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(i)

ADVERTISEMENT Tto tae READER.

HOUGH the Writer of the follrwing little Piece bas

chofen to call it ¢ An additional Canto to Dr. Garth’s
€ Poem of the Difpenfary,” be by no means pretends to afpire to
an Imitation of that Work, much lefs would he prefume to affeé?
a Rivalfbip with the ingenious Author. The Subjett being in
Jome Meafure fimilar; be was induced to make ufe of this Title.

- The Difputes, at prefent [ubfifting between the Fellows and
Licentiates of zhe College of Phyficians, concerning their refpeftive
Rights, [ecined to be no improper Topick for an innocent Laugh.
WNothing that [bould in the leaft offend any individual, is intended
by it. WNo Charaller is defigned to be perfonally pointed out. As
20 the common Sarcafm, “ The killing of numbers of Patients,
““ (fays Dr. Garth,) is [o trite a piece of Raillery, that it ought
““ not to make any Impreffion.”

It is difficult, and perbaps in fome Degree prefumptuous, to
attempt following, in a confined Walk, the Steps of any Author

of Eminence. If fome Expreffions or Sentiments in this Piece
Should






BATTLE orrat WIGS.
P A R:T araug. Rili R S/T.

URN, mule, once more to Warwick’s difmal lane,
Where feuds unheard of, and new uproars reign;
Where Fellows with Licentiates hold debate ;---
Thefe, (to preferve their dignity of ftate,)
Admit no partners in their councils grave, 5

Who titles only from Diplornas have ;

NSO I E
V. 1. Turn, Mufe, once more to Warwick’s difmal Laue,
The college of phyficians is erected in Warwick Lane.

B



2 THE BATTLENOF STHEIWIGE

An equal rank the others boldly claim,
A!ikf: their fortunes, and alike their fame:---

Each Zfeculapian breaft fell difcord warms,

And for awhile the gown gives place to arms. 10

Say, DeaTh, what prompted thee to {pread debate
Among thy fons, the arbiters of fate?
Thy great upholders, whofe unfparing pen

Crowds Pluts’s realm, and thins the race of men?

“Twas on the day, held facred to Sz. Luke, 15
Rever’d by fages fkill'd in purge or puke;---
When in mute ftate the grave affembly meet,

To hear profound oration,---and to eat;---

N {0 T R

" V.10, Aud for awbile the gown gives place to arms.

Cedunt Arma Toge, is a well known expreffion. In the univerfities the doftors
of phyfick are invefted with a ScarLeT Gown; and it may be a queftion with fome
perhaps, whether that or the ScarrLeT Coart has been productive of moit deftruétion

among mankind.

V.18, To bear profound oration---

f}n St. Luke’s day there is a Latin {peech pronounced by a Ferrow in the college
of phyficians, called (from Dottor Harvey, the original inftitutor of this ceremony)
Oratie Harveiana.
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23

Licentiato held it for a fin

To faft without, while others feaft within. 20
Hungry and dry, he mourn’d his haplefs fate,

With Socro not allow’d to foul a plate;

Forbid to cheer his heart, and warm his throttle,

With Hauflus repetendus of the bottle.

Mad’ning at length with grief, and fir’'d with rage, 25
Which nothing but admittance could affuage,
¢ Open your gates, he cries, and let us enter,

¢ Or elfe to force them open we'll adventure.”

Socr1o, elated with his high degree
Of A. B. A. M. M. B. and M. D. 30

NEAOH A RS,
V. 24. With Hauftus repetendus of the Bottle.

The medical gentry, however they may recommend abftinence to others, are many
of them no enemies to the bottle, if taken in Mbderation, as they term it. A certain
witty phyfician was advifing a friend of his, who had been ufed to be too free with
his bottle, to take a chearful Pinz with his meals, and no more: * but, fays he, the
¢ whole fecret confifts in knowing how much your Pin¢ fhould hold. I myfelf take
“ my Pint conftantly after dinner and {fupper; but mine is a Scors Pint,”--that is,
tWOo quarts.

V. 29. Socio, elated with bis bigh degree
Of A. B. A. M. M. B. and M. D.

A. B. Adrtium Baccalaureus, batchelor of arts, A. M. Ariium Magifter, mafter of
arts, M. B. Medicine Baccalawrens, batchelor of phyfick, M. D. Medicine Datior,
doétor of phyfick,
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Bids him without, and at a diftance wait,

Nor deigns he to unfold the facred gate.

¢¢ Shall Scots, he cries, or Leyden doors dare

“ With fapient Regulars to claim a chair?

¢ How can Diplomatifts have equal knowledge? 35

¢ No, no---they muft not mefs with GrapvaTes of a2 Corrrge,”

He {aid, when ftrait LicENTIATO tries
By force to gain what ftubborn pride denies.
And now the pond’rous peftle beats to arms,
And the huge mortar rings with loud alarms; 40
On barber’s pole a peruke they difplay
With triple tail, a fignal for the fray.

O could the modeft mufe but dare afpire

To emulate one {park of Homer’s fire,

N GO B S
V. 39. And now the pond’rous peftle beats to arms,
And the buge Mortar rings with loud alarms.

‘While lifted peftles brandifh’d in the air -
Defcend in peals, and civil wars declare. GARTH,

V. 43. O could the modeft mufe but dare afpire
To emulate one fpark of Homer’s fire,
The lift of large-wig’d Warriours fbe might chaunt.

In the fourth book of Hemer’s lliad is a lift of the forces employed againft Troy,
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The lift of large-wig’d warriours the might chaunt, 45

From Crumsy TUNBELLY to Joun o GAUNT.

Nor yet unmindful to defend the doors

Are Socio’s bands, and force repel with force.

Within the gates clofe-bolted, lock’d, and bar’d,
Of neighb’ring Burcuers ftands an awful guard; [3e)
“Each with an azure apron ftrung before,
And {now-white fleeves, as yet unftain’d with gore:
The foe the whetting-iron hears difmay’d,.
Grating har(h mufick from the fharp’ning blade.

From Newgate Market came the bloody bands, 55
With marrow-bones and cleavers in their hands,
Fram'd to {plit {kulls, and deal deftru&ive knocks,

To fell a do&or, or to fell an ox;---

NV T-SE S,
V. 46. From CLumsy TunseLLy fo Jouw o’ GAUNT.

CLumsy TunserLLy, Do@tor -=-e-
Joun o’ Gaunrt, Doétor ------

V. 55. From Newgate Market came the blsody bands.

Newgate Market is contiguous to Warwick Lane, The Butchers are therefore
called (in V. 50.) neigh’ring butchers.
C
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BT T LE ortie W LG:S.

RANE e S E COND.

43 I'THOUT, th’ enrag’d LicenTiaTO Waits,
\; ‘,- Striving to force a paflage through the gates ,
In vain he ftrives;---then, drooping with defpair,
To Venus he addreft his humble pray’r.

“ O goddefs!---If thy votaries own my fkill, 5

. “¢ If they approve my lotion or my pill ;---
D
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(14

If Rock, nor Flugger, boaft a fairer name,

44

If Drury, and The Garden, found my rame ;---
‘ If many a mother, that would pafs for maid,

“ In {ecret calls for my odffetric aid;--- 10
¢« If, to prevent th’ affeted fneer of prude,
““ My juice of §---- can the fthame preclude; ---

¢« If with my Drops I roufe the enervate rake,

“ And wives unfruitful happy mothers make;---

O helpl---Let Mars’s arms awhile be ftaid, 15
“ And fend your cuckold to my inftant aid.”

N O T E (S

V. 7. If Rock, ner Flugger, boaft a fairer H;'Imf.

Richard Rock, a very noted practitioner. We have not been able to learn the
import of thofe two fignificant letters M. L. which conftantly accompany his name,

Flugger. Dr. Flugger, no lefs noted, but not of fo long ftanding.
V.8. If Drury, and The Garden, found my fame.

Drury Lane, of antient renown. Covent Garden is emphatically ftiled Tue E’r‘ar.
der, as the principal {ingers in the Opera are called THE Guarducei, 'THE Lovatini &c.

V. 12. My Fuice of S can the fhame preclude.

Docétor Mead, in his eflay on poifon fays, “ I had once in my poffeflion, givert me
by an ingenious chemiit, a clear liquor, which though ponderous, was fo volatile,
that it would all fly away in the open air, without being heated, and fo corrofive,
that a glafs ftopple of the bottle, which contained it, was in a fthort time fo eroded,
* that it could never be taken out. The fume of it was fo thin, that if a candle
¢ was fet at fome diftance from the bottle, upon a table, the heat would direét its
¢ courfe that way; fo that it might be poifonous to any one that fat near to the
¢ light, and to no body elfe. I know (adds the doctor) the compofition of this fty-,
¢ gian fpirit; but it is better, that the world foould not be infiruited in fuch arts of death”

For the fame reafon the author, as a lover of his king and country, and confe-
quently a friend to Population, chufes not to print the word S—— at full length.

[ 44
(11

(19
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The goddefs heard, and, haft’ning to her {poufe,
With proteftations and repeated vows
Of ftrit fidelity in time to come,
(¢ No more the’d wander, but would cleave to home,”)
Prevail’d upon her fond and eafy dear
On ecarth in form of Blackfmith to appear.
The tedious hours of abfence to beguile,

*Tis faid, with Mars fhe folac’d all the while.

To earth the God defcending ftood confeft
By the black briftles of his beard and breaft;
A leathern apron tyed about his waift,
And on his head a woollen night-cap plac’d;
A mafly hammer in his hand he held,
Which {fcarce two men of modern ftrength could weild.

With this, advancing, at one pnnd"mus ftroke
Forthwith th’ inhofpitable bars he broke :

eI 1 En S,

V.29. 4 mafly Hammer in bis Hand be held,
W hich [carce two men of modern firength could weild.

A pond’rous ftone bold Hefor heav'd to throw,
Pointed above, and rough and grofs below;
Not two ftrong men th’ enormous weight could raife,

Il

20

25

30

Such men as live in thefe degencrate days. Pepe’s Homer. B. X11,
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In ¢ cuftomary fuits of folemn black,”
Save that the peruke whitens down the back.

Slow from their lips proceeds the puff'd perfume, 45
And {leep-inviting vapours cloud the room.

LICENTIATO enters,---With appall
Each was ftruck dumb, as Mute at funeral.---
So fat the Roman Curules, dully wife,

When Gauls rufh’d in, and view’d them with furprize, 50

Taking their awful forms for deities.

1 [ @ 08 ghedl oo
V. 43. In  cuftomary [uits of folemn black.”
Or cuftomary fuit of folemn black, HAMLET.

V. 49. So fat the Roman Curules, dully wife,
When Gauls rufb’d in, and view'd them with furprize, E
Taking their awful forms for deities.

¢ When the crowd of fuperannuated patriots had, by their advice and exhortations
“ to the foldiers, done all that was in their power towards the defence of the capital,
“ [Rome] they returned to their houfes, there to wait, with {icady refolution, the
¢ coming of the enemy, and death. Such of them, as had triumpbed for victories, or
“ had been Curule magiftrates, that they might die with the greater dignity, aderned
¢ themfelves with the rn/ignia of thofe honours which they had acquired by their virrue.
¢ Cloathed in their triumphal robes, or in thofe of their magiltracies, they repaired to
« the Forum, and feating themlelves there, in their Curule chairs, maintained the fame
¢ refpectable air of greatnefs, as when in the fullnefs of their former power.

“ As the Gauls had met with little refiftance from the Romans.in the field, and were
* not put to the trouble of an affault to take the city, they entered it (at the gate
¢ Collina) without any thing, in their appearance, of hoflile anger, that raging flame
*¢ kindled by oppofition, difficulty and danger. Moving on, they beheld, with amaze-
“ ment, the ftreets unpeopled as a defert; and when they came to the Forum, and
“ caft their eyes all around, they could obferve no fhew of war buc in the Citadel

E
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Choak’d with the fame, LxcENTIATO broke
The folemn filence, and thus coughing {poke.
“ Give us, (hem, bem,) one drop to clear our lungs,
“ (Hem, bem,) one little drop to cool our tongues,” 55

“ Noj;-not a fingle drop”, ftern Socro, roar’d,
And up he fnatch’d the bottle from the board.

¢« How dares LicentiaTo force our gate?”
He faid, and hurl’d the bottle at his pate.
The glafs, lefs hard, quick from his front rebounds, 60

Scarce leaving on the fkin {fome fuperficial wounds.

WO R R

¢ alone. 'What chiefly drew and fixed their Attention, was the company of venerable
“ Victims, who had devoted themfelves to Death. Trrir MacniFicENT PURPLE
¢ RoBES, THEIR LONG WHITE BEARDS, THEIR AIR OF GREATNESS, THEIR SILENCE,
““ STILLNESS, AND SERENITY, all thefe aftonifbed the Gauls, beld them at an awful
““ diftance, and infpired them with the fame Refpe&t which they would bave bad for fo
“ many Gods. It chanced, however, that one of the foldiers (who was, probably, lefs
“ apt to be religioufly affected than his comrades) took the freedom gently to put
“ his hand towards the beard of Manlius Papirius, as if he meant to ftroke it; a
“ familiarity which fo offended the Macestic Ficure, that, with a fmart blow of
¢ his Ivory TrunNcrEeON, he broke the fellow’s head. There needed no more to
“ put an end to all reverence for fuch a cholerick deity. The Gaals inftantly killed
“ Papirins; and, as if he had given the fignal for a general maffacre, all the reft were
“ now flain, SITTING, LIKE HIM, IN STATE, IN THEIR CuruLE CHaIrs.”

Hook®’s Roman Hiftory, Book II. Chap. XXX?II.I

Let the Reader figure to himfelf the DOCTORS,---their MacniricenT FeoLeL-
TriM’D BLack,---their Lone WaiTE PerukEs,---their Air oF GREATNESS,-—-their
SILENCE, STILLNESS, and SERENITY,---their GoLp-HEADED Cangs, (no lefs refpecta-
ble than the Ivory TruncHron)---their siTTING IN STATE, v THEIR ELBOW
CHMH,-HLH the Reader, I fay, figure to himfelf thefe Macestick FigurEs, and we
are confident, he muft be ftruck with awe and admiration.
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Thrice happy thou, whofe tender brain’s immur’d
In thickeft cafe, by leaden tkull fecur’d!
Drug-venders elfe had rued th’ adventure crofs,

And callous undertakers mourn’d thy lofs, 65

Yet with the thock Licenrtiaro lies
Stun’d,---from the floor unable to arife; .
And, as when cupping-utenfil’s applied,
The trickling ftreams from narrow {luices glide,
So down his face flow flows a purple flood :--- 70

The mufe afirms not, whether wine or blood.

N O=TH E.

V. 657. et with the fhock LicenTiaTo lies
Stun’d,---from the Floor unable to arife.
The found is here defignedly made to ecchoe to the fenfe.
So Firgil,

rocumbit bumi Bos.
Many inftances may be brought, not only from the Greek and Latin poets, of a fimi-
lar attention, but alfo from our own. Let one fuffice.
Shake[peare, in his King Lear, has the following line,

“ Many a fathom down precipitating,”
the Precipitation of which Tate has chofen to ffap (in his alteration of this play) by
fubftituting

“ Many a fathom TumeLING DOWN.”
O what a TumsLING powN is here!

END or Tue SECOND PART.
















































