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MEDICO MASTIX;

PHYSIC CRAFT DETECTED.

SATIRICO DIDACTIC POEM.

¥ § -
L Wa gt~ SthovrOrne

i A s
’ =

Why, let the ftricken Deer go weep.

The Arrt is the thing to be ftudied and not the Cr arT.
Crirrox’s State of Phyfic.
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To the PresipenT, CENsORsy and FELLows of the

Rovar CorLeEcE of PHYSICIANS of Lonpon:

GenTLEMEN |

A

fI—I E great father of Phyfick, the divine Hirro-
crarns has, in the fulleft, and in the moft fatisfactory
manner, defcribed what a gaod Phyfician {hould be :—
In thofe carly dawnings of the Ar¢, unaflifted by the
tights of narural and experimental philofopby, of Anatomy,
and of the laws of the animal eeconomy, he {enfibly tock
Nature for his guide; he ftudied Difeafes, obferved
their various changes, and attentively watched every
fymptom and its confequences, under fo faithful a Con-
ductrefs, and after fuch a diligent and unwearied refearch,
his pra@ice could not but be /afe, fucce(sful, and bonour-
able ; and indeed his writings to this day (if it be not
too prefumptuous anexpreflion) are almoft the go/pels of
Phyfick.

How changed is the {cene | in the full blaze of fcientific
improvements, men, in thefe times, ftudy not how to im-
prove—but how to get practice, they boldly afcend the
medical ladder by the moft illiberal and unwarrant-

2 able
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able fteps, heedlefs of that very excellent precept—
Ypn yap o5 MEAAs uTpixng Fureoly arTpixews apuoledar Tuy Jepw
embGoAor JUredal’ QU & agxa s’ TpIwE eUPUEss” ﬂmlﬁ‘a]uscﬁ-m;'
QiAoToyng" Y povey” &c. &c, -

Empiricifm affumes the chara&er of knowledge ; and
the ignorant coxcomb by artful infinuations, obtrudes
himfelf upon a weak and credulous multitude.

Filled with a juft indignation againft fuch illiterate
intruders, the Auzhor humbly prefumes to offer the fol-
lowing little poem to you, GeNTLEMEN, who are the
Guarpians of health ; and in whofe hands are lodged
the indi{putable rights of vindicating the honours of the
Profeflion, which has been fo fhamefully fullied by
thefe faucy pretenders, and proftituted to the meaneft
purpofes.

Exert that authority with which the laws of thefe
realms have invefted yox, and refcue your fellow fubjects
from the deftrutive poifon which lurks at every corner
of the town, under the {hape of band-bills and pompous
advertifements.

I am, GENTLEMEN,

Your moft faithful Brother,

And obedient Servant,

St. Luke’s Day, 1773, The AU T H OR.



MEDICO MASTIX

SHGULD ForurrcirL exchange his formal Bob (a)
For pompous Tie of fermonizing Lozs;

Or prating Fuscus ftrut in Solitaire,

Wou’d it not, think you, make the Fellows ftare? (4)
Such is the man who loft in airy dream (c)

Tries every thape, and fhifts from Scheme to Scheme;
To day a Fidler, Mountebank, Proje&or,

Next pufts a Doctor, and then {pouts an Actor.
What | have not Do&ors all a like pretence (&)

To write preferiptions? — Yes, if writ with fenfe

(a) Humano capiti cervicem pictor equinam
(») Spectatum admifi rifum teneatis amicif~——

(¢) —— Velut agri fomnia, vanz
Fingentem fpecies

(d)

Pitoribus atque poetis

Quidlibet audendi femper fuit =qua poteftas
Scimus

B But
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But when ftrange, jumbling, combinations meet
Salts with mercurials, or with bitters, fweet. (e)
Can I behold fuch contradiéions blended
And not confefs with juftice I'm offended ?
When fuch unletter’d wretches dare prefcribc
And mix audacious with the learned Tribe;
Say, fhall the Bard forbear to lafh their crimes,
Nor mark their infolence, in honeft rhimes ?
He will : do thou, celeftial TruTH attend
To guide his pen with thy aflifting hand,
So fhall the bubbled world again be wife,
And Panacea vanifh from its eyes ;
Shop, and Ship- Doctors, Quacks, thall fhrink away,
And once more fhine the Z/culapian d.a'y.

Wou'd you fucceed in Learning and in Arts,

Firlt try your Genius, and confult your parts. (A

(e) Sed non ut placidis cosant immitia

(f) —— Verfate diu, quid ferre recufent
Quid valeant humeri

Talents,
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Talents, alike to all, are not allow’d,
This man preferibes, who better far had plough’d.;
Full many a Do&or in his chariot rolls
Unfit for any cure—but mending foles—
See up the pulpit fmart Zoupee advance,
He fhou’d have taught, young, flippant mifs, to dance :
Thus Inclination, Genius we miftake,

And this man &4rews; who thou’d have learnt to 4ake.

'Tis faid, a noble Peer, to Bussy’s care,
Entrufted once his only Son and Heir ;
Spite of correction and the fmart of {witch,
Callous in every part as well as breech,
The Youth remain’d a blockhead to the end;
My Lord remonftrates ; How comes this my friend ?
George makes o progrefs : No, norever can,
Replied the venerable, learned Man,
This broomftick, Sir, implant in richeft foil,

Beftow whate’er expence, whatever toil,

In
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In {pite of all your labor, all your {kill,
You'll find at laft—will prove—a broomftick ftill.

There are, the whole Galenic art who place (g
In the fignificance of dull grimace;
Others again in foppery of thow—
This man affe&s the Slven, that the Beaw ;
Some to Firtit, and Kuick-knacks feem: inclin’d,
Yet all is pompous frale;tn gull mankind.
'Tis not the drefs, or confequential face,
The Chariot rolling {wift from place to place,
The blazing gem, or amber-headed cane
(Thofe taudry trappings of th’empiric train)
One fingle {park of knowlege can difpenfe ;
But Application join’d to manly Sexn/e.
Shame be to fuch—on vile deception bent :

Not fo the man of worth and fair intent,

(£) Decipimur fpecie recti

With



(359
With astic and with Roman knowledge fraught
Weigh well your ftudies with attentive thought ;

So fhall Refleétion cheer the tender root,

And your fair blofloms mellow into fruit.

Prurrosorny, thro® all her windings trace,
Nor thun abafh’d, the labors of the chace ;
Tho’ arduous firlt---purfue her to the laft,

She’ll well reward you, for your labors patt.

Sound Learning, like a mighty river ftrong,
Moves with a filent majefty along ;
On fhallow fhores tumultuous billows crowd,
And all is foam and froth---tho’ burfling loud.
No fine {pun {yftems Science will impart
(The fcum of Sophiftry, the froth of Art)
She’ll lay her riches fairly to your view,
And teach you only what is ju/# and zrwe.

@ T hus
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‘Thus happily, your firft foundation’s laid,
Behoid Man's frame---how wonderfully made!
Each well-conne&ed part, each fibre, juice,
Has its allotted function, motion, ufe;
See how the Chyle transforms itfelf to Blood,
And the ftrong Heart {fends forth its crimfon flood ;
How the fharp Bile transfus’d, digeftion aids, 1
Or with deforming taint its tincture {preads:
Thefe be your ftudies—thefe with caution mark,
All elfe is intricate, confufed and dark,
(b)) Drawn from fuch ftreams; yourknowlege muft be pure,

And future pra&ice, honeft Fame fecure.

Vifit the Zood, the Mountain, and the Field,.
See what a rich variety ithey yield !
Is there a Plant, an Herb, a Root, that grows,

On which kind Nature not her gift beftows ?

(b) Ert nova faltaque nuper habebunt verba fidem, fi
Graco fonte cadent —
4 HyGe1a
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Hycera dwells in ev'ry painted flow’r,

"Tis we,call forth their pain-relieving pow'r.

Inveftigate with care the chymic fkill,
Watch the Alembic, and attend the Sz//;
Clofely apply each procefs to its ule,
What will with this, and what with that infufe ;
Thro’ every trial, every various change,
However wonderful, however ftrange,
Proceed with caution, and a prying foul,

You'll fee 'tis NaTure—ihe directs the whole,

Symptoms the Coan firft from NaTure drew (7),
For Nature lay all open to his view---
Difcafe he trac’d thro’ each progreflive ftage,
And check’d the thirfty Fever’s burning rage;

(i) Res geltz regumque ducumque et triftia bella

Quo fcribi poffent numero, monftravit Homerus,——
“Twas
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Vifit the manfions of the fick and lame,
Thefe lead fecurely to the gates of Fame :

There clofe {furvey Difeafes’ puzzling maze,
And follow NaTure thro’ her fecret ways,
Confider Maz in wretchednefs of ftate,

And learn to fave him from impending fate ;
Obferve each rifing fymptom, and its caufe,

So fhall you gain a grateful world’s applaufe ;
Mark’d for diftinguifh’d merit, foremoft ftand,

Phyfician, Q'wfra!#r, Gentlemnan, and F?*fﬁ’ffﬂf.

PART
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PA 'R PO HEY SLETCOQOUIN D

rrH ERE was a time— (and happy were thole days Iy
When Phyfick fhone in full meridian blaze ; | '
When ScHomsrrc, PLumeTrEE, and a Meap prefcrib'd,,
No patients fazter'd, and no Nurfes brib’'d 5

When Freinp fagacious, and when learned Sroans
Refle@ed honors on Hyceia’s throne ;

When LeruerranpD—a name for ever dear !

Bid men the Ar#, and all her fous revere.

There ftill are thofe—who grace th’ Hygeian name;,
And live diftinguifh’d in the front of Fame;,
Shall not the A x/e her HererpEN record,
And crown his Pyzhiaz labors with reward ?
Nor Crarke, * high favor’d of the Delphic God,.
Who long the paths of honeft practice trod ?
The Swminthean Puorrus for experienc’d Reevz,,

Pleas’d, fhall his brow-encircling honors, weave..

* Dr. Mattkew Clarke.
4 SHalt:
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Shalt thou, prefiding LAWRENCE, not exact
What'’s due to Science ---homage and refpect ?
Praife cannot, AppiNGTON, enrich thy name,
Nor add importance to eftablifh’d fame.

Lo! where the filent Mufes droop their head,
The gloom how awful, where fuch tears are fhed |
For thee, lov’d Greive, thofe tears, for thee, they low,
And round thy tomb fhall facred laurels grow.
Thee, travell'd Turron, fhall the Mufes fing,
Who lov’ft to drink of Aganippe’s {pring :

Arorro fmiles, each Mufe a gift beftows,

And gives to Warren all that Phyfick knows.
Tho’ laft, not leaft in College Annals grac'd,

* ScuomeerG ftands forth---the man of fenfe and tafte.
ArmsTroNG of Health, and all her bleflings fung;
Well might he write---his harp Arorro ftrung.

Tho’ from the buftle of the world retir'd,

Can we forget when Wrumor was admir’d ?

* Isaac,

y When
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When gentle Nicuorrs taught the fludious youth
Each hidden path which leads to Coaz truth 3

The bard impartial, nor forgets your names,

Green, PeTiz, Hinckiey, THoMLINSON and JaMmes.
Shall Tromas, Jesp, or ReLman pafs unknown,
Whom Prozsus favors, and the Mufes own ?

Nor muﬂ., Prrcairy, thy merits be untold,

Long in the lift of learned feers enrolled.

From Cam’s fair treafures, and exhauftlefs ftore,
Bartie and Asxew drew their attic lore.
Judicious PringrLE’s healing hand reftor’d,
More than died glorious by the hoftile {word.
All pale and numb’d within the dreary cell
The raving, and the melancholly dwell !
Where fhall diftrefs like theirs aflittance find ?
Or who fhall calm the tempeft of the mind ?
Who wake the {bﬁl, relume the ray divine ?
That tafk, Moxro, that happy tafk, be thine.
If dight experience fair report {ecures,

That fame fo well deferv’d, be, Lavarp, yours.
E Inftruc-
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Inftruétive Marty, read from tend’reft age,
In foreign {chools, the Epidaurian page ;
From flow’ry Science gather'd treafur’d arts,

And, all her fweets to ALsion’s fons imparts.

There are again---who thrive by low grimace,
Dulnefs of parts, and impudence of face.
Roll your gay-varnifh’d coach from ftreet to ftreet;
Cringe, puff, give Claret and good things to eat,
Salute with courtly ned the fools you meet:
It nought imports—the multitude you pleafe,

They’ll pay light compliments—with weighty fees.

Engag’d at dinner, or abroad at play,
John knows his cue--- the Do&or’s call’d away ;
Return’d --- {carce feated --- 0h2 again attends
Hard! we in peace cannot enjoy our friends )
Whifpers aloud---Sir, you are wanted ftrait---
My Lord is ill---the chariot’s at the gate.
Ladies
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Ladies, you fee---they will not let me reft,

This curs'd profeflion, is fatigue at beft ;

Morning, noon, night, it ever is the fame,

But in good truth---I only am to blame;

Bus'nefs I'll quit in time---I have enough---

We know you have---replies a fervile pufl';

But why o’erwhelm the fuffering world with gricf ?
Great-were the lofs of fo profound a chief'!

Such are the tricks by which thefe coxcombs rule,

And gain the confidence of every fool.

High in his car, fignificantly big,
Behold Ewezhes in his {pruce-drefs'd wig;
Seeming intent he reads, and drives along,
And thus impofes on a gaping throng ;
But let me tell you, Sirs, "Evethes cheats,
*Tis true he reads---but what ?---tranferib’d receipts,
Thefe right or wrong, at random he retails,

And who {hall blame the Do&or---if he fails?
4 For
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For healing every malady that’s nam’d,
Pompofs, by his own report, is fam’d ;
He not diftributes band-bills---but a feout
He lodges every where the town about,
Living advertifements---a fet of men
Who blaze his cures perform’d---no matter when :
For him, at routs, old maids and matrons ply,
And praife their fiweet, dear Doétor---tc the fky--~
Minftrels he feafts, Pimps, Milliners, and Dancers—

He knows by good account---his end it anfwers.

From beating mortars, and difpenfing {lops,
Soto draws all his knowledge from the fhops---
Oily in {peech, the courtly Do&or knows,

To lead his pliant patients by the nofe ;
He flatters, bows-—-a fupple ctinning wight !

Pockets the guineas---does not Sozo right ?

Unftu-
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Unftudied in the gentle arts to pleafe,
Arguris thinks of nothing---but his fees.
His books neglected, reflt on dufty fhelf,
Learning ;md Phyfick centre in---him/elf.
Accipe dum dolet, is his golden rule,
Refufe an offer’d fee I-—-who’d then be fool ?
In brewing caudles, and in cooking {lops,
- Pocus, the whole fraternity out-tops ;
With thefe he furnifhes each goodly Nurfe ~---
Probatum efl---it helps to fill his purfe.
With plumbs, Philerio bribes cach pretty mifs,
And tips the Nurfe a guinea---and a kifs.

Her Grace, with news, pert Zas//e entertains,

Then orders draughts and juleps, for his pains.

Phledon, who {carcely dipp’d into the Greek,
Or knows a #edgwood from a true antique,

F Still
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Still talks of dooks, of fatues, and of arts;
The Ladies all applaud his wond’rous parts,

Such pow'rful intereft fecures his plan —

And Pbledon—is the fafbionable man.

Akeflor touches (he is {furely clever)
And makes the family his own, for ever ;
Deep in the art of Adulation read,
Full well he knows the fide his cruft is {pread ;
Old dames, old prudes, old nurfes puft his fkill,
Thro’ W apping, Aldgate, up to Ludgate-Hill.

The weather, Panpbron, meafures by the fcale,
And tells you a long Canterbury tale
Of moifl, and dry, and boz---when co/d will pinch,
Or bow much rain falls downward to aninch;
Of diff rent changes of the year he’ll babble,
Conjeétures {fo profound ! muft pleafe the rabble.
aeb
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Vet all his fkill --- (to fet the matter right)

Derives not from himfelf~--bu tee=Lharenbeit.

Sophos can judge by hydrofiatic laws,
Not only your diftemper---but its caufe,
Weigh to a grain the blood, the fweat and urine,
The art of analyzing fo fecurein!
Ay, and what months (prophetically tell)
The bills of dire mortality will fwell |
Now, who can fay that Sophos knowledge lacks!
—But Sophos chiefly ftcals---from Almanacks :

His ftore of Phyfick draws from multy books,
The crude, dull Works of Houfewives and of Cooks.

By fuch device thefe men engage your hearts,
But {uch device is {corn’d by men of parts;
By liberal ways they mean to gain fuccefs,

And not by mummery of air and drefs.

Qur
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Our laws myfterious and our art divine,
By Phabus cherifh’d, and the Firgin Nine,
Change not like fathions, or the whim of fools,
The {port of fyftem, or the trick of {chools,
But fix’d on Reafon’s firm foundation ftand,
At once the grace and fafery of the land.

The love of novelty too much prevails,
And willing liftens to the goffip’s tales;
Each public avenue, each gate behold
Stuck round with votive tablets as of old :
- Obferve implicit groups tngethe.r flock
To wait on F—-n, T——n, and R—-,
L— and N— to themfelves write thanks,
And look with fcorn on R—g and on F—.
Shall coblers, porters, and lac’d-jacket fops,
Difpenfe their Pills, their Zinftures, and their drops,

4 Un-
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Unpunithed by the fons of ZZarwick Lane ?
Have they not pow’r?—and fhall they not complain !

Good Sir, the world is not fo weak and blind
To think that Phyfic is alone confin’d
To Oxrorp or to CamerIDGE : ’tis confeft,
(Tho’ fure of all academies the beft)
. Nor care I, where you chufe to fix the {cene,
LT TR E——gé,. or A——in.
""Tis not the manner, the degree or place,

So you but aét with dignity and grace ;
Ev'n in her chamber, Gesuius gathers knowledge,

The dunce will be a dunce—tho’ cap’d at college.

At Batfon's once two brother do&tor’s met,
\And fipping coffee, fell into a chat:
Pray Sir, quoth Crizo, how comes it to pafs,

* That you (whom all the college knew an afs)
In
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In fpite of dulinefs live; and loll at eafe,
And fatten—whilft I ftarve for wantof fees?
Amatbus thus replied :—Mankind are tools,

The wife you vifit—1I attend—the jfoo/s.

Merit in rags flill walks—wsmp.frf'ﬁ ride
In all the pomp and infolence of pride; .
Bluth, Learning, blulh, hide your dmnmﬂ‘n d I1ghr_.,' |
Or boldly dare affert your honeft right;: Vi
Genius teward, encourage men af parts,

And flourifh ever with your fiffer Arts.













































