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PREFACE

TO I HE

READER.

Courteous Reader,

~\Omeing accidentally to a Friends Honfe in the Ci-
- py. g Worthy Member of the famous College of

Phyficians i» London, among other things, I

was eatertained with a Book Intituied, The Con-
clave of Phyficians, Written &y a Doctor of Paris, and
Phyfician in Ordinary to His Majelty, as he there
fhyles bimfelf,

Hear ing my Friend ready and perufing it a little, we
were both [urpridd to find a man, that pretended to
the higheft Degree in Phyfick, and the Umbrage of his
Majelty, fall Jo foul on a Society of Men, that ought
to be, and generally are, men of the beft Education,
Parts, and Praétice in a Nation, founded on bis Ma-
jefties Grace, encouraged by bis Favour, conven'd and infti-
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The Preface

tuted by Royal Authority, continued , fupported, effas
blift'd, and endowed with all the Power and Priviledye,
the Supream Court of Fudicature of a Nation, then
thought fit to afford.

ﬁémfmg alfo under feigned Names, eaftly intelligible,
and in a Parifian Scheme Calculated , or rather clan-
defiinely Defign’'d for a  Meridian. nearér kbome , 'grofs
Refleitions , as generally apprfirfmz"féf , on many Worthy
Men now living , and fome dead; (Fecit indignatio

verfum) the horror of the thing extorted the enfuing

Poem, which, as it is, I freely commit to thy perufal,
defiring thee to confider, if in fome words and f,xpr.aﬁr'_
ons, I have been a little keen awd fevere, that in this

Cafe, and Thing efpecially fo Circumltantiated,
Difficile eft Satyram non fcribere.

We did then alfo not a little admire, how a great and
Sately Fabrick fo far Eaft, cou'd fo privately, and [oon,
be conveyed to the Weft ; or how the Prefidency, and
Cenforthip of a * Coll. cow'd fo cunningly be vefted in one
Many who rudely, malicioully, and [aweily exercifes more
Magifterial Authority, and Correptive Furifdiilion over
the Preferipts , and Receits of its Celebrated Members,
then ever That did over the greateft Empirick, or un-
authoriz’d Phyfitian.

But confidering that in the Opinion of fome fort of Men,
there is not a pin-to chufe between a Conclave, and a
College , it may not be difpcult to apprebend how fo
abfurd a thing fhou'd happen , efpecially if we take in
the Heifer of Envy to- folve the Riddle of Malice, the
working with which but a very little while, like another
Sphinx, will wifold the Amgma.

A Low Condition inthe World, I accownt a great un-

happi-
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tothe Reader.

happine(s, but no difgrace, being what Infinite Wifdowm,.
in an ungueftionably prudent Series of Providence, thinks
fit to. determine’; provided it be accompanyd with an
bumibley induftrious, and fabmiffive mindy [atisfied for the
prefent, and patiently expelling better things when God
fball fee fit ; but an impatient , reftlefs, and turbulent
neceffity, that does cogere ad Turpia, fuch a Foverty
as good Agur prayed againft, that makes men fieal,
invade Property, and Common Right,}! break the Bonds of
all Societies, and Laws, avd turns men into Banditi,
Pirates, and High-way men, fuch an Envious mean
Condition, and wo other , I wou'd be thought to ex-
rde.
As to what relates to Pralice, for which this Ca-
pricio feems fo much concern'd , thofe Famous , Learned,
and Worthy Men of the Parifian Conclave , whofe Re-
atation, ‘tis more then probable, is malicioufly pelted,
through the Crape and Tiffany of an envious difguife,
if it be net thought, as I prefume it will , too mean an
undertaking, when it comes to their Knowledge, are bet-
ter able to make a Defence; from which both their oc-
cafions and Dignity, may well excufe , in regard nothing
material, but is bere [uffciently, though [uccinitly an-
fiwered , in [enfe, or in kind ;5 from whom mo othcr an-
[iver can juftly be expeited, then what a Learned Man
gave an Antagonilt he contemn'd: Audio contra me
Scarabeum quendam  feripfifie, cui refpondere nec
dignitatis eft, nec otij.

One thing more I wou'd bave thee underffand , Rea--
dery That what is bere faid in Fuft V. indication of the Mem-
bers of the Conclave, that are concerned, is no way Deroga--
tory to the known Worth, and great Eminence of the Cardi-
nals Exempt ; for as the Reach went, the Cloud brake, and

the Conclave, like the Iraclitith Ground,was partly wet,and
partly
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The Preface to the Reader.

partly dry, bnt both fo i;rmnﬁa’erah}',_ that meither the
moiflures 1mproves, sor the drowght 1Mpars,
And bere I thought fit to mention, That as I never
“Intred. yet had the Flonour to be a Cunclavi_ﬂ: , Jo ¥ I do pro-
seft, I never yet faw either Pope, Patriarch, or Cardinal;
much lefs can be fulpeiled to have bad any ewcourage-
ment from them , otherwife than the Satisfaltion of my
own Fancy, and the doing that good Office for others,
which they may well think ( as mentioned before) too
mean for themfelves, as knowing the beft anfwer te Ca-
lurany s filence, according to ‘that of the Hiftorian,

Convitia fpreta exolefcunt.

Wherefore, if in this produtt of a few [pare and
drolling hours, that wow enfues, any Service be dome
tothe Living, any Fuftice to the Dead, or the leaft Di-
vertifement given Thee, Reader , is the sttermoft aim
and ambition of the Author, and thy Friend

Philo-Mufus.




2%
"%

b sadpsnthsha bbb

o
B T ey e ey B
LB IS (AT e

ADVERTISEMENT.

0O avoid the Bulk and Trou-

ble of Quotations, the places

in the Conclave alluded to, or an-

fiwerd, are Paged inthe Margin,

to whichthe Reader, if he pleafe,
may have Recourfe.
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shekkohchabhibdatht-dhdh-dchibeh

To the AUT HOR of the
CONC L AViE

OU R Bolr is gone, and only in this wife,
~ That you fo /ong about it did advife ;
“Twas not jfoon fhot, the Malice Was prepenfe,
And therefore juftly gave the more offence ;
But a mild Fudge, that all things calmly hears,
At this time fpar’d your Neck, and cropt your Ears.
It you f{cape greater fcouring, by a trick,
You'r fitter for the Conclave of Old Nick;
It is his Trade zhe Brethren to accufe,
%ueveds's And, as the * Pifton fays, Torments a Mufe ;
2235 Yet while time lafts, the Mufe protefteth, That
She will Torment both Sazan and his Brar.

Melpomene.
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Introduction.

Ome fierce Orbilius, and infpire my Rage,
To fcourge a Medicafter of this Age ;
A nafty Bird, that hisown Neft defiles,
The Wife pay him with Scorns, the Fools with Smiles ;
An Alien trom thofe Tents, whofe Rules are fit
To teach him ferter Manners, and more Wit.
A grawing Cubb, that tears Dams Bowels out,
Inform, raw, fhapelefs, {fwoln as with the Gout ;
Hence tho’his Sazyr ftylein GaZ does wallow,
HisRailings are unfledg’d, his Curfes caliow.
But canthat Name, tam’d for Bloods Circulation,
Turn Holocauft to Spleen, and Emulation 2
Bold Heterodox, of proftituted Fame!
Ceafe tabe Phyficks-Zoil, or change thy Name,
enerate Mome, born to contute that Zheme,
None of Great Harvey's Blood circles in him;
Whilft with Self-fancy’d Names thou Courts ourEyes,
Thine own isa meer Vizard and Difguife;
But fee what Venomin his Heart does lurk
(A Renegade, is worfe than Nat’ral Turk)
No Vertuescan be feen by Faundice Eyes,
Where Malice holds the Glafs to prejudice:
B
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The Introduttion.

Fool that thouart ! whatails thy fruitlefs fpight?
Bark on, the Sun ftill fhines withhis own light.

But how can’ft 7hou and Fefuit difagree,
As great a Snarler, and Muke-baté as He,
If’s Bark obnoxious be, tisa new Fafhion
To fbeathup Argument, and draw forth Paffion.
What on this Head thou haft Marerial urg'd,
Wee'l then confider, when thy Spleen is purgd.

Gideon’s
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(Gideon’s Fleece:
AN

HEROIC POEM.

Hen J/r¢/ had done Evil in God’s fight,

And he his Scourge had made the Midianite;

When fev'n years Yoke and Bondage, heavy grew,

Enough to break the ftiff neck of a Few:

Then Gideon, alias Ferubbaal, livid,

One of Manaffe’s Tribe, that then was griev'd,

And by the hand of Midian fore oppreit,

Defpaird of fafety more thanall the reft.

Poor in his Family, and he the leaft

Of all his Fathers Houfe, that made a Feaft

Of Broth to treat an Angel, to whofe lot

Did fall the Prefent of a Porridge-pot,

A Prefeat well accepted, ‘twas the Mind

More than the Gift, the Angel made fo kind.

A Threfher not profeft, but out of need,

Foafb his Son, of Abiezer's breed.

A mean Eftate good Gideon did confine,

Is apt to make a bad one more repine,

Fret, that defert, and learned men do thrive, |

When he {carce, with the 2, knows how fo live,
' i B2
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Gideon’s Fleece.,

“Twas Nabot’s Vineyard Ahat did invite,
Arnd Envy mov'd this {piteful Benjamite,
To rail at Zsr'els mighty Men, when he
A Mufbroom is, and ever like to be.

Had the wife whining 7eler beeg but quiet,
Minded his Breth and Porridge-por;, his Diet,
His picque and malice then had ne’er been known,
Or that no flefh remained on his bone,

But fince he loves the word, TUnmask'd, the fame
Drefs does become both Fenus, and his Name.

“T'was Wheat was thretht by Gideon Ifrallite,

But men are fo by Giddy Bewjamire,

Men, whom the world defervedly admire,

And cannot by fo blunt a Tool, expire,

Men in the threfhing put to fo much pain,
As Giddy {peaksa Threfher, not in grain ;
Romantic, frantic, antic giddy brain,

Ne're did the like, nor e’re can do again,

An Andrew that wou'd well become a Srage
Had he more Wit, and lefs of Spleen and raje.

But °tis what’s natural in Spleen-difeafe

To have a dullnefs on the Body feife,

And thofe have fits of Frenzy, and of Folly,

That are oppreft’ with ‘Flaras-Melancholly,

Spiteful, Cumplainin%_, ne’re content with what
God’s Providence de igaeth for their Lot ;
Malicious, Envious, felf~conceited, proud,

Do their own Praife, and Folly found aloud,
Peevifh and fretting at anothers: Good,

The true Effe&ts of falt, and 'fower blood,

Morofe, revengeful, fullen, fierce, elate,

Still grudging at anothers profp’rous State;
Vain.glorious, truculent, puf{]’ d up with: pride, -
Think they know!' more, ‘than all the world befide:
' Thefe



Gideon’s Fleece.

Thefe Fruits grow on an Zypochondriac man,
His Temper brings 'em  forth, do what he can;
The Cure is Confultation, ’tis too great
Forany Hbcus to do fuch a feat,

"Tis the concern of skilful men, well read,
To touch This Aydra’s or Medufa’s head,

And he that but Pretender is to Art,

Had better to a Conclave Griefs impart,
Than vent fo much fcurrility and pride,

And think he does behind a * Curtain hide,
Who wou'd effett the Cure by Fellebore,
And fend him to Anticyra for more.

Can any think but Siear de Friskis frantic,
When he condemns another for * Romantic?
Or can that man excufe him from a fiction,
That well obferves his * Manner of adfiriétion ?
Can’t his Vuleanian Courfe, Philofophie
Of Staples, Stakes, and Pipe-ftaves mention’d, ™ vye
With any part of Monftexr Scudery ?

As if an Atome, or part minimal,

Cou'd be a Wyth, or Stake, atany call ;

Or what determin’d was to humane {hape
Cou'd be a Monkey, or his Jackenape.

Of what dimenfions muftthat Ateme be
Whofe Figure with a Staple does agree,

What was fo long impenetrable known

Is foften’d now, and flexible is grown,
Figures immutable, what makes the Change
Not lefs intelligible, thantis ftrange 2
Simples, I mean, of which Compounds partake,
Muft be of certain Form, and priftine make.
And I fhould think that it were eafier far

For any Child to bend an Iron Bar,
Than for an Afem to be turn’d, or bent,
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Gideow's Fleece

By any force, lefs than Omnipotent.

Muft not the Staple alway fo endure,

What can agen its ftreightnefs reprocure? 0
You'l fay, the fame force crook’t itfirft with eafe
Can make it ftreight again, when €re it pleafe;
Pretty ! but here is doipg and undoing,

Much like a formey Matrans formal weoing, # |1

Backward, and forward, proand con, you fee
In Pulcans Shopthe Chait Penclope:

And I fhou'd think the Staple muft {tand bent,
Altho’, perhaps, the falt-ftake may relent,
Here better may be faid, * rifum tencatis?

If you can dance, the Fiddle you have gratis,
And if the Pipes fweet melody but aid,
Stiff-ftakes will caper too, I am afraid.

But fhould I harken longer to this Mufick

Y thould forget Philofophy, and Phyfick,
Smiling a little while I now proceed .

Upon this doughty Champion’s doughtier deed.
Can any read this weak Mechanick prater,

And not fay, that heis the ™ Jumovator,

* Will with a Wifp, whofe blazeing light intices
Out of the common way with ftrange* Caprices,
Which if you follow, more truth will be mift,
Than any other * Fatrofopbift. '

Is this the man will not be lov'd but fear'd,
That plucks the hair off a dead Lions beard 2
Drivelsas if he ftill were chewing Maftic,
Moifture as Excremental, as * Phantaftic?

Is this the ‘man, or rather Gut Jejune,

To fet all mankind right and into tune?

* Can Rules and Remedies of Phyfick put

(As Homer's 1liads fometime in a Nut)

Into one Sheet; on whichall men (no lefs) ; ;

:‘W'ith




“Gideor’s Fleece. 7

With greater fafety, fpeed, and good fuccefs,
May moté depend, fecurely more rely,
Than beft pretenders to Awatomy @

Is this the ancient * Metbod up to cry, * p 96,
To pinion Method, that thou'd freely fly 2
Or the Dogmatic ‘Curer to affilt
Againft a Quack, or * Pleudo-methodift > * 5. 1ca

~ That is, that will not travel in his way

* Novel or antique (antick I {hou'd fay.) *p. 185,
* Good God! with what a bold, and brazen-face,
Do fome men labour others to difgrace,
Make any Method of chat Brat the Father,
That is not Method, but is Quacking rather ;
And yet thefe men to Method can pretend,
But tis no longer than ’twill {ferve their end,
Be down-right Quack, and Methodift together,
As rain, and ftorm, in Sun thine ; twifted weather.
Is this the man that does [o * featly prate 2}, 210,
Of what will purge, fix, and precipitate, 211,
All in a breath 2 a Febrifugue 1o fine,
So much a Pearl, too good for Conclave Swine,
* Ducklings can laugh, at what will purge and fix, * 168
And may ‘precipitate, but down to Styx.
Ducklings a better name can never lack,
Duckling the beft, becaufe a Duck crys Quack.

But toreturn, and here a little write,
To do an abfent ‘'man a job of right,
Famous at home, abroad almoft ador'd,
Who do’s for praife an ample field afford,
Can any think fo mean of Dolfor Willis
But one that’s ‘meaner much, and much more fillys,
That he thou'd lay fo great a ftrefs upon
* Two cafes, in a great Phanomenon ?
As for the Mothers, and the Daughters fake,
"To raife in his own Spleen an Ague-cake : Fix
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8 Gideow’s Fleece.

Fix that Difeafe on Principles unfound,

That with one Frisk are tumbled to the ground,

" dAnd thison Hear-fay > no man can difpenfe

With fo much Malice, and fo little Senfe,

Did not this Great man often ponder, when

He thought of any thing he had to. pen,

Caft much about, confider many Calfes,

Take Prallic turns, joyn'd with Theoric-paces 2

Confer and lay up many things in heap,

Firft whet his Sythe, and then begin to. reap 2

Who knew him better, had 2 longer knowledge,

Than one that fpent a fmall time in a Colledge,

Will fay, ’twas fo, and no man took more care

Good workmen, and Materials to prepare :

Tis true he did Compofe, and Set alone

Wou'd hear another, that confider on,

But tha't he was Romantie, or was Rafh,

No man can fay, but who deferves a Lafh

Well laid on by one of his own Profeffion,

*As learn'd a_Schoolmafter, as good Phyfician.
But what if this be all the Daughter owns,

(Who fpeaks with honour to the Doéfors bones,)

That the was once his Patient, that he gave

Her Mercury, but never digg’d her grave;

That fhe did flumber, far from her laft {leep,

The very noife of which had made her weep,

Had difcompos'd her in a high degree

And that from blame fhe thought the Dofor free.

What if the Mother prove much more averfe

To what her dead Phyfician may afperfe 2

Both ill refent, and both do much Condemn,

Who private fpeech will make a publick Theme,

Heightn'd with all the aggravations can

Proceed from an enrag'd, ill narur'd man,
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Gudeon's Fleece. 9

Was not this (thus againft their wills) a rape,
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Who both did thus (through mercy) death efcape. B e
Thefc are the Cafes, credit if you pleafe,
Thus doted on, in a perplext difeafe. 5

¥ In momine Domini, can this be the fame
‘To Honefly and Confcience™ laysfuch claime ? * 5 150,
Whofe fentiment was fo far in the right,
When three Phyficiaas were miftaken quite ;
And one fhoud tell him fo, that if he wou'd
Subfcribe to them againft the Patients good,
And bis own kuowledgze, he [howd get fo well,
As he can'’t there exprefs, nor e're [bould rell.
Where's Monfieur Scudery 2 One of thofe ftories,
In which an honefl, but no wife-man, Glories.
An honelt man may keep an honeft Wh—
And Confcience tell one L— but never more.
The great'Sidleian Star whofe gloriousray —
Was as the Sun, enough to make a day, 8
Whofe fhining luftre fi’ld an orb it made,
Tho' now he bee, (as all men) duft and fhade,
Set in a Clime from Noxious Vermin clear,
And (hineing bright in Empyrean Sphear ,
Enough to teach an Envious man to reft,
For envy never haunts a Soul that’s bleft,
Painful, and pious, Searching each recefs
Of Nature, and the art he did profefs,
Endow’d with fuch a Sex/, that made up all
Defeéts cou'd €'r upon a Bedy fall ;
Candid, and Tender of anothers Fame,
A good Example ftill to do the fame,
Deferv'd much better Language. But the fport
Eacouragd all, expetted from the Court,
And difappointed. Thanks my Mufe do's Sing
To both a Gracious and fagacious Aimg,
That quickly found, diflik’, pluc!ét out the fting
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10 Gideon’s Flecce.

Knew tho’ the word, Afeciate, on that fcore
Be in Contempr, as fuine have been before,
In an opprobrious way, That to apply
Unto a Royal learn’d Sociery
Was arrogance, attemptible by none
Cut once a Wafpe, and now 'a ftinglefs  drone.
The radiant beames are by reflex divine,
Like Afofes Face, that make the Conc/sve fhine,
May inght profaner men, defend till death
From @zzahs touch,and Shimer’s finking breath.
Who Vilifies what ftands on Royal Grace,
Striking the Child, flyes in the Fathers face.
The Golden Chryfoffome, whofe mouth and Tongue
Is one well made, and to’ther fweetly hung,
Or rather the experienc'd 2/ fes,
Wio's Tongue is tipt with betrer fpeech, than His is,
Words than the pureft oyl much’ finoother are,
And than the fweeteft butter fofter far,
Leaves the drawn fword to him whofe arrows ly,
Like plagues, in darknefs and with fecrecy.
To good effet That fpent abroad fome time
Saw Men, and Cultomes, in another Clime,
Brought back the Vertues of a forreign nation,
At home well ufed in a higher fation,
Muft be traduc’'d by Nick-name of * DETATTLE
As if difcourfing wifely were to prattle:
Ver'ft in affairs at home, and things abroad,
Muft undergo a Padagogian Rod,
Learned, and well accomplifht, whofe great foul,
Some may abufe, but (juftly)none Controul ;
Learning well manag'd is a double grace,
'Tis a good band, and ’tis too a good face.
And here I can’t but caft a fheepi/b eye
Upoa the Fervex in  Anatomie,
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Gideon’s Fleece. 1I

A double Pervex makes a heavy Bufle,
Like Fanus bifrons, or the Biceps mufcle
*Nabal 2 Belweather, by a mifchance,
Where Fate, not Merit, Cartls do’s advance,
Is here difcharg’d, to pick up crumms with Maus,
And fhould love Majeftie, as well as Pufs,
Nalal no Belweather, but a fierce Ram,
That lutts the flock, and runs at his own Dam.
Gideon to Vervex ever lent an eye,
That made him pray, his Fleece might once be dry,
But here ’tis as the Burcher ey’d the Goat,
To bind him firf{t, and then to eut his throat.
Is the right legg on which an Art do’s ftand
A mark of Ignominy, or a lrand
Of vile reproach 2 That Art muft be but Lame,
Ifitcan any way deferve that name,
That wants this help to aid, and crutch the fame,
The famed Cirele that the blood doth make,
The Circuit it do’s round the body take,
A Circuit that is but a Vifitation,
To help each part, and keep it in its ftation,
Difcoverd by a man, whofe VEry name
To haters of Anatomy’s a thame,
We jultly owe to this Zuduftrious are,
Declares the blood comes from, flows to the Heart.
Next to the Circulation I may place
Whats near of kin, and much of the fame race,
That do’s promote the motion of the blood,
A Mufcle not yet throwly underftood,
Protrudes it to the place where’tis defignd
Arterial blood to Venal muftbe joyn'd,
Eafes the thought, with what prodigious art
The blood ¢an move fo foon to every part.
The Pulfe that (heretofore ) fate in the throne,
Cannot in this affair (now) a& alone,
C 2 But
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12 Gudeon’s: Fleece,
But muft admit this belper to affift,
Difcoverd. by a late Anatomift :
Whofe greater pain and care, he beft can know
That fuch Farigues agen fhall undergo ;.
Who!e bufie head and moft induftrious hand
Much greater commendation do's command,
Haveing that firm, and fure foundation laid;
Art will admire, and only Quacks upbraid,
"This Mufcle does the arterie inveft,
And {uliers not Arterial blood to reft,
| Which by this means is ever onward preft,
Was never brought to light, till fearch was made:
Into what lay {5 long obfcure in fhade
By ene yet living. ready to maintain
What's thew'd in Cutts by Willis of the brain,.
Or lungs, or Stomach, arteriz or vein,
Chiefly togive the Fabrick of each part,
Expeéts additions from the men of Art.
That Knife, and Glafs, the voyage firt began
That firft did pals thofe flreights of Augeliin,
don't yet defpair to fhew where more things lye
Cannot difpleafe Friends to difcovery, 7
Glafs Pylad:s, Orefles was the Knife,
[n Produéts Anatomick, Man and wife.
I The Milky veins, contain the Chyle that feeds
And “frefh fupplies, of blood and fpirit breeds,
Supports the Fabrick that wou'd foon decay,
Did not new ftill recruit, what flys away,
The duil conveys the Pancreatick juyce,
Of fuch neceflity, and fo great ufe,
Into the Gutts, fierce Choller to allay
That elfe upon thofe tender parts wou'd prey.,
The /impid Liguor,where the Nymphs do fport:
And all the warer-deities refort,
Of Naﬂf?e.r, and Hyades the Court;

The
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Gideni's Fleece. 13

The Nerves, and whence the branches do comthience

To every part thofe Spirits to_difpente,

That quicken motion, and excite the fenfe,

Keeps Nature in the frame, it fhould te in,

And {hews the hand that moves the work within.
Thefe, and belides much more a numerous train

OF parts that make, and wait upon the brain

For natures Seeret Serviceé,’and command,

Are produ@s of an Anatomick hand.

Who can this noble, ufeful art defame,

Whence fuch advantages already came ?

And what may more, ’tis he alone can tell

That knows the work, he made himfelf fo well.

Whatis * Swperfluous, ’tis hard to know,

Good Plants among fo many weeds may grow,

That he the weeds muft move, that has a mind -

But one good plant of better fort to find.

Can fuch an one *a Killing Idol be? *p, 5.
(f e'r was Alexicacus, tis he.

Much greater Ideots then ™ at Paris are * pe 19 3

Fools of the firft rate, any man may {wear,

Who do expeét to run a race, or go

Without a leg, without a foot or toe,

Without this Art, who wou'd Phyficians be

Shall pafs for Fools, or Lunaticks for me.

* 4 vyellow cap becomes his head the beft,

And better much then where ’tis rudely placd

Inftead of Velvet on the learned Crown ae ad

Of oneof fo much honour, and renown. 1

But nothing is too fawcy for a Prag,

Befpatters men, and thinks he plays the wag,

Is neither Horfe, nor Afs, but (both) a mule, .

Heady and filly, whom the bit mut rule,

Bridle Command and Whip too muft corred,

Who to defame another doth affect.
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14 Gudeow’s Fleece,

A Clhymift only makes poyfnous. projetion,
A Tomift pleas'd with none but FVive diffeétion :
Launces, or rather butchers men alive,

Thinks chat ‘alone can make a poor man thrive,

To Pervex lunior fomething to appl

That ftanches blood from Fugular do’s ijyz,

Intended to do greater mifchie! far

But is but what a Plethora, can fpare,

"Tis Manual Operation is the Hud

Contains, wrapt up within, the greateft good,

Succceds in Pradtife, to a man of Art,

Who knows the whele, can better mend q Part.
Phyficiany or Chyrurgion can’t be bad,

That's skil'd in” this, and fuch great hel p has had.

What if in Praife fome do chance to dye 2

Was it beeaufc the Monfiewr was not by »

Or if a Zendow pun&tur'd be or Nerve,

(Which yet needs Faith, and eredit muft deferye) -

Can fuch an accident that happens ill

Blanch or defame an able Swrgeons skilly

Tis real Knowledge, maugre all difafter,

Will make a Sehelar much outedo a Mafter,

But what if what do's for ill Pawdture pafs

Be nothing but an Eryfipetar o
On which s Gangreen may, perhaps, fur'vene, ,
And turn about the ftory quite and clean ; :
No Nerve, nor Tendon wounded, ot no pain,

What then was panftur'd was the Median Veia 3 !
And fo acknowledg'd by * the man of are, 5
The firft did to s Vein, that word impart,

Is not a Surgeons Credic punitur'd thus,
Aflaflin'd by a feattering Blunderbufi
Charg'd with as many Bullets as mighe kill
Twelve men, if manag'd with more wit and skill,




Gideons Fleeece.

But now lefs hurtful then a ingle Bugg,
Andall may well concenter in one Slug.
Rather look home, and fay thus, Parer Nofter,
Forgive the daily Blunders I dofofter,

Stifie and keep from publick view, and fight,
Tha' orhers kere with faults I charge in [pight,
Give Food, and Raiment to a man bas none ,
And when I ask for bread, give not a'Stone,
Ter if a Stowe fhould [lip intomy gat,

I know to whom to go to have it cut,

X0 one, I hope, (tho him I did abufe)

Will wor a Patient penitent refufe.

Charge not Male Practife on my younger Age,
Nor on my riper years Malicious Rage,

From Hatred, Envy, Malice, and the Curfe,
Of want of Charity, deliver us.

This is a Chriftian Part, and not to fly
On Places gawl'd, or firike men in the eye.
The Bei/founds loud, and rung will never break,
Much better plac’d, then on an Emp'ric’s neck :
That's now in middle State, twix’t fear, and hope,
Isa Patinius to a Mirefcope,

Yet when he pleafe, of That pretends the ufe
As fome atonement for a grand abule.

A Bawble, inanother’s hand, in His
Omnipotent, and a Creator is.

Woud Par-boile, Bake, wouwd dry, and roaft enough,
But that another man muft find the {tuff
Wou'd have the benefic of his own lafh,
Cou'd he reach further then a poor Calafb.
Thofe that arebetter drawn about in Coaches
Are objets fitred for the worll reproaches ;
But ner the worfe for Rabfbake’s great rant,

A Poor Phyfician, and a weak Gallant.
Had
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16 Gugeon’s Fleece.

H Had he but what the Fleece deferv’d, all men
| Of idle ferible wou'd abhor his Pen,
A thing of fuch a foul Prodigious Genus,
As far cxceeds both great and little Pemus,
But asa Guerdon, for his Clerkly Pains
*#-13- More wit may be transfus'd into’s * Calfes-brains,
*p.188. ~ Shagrin of this concern may take the care,
And Frisk be plagu'd materialls to prepare,
Of what great ufe the Microfcope has been,
To all Ingenious men s plainly feen ;
And he that laughs at fo great help as that,
*P13% Needs not it’said to magnifie 2 Bat.
* FATUS theGlory ot his Alma Mater,
Buoy'd up with fame in Practifes H igh water,
A Sea-mark, which no Pilotbut muit fee,
And by his means elcape much mifery,
Made for the good of others, and well may
Ee pitcht uponby every bird of prey:
Who tho’ thereon he drops hisdung , no hure
Cemes to this Pillar, high enough trom dirt ;
What €'ris thought of Fetas, that’s the Child
That has himfelf, and his own Bed defil'd,
A hopeful bird, as ravenous, as great,
Like a foul Harpre, dungsupon his meat.
He that obliged has all human kind,
By labouring mans Original to find,
| His rife, and groweh, and how phat Litsle ean
Was once a Posnt, in time become a fpun,
‘ That Jparn aChild, and then that Child a man
b Whofe modeft skill into thofe fecrets fearche,
That Nature, like a FHawke, kept mew’d, and pearch’e,
Muft meet with men énbumar or more plain,
With Brates that rudely will reward fuch pain -

it A Book,
'f,
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Gideonw’s Fleece.

A Book of greater worth, I here engage,

Than all the: Osacking Seribble of an Age,

venus with 'all’ her wandring Train, can'’t dare

With this %z srar, Luftre, or' Light compare,
Another Scene of Mirch muft be ™ Moréill,

Sober, and Grave, that calls to mind Barzilla; .

Aged, and true, who Complements his Art,

Asloth from it, and it from him, to part;

At the [ame diltance from a * weflern Bumkin,

Asis a Good Musk-melon, from a Pumtin.

'

L7

Would bring * the Queen, o're Fordansftream, butthat: * #iedici

His Feet can hardly go at fucha rate; s
Wiihes her well, and prays no Ill may come
By open Violence, or fecret Doom g
Uleful to many, whole great Fame and Skill,
His Neighbours longer eares, do vex, and fill,
Mus ablent, in his place cannot appear,
His Deputie’s, * the Monfiear le Doitear, o
Sieur Plegmaticky now in his Grave, muftbe )
Digg’d up again, hang'd in Effisze:

* pranded wich all the marks in Head and Fand, 110, 7,

Fancycan Forge, or Eavy can command :

Made the Chéizf Buts for Arrows were moft tipt

With Pett, and (more)in Malice double dipt,

Of whom, wharthereis ficter co be faid,

Is, That a Learned Sober man is dead:;

Qught to have Right, and Priviledge of Reft,

The Magna Charta of all Men decealt ;

Great in his time at €onre; and in the Cizy,

Stanch in his Judgment, though not madly wirey.

His Epitaph, madeby a Man ot Fame,

Whofe Nature flaz/y concradicts his Name,

Pictor and Poet, does him greater right,

Is the beft Antidote, expels the fpite,
D
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18 Gudeon’s Fleece.

There beft are read his Parts, and Charity,
How far from Bafe, and Sordid Actions free:
Grandeur, and Candor, if you pleafe to hear,
Marble can fpeak, and Stone will make appear,
To him that both together {hall compare,
What €ontumelies on his Adhes lye,
Sacred and Dear, to all Pofterity.
If whipping Cez of Ninetails, or Strappads;
Anointed well with Oyl of Baffinads,
Be juftly cue to a true Remegado,
| W hat will become of them, that crols the Seas,
To purchale Doétor-fbip at greater eafe,
And, atreturn, affirm their Mufhrom Skill,
Can cure the Men, that greater Art would kill 2° \
Turn tail to every thing where they were born,
And think That nothing candeferve, but {corn,
Compar'd with what the Braggadocio prates,
Is had beyond Scaat much cheaper rates.
Vaunt their own great decomplifbments,and. dr#
As if to all they Science cou’d impart.
Thele wou'd be Bell-weathers, butthat ’tis found,
The Bell is crack’t, or has acrafty found.
Short horns beft{uit fuch mifchievous [hrewd kine,
That nothing humane have, much lefs Divine 5
: +p 71 Do’sfucha falle, and idle Tale rehearle,
As {hames his Profe, and ill becomes my Verfe.
To give the Painter his true Colours then,
The Doctor wasdelir'd, orcall’d, ’tis ten
Toone 5 or on the old ones tird Back,
A new Dileafe might come, with frefh attacque
Carus, or Apoplectick fit may {mite,
*p.75. Andthat might make the Painter [ay, * Good nigh,
When all the fault upon the Fe/uir lies,
* 0138 * Good man andtrse | without him no man dies,

To
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Gideow’s Fleece. 19
To whom ’tis malice to affiga this Function,
Toclofe up Eyes, or funge in™* extream UniTiom, "y 74
* Who can report fix grains of Salt of Amber, * 5. 7%

Can, but by Frisk be thought, ¢o fill a Chamber-
Potof a Kilderkin? Perhaps, micremay
Bring Water in great quantity away,
So this may ferve another to expole,
The matter was not much, what was the Dofe :
This was enough toraile the Cry, * Oibo! % p. 15,
'Tis Conclave Cardinals mzke Unne fo,
The Dogs without, acd * Dock-z4i/'d Currs, do mils,
When they hold up their Crigpi’d Legs, to pifs. R
The fame Untruch and Malice, you may find,

In other things : Ihaft to what’s behind.

To thew this Moafienrs picqueis general,

Spares none, but liketo deathattacqueth all,

Opens at all, falls foul upon a Brother,

And wow'd, if fhe cou’d be a man, his Mother,

Sheds Venom on a man of * Bowncing Fame, * oo 83,
A man of great, and yet without, aname

"Tis not material, fome body was meant,

What he moft Fancies, whether Dorz, or Trent ;

Tréjan or Tyrian, 'tis no matter which,

The man muft ‘_f:ruub, if Envy does but izch 5

Yet from himfelf he draws the greateft Blood,

And that way, if a witch, may be withftood 5

But’tisno Cozjurer, the greateft need,

Is from a Calesture he has to bleed,

Paffing the line, diffemper’d he is grown,

Elfe he the Conc/ave wou'd havelet alone,

The thing’s too plain for any to pals by,
The foul Harangue of a fine Batterfly
* A fimed Norw. DofFor, that fhou’d {cour

Uato his Patient, in a Coach and four,
D 2 But
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26 Gudeon’s Fleece.

But fora B,;'If:ﬁ'v made {fuch a hale,
. 4o, 61, Ars made foft Fire {hE fays) make ftinking malt 3
“ " But what a pretty * anfwer is there faid,
By the new widow, to the Doéfor made,
Such as is deeply diptina Remance,
And favours much of 4-la-mnde a France.
- 1% * Who totheir J#ftitutes a Conclave fends,
Shou’d {ee that Truth Intelligence attends,
That he be wellaforny'd, and not afperfe,
The living Gown, ot the deceafed Herle,
That Tz mt us Perlon wasteo great, oo .1ié}r
Too wife, too folid, to fﬂr*"rd a fly
Domitian-like s wlien great concerns were nea
Thenur 1+:cmurn..d and childifhto appear 3
Put grant ‘twas [0, the Patienrmight have dj,-f d,
Pefore his Wife his @ #atkfbip cou'd have (pi'd,
Cubb'd in calalh, or on'a Winged Steed,
W hat e’re his hafte w u:.‘:, or how great his{peed;
Since it did {0 evere, 'T}ﬂ._,flﬂ fay,
And not predeftinate mens lives away ;
Unlefs this may perhaps be in your mind,
'1 o fruftratemeans the Fly was then defign’d s
But did not Politicks Dmntl}r erre,
That Monfiesr was not deftin’d to be there ?
Who wou’d have fcorn’d the Coach, and been the Fly,
! Put on his Wings, before the Sick fhould dye.
And fince I name his Quackfbip, *nis but right,
e To brlng {ome of his Virtues into fight,
K His Craft, and his Technologie, to th
The Fifh that will not bite, into his Net,
;.61 Firlt he before him fendethouta Scont,
To make his way, and bring the thing abf:mt
Inftru&s his Emifaries, (ends before
Such Cattle, then himfelf knocks at:the Door 5
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Gideons Fleece.

But ficft (defird) his scour prepares the way,
And what an Ar¢if this man is, does [ay,
Has cured fuch and fuch , that were deplor’d,
And by his Speech, makes him almoft ador'd;
Then does the woodcock fallinto the Trap,
And lives or dies, ‘as good or ill (hall hap.
Works off the former * Phyfick-man, that he,
To kill, may have the greater Liberty s
Is petulant, and feldom will confer
About the Cafe of any * Sufferer,
Without Affront, or Huff, will cake a care
The man he meets, ' be juft of his own hair,
No joyning elfe, elleno way to comply,
But Difcord is the greatelt Harmony.
Such Rafcal Deer do oft outly the Pale,
And are not much eoncernied in the Fale's
Bur if they wanton, Or £oo fic do grow,
The Keeper then muft ule his Gus or Bow.
* The Nail well CLENCHED on the other [ide,
Faft riverted, will ever [oabide,
Cannot be drawn, untill his Pincers come,
That for another lefc fo little room
A Nail that’s driven with fo great a {troke,
As might one of the Brother-hood provoke ;
[[ma’l, contentious Member, rotten Limb,
Conclave, and Quack, are jointly met in him :
To whom 1 wifh a Temper free from ftealing,
Lefs of the Quack, and more of fairer dealing 5
Or, if he wants an Office, I'd prefer
To be the Conclaves Annual Scevenger,
Provided he himfelf did well demean,
Not make more foul, the place he (hould keep clear:
* The next Phyfitian to-the Houfe that’s beft; .

T (pacious Parisy facred inthe weft
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22 Guaeon’s Fleece,

Muft have a flap of Reynards ftinking Tail,
Tho' it to hurt him nothing does avail ,
"Twas nothing but becaule he was not there,
Had he but come, h’ad cur'd the Pewr.
But being not cell’d in, the man was {lain,
Unhappy much, beyond a Country swass s
* Two Planets (* Saturnine) prefage his Death,
When e alone propitious was to Breath
Coud give the Leale of Life a longer date,
Cou’d parly Death, and give a check to Fate,
Cou’d be the beft dire&ing Gynofure, L
And knew the thing, did never fail to Cure,
* gt Were ™ Rufia Dilcipline now ufed here,
He wou’d his fhare of Fuffice have, I fear,
Whofe longer Practile ne’te can Maiden be,
As an Affize from Execation {iree,
Had fuch a Cuftom been in Esgland, then
He never now had raild at beszer men,
Had been a Sufferer by Lex Talionis,
And no body had taken out de Bonis,
This only wou'd metabile have been,
And he out of a cenffant conrfe of fin,
But fince he lives to caft that in the Difh
Of one, has greater Fame than he cou’d wifh,
1 I hope all Men will laugh, and no man vex
At the {ly wick of fuch a Carnifex.
A faral Error, there, perhaps might be
Unknown to him, caus'd that Caraftrophe,
it Or time appointed, which Gsd only knows,
i Without a Fault, the Patients Eyes might clofe,
Which here I leave to mew of 4r¢ that know
What 45’7um Roots, and Buckthorne Syrupdo
Only {uggeft scammoniats and Meycurials 3
| Have made more Slaughter, and procured more Burials,

1 Thefe
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Gideon’s Fleece. 23

Thefe are the marks this Monfieur levels at,
Too free in Cenfure , everto be fat,
In fcribling fpends himfelf: Thus Rebbits play,
Much rain, and frisking wathes Fac away.

If anv'more his vemom’d Arrows hit,
For 1 did only calt an Eye onits
Never have Patience Litelsto perule,
That Learned Men, and Worthy do abufe:
Never approve in Poetry, or Profe,
To hang a man, unlefls 'tis by the Nefe,
He that lets loofe a Ball-dog pes on man,
will cut his Throat, when €'re he fairly can.
Credit is nexc to Life, nay, greater Blifs,
A better Being, than bare Being is:
Who, unprovok’t, another fets upon,
"r'is ten to one is fcratcht, if not undone.
To any toucht, if I have not done right,
I will next time Tarantwla does bite,
Next Caper’s cut, or the next frisk is made,
And now retire from Sun fhine into fhade,
To meditate upon a Hackny Fade.
Firft from the Worthier men their Pardon crave
Beneath defert, if treated ‘em I bave.

Here Gemini the Conftellarion fhines, 5, 14

Simeon with Levi force together joyns s

* simeon the Decfor doesin Van appear,

Lewi the Surgeon marches in the rear,
Commanded by de Frisk, all three attaque,

And joyntly leap upon anothers back.

Had not this Do¢tor better ftaid at home,

Then come abroad to carp, and play the Adome ;
Whofe Haunches wou’d much beteer fill a Chair,

Then play fuch pranks, (carce here accounted fair,
Eeaeath
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24 Gideon's Fleece.

Beneath the worth and place of a Profe/for,

To favour Trigg,or Culpeppers Succellor.
Levithe younger Tribe, and much more dull,

Famous for liztle Brain, and a thick skally

Who fhews his Teeth, that are too blunt to bite,

And hates what he thould be, an 7/rd’lite,

The Junior Perwexis the likelieft mun,

Levy's full inch-thick Cranium to Trepa,

VVhere can no danger be of hurt to Brain,

Much like a Rabbets, when the Moons in VVain.

Levi the Curfed' Gow with herfhore Horns,

May curc'a Peafil ware, and 'cut. mens Cornes,

But il vou lock for oiie of greater. Are,

Gideon can tell where Férvex lzeeps his mart,
And here I may both Profe and Poem joyn,

Embarked in almoft the {ame defign,

Profane, Traducing, Imi*, in every line;

Profe withour Grace, and: Poems without: er,

Are like a rorzen Nur has noughe in it, {

When Magot has devourd the f\ﬁ’?'??f.l" tﬁt‘n

The Empty [hed is not fit Food for Mr:n

Were I to chufe what man I thoughtthe beft,

And among Poets Saul above therelt ;

I nere fhould think a Se’.ﬂf' ::a?fcfu‘m'[hmg

Cou’d be of very Poetaffers King ,

I rather like a Modeft Mufe, that he ars,

What others {ay, and at chem pricks her ears,

Then a damn’d Porcupine, whole venom’d quill,

Can fhed the Blood of whom he pleafe to kill,

Ist Wit or Wile, I'd ask a fordid Mufe,

In Proler, or in Poet, toabule?

Here now my Mufe, wou'd take a little reft,

Claiming what others want, quieza eff.

(After a little Paule.)
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Gideon's Fleece.

She’s now refrefh’t, and travels on before ye,
Into fome other parts of Sacred Story.
When /fra’} was to try the mighty band
Of his Almighty Sovereigns Command,
To caule the force of Midian to retrear,
And with 300 a great hoft defeat ;
Then Gideon pray'd, a Fleece, if dry, might be
ASignal promifle of a Vi&ory ,
His fuitwas granted 5 Fleece was dry 3 on all
The Ground about a mighty dew did fall.
“Tis now no miracle, the Fleece is dry,
Gideon can fhew’t without a Prodigy.
Andto itsdrynels you may add, ’tis light,
With Pores well ftuffc with Drollery, and Spite:
Who ought of Argument in it can meet,
Had need of Eyes thatare not dim to fee't.
No Vein but railing, and of Nerves not one
Is to be found in thisdry Scelezon :
The Vifcera are all become one Spleen,
Noughe elle but That, and Lungs are to be feen s
Nought elfe does fill the Cavity below,
Except that part whence bitter Gall does flow,
Fejumum does appear the greateft Gur,
{leon, and Colon, are in Cacum put,
Ce«cwm's the Babies Reium too, the Blind
Gut is focramm'd, it leavesa ftink behind,
A ftiok docs to the Infant moft adhere,
Who does himfelf with his own Dung befmere,
Yhe Braix {olittle, and its bulk (o Imall,
Is next of kin to what is none atall ;
And eafie 'tis to think, a thing that’s dull
Can come from none, but from an empty Skull.
Yet that which greateft therein I do fes,
Is what is call'd Reze mirabile.
E
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06 Gideon’s Fleece.

A Net well bird-lim’d, fpred witha Defign
To haften work, and multiply the Coin,
This was a Voyage for the Golden Flecce,
Artempted bya flock of gaggling Geele:
Not {uch as fav’d Romes Capite! trom harm,
sut {uch as Colehos were refolv’d to ftorm.
A Crew of Sea-men, ftrong and lufty Louts,
And Fafon there, Chief of the Argonants.
But {tay
'Tis not the taking fome Outlandifh Air,
Can make aman accomplifht home repair,
Unlefs the Root bein him, no good Fruit
Can be expected 5 'Tis a better Brute,
A Stallion dreft with Ribbon, fo well bred,
To leape a Common Brain, and Vulgar Head.
A pair of whiskers, and the Siear de Frisk,
Make Art no greater, tho’the manmore brisk
Some Tran[marine, tho’ Holpital Phyficians
Have no more Skill than Vagabond Mulficians,
*Tis Judgment to the Mill that brings the Grift ;
The Butcher fees more than th® Anatomift 5
Things too familiar feldome will grow big s
A Grocers Prentice {carce will touch a Fig ;
And tho’ the Traveller the Cogg more mind,
The home-bred dufty-pole more Corn will grind.
Phyfick, and all the Careof It is vanifh's,
Out of that Breaft wou'd have Phyficians banifh’t ;
* Writes Bodin, Sueton, Seneca {ay thus,
Quintilian alfo, and Herodotus 4
If they a Barb’rous action butrelate,
The {ame is laudable in his wilepate s
And what in Foreign parts inhumane was,.
Muft every where as practicable pafs,

Becaufe
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Gideon’s Fleece.

Becaule Some fuit not with a peevith mind,
To All in general he'l prove unkind,
Taking a Pet (perhaps) atTwo or Three,
Extend his Race to all the Faculty :
Ripup the Bowels, that himfelf have born,
And Nero-like, expole toview and{corn:
But this does too great Honour to him lend,
Med’cin no Viper is, nor bare this Fiend ;
An Afistick Monfter, Meager, Slender,
Got where wild Beafis come down to Drink,and Gender.
*Tis beft this way an Artift to become,
And this the beft A»azomy to Some.
Who, if they bring this Cuftom into fathion,
Should be the firft are banifht from the Nation 5
Were all like him to Phyfick did pretend,
Moft wou’d be plea’sd it might have fuch an end.
Can any think this probable can bes
* New Obfervations\n Anatom) .
Shou’d be dilcovered more by oze than «// i
The num’rous Conclave, Pope, and Cardinal?
And yet this man Diffei#ion to purfue,
With all the Malice to a Caitiff due;
Here’s a plain Sarfet taken of aKnife,
Too much of Pride, too little of a wife
Perverteth Judgment, and Debauches Life.
Heyoftratus, a Templedid inflame,
To feeif that way he cou’d raile aname:
And ’tis the Province of a fneaking Drabb
To lend fomztimes Authority a ftabb:
'Tis a great ftep to an Egregious K#ave,
At one time to attaque a Whole Conclave:
And tho’ the care be great of Guard and Welt,

The blow may be, when unexpected, fele.
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28 Gudeon’s ‘Fleece,

A Suburb-Cat fhould mind no City.Mice s
Diftemper'd Perfons need the moi} advice,
A Name o great, fo famous, ¢eafe to wear,
Or to abule his Conclave, Quack ! forbear 3
And that of Gideon evermore decline,
Or, under meaner Fortune, ceale ro whine
He that would live in Calm, and reft in Shade,
Mult not anothers Name or Fame invade 3
Forwho anill Aggreffor once is found,
Iscver plagu'd fhill to make good bad Ground:
Who loves to contradi@ anothers fenle,
May that way Doi#or Stagular Commence,
Live an uneafie Life, and when he dies,
Have this Infcrib'd, * Dotor of Comerayies.
But to goon with a brisk Gale and Tyde,
And after Safely atan duchor ride
Breath of good men, not to afurp, butgais,
Saluted Admiral upon the main,
Top and Top gallant, Pendant, Streamer wear,
Is that which Contradiition cannot bear.
Roughnelsone Creature claims asa erue mark,
And €4rs may have a property to Jark,
Shapele[sis one, and [marling is the other .
Diff rentin kind, inrudenefs eacha Brother.
Honewr is not in him that does receive,
But betterplac’'d in him, that does it give
He is the Fountain whence Refpect does flow s
The Man is but a rivgles below,
Damn'd up, or ftopp'd, by every wath, or fall.
Of a great Tide, or of a rotten Wall.
The beft advance is by Humility,
And none can make (o grear a Leap, as he
That firft retreats, and then comes onmore fierce,
Eeschesit further, than I can rehearfe,
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Gudeon’s Fleece. 29

Ine're the betzer am, if ten be bad,

Nor can one Pertwe in their Fice be had,
Fmay a bitter envious mind exprels,

And thereby make my lelf fo. much the /s
But if 1 wou'd Aug«ft and Grear appear,

I'd not deferve, or no mans Cenlure fear:
Cenfure but few ; not count my lelfthe beft,
He that Connives is {ooner at his reft,

"Tis an ill way to bea man of * Vore, *pe 158,
Totake all men he meets with by the Throat 5
Expofe with allthe fouleff Play he had,

VVhat, with a fair Conftruétion, can’t bebad;
VVere all due Circumftances weigh'd and cleat,
The Charge wou'd not {o rerribls appear :

But when one {o much envions freedom takes,
Cenfures but what himfelf oblerves and makes s.
“Tis ill to bring fuch AMorm’s into fight,

And then with them himfelf, and others fright,
Lay Death and Slaughter at anothers door,

Thatis as far from rhat, as being poor.

Firlt make a Body of Ablurdities,

Then ¢/oth it with malicious difguife.

"Tis no good Nature, much lefs any Skill,

To fave the patient, but the Dector kill, ~
Endeavour, by all means, {uch to expole,
Are others Friends, and only are his Foes ;
Made fo by Crofsnels, and a Peevifh Frame, ,
That will allow none elle to have a Name.
Ewvy’s the worft Companion €’re canbe,
Embracing, Fuy-like, it kills the Tree ;
"Twas £acus did wittily Torment,

And with fuch VVit was into Torment fent 5 -
There made a Helifb Fudg, fit for the place,
Some ftill remain of Aacws’s Race:
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Yoy Gideon’s Fleece.

But I can ill allow it to be wie,

Folly enough may be obferv’din it s

Folly the wir has fo much overgtown,

That wit from Folly hardly can be known,

Some wore their Eyes abroad, the Story tells,

At home were Beetles, Moles,and Dotterels,
Candour becomes all men of greateft Art,

Not to be too Severe, or madly Tart ¢

Who makesa Burning-Bull for others fame,
Perillus Iike, muft perifh in the fame.

A Tyrant can’t but this juft Sentence pafs,

Since both are 4oz, and both are made of Brafs,
Heel find two things, whoever fhall be there,

To be a Patient, anda sufferer s

In heat Tormenting that muft [affer Rill,

Let Patience, or Impatiesce workits will.

The Conclave ne're will need, nor fear that Fiend,
That in Reproaches does his Talent {pend

Butin Contempt, and plain Defiance ftands

- With Eavious Quacks, and boafting * Scharlatans.
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To the READERS of this
P O E M.

smiter wou'd let none pafs by,
-\ Without a Blow or Calumny,
And thofe upon their Faces found,
He jobbernowl’d againt the Ground ¢
To give an eafe Was general,

* The Cynick hung him on the Wall i
Of ZE[eulapius Temple, where og. Laert.
Before that Ged he did appear, ;“gf-‘-’fjf,\i;
And all Spfﬁdf&n prﬂfﬂﬂt, (aw E;LFEF;;J&:
A Rayler, an Anathema. ]1_’.“:9_3&":115
Believe not me, believe your Eyes, e T3
A Smiter is made Sacrifice. > Aguanert
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