into Harmony.

The Politicians of Paruaffies prate,

And Poets canvafs the Affairs of State

The Cits ne'er talk of Trade and Stock, but tell
How Virgil writ, how bravely Turnus fell.

The Country-Dames drive to Hippolito's,
Firft find a Spark, and after lofe a Nofe.




He grows a Mad-man, and then turns a Wit.
And in the Cloifter penfive Strephor waits,

| Till Chloe's Hackney comes, and then retreats
| And if th'ungenerous Nymph a Shaft lets fly
More fatally than from a {parkling Eye,

| Mirmillo, that fam’d Opifer, is nigh.

| Th' Apothecaries thither throng to Dine,

| Cloy'd with Variety, they furfeit there,
| Whilft the wan Patientson thin Gruel fare.
1 ‘Twas here the Champions of the Party met,
| Of their Heroick Enterprize to treat.
 Each Hero a tremendous Air put on,

And ftern Mirmillo in thefe Words begun :

I No Grievanceyou can know, but I muft fhare.

CANTO H. 45
The Lawyer for Lac'd Coat the Robe does quit,

| And want of Elbow-room’s {upply’d in Wine.

. 'Tis with concern,my Friends,I meet you here s

"Tis
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'Tis plain, my Int'relt you've advanc'd folong,

Each Fee, tho' I was mute, wou’d find a Tongue.
And in return, the' I have {trove to rend
Thofe Statutes, which on Oath I fhould defend «
Yet that’s a Trifle to a generous Mind,

Great Services, as great Returns fhould find.
And youl perceive, this Hand, when Glory calls,

Can brandifh Arms as well as Urinals.

Oxford and all her pafling Bells can tell,
By this Right Arm, what mighty Numbers fell.
Whilft others meanly ask’d whole Monthsto {lay,
I oft difpatch’d the Patient in a Day :
With Pen in Hand I pufh’d to that degree,
I {carce had left a Wretch to give a Fee.
Some fell by Landamnm, and fome by Stee/,

And Death in ambufh lay in ev’ry Pill.




1

. Which was return'd by Younger Askaris 5

CANTO 1L 47

For fave or flay, this Privilege we claim,
Tho’ Credit {uffers, the Reward’s the fame. i
What tho’ the Art of Healing we pretend,

He that defigns it leaft, is moft a Friend. |
Into the Right we crr, and muft confefs,

To Overfights we often owe Succefs.

Thus Beffies got the Battel in the Play,

His glorious Cowardife reftor'd the Day.

So the fam'd Grecian Piece ow’d its defert

To Chance, and not the labour'd Stroaks of Art.
Phyficians, if they’re wife, fhou'd never think
Of any other Arms than Pen and Ink :

But th’ Enemy, at their Expence, fhall find,
VWhen Honour calls, I'll fcorn to ftay behind.

He faid; and feal'd th’ Engagement withaKifs, *.

VWho
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Who thusadvanc’'d : Each Word,Sir,youimpart,

Has fomething killing in it, like your Art.

How much we to your boundlefs Friendfhip owe,
Our Files can {peak, and your Prefcriptions fhow.
Your Ink defcends in fuch exceflive Show’rs,
*Tis plain, you can regard no Health but ours.
Whilft poor Pretenders trifle o'er a Cafe,

You but appear, and give the Coup de Grace.

O that near Xanthus Banks you had but dwelt,
When Ilium firt Achaian Fury felt,

TheFlood had curs'd young Pelens’s Arm in vain,

For troubling his choak’d Streams with heaps of
[ {lain.
No Trophies you had left for Greeks to raife,

Their ten Years Toil, you'd finifh'd in ten Days.
Fate {miles on your Attempts, and when youlift,
[n vain the Cowards fly, or Brave refift.

Then let us Arm, we need not fear Succefs,

No Labours are too hard for Herewles.



!
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Our military Enfigns we'il difplay 5

Conqueft purfues, where Courage leads the way'.

To this Defign {ly Querpo did agree,
An {tubborn Member of the Faculty
His Sire’s pretended pious Steps he treads;
And where the Doétor fails, the Saint {ucceeds:
A Conventicle fiefh’d his greener Years,
And his full age th® envenom’d Rancour (hares.
Thus Boys hatch Game-Eggs under Birds o’ prey,

To make the Fowl more furious for the Fray-

Grave Carus next difcover'd his intent,
With much ado explaining what he meant.
His Spirits ﬁagnatc like Cocitus's Flood,

And nought but Calentures can warm his Blood.

EANTO TV. 49

In

r  r—
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In his chill Veins the {luggith Puddle flows,

- And loads with lazy Fogs his fable Brows.
YWhen for Advice the Vulgar throng, he's found
With lumber of vile Books befieg’d around.
The gazing Fry acknowledge their Surprize,
Confulting lefs their Reafon than their Eyes.
And He perceives it {tands in greater ftead,

To furnifh well his Clafies, than his Head.
Thus a weak State, by wife Diftruft E;IEHHES
To num’rous Stores, and Strength in Magazines.
So Fools are always moft profufe of Words,
And Cowards never fail of longeft Swords.
‘Abandon’d Authors here a Refuge meet,

And from the World,to Duftand Worms retreat.
Here Dregs and Sediment of Auctions reign,

Refufe of Fairs, and Gleanings of Dwck-lax ¢s

And
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And up thefe thelves,muchGotbickLumber climbs
~ With Swifs Philofophy, and Dawuifb Rhimes.

3

And hither, refcu’d from the Grocers, come
M---Works entire, and endlefs Rheams of Blooss,
Where wou'd the long negletted C-— fly,

If bounteous Carus thould refufe to buy »

But each vile Scribler’s happy on this {core,

He'll find fome Carus ftill to read him o'te,

Nor muft we the obfequious Uwbra {pare,
Who, foft by Nature, yet declar'd for War.
| But when fome Rival Pow'r iivides a Right,
Flies fet on Flies, and Turtles Turtles fight,
Elfe courteous Unbra to the lalt had be:n

Demurely meek, infipidly {crene,

Vit

E - =
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With Him, the prefent {till fome Virtues have,
The Vain are {prightly, and the Stupid, grave.
The Slothful, negligent; the Foppifh neat

The Lewd are airy, and the Sly difcreet.

.r;'!. Wren'’s an Eagle, a Baboon a Beau ;

C——— a Lycurgus, and a Phocion, R——.

Heroick Ardour now th® Affembly warms,
Each Combatant breaths nothing but Alarms.
For future glory, while the Scheme 1s laid,

—
r
-

am’d ForsfCope thus ofters to diflwade

Since of each Enterprife th’ Event's unknown,
‘m‘?."::"ill quit the Sword, and hearken to the Gown.
Nigh Tives Vagellins, one reputed long,
For Strength of Lungs, and Pliancy of Tongue.
VWhich way He pleafes, he can mould a Caufe,

The Worlt has Merits, and the Belt has Flaws.

live
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Five Guinea’s make a Criminal to Day, i
And ten to Morrow wipe the Stain away,

Whatever he affirms is undeny’d,

Milo's the Lecher, Clodins th’ Homicide. |
Cato Pernicious, Catalize a Saint, T
Or {ufpetted, D |

Let’s then to Law, for ’'tis by Fate decreed,

innocent.

Vagellins, and our Mony, fhall fucceed.
Know, when I firft invok'd Difeafe by Charms
T’aflift, and be propitious to our Arms ;

111 Omens did the Sacrifice attend,

Nor wou'd the Sybil from her Gro## afcend.

As Horofeope urg'd farther to be heard,

He thus was interrupted by a Bard 4

| In vain your Magick My(teries you ule,
| Such founds the Sybil's Sacred Ears abufe.
£ 3
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Thefe Lines the pale Divinity fhall raife,

Such is the Pow'r of Sound, and Force of Lays.

(chions clafh,
“ Arms met with Arms, Fauchions with Fau-

 And {parks of Fire ftruck out from Armour flafh.
*“Thick Clouds of Duft contendingWarriors raife,
“And hideous War o’re all the Region brays.
“Some raging ran with huge Herculear Clubs,

| “Some mafly Balls of Brafs, fome mighty Tubs

“Of Cynders bore.
“Naked and halfburnt Hulls,with hideous wreck,

“ Affright the Skies, and fry the Ocean’s back.

“High Rocksof Snow,and failing Hills of Ice,
* Againft cach other with a mighty crafh,
Driven by the Winds, in rude rencounter dath.

(diftain,

“Bload, Brains, and Limbs did the high Walls

it A A
Lhaf'd

a:l around lay fquallid Heaps of Slain,

As
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F
As he went rumbli.ﬁg on, the Fury {traight

Crawl'd in, her Limbs cou’d {carce {uoport her
- { Weight.

A noyfom Rag her penfive Temples bound,
And faintly her parch'd Lips thefe Accents {ound.

Mortal,how dar’ft thou with (uch Lines addrefs

My awful Seat, and trouble my Recefs ?

In Effex Marfhy Hundreds is a Cell,

Where lazy Fogs, and drifling Vapours dweli:
Thither raw Damps on drooping YVings repair,
And fhiv'ring Quartans fhake the fickly Air.
There, when fatigu’d, fome filent Hours I pafs,
And fubftitute Phyficians in my place,
“Then dare not, for the future, once rebearfe
The Difionance of fuch unequal Verfe.

But in your Lines let Energy by found,

And learn to rife in Senfe, and fink in Sound,

E 4 Harfh
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Hir(h words, tho' pertinent, uncouth appear,
None pleafe the Fancy, who offend the Ear.

In Senfe and Numbers if you wou'd excel,

Read WWe—--ry, confider D—--der well.

In one, what vigorous Turns of Fancy fhine,

In th’ other, Syrens warble in each Line,

If D----fcts {prightly Mufe but touch theLyre, 5
The Swiles and Graces melt in foft defire, §
And little Lopes confefs their amorous Fire. S
The Tyber now no courtly Galus {ees,
But {miling Thames enjoys his No-—-—bys,
And gentle Ifir claims the Ivy Crown,
To bind th' immortal Brows of A-—-foz.
As tunefu] C---greze trys his rural Strains,

-,y

Paz quits the VWoods, the lilt'ning Fawng the
[Plains s
And Philomel, in Notes like his, complains,

l..--‘“'-.*“‘\.'!

And
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And Britain, {ince Paufanias was writ,

Kuows Spartan Virtue, and Athenian Wit.
When St—--#y paints the Godlike Acts of Kings,
Or, what Apallo diftates, P-—r {ings :

The Banks of Rhire a pleas’d Attention fhow,

And Silver Sequana forgets to flow.

Such juft Examples carefully read o're,
Slide without falling, without (training f{oar,
Oft tho’ your Stroaks furprize, you fhou'd not
; 4 Ese )% . [choofe,
A Theme {o mighty for a Virgin Mufe.
Long did Appelles his Fam'd Piece decline,
His Alexander was his laft Defign.
"Tis M-—-gue’s rich Vein alone muit prove,

None but a Phidias fhou'd attempt a Foze.

s e S e
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The Pury faid 5 and vanifhing from Sight,
Cry’d out to Arms; fo left the Realms of Light. ';
The Combatants to th’ Enterprize confent,

And the next day {mil’d on the great Event.
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Difpenfary.

C 4NT G V.
[crown'd,
WHen the {tillNight,with peacctuipoppms
Had {pread her fhady Pinions o're the
Ground

And flumbringChiefs of painted Triumphs dream,
Whlle Groves and Streams are the foft Virgin’s
"I'he Surges gently dafh againft the Shoar, LT
Flocks quit the Plains,and Gally-Slaves the Oar.
Sleep fhakes its downy Wings o're mortal Eyes,
Mirmillo is the only Wretch, it Flies.

iHe finds no refpite from his anxious Grief,

Then feeks, from this Soliloquy, relief.

|i Long
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Long have I reign'd unrival'd in the Town,
Glutted with Fees, and mighty in Renown. |
There’s none can dye with due Solemnity,
Uslefs his Pafs-port firft be fign'd by Me.
My arbitrary Bounty’s undeny’d, ;
I give Reverfions, and for Heirs provide. }
None cou'd the tedious Nuptial State fupport; |,
But I, to make it eafie, make it fhort. |
I fet the difcontented Matrons free, }

And Ranfom Hushands from Captivity.

Then {hall fo ufeful a Machin as 1 E
Engage in civil Broyls, I know not why '
No, I'll endeavour ftraight a Peace, and fo E
Preferve my Honour, and my Perfon too. |

But Difcord, that f{till haunts with hideous
[ Mien |
Thofe dire Abodes where Hyauen oncg has been,

—-_—

O're




CANTO N.
O're-heard Mirmillo reas'ning in his Bed ].
ilThcn raging inwardly the Firy faid

| Have I {o often banifht lazy Peace
lF.l'DIT.l her dark Solitude, and lov'd Recefs >
Have I made §~-- and §--—- difagree,

And puzzle Truth with learn'd Obfecurity ?
And does my faithful F---fon profefs

His Ardour f{till for Animofities ?

Have I, Britannia's Safety to infure,

Expos'd her naked, to be more {ecure ?

Have I made Parties oppofite, unite,

In monftrous Leagues of amicable Spight

T’ embroyl their Country, whillt the common
Is Freedom, but their Aim, the Miniftry 2 LCrys
{And fhall a Daftard’s Cowardife prevent

The War fo long, I've labour'd to foment?
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No, ’tis refolv’d, he either fhall comply,

Or I'll renounce my wan Divinity.

With that, the Hagapproach'd Mirmillo's Bed,
And taking Querpo’s meager Shape, She faid 5
I come, altho” at Midnight, to difpel,
Thofe Tumults in your penfive Bofom dwell.
[ dream’t,but now,my Friend, that youwere by 4 |
Methought I faw your Tears, and heard youfigh. |
O that ‘twere but 2 Dream ! But fure I find |
Grief in your Looks, and Tempefts inyour Mind. |
Speak, whence it is this late diforder flows, |
Thatfhakes your Soul, and troubles your Repofe. |,

Erroneous Praétice {carce cou'd give you pain,

E—

Toowell youknow the Dead will ne’re complain. |

What
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What Looks difcover, faid the Homicide,

Wou'd be but too impertinent to hide.

e ———

My Stars direct me to decline the Fight ;

The way to ferve our Party, is to write.

How many, faid the Fary, had not fplit
On Shelves {o fatal, if they ne’re had writ !
Had (- printed nothing of his own,
He had not been the S§-—fold o the Town.,
Affes and Owls, unfeen, themfelves betray,
If Thefe attempt to Hoot, or Thofe to Bray.
Had We---y never aim'd in Verfe to pleafe,
We had not rank’d h.im with our Ogillys. .
'!Stil[ Cenfures will on dull Pretendess fall, 1
A Codrus fhou'd expect a Fuvendl,
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111 Lines, but like ill Paintings, are allow'd,
To fet off, and to recommend the good.

So j:]fm;mﬂd,r take a Luftre from their Foyle §

And to a B—-ly 'tis, we owe a B----e.

Confider well the Talent you poflefs, |
To {trive to make it more wou'd make it lefs 5
And recolle® what Gratitude is due,

To thofe whofe Party you abandon now.

To Them you owe your odd Magificence,

But to your Stars your Penury of Senfe.
Hafpt in a Tombril, awkardly you've fhin'd
With one fat Slave before, and none behind.
But foon, what They ve exalted They'l difcard,
And fet up Carws, or the City Bard.

Alarny'd at this, the Heroe Courage tools,
And Storms of Terrour threaten’d in his Look.

:'lll"{ 1:'_--
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M}f dread Reﬁ:-h-*csT hecry'd, I'll ftr;ﬁ;:_hrpm‘fucg,
The Fury fatisfy'd, in Smiles withdrew.

In boding Dreams Mirmillo {pent the Night,
And frightful Phantoms danc'd before his Sight.
At léngth gay Morn {miles in the Eaftern Sky,
From rifling filent Graves theSextons fly.

The rifing Mifts skud o’er the dewy Lawns,

The Chaunter at his early Matins yawns.

The VZ'lets ope their Buds, Comfiips their Bells.
And Progie her Complaint of Tereus tells.

As bold Mirmills the gray Dawn defcries,
Arm’d Cap-a-pe, where Honour calls, he flies,
And finds the Legions planted at their Poft s
Where Querpo in his Armour {hone the moft.
His Shicld was wroyglit, if we may credit Fame,

By Miulciber, the Mayor of Bréwigham.
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A Foliage of diffembl'd Sexna Leaves,
[ ceives.

Grav'd round its Brim, the wondring fight de-
Emboft upon its Field, a Battle ftood

Of Leeches fpouting HemorrBoidal Blood.

The Artift too expreft the folemn ftate

Of gr-ave Phyfecians at a Confult met s

About each Symptom how they Difagree,

But how unanimous in cafe of Fee.

And whilft one Affaffin another plies

With ftarch’'d Civilities, the Patient dyes.

Beneath this Blazing Orb bright Querpo {hone.
Himfelf an Atlss, and his Shield a Moon.
A Peftle for his Truncheon led the Van,
And his high Helmet was a Clofe-ftool pan.
His Creft an * Ibis, brandifhing her Beak,
And winding in loofe Folds her {piral Neck.
* This Bird, accerding vo the Ancients,gives it [oIf a Clyffer with it: Beak.

This,
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This, when the Youhg Querpsides beheld,

His Face in Nurfe’s Breaft the Boy conceal’d.
Then peep’t, and with th’ effulgent Helm wou'd
But as the Monfter gap’d he'd fhrink aWa}E*F:}hF’
Thus {fometimes Joy prevail'd,and {ometimesFeary

And Tears and Smiles alternate Paflions were.

But Fame that whifpers each profound Defign;
And tells the Confultations at the Fire,

And how at Church and Bar all gape and ftretch,

If W-. # but plead, or O-———y preach s
On nimble Wings to Warwick-Lane repairs,
And what the Enemy intends, declares.
Diforder'd Murmurs thro’ the College pafs,
And pale Confufion glares 1n ev'ry Face:

In haft a Council’s call’d, th’ Occafion’s great,

And quick as Thought, the fumimon’d Mémbers
' * [mect:

F a Loud
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Loud Stentor to th'Aflembly had accefs,
None aim’d at more, and none fucceeded lefs.
A True to Extreams, yet to dull Forms a Slave,
| He's always dully gay, or vainly grave.
With Indignation, and a daring Air,

0 He paus'd awhile,and thusaddrefs'd the Chair.

Machaon, whofe Experience we adore,
Great as your matchle(s Merits, is your Pow'r.
At your approach, the baffl'd Tyrant Death,
Breaks his keen Shafts, and grinds his clafhing
[ Teeth;
To you we leave the Conduct of the Day,
What you command, your Vafials muft obey.
If this dread Enterprize you wou'd decline, |
We'll fend to Treat, and ftifle the Defign.
But if my Arguments had force, we'd try

To fcatter our audacious Focs, or die.

What
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What Stentor offer'd wasby moft approv'd

But {ev’ral Voices fev'ral Methods mov’d.

- e C— e oL W

At length th'adventrous Herces all agree
T'expelt the Foe,"and act defenfively,

Into the Shop their bold Battalions move,

And what their Chief commandsthe reft approve.
Down from the Walls they tear the Shelvesin hafte,
Which, on their Flank, for Pallifadesare placd.
And then,behind the Compter rang'd,they ftand,

Their Front {fo well {ecur'd t’t}ba:}.-' Command.

And now the Scouts the adverfe Hoft deftry,
Blue Aprons in the Air for Colours fly:
With unrefifted Force they urge their Way, J
And find the Foe embattel’d in Array,
Then from their levell'd Syringes they pour
The liquid Valley of a mifftve Show'r.

E 3 |
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, Not Storms of Sleet, which o’re the Baltick drive,

- ! Pufh't on by Northern Gufts, fuch Horrour give.

_ Like Spouts in Southern Seas the Deluge broke,
And Numbers {unk beneath th’ impetuous Stroak.
So when Leviathans Difpute the Reign,
And uncontrol'd Dominion of the Main
From thie rent Rocks whole Coral Grovesare tormn,
And Ifles of See-weed on the VWaves are born.
Such watry Stores from their fpread Noftrils fly,

'Tis daubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky-

And now the fragg'ring Braves, led by Defpair,
Advance, and to return the Charge, prepare,
Each feizes for his Shield an ample Scale,

And the Brafi Weights fly thick as thowrs of Hail.

Whole heaps of Warrfours welter on the
[ Ground

With Gally-Pots, and broken Phials crown’d 5
And th’ empty Veflels the Defeat refound.
Thus
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Thus when fome Storm its Chryftal Quarry rends,
And Fove in ratcling Showrs of Ire defcends ;

Mount Athes (hakes the Forefts on his Brow,
[rents flow,

Whillt down his wounded Sides freth Tor-
[the Valebelow.

And Leaves and Limbs of Trees o'er {pread

But now, all Order loft, promifcuous Blows
Confus'dly fall ; perplex’d the Battel grows.
From Stentor’s finewy Arm an Opiate flys,

And ftraight a deadly Sleep clos’d Carus's Eyes,
Chiron hit Siphilus with Calomel,
And fealy Crafts from his maim’d Forehead tell.
At Colon great Fapix Rhbubarb flung,

[ftung 5
Who with fierce Gripes, like thofe of Death, was
And with a dauntle(s and difdainful Mien
Hurl’d back Steel Pills, and hit him on the Spleen,
Scribonins a valt Eagle-ffone let fly

At Pjlas, but Lucina put it by.
F 4
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And uerpo, warm'd with more than mortal Rage,
Sprung thro’ the Battel, Stentor to engage.

Fierce was the Onfet, the Difpute was great,
Both cou'd not vanquifh, Neither wou'd retreat.
Each ‘Combatant his Adverfary maunls

With h.‘ittﬂ'l‘j d Bed-pans, and ftav'd Orinals,

But as bold Stextor, eager of Renoewn,

Defign'd a fatal Stroak, he tumbl’d down s
And whilft the Vitor hov'ring o'er him ftood,
With Arms extended, thus the Suppliant {u'd.
When Honour’s loft, 'tis a Relief to die 5

Death’s but a fure Retreat from Infamy.

But to the loft, if Pity might be fhown,

Reflect on young Querpoides thy Son s

Then pity mine 5 for fuch an Infant-Grace,
Sports in his Eyes, and flatters in his Face.

If he was by, Compaffion he'd create,

Or elfe lament his wretched Parent’s Fate.

Thine
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Thine is the Glory, and the Field is thine
To Thee the lov'd Difpens'ry 1 refign.

____'___,___-u. e e it . - n

-

The Chief at this the deadly Stroak declin'd,
And found Compaffion pleading in his Mind,
But whilft He view’d with pity the Diftre(s'd,
He {py'd * Signetur writ upon his Breaft.

Then tow’rds the Skies He tofs'd his threat'ning
[ Head,
And fir'd with mortal Indignation, faid ;

Y Thofe Members of the College that obferve a late Starute, are call'd bythe
Apathecaries Signetur Men.

Sooner than I'll from vow’d Revengedefilt,
His Holinefs fhall turn a Quietif?.
La Chafe thall with the Fanfenifls agree,
The Inquifition wink at Herefy.
Faith ftand unmov'd thro’ S-—---s Defence,

And L----% for Myftery abandon Senfe
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With that, unfheathing an Incifion Knife,
He offerd at the proftrate Stentor's Life.
But while his Thoughts that fatal Act decree,
Apollo interpos'd in form of Fee.
The Chief great Pear’s golden Trefies knew,

He own'd the God, and his rais'd Arm withdrew.

Thus often at the Temple-Stairs I've feen
Two Tritons of a rough Athletick Mien,
Sowrly difpute fome quarrel of the Flood,

With Knuckles bruis'd, and Face befmear'd in
[ Blood.

But at the firlt appearance of a Fare'
Both quit the Fray, and to their Qars repair.

The Heroe fo his Enterprife recalls,

His Fift unclinches, and the Weapon falls.

THE
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) [rings 5
WHiIc the fhrill clangour of the Battcl
Aufpicious Health appear’d on Zephir's
[Wings;

She feem’d a Cherub moft divinely bright,

More {oft thanAir,more gay than morning Light.
A Charm fhe takes from each excelling Fair,
And borrows C--—-/s Shape, and G----ton’s Air.
Her Eyes like R-----4gh’s their Beams difpence,
With Ch—--il/'s Bloom, and B---kley's Innocence,
From her bright Lips a vocal Mufick falls,

| As to Machaon thus the Goddefs calls.

Enough
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Enough th’ atchievementof your Arms you've
[ thown,
Youfeeka Triumph you thou'd bluth to own.

Haft to th’ ElyffanFields, thofeblefs’d abodes,
Where Harvy fits among the Demi-Gods.
Confult that facred Sage, He'll foon difclofe
The method that muft terminate thefe woes,
Let Celfws for that Enterprize prepare,

His conduét to the Shades {hall be my care,

Aghaft the Heroes {tood diflolv’d in fear,
AForm foheav’nly bright They cou’d not bear,
Celfus alone unmov'd, the Sight beheld,

The reft in pale confufion left the Field.

So when the Pigmies marfhal'd on the Plains, §

Wage puny War againft th'invading Cranes 5

The
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The Poppets to their bodkin Spears repair,
And fcatter’d Feathers flutter in the Air.

| But foon as eer th’ imperial Bird of Jove
Stoops on his founding Pinions from above,
Among the Brakes, the Fairy Nation crowds,

And the Strimonian Squadron feeks the Clouds.

And now the Delegate prepares to go 3
And view the Wonders of the Realms below ;
Then takes Anionmum for the Golden Bough. t
| Thrice did the Goddefs with her Sacred Wand

The Pavement ftrike; and ftraight at her Com-

[ mand
Th’ obedient Surface opens, and defcries

A deep Defcent that leads to nether Skies.

| Higeia to the filent Region tends ;

ﬁAnd wath his Heav’nly Guide the Charge de-
I [ {cends.
j

Within

—

e T
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Within the Chambers of the Globe they fpy
The Beds where fleeping Vegetables lie, ll
Till the glad Summons of 2 Genial Ray
Unbinds the Glebe, and calls them out to Day:
Hence Pascies trick themfelvesin various Hew,
And hence Funguils dexive their fragrant Dew.
Hence the Carnation, and the bafhful Rofe
Their Virgin Bluthes to the Morn difclofe.

Hence Arbours are with twining Greensaray'd, |
T oblige complaining Lovers with their Shade.
And hence on Daphne's verdant Temples grow

Immortal Wreaths, for Phebus and Naffar.

The Infes here their lingring Trance furvive
Benum'd they feem, and doubtful if alive.
¥rom Winter's fury hither they repair,

And fray for milder Skies and fofter Air.
Dowl
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Down to thefe Cells obfcener Reptils creep,
Where hateful Nutesand painted Lizzards {leep.
Where fhiv'ring Snakes the Summer Solftice wait

Unfurl their painted Folds, and flide in State.

Now, thofe profounder Regjonsthey explore,
Where Metals ripen in vaft Cakes of Oar.
Here fullen to the Sight, at large is fpread
The dull unwieldy Mafs of lumpifh Lead.
There,glimm’ring in their dawning Beds, are feen
The more afpiring Seedsof {prightly Tin.

The Copper fparkles next in ruddy Streaks s
And in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks.
The Silver then with bright and burnifh’d Grace,

| Youthand ablooming Luftrein its Face,

To th’ Arms of thofe more yeilding Metals flyes,
And in the Folds of their Embraces lies.
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So clofe they ding, fo frubbornly retite 3

Their Love’s more violent than the Chymi Y'sFire.

 Near Thefe the Delegate with Wonder fpies
Where living Floods of Merc'ry ferpentize :

i Where richeft Metals their bright Beams puton,
While Silver Streams thro’ Golden Channels run.
Here he obferves the fubterranean Cells,
Where wanton Nature {ports in idle Shells.
Some Helicoeids, {fome Conical appear,

Thefe, Miters emulate, Thofe, Turbans are {
Here Marcafites in various Figure wait,

To ripen to a true Metallick State :

Till Drops that from impending Rocks defcend,
Their Subftance petrifie, and Progrefs end.
Nigh, livid Seas of kindl'd Sulphur flow s
And, whillt enrag'd, their Fiery Surges glow ¢

Con-




Cr, whirling in tumultuous Eddies, fight.

Here his for{aken Seat old Chaos k
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Convaulfions in the Lab’ring Mountains rife;

Which hurl their melted Vitals to the Skies.

He views with Horror next the noify Cave

Where with hoarfe dinn imprifon’d Tempelts

[ rave:

Where Clam’rous Hurricanes attempt their

[ Flight,

And now the Goddefs with her Charge defeends,

Where fcarce one chearful Glimpfe their Steps

[befriends.

3

And undifturb'd by Form, in Silence {leeps.

A grifly Wight, and hideous to the Evye ;

An awkard Lump of fhapelefs Anarchy.
With fordid Age his Features are defac'd

His Lands unpeopl'd, and his Countries wafte.

Here Lumber, undeferving Light, is kept,

And P----p's Bill to this dark Region’s {ept :

G

Vvhere
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Where Mufthroom Libels filently retire 5
And, foon as born, with Decency expire.
Upon aCouchof Fett in thefe Abodes,

Dull Night, his melancholy Confort, nods.
No Ways and Means their Cabinet employ 3

But their dark Hours they wafte in barren Joy.

Nigh this Recefs, with Terror they furvey,
W here Death maintains his dread tyrannick Sway:
In the clofe Covert of a Cyprefs Grove,
WWhere Goblins frisk, and airy Spettres rove,
Yawns a dark Cave, moft formidably wide s
And there the Monarch’s Triumphs are defcry’d.
Within its dreadful Jaws thofe Furies wait,
Which execute the harfh Decrees of Fate.
Febris is firlt : The Hagg relentlefs hears

The Virgin'sSighs; and fees the Infant’s Tears.

In
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In her parch’d Eye-balls fiery Meteors reign s

And reftlefs Ferments revel in each Vein.

Then Hydrops nextappearsamongft the Throwg
3loated, and big, fhe {lowly fails along.
ut, like 2 Mifer, in Excefs the’s poor ;

J’mu:l pines for Thirft amid{t her wat'ry Store.

Now loathfom Lepra, that offenfive Spright,
Nith foul Eruptions {tain’d, offends the Sight.
he's deaf toBeauty’s foft-perfuading Pow'r :

{or canbright Hebe's Charms her Bloom {ecure.

Whilft meager * Phthiffs gives a filent Blow 3
E'{,nr._f";iup.'.'»'.'n.

ller Stroaks are fure; but her Advances{low.

Jo loud Alarms, nor fierce Aflaults are {hown

|he tarves the Fortrefs firlt 5 then takes the Tows.

G 2 Behind
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Behind ftood Crouds of much inferiour Name,
Too num’rous to repeat, too foul to name ;
The Vaflals of their Monarch’s Tyranny :

Who, at his Nod, on fatal Errands fly.

Now Celfis, with his glorious Guide, inv¥ades
The filent Region of the fleeting {hades.
Where Rocks and ruful Defarts are defery’d s
And fullen Siyx rouls down his lazy Tide.
Then fhews the Ferry-man the Plant he bore,
And claims his Paffage to the further Shore.
To whom the Stygien Pilot fmiling, faid,
You need no Pafs-port to demand our Aid.
Phsficians never linger on this Strand :

Old Charor nc'er refufes their Command.
Our awful Monarch and his Confort owe

To them the Peopling of their Realms below.

The
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Then in his {warthy Hand he grafp’d his Our,

Receiv’d his Gueftsaboard, and {hov’'d from Shoar.

Now, as the Goddefsand her Charge prepare
To breathe the Sweets of {oft Elyfran Air ;

Upon the lcft they {py a penfive Shade,
LWhD on his bended Arm had rais’d his Head :
Pale Grief fate heavy on his careful Look :

To whom, not unconcern’d, thus Celfus {poke:

Tell me, Thou much afflicted Shade, why Sighs
Burft from your Breaft, and Torrents from your
[Eyes :
And who thofe mangl’d Mases are, which {hcw
A fullen Satisfattion at your Woe 2
Since, faid the Ghoft, with Pity you'll attend,

Know, I'm Guiacumy once your valw'd Friznd.

And on this barren Beach in Dilconter:t,
Am dopn’d to ftay till th’ anzry Pow'is relent,

G 3 Thofe
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i Thofe Spectres feam'd with Scars that threatq:nl
i [ there,
The Vidtims of my late ill Conduct are.

They vex with endlefs Clamours my Repofe :
- This wants his Palate 5 That demands his Nofes
And here they execute ftern Pluto’s Will,

! Toply me ev'ry moment with a Pill.

Then Celfws thus : O much lamented State !
How rigid is the Sentence you relate !

Methinks I recolle& your former Air,
[were!
But ah, how much you’rechang'd from whatyou

If Mortals €'er the StygianPow'rs cou'd bend 5
Entreaties to their awful Seats I'd fend.

But fince no human Arts the Fates diffuades
D'u_rr:& me how to find blefs'd Harvy's Shad-;:.

In vain th'unhappy Ghoft ftill urg'd His ftay 3
Then ;‘iﬁng from the Ground, hefhew'd the way; |

gk,
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Nigh the dull Shoara fhapelefs Mountain ftood,

That with a dreadful Frown furvey'd the Flood.

Its fearful Brow no lively Greens puts on,

No frisking Goats bound o'er theridgy Stone.

To gainthe Summit the bright Goddefs try'd, .

And Celfus follow'd, by degrees, his Guide.

[high,

Th' Afcent thusconquer’d, now They tow'r on

And tafte th'Indulgence of a milder Sky.

Loofe Breezeson their 2iry Pinions play,

And with refrefhing Sweets perfume the way.

Cold Streams thro’ flow'ry Meadows gently glide;

And as They pafs, their painted Banks they chide.

Thefe blifsful Plains no Blights, nor Mildews fear,

The Flow'rs neer fadg, and Shrubs are Myrtles
[there,

G 4 The
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The Delegate oblerves, with wondring Eyes,
Ambrofial Dews defcend, and Incenfe rife.
Then haftens onward to the penfive Grove,
The filent Manfion of difaftrous Love.

No Winds but Siglss are there, no -Floods but
[ Tears,
Each confcious Tree a Tragick Signal bears.

Their wounded Bark records fome broken Vow,

And Willough Garlands hangon ev’ry Bough.

His Miftrefs here in folitude he found,
Her down-caft Eyes fix'd on the filent Ground :
Her Drefs neglected, and unbound her Hair,
She {eem'd the mournful image of Defpair.,
How lately did this celebrated Thing
Biaze in the Box, and fparkle in the Ring,
Till the Greenfickne(s and Love’s force betray'd
{lefs arms th unha PPy Maid.
Cold

To Death's vemor
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Cold and confus'd the guilty Lover ftood,
The Light forfook his Eyes,his Checks the Blood 5
An icy Horrour fhiver'd in his Look,

Then foftly in thefe gentle words, He {poke :

[ Care,
Tell me, dear Shade, from whence fuch anxious

Your Looks diforder'd and your Bofom bare?
Why thus you languifh like a drooping Flow'r,
Crufh'd by the weight of fome unfriendly fhower.
Your pale Complexion your late Conduét tell,
O that inftead of Traflh you'd taken Steel !
Then as he {trove to clafp the fleeting Fuir,
His empty Arms confefs'd th’ impaffive Air.
From his Embrace the unbody’d Spectre Hies,

And as fhe mov'd, the chid him with her Eyes.

They
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They haften now to that delightful PIaiﬁ,
Where the glad Mawes of the Blefs'd remain :
Where Haryy gathers Simples to beftow
Immortal Youth on Heroes Shades below.

Soon as the bright Hygeie was in view,
The Venerable Sage her Prefence knew,
Thus He-—-
[in‘r,.

Hail, blooming Goddefs! Thou propitious
Whofe Bleffings Mortalsnextto Life implore.
Such Graces in your heav'nly Eyes appear,
That Cottages are Courts when you are there.
Mankind, as you vouchfafe to {mile or frown,
Finds eafe in Chains, or anguifh ina Crown.
With juft Refentments and Contempt you fee

The mean Diflentions of the Fagulty ;
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How fick’ning Phyfick hangs her penfive Head,

L 2 s
And what was once a Science, now's a2 Trade.
Her Son’s neer rifle her Myfterious Store,

But ftudy Natuye lefs, and Lucre more.

I fhow'd of old, imw vital Currents glide,
And the Meanders of their refluent Tide.
Then, Willis, why fpontaneous Adtions here,
And whence involuntary Motions there :

And how the Spirits by mechanick Laws,

In wild Careers, tumultuous Riots caufe.

Nor wou'd our Wharton, Ent, and Gliffor lie
In the Abyfs of blind Obfcurity.

But now fuch wondrous Searches are forboxn,
And Pear's Art is by Divifions torn.

Then let your Charge attend, and I'll explain
How Phyfick her loft Luftre may regain,

Hafte,



. 92 The Difpenfary.

Hafte, and the matchlels Atticns Addrefs,
From Heav’n, and great Naffar he has the Mace.
Th’ opprefs'd to his Afylum {till repair
Arts He fupports, and Learning is his care.

i He foftens the har(h rigour of the Laws,

Blunts their keen Edge, and cuts ‘their Harpy
[Claws
And gracieufly he cafts a pitying Eye

On the {ad {tate of vertuous Poverty.

When e’er he {peaks, Heav'ns! how the lift'ning
[ Throng
Dwells on the melting Mufick of his Tongue.

His Arguments are th’ Emblemsof his Mien,
Mild, but not faint, and forcing, tho’ ferene 5
And when the power of Eloquence, He'd try,

Here Lightning ftrikes you,there {oft Breezes figh.

To him you muft your fickly ftate refer,
Your Chaster claims Him as your Viliter.

Your
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Your Wounds he'll clofe, and fove'reignly reftore

Your Science to the height it had before,

ThenNaffar’s Health {hall be your glotiousAim,
He fhou’d be as Immortal as his Name,
Some Princes claims from Devaftations {pring,
He condefcends in pity to be King :
And when, amid{t his Olizes plac’d, He ftands,
And governsmore by Candour than Commands:
Ev'n then not lefs a Heroe he appears,

Than when his Larrel Diadem he wears.

Wou'd but Apollo fome great Bard infpire
With facred veh’'mence of Poetick Fire
To celebrate in Song that God-like Power,
Which did the labouring Univerfe reftore 5
Fair Albio’s Cliffs wou’d Eccho to the Strain,
And praife the A¥m that Conquer'd toregain
The Earth’s repofe, and Empire o'er theMain.
Still
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1l Still may th'immortal Man his Cares repeat,
| To make his Bleflings endlefs as they're great ;
4! Whillt Malice and Ingratitude confefs

i They've ftrovefor Ruin long without fuccefs:

. |. | Had fome fam'd Hero of the Latiz Blood,

| Like Fulius Great, and like Ofavins Good,

But thus preferv'd the Latian Liberties,
Afpiring Columns foon had reach’'d the Skies s
And whilft the Capitol with Io's {hook,

The Statues of the Guardian Gods had {poke.

No more the Sage his Raptures coud purfue,

He paus'd; and Celfis with his Guide withdrew.

FINIS




























