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i AP - Quod licet, fibet. :
-;-F Tothe READER. ' -

| Study, ami on Examination, faund near 200 Lines omitted, which'

| bad’ Eeru addP

1| | weral Errors Curr:&rd through the whole :  Which to oblige the Publick,
|| 1 lent to the Printer of this Volumney being entirely [atisfied it is a much

| amore Corre® and Authentick Copy than any bitherte printed 5 befides ba-

| aty and a Selution of every Thing that [eems difficult to. underfiand,

InSix CANTO'S, ||}

Hﬂvmg zen an Edmw of this Poem, printed by H. Hills in Black- |
Fryers, ZLbhad the Curiofity 10 Compare it with one I bad in my .

d by the Author 20'a later and berter preffion’y "with fe- |

Ving the Hdvmmge of the Key #o E:iPI.:zm the Perfons Ifrrem hinted

- o |

LGN D@ N :

Printed by 7. Bradford in Fetter-Lane; and Sold
by the Bookfellers of London and Weﬂmmﬂer,:yog
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- that Sculpture now Breaths, Painting Speaks, Mufick Ravifhes ;;
wnd as'you belp 10 refine Our Tafte, ‘you diftinguifh your Own.

Opinidn the. World bas of your Fudgment, thas ongbt to velifb now
thing fo much, as what you write your [elf : But you are refoly’ :

‘ma’re,&?&’#'iw uncafic 10you, and to' [aylefs, won'd be nnjuft in.

L g

T O

Anthony Henley, Efquire.
Mot of yosr Charagter can nomore Prevent a Dedica-:
tion, than he wow’d Encourage onc for Merit, like a
Virgin's Blufbes, is flill wmoft difcover’d, when it labowrs:
woff to be conceal'd. *Tis bard, that to think well of you, [(how’di
be bus Fuflice, and to tell you fo, [howd be an Offence : Thus rae
ther than violate your Modefty, I muft be wanting to your otherr
Virtnes; and o gratify One good Qualisy, do wrong to a Thos=
fard, “The World generally meafures our Efteem by the Ardotr
of ounr Pretencesy and will fcarce believe thar fo much Zeal i
the Heart, van be confiffent with fo much Faintnefs in the Ex
prffions ; but when They refleét on your Readinefs to do Good, a
gour Induftry to bideit 5 on your Paffoon to obliges and your Paj
to bear it own'd 3 They'll conclude, that Acknowledgements wou’
be Ungrareful to & Perfon, who even feems toreceive the Obliga-.
sions he confers.. -; b 4 1 I
Bat the® 1 (hoi*d perfwade ‘my [elf to'be filent upon all Ocead,
fions y ~thofe-more Polite Arts, which, till of late, have Lanii
gwiflid and Decay'd, wow'd appear under their prefent Advans
sages, and own yow for one of their generous Refforers: Infomuch;

Your HApprobation of this-Poem, 35 ‘the only Exception 2o thil

20 forget to be a Criticky by ummbrir}g-m arew Friend. To [4
. Your Hutble Servant,

o T4 o3
\é\' 94,—-\‘,_
s & \
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L+ MEBICAL

LY _‘._l
<’THH -l




"PREFACE

Ve this followiag Poem in a manner fole into the World, T cou’d
y ) Dot be furpriz’d to find it uncorre@®: Tho I can no more 1ay 1 was
a'Strangcr"fu'itscdming dbroad, than that 1 approv’d-of the Pub-
lither’s Precipitatiog in doing it :  For a Hurty in the Execution, generdlly
Produces a Leifure in Reﬂ:&fiun; fo when we run the fafteft, we ftumbje
the oftneft. However, the ‘Ereors of the Printer have not been
reater than the Candor of the Reader: and if T cou’d but fav ‘the
ame of the Defeds of the Author, he’d need no Juftification againfi the
Cavils of fome Furious Criticks, who, I am fure, wou’d have been bet-
ger pleas’d if they had met with more Faults.
. Their Grand Obje&ionis, That the Fury Dsfeafe is an improper Ma-
chine to recite Charalers, and recommend the Example of prefent Wri-.
ters: Butthd’I had the Authoriry of fome Greek and Larin Poets, upon
parallel Tnftances, to juftific the Defign; yet, that I might not intro-
duce any thing that feem’d inconfiftent or ha rd, T ftarted this Objeflion’
my felf, to a Gentleman very remarkable in this fott of Criticifm, who
wou'd by no means aliow that the Contrivance was forcd, or the Con-’
duét incongruous.

Difeafe is reprefented a Fury as well as Eavy: She is ‘imagin’d to be’
forc’d by an Incantation from her Recefs ; and tobe reveng’d on the Ex-
orcift, mortifies him with an Introduion of feveral Perfous eminedt in
an Accomplifhment He has made fome Advances in,

_ Nor is the Compliment lefs to_any Great Genius mention’d theres
fince a very Fiend, who naturally repines at any Excéllency, is forc’d to
confels how happily They've all fucceeded.

- The riext Objeétion is, That'T have imitated the Iutrin ot Monfienr
Boileau. 1 muft ownI am proud of the Imputation ; unles their Quarrel
be, That I have not done it enough : But he that will give hima'elt the
trouble of examining, will find [ have copy‘d bim in nothing butin two
or three Lines in‘the Complaint of the Molefle, €anto I1. and in one in
his ‘Firft Canto; the Senfe of which Line is entirely his, and I cou’d wifh
it were not the oily good One in mine,

~ Thave {poke to the moft material Objections T have heard of, and fhall
el ‘thefe Gentlemen, That for evry Fault they pretend to find in the
‘Poem, T'll undertake to thew them two. One of thele curiouc Perfons
‘does me the Honour to fay, He approves of the Conclofion of it; but &
{uppofe ’tis upon no other Realon, but becaufe "cis the Conclufivn. How-
‘ever, 1 fhou’d not be much concern’d nor to be thought Excellent in an
Amufement T have very little pradtis’d hitherto, nor perhaps ever fhail
agam. . Reputation of this fore is very bard ro be gor, and very calyro {
bt 1o its 'Purluit is painful, and its PoffeHon unfruitiul - Norhad I §8

ever




2 The RPREF ACE.

ever attempted any thing in this kind, till finding the Animofities among
the Members of the Coll-ge of Phyficians encreafing daily (notwithftand-
ing the frequent Exhortations of our Worthy Prefident t0 the contrary)
1 was perfwaded to attempt fomething of this nature, and to endeéavour
to Rally fome of our diffaffefted Members into a fenle of their Duty,
who have hitherto moft obftinately oppos'd all manner of Union ; and have
continu’‘d fo unreafonably refraétory, that ’twas thougiit fic by the Col-
leze, to reinterce the Obfervance of the Sratutes by a Bond, which fome"
of them-would not comply with, tho’ none of ’em had refus’d the Cere-
mony of the cuftomary Oath; like {fome that will truft cheir Wives with’
any boly, but their Money with none. 1 was forry -to find there
be any Conftitution that was-nor to be cured withont Poylon, and that
there fhould b: a Profpeét of effe@ting it by a lels grateful Method
than Reafun and Perfwafion. .. . _ e
" The Original of this Difference has been of fome franding, tho® it did
not break out to Fury and Excefs till the time of Ereéting the Difpenfary
being an Apartment in the Coliege fet up for the Relief of the ,Sit:ls
Poor, and managd ever fince with an Integrityand Dilintereft fuitatle
to fo ¢ haritabie a Defign, : ¥ e
If any Perfon would be more fully inform®d about the Particulars of fo
* Piousa Wo:ik I refer him toa Ireatife fet forth by the Authority of the
Prefident and Cenfors, in the Year 97. ‘Tis call’d A fhors Account of she
Proceedings of the Colege of Phyficians, London, in relation to the Sik
Poor. The Reader may th re not only be inform’d of the Rile and Pro-
grefs of this [0 Publick an Undertaking, but alfo of the Concurrence and
Encouragement it met with from the moft, as well as the moft Ancient
embers of the Scciety, notwithftanding the vigorous Oppofition of a
Few Men, who thoughe it their Tntereft to defeat fo laudable a Defign.
 The inteation of this Preface is not to perfwade Mankind to ente
into our Quarrels, but to vindicate the Author from being cenfur’d
of taking any indecent Liberty with a Faculty he hasthe Honour to
be a Membei of.  If the Satyr may appear directed at any particular
Perfon, /tis at (uch only as are prefum’d to be engag'd in Difhonou-
rable Confederacies for mean and mercenary Eads, againft the Dig-
nity of their own Profeffion. But if there be no fuch, then thefe Cha-
.ragers are but imaginary, and by confequence ought to.give no body
Offence. ' 3 4 ol |
The Defcription of the Battle is gronnded upon a Feud that hap--
‘ned in the Dijpenfary, berwixt a Member of the College with his Re-:
tinue, and fome of the Servants that attended there, to difpence the
Medicines; and is (o far real: tho’ the Poetical Relation be hétitious..
“1 hope no body will think the Author Scurrilous throu h the whole,,
who heing too liable to Faults himfelf, ought to be lefs fevere upon
the Mifcarriages of others. 1fI am hard upon any one, ’tis my Rea- -
“der. But {fome Worthy Gentlemen, as remarkablé for their Humanity
as their Extraordinary Parts, have taken care to make him amends for:
_it, by prefixing fomething of their own.
I confefs thole Ingenious Gentlemen have done me a great Honour3s,
" bat while they defign an imaginary Panegyrick upon me, They have:
made a real one upon Themfelves; and by faying how much this fmall |
Performance exceeds fome others, They convince the World how far:

s ic falls thort of 1heirs.
The:
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The Copy of an Infirument Subfcribed by
the Prefident, Cenfor, moft. of the E-
lecls, Senior Fclf ws, Candidates, &e,
of the College of Bhyficians, in relation
to the Sick:Poor; | - .- -

WHerea: the feveral Opders of the College’ of Phy-
Sicians, London, for| prefcribing’ Medicnes gratis

70 the Poor Sick of | the Cities of London. and
Weltminfter, and Parts adjacenty as alfo the Propofals
made by the [aid College to the Lord Mayer;  Court of
Aldermen and Common Comncil of London; in purfuance
thereof, have hitherto beew ineffeitual, for thar mo Method
hath been taken Yo farnifh the Poor with Medicines for
their Cure at:low and rfaifj;méfe Rates : "We therefore
whofe Names. are here uniderfwritten, Fellows or Members
of the [aid Collegé,: being willing effeitually to promote
Jo great a Charity, *by.the Counfel and good lzking of the
Prefident and College declired in their Comitia, bereby
(20 wit, each of us feverally. and a-part, and wor the one
for the other of as) do oblicge our [elves to pay to Doclor
Thomas Burwell,  Fellow and Elet of the Jaid College,
the Sum of Ten Pounds a-piece of Lawful Money of Eng-
land, by fuch Proportions, and at fuch times as 1o the ma-
jor part of the Subfecribers hereto fhall feem moft cowvenmiont -
Which Money whez received Wby the faid Dr. Thomas Bur-
well, 7s tobe by him expended in. preparing and delivering
Medicines to the Peor at their tntrinfick Valuwe, in Such

rectigns, as by the major part of the Sebfcriters bereto,
Shall -in Writing be hereafrer appointed and direlted for

our Hands and Seals this Twenty Second Day of Decem-
ber, 1696.

Tho.

| e i

Manner, and at fuch Times, and by fuch Orders and Dis

that purpofe. In Witnefs whereof we have bereunto fet
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Fho. Millington, Prafes.

Tho. Burwell, Eled and | St

- Cestfor..

$am. Collins, Eledl.
Edw. Browne, Eled.
Rich. Torlefs,Elect (6 Cenfor.
Edw. Hulfe, Eledt.
Tho. Gill, Cenfor.
Will. Dawes, Cenfor.
Jo. Hutton.

Rob. Brady.
Hans Sloane.
Rich. Mortomn.

John Hawys.

Ch. Harel.
Rich. Robinfon.
Joh. Bateman.
Walter Mills.

Dan. Coxe.
Henry Sampfon.
Thomas Gibfon.
Charles Goodall.
Edm. King.

Sam. Garth.

Barnh. Soame.
Denton Nicholas.
Jofeph Gaylard.

The Defign of Printing

fhew, thar the late Undertaking has the Sanétion of 3

College A&; and that ’tis

Five or Six Members, as thofe that oppofe it would

unjuftly infinuate.

4)

John Woollafton
eph. Hunt.

| Oliver Horfeman:
. Rich. Mﬂt;ﬂn. ?ﬂ”: _
David Hamilton.
Hen. Morelli
Walter Harris.
William Briggs.
Tho. Colladon-
Martin Lifter.

Jo. Colbatch.
Bernard Connor.
W. Cockburn,

J. le Feure.

P. Sylveftre.

Cha. Morton.
Walt. Charlton:
Phineas Fowke.
Tho. Alvery.

l Rob. Gray.

John Wrighe.
James Drake.

Sam. Morris.
John Woodward.
s NOTTS.
George Colebrock.
Gideon Harvey.

the Subfcriber’s Names, is tc

not & Proje& carried on by

T
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OH that fome Geniusy whofe Poerick Pein,
- Ltke Mountague’s, cou’d a Juft Piece [uftaim
Wonld fearch the Grmcian and rhe Lavin Store,
And thence prefent thee with the pureft Oar,
In lafting Numbers praife thy whole Defign,
And Manly Beanty of each Nervous Line,
Show how your pointed Satyr’s Sterling wig,
Di's only Knaves, or formal Blockbeads hi,
W ho've gravely Dull, infipidly Serene,
And carry all their Wifdom in their Miens

Vior thus expos’d, thus fBrip'd of their Difguifz,

one will again Admire, maff will Defpife,

bow i whar Noble' Verfe Nallau yon fing,

ow fuch a Poet's worthy fuch a King.,

en Somer’s Charming Eloguence you Praife,

ow loftily your Tunefnl Voice you raif; !

ut my poor feeble Mufe is as nnfie
[0 Praife, as Imitate what you have wris.
Artifts alpne fhould wventure to Commend

at Dennis can't Condemn, nor Darden Mind -
hat muft, wrir with thar Fire, and with tha Eafe;
ke Beawz, the Ladies, and the Criricks pleafe.

s To %r th); upon the Difpenfary,

C. Boyle,

‘o my Friend the Author, defiring my
Opinion of his Poem.

Perbaps I know not why I Like, or Damn .
lcan be Pleasd; and 1 dare opn I am

read Thee over with @ Lover’s Evye, g

q&fe mé not, Friend, what I approve or Blame, }

o# haft no Faultsy or I no Faults can By 3
Kaﬁ: art all Beanty, or all Blindneft 1,

B Crisks,

."r

-
Frey-=h




" With Learned Hannes thy healing Cares be joyn’d, %

Whilit thefe of Right the Deathlefs Lanrel fend, %

Criticks, and aged Beanx of Fancy chafte, : B
Who ne'er bad Eire, ot elfe whofe Fire is ;aﬁ,',
Muft judge by Rules Ipl:sar they want Force to Tafte.

I oicd Poet, like a Miftrefs, try,
Not by ber Hair, ber Hand, her Nofe, ber Eyes
But by fome Numelefs Pow'r, to give me Foy.

The Nymph has Graftn’s, Cecil’s, Churchil’s Charms, g ;‘f
If with refitlefs Fires my Soul fle warins e % g 4
Wi b Balm upon her Lips, and Raptures in her Arms. ' i
Such is thy Geninsj and fuch Art is thine, s .
Some fecret Magick works in ev'ry Line:, ; §
We iudge noty but we feel the Pow’r Divine.

Where ail is Fuft, is Beanteous, and is Fair, R | T
Dipintions vanifh of peculiar Airs , &
Loft iz our Pleafure, we Enjoyin you

Lucretius, Horace, Sheffeild, M]éuntagu'ei

And yet ’ris thought, fore Criticks in this Town, Ly i
Ry Rules toall, but to themfelves unknown, %
Will Damn thy Verfe, and Juftifie thesr own. :

Why, let them Damn.: Were it not wond rous bard
Facetious Mismils and the City-Bard,

So near allay'd in Learning, Wit ana Skill,

Show’d not have leave to Fudge, well as Kill ?

Nay, let them write 5 Let them their Forces joirty

And hope’ the Motly Piece may Rival thine. N
Safely defpife their Malice, and their Toily - .
Which Vulgar Ears alone will reachy, andwill defile]

Be it thy Gen’rous Pride to leafe the Beft,

Whafe Fudgment, and whofe Friendfip ts a Tep.

Search thoughtful Ratcliffe tohis inmost Mind :
Unite, reftore your Arts, and [ave Mankind. . |
Whilg all the bufie Mirmils of the Town |.
Envy our Health, and pin¢ avay their owit. ; |
When eer thou wond ft a Tempting Mufe engagey
udicions Wallh can beft direét her Rage.

T Somers, and to Dorfet too [ubmit,

‘And let their Stamp Immortalize thy Wit.
Corfenting Phioebus bows, if they Approve,

And Ranks thee with the forenost Bards above :

Be it my Humble Bus'ne[s to Comsmend
The faithfulyhoneft Manyand the well-natur’d Friend.

Chr. Codrington.
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IFETQ ﬂ‘ly Friend Dr. .G-'-i‘ﬁj tﬁc ; Author of
. the Difpenfary. 500

e

s
b
"

O Praife your Fealing Art wonld be in vain,
£ The Health you give, prevents the Poet's Pew.,
%Eﬂﬁﬁffﬂf{y confirmid is your Remown,

Aud 1 but Jill the Chorus of the Town,
Tbat let me wave, and only now Admive,
The dazling Rays of your Poetick Fire$
Which its diffafive Virtue does difpenfe,

In flowing Verfe, and elevated Senfe.

«  The Town, which long bas [wallow'd foolifb Perfe,

‘Which Poetafters ev'ry where rebearfe

"Will mend their Fudgment now, refine thelr Tafte.
And gather up th Applanfe they threw in Wafle.
The Playhoufe [haw't Encourage falfe, fublime,
Abortive Thoughts, with Decoration-Rhime,

The Satyr of Vile Scribblers fhall appear”
On none, except upon themfelves fevere
While yours Contemns the Gall of Vulgar Spight ;
And when you feem to Smile the moft, you Bite,

Tho. Cheek.

B2 To







9
The Difpenfary.

e Caxnreo, L
~QPeak, Goddefs! fince"tis Thoy that beft canft tell,
i OW aucient Leagues to modern Difcord fell :
‘Whence 'twas, Phylicians were o frugal grown
Of others Lives, and Lavifh of their owWngy
How by a Journey toth’ £ Iyfran Plain .
Peace tritmph'd, and old Time return’'d again. |
Not far trom that moft celebrated Place, * Ctd Buily, |

Where angry * Juftice thews her awful Face;
Where little Villains muft fubmir to Fate,
That great Ones may enjoy the World in ftate,
There ftands a + Dome, Majeftick to the Sighr,
And fumptaous Arches bear its oval Heighe ';,E’;f{fﬁi;f
A golden Giobe placd high with artful Skill, e
Seems, to the diftant Sight, a gilded Pil] .

his Pile was, by the pious Patron's Aim, :
Rais'd for a2 Ufe as Noble as its Frame
INor did the Learn’d Society decline

L he Propagarion of thar great Defign ;
in all her Mazes, Nature’s Face they view’d,
And as fhe difappear’d, they ftill purfu'd. b

hey find her dubions now, and then as plaingy
erc, the's toofparing ; there, profufely vain.
ow fhe unfolds the faint, and dawning Strife
Df infant Atoms kindling inte Life : ,
low dudile Matter new Meanders takes,:
And flender Trains of twilting Fibres makes.
And how the Vifcous fecks a clofer Tone,
by jult degrees to harden into Boe ; - |
While the more Leofe flow from the vital Ura, \
and in full Tides of Purple Streams rerurn

ow lambent Flames frony Life’s bright Lamp arife,
And dartin Emanations through the Eyes.
Vhile from each Sluice. a obriny T'orient pours,
’extinguifh feay ‘riff Heats with ambicnt Showrs s
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10 , The Difpenfary.
W hence their Mechanick Pow ‘rs the Spiritsclaim,
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame:
How the fame Nerves are fathion’d to fuftain G
The greateft pleafure, and the greateft Pain,
Why bileous Juice a golden Light putson,
And Floods of Chylein Silver Currents run,
How the dim Speck of Entity began Ak
T? extend its recent Borm, and ftrerch to Man,
To how minute an Orgin we owe '
Young Ammon, Cefar, and the Great Naffau,
Why paler Looks impetuous Rage proclaim, -
. And why chill Virgins redden into Flame.
. Why Eavy oft transforms with wan Difguifey
»  And why gay Mirth fits {miling in the Eyes.
Al Ice why Lucrece, or Sempronia, fire, ;-
¥ Why Somers, tages to {urvive Defire, g
Whence Mil's Vigour at th’ Olympicks thown, 5
! . Whence Troops to Finch, or Impudence to Slone 5
| Why Auticus polite, Brutus fevere ;
Why Metbwyn muddy, AMountague why clear.
Hence tis we wait the wond’rous Caufe to find,
How Body adts upon impaffive Mind. :
How Fumes of Wine the thinking part can fire,
Paft Hopes revive, and prefent izny_s infpire :
W hy our Complexions oft our Soul declare,
And how the Paffions in the Features are. '
How Touch and Harmony arife between
Corporeal Subftanccs, and Things unfegss= « . -~ .
{With mighty Truths, myfterious to defery, N
W hich in the Womb of diftant Caufes lie. |
But now thofe great Enquiries are no BBEE | & otibil|
And Faction skulks, where Learning (hone before:
The drooping Sciences neglected pine, |
And Pean's Beams with fading Luftee fhine.
No Readers here with Hectick Looks are found,
Or Eves in Rheum,thro’ midnight- watching drown’d
The lonely Edifice in Sweats complains, '
That nothing, there but empty Silence reigns.
This Place fo fit for undifturb’d Repofe,
The God of Sloth for his Afﬁfum chofe.
Upon a Couch of Down in t efe Abodes
The carelefs Dicty fupinely nods.

£aba
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e e G ATNGIO T, e 71 N
His leaden Limbs at gentle Eafe are laid, ‘
With Poppies and dull Nightfbade o'er him fpread 5

| No Paflions interrupt his eafic Reign,

| No Problems puzzle his lethargick Brain.

| But dull Oolivion guards his peaceful Bed,

‘And lazy Fogs bedew his gracious Head.

- _ Asartull length the pamper'd Monarch lay,

- Batt’ning in Eafe, and flumb'ring Life away -

| A fpigheful Noife his downy Chains unites,

Haftes forward, and encrafes as it flies.

* The E!-!“IM'H-

; ; . & ing of the
Firft,fome tocleave the ftubborn * Flint engage, Dijpenfary

%Hl urg'd by Blows, it fparkles into Rage.
‘Some temper Lute, fome {pacious Veflels move ;
Thele Furnaces ere@, and Thofe approve,
Here Phyalsin nice Difcipline are fet,
There Gally-pots are rang’d in Alphabet.
1In thi; place, Magazines of Pills you fpy ;
In that, like Forrage, Herbs in Bundles lie.
While lifted Peftler, brandifh’d in the Air,
Defcend in Peals, and Civil Wars declare.
Loud Stroaks,with pounding Sgice,the Fabrick rend,
And Aromatick Clouds in Spires aftend.

So when the Cyelobs, o’er their Anvilsfwear,

' And their fwol’n Sinews ecchoing Blows repeat 3
From the Zulcans’s grofs Eruptions rife,
‘And curling Sheets of Smoke obf{cure the Skies.

The flumb’ring God, amaz’d at this new Din,
Thrice ftrove to rife, and thrice funk down agen.
Then, half erett, he rubb’d his op’ning Eyes,

And faulterd chus beiwixt half Words and Sighs,

How impoteuta Deity am I! '

With Godhead born, but curs'd, that caunot diel
Thro' my Indulgence, Mortals hourly fhare

A grateful Negligence, and Eafe from Care.

Lull'd in my Arms, how long have | with-held
The Northera Monatchs from the dufty Field.
How have Lkept the Britifh Flect at eafe,

From tempting the rough Dangers of the Seas,
 Hibernia owns the mildnefs of my Reign,

And my Divinity‘s ador‘d in Spain.
1 Swains to Sylvar Solitudes convey, %
hat

- Where ftretch’d on Mofly Beds, they wafte away,
kn gentle inadtivity, the day.
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What marks of wond‘rous Clemency Ive flown, «
Some Rev'rend Worthies of the Gﬂrt‘ CILGWIRE ST
Triumphanc Plenty, with a chearful Grace,
Basks in their Eyes, and {parkles in their Face,
How {leek their Looks, how goodly is their Meing
When big they ftrut behind a double Chin.

Each Faculty in Blandithments they lull,
Afpiring to be venerably dull. 53

No learn’d Debates moleft their downy Trance,
Or difcompofe their pompous Ignorance

Bur undifturb“d, they loiter Life away, b
So wither, Green, and Bloffom in Decay. . o ;’
Deep fuank in Down, they, by my gentle Care, ¥
Avoid th® Inclemencics of Mocning Air, % e
And leave to tatrer'd Crape thctl")rudgery of Pray‘r.J

Mankind my fond propitious Pow*r has try‘d, :
Too oft to own, too much to be deny‘d. s
And, inreturn, [ ask but fome Recefs, o
T’ enjoy th* entrancing Extafics of Peace.
Byt that, the Great Naffas's Heroick Arms
Has long prevented with his boud Alarms.
Still my Indulgence with contempe he flies,
His Couch a Treach, his Caoopy the Skies,
No threatning Seafons his Refolves controul,
Th* - £guator hasno Heat, no fce the Pole.
With Arms refiftlefs o'er the Globe he flies,

And leaves to Fove the Empire of the Skies.

But as the {lothful God to yawn begun,
He fhook off the dull Mift, and thus weut on.
Sometimes among the Cafpian Cliffs I creep, |
Where folitary Bats, and Swallows flecp. H
Or if fome Cloyfter’s Refuge T implore, i Spae i A
Where holy Drones oer dying Tapers fnore;
Sill Nafau's Arms a foft Repofe deny,
Keep me awake, andfollow where 1 fly.
Since on the world his Bleffings he beftows,
And with a Nod has fectl’d a Repofe.
I foughr rhe Covert of fome peaceful Cell, ;
Where filent Shadesin harmlefs Rapruresdwell 5
The reft might palt Tranquility reftore, -
A~d Mortal never interrupt me more. : |
*Twas here, alas! I thought T might Repofey iy
Thefe walls were that 4fy/um I had chofe, Nooght:




L3 CANTO II { 13
| Nought underneath thisRoof; bt Damps are found, '

- Nought heatd, bur drowzy Beetles buzzing round.

- Spread Cobwebs hide the walls, and Duft the Floors,

 And midﬂigilt Silence guards the noifelefs Doors.

But now I find fome enterprizing Brain | g

Invents new Fancies to renew my Pain,
And labours to diffolve my eafic Reign. _
- With that, the God his darling Phantom calls,

And from his faultring Lips this Meffage falls.
Since Mortals will difpute my Powtr, Il try
‘Whohasthe greateft Empire, they or 1.
Find Envy out, fome Prince’s Court artend,
Motft likely there youll 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 Weftminifter. .
Teell the bleak Fury what new Proje@s reign,
Among the Homicides of #arwick-Lane.
And what th* Event, unlefs the ftrait enclines

blaft cheir Hopes, and baffle their Defigns.

- More he had fpoke, but fudden Vapours rife,
And with their filken Cords tie down his Eyes.

The DISPENSARY.

CANTO. I

SOﬂn as with gentle Sighs the Ev*aing Breeze
Begun to whifper thro® the murm‘ring Trees 5
‘And night to wrap in Shades the Mountains Heads,
While Winds lay hufh‘d in Subterrancan Beds,
Tl officious Phantom did with fpeed prepare
To {lide on tender Pinions through the Air.
¢ often fought the Summit of a Rock,
And oft the Hollow of fome blafted Oak ;
At Iengrh approaching where bleak Eavy lay,
He found, by th’ hiffing of her Snakes, the way.
Beneath the gloomy Covert of an Yew,
Thar taionts the Grafs with fickly Sweats of Dew s
No verdant Beauty entertains the Sight,
But banefnl Hemlock; and cold Aconite; 2
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i4 ~ The Difpenfary.

" There crawl‘d the meagre Monfter on the Groundy
And breath‘d a livid Peftilence around:
A bald and bloated Toad-fteol rais’d her Head; '
The Plumes of boding Ravens were her Bed.
Down her wan Checks fulphurcous Torrents flow,
And ber red haggard Eyes with Fury glow.

Like Ztra with Metaliick Steams opprefs‘d,

She breaths a blue Eruption from her Breaft :

Then rends withcanker*d Teeth the pregnant Scrolls,

W here Fame the A&s of Demi-Gods enrolls. _

And as the rent Records in pieces fell,

Fach Scrap did fome immorral Ation tell.

This fhow’d, how fix‘d as Fate Torguatus ftood,

And that, the Paffageofthe Granick Flood.

The Fulian Eagles, here their Wingsdifplay ,

And there, all paleth’ Expiring Deciz lay.

This does Camillus as a God exrol,

That pointsat Manlius in the Capitol.

How Cochles did the Tyber’s Surges brave,

How Certius plung'd into the oaping Grave.

Great Cyrus, here, the Medes and Perfians join,

And there, th’ immortal Battel of the Boyn.
As th¢ airy Meflenger the Fury {py‘d,

A while hiscurdling Blood forgot to glide.

Confufion on his fainting Vitals hung,

And fale'ring Accents flurter‘d on his Tongue,

At length, afluming Courage, he effay‘d

T inform the Fiend, then fhruck into a fhade.
The Hag lay long revolving what might be

The blet Event of fuch an Embafly.

She blazons in dread Smiles her hideous Form,

So Light‘ning ghids the unrelenting ftorm.

Thenthe : Alas! how long in vain have I

Aimed at thofe nobie Iils the Fates deny :

W ithin this Ile for ever muft 1 find
Difalters to diftrac my reftlefs Mind :

Good Tennifons Celeftial Piety

At laft has rais'd him to the Sicred See.

Somers do- s fick‘ning Equity reftore,

And helplefs Qrphans are oppreis'd no mote.
Pembrobe 10 Britain endlefs Bleflings brings ;
He frok: ; and Peace clap'd her Trivmphant Wings.

Un:




CANTO. IL 15

' Unfhaken is the Throne, and fafe it’s Lord,

- Whillt Marlborough, or Ormond wears a Swordt

- The Noble Ardour of a Loyal Fire,

Infpires the gen'rous Breaft of Devonfbire. ~»
Like Zeda‘s Radiant Sons, divinely clear,

Portland and Ferfey deck‘d in Rays appear }

To Gild, by turns, the Gallick Hemifphear.

Worth in Diftrefs is rais‘d by Mountague

Auguftus liltens if Mecenas fue.

And Pernon's Vigilance:no flumber takes, |

Whilft Faftion pecps abtoad, and Anarchy awakes.

Stnce by no Arts I therefore can defeat
The happy Enterprizes of the Grear,
1°l1 calmly itoop to more inferiour things ;
And try if my lov‘d Snakes have Teeth or Stings.

- She faid ; and ftraighthrill *Colon®s Perfon to0K; ¢1es o
In Morals loofe, but molt precife in Look. Appubecary,
Black-Fryar's Annals lately pleas‘d to call
Him Warden of Apethecaries-Hall.

And, when fo dignified, he‘d not forbear
hat Operation which the Learn‘d declare
Gives Cholicks eafe, and makes the Ladies fair.

In vain formality his Talent lies,

And th’ empty Heads defe@s the Band 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 Fury thus affuming Colon‘s Grace,

So flung her Arms, fo fhuffled in her Pace.
Onward fhe- haftens to thefam‘d Abodes,
Where t Plirofeope inyokes thinfernal Gods; 1 Pr.zer
And reachd the Manfion where the Vulgar run
T* increafe their Ills, and throng to be undone.

This Wight all Mercenary Proje&s tries,
And knows, that to be Rich, is ro be Wife,
By ufeful Obfervations he can tell
The Sacred Charms, that in true Sterling dwell,
How Gold makesa Patrician of a Slve, fie
A Dwarf an Arlas, 9 Therfites brave.
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16 | The Difpenfary.
It cancelsall Defetts, and in their Place

Find Senfe in Brownlow, Charms in Lady ¥ Grace,  *Lady

Tc guides the fancy, and dire@s the Mind; o VL

No Bankrupt gver found a fair One kind. X
So truly Horofcspe its Virtue knows, %

To this bright Idol ‘tis, alone, he bows s

And fancies, that.a Thoufand Pound fupplies

The want of Twenty thoufand Qgalities,
Loug has hebeen of thatamphibigus Fray,

Bold to prefcribe, and bufic to Appiy..

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 Shark’s devouring Mead, -

The flying Fith their fiony Pinions fpread.

Aloft in Rows large Poppy heads were ftrung,

And near, afcaly Alligator bung, =

In this place, Drugsin muity Heapsdecay'd,

In that, dty'd Bladders, and drawn Teeth were laid.
An inner Room receives the numerous Shoals

Offich as pay to be reputed Focls.

Globes ftand by Globes, Volumes on Volumes lie,

And Planetary Schemes amufe the Eye.
The Sage, in Velvet Chair, here lolls at Eafe,
To promife future Bealth for prefent Fees.
Then, as from Triped, folemn Shams reveals,
And what the Stars know pothing of, foretels.
One asks, how fuon Pantbea may be won,
And longs to feel the Marriage Fetters on.
Ochers, convinc'd by melancholly Proof,
Wou'd know when courteousFates will ftrike “em off

~ Some, by what means they may redrefs the wrong,
W hen Fathers the Pofleflion keeps too long.

And {fome wouw'd know the Iffue of their Caufe,
And whether Gold can folder up its Flaws.
Poor pregnant Lais his Advice would have,
To lofe by Art what fruitful Nature gave:
And Portai old in Expelation grown,

Laments her barren Gurfe; and begs a Son.
Whilft Iris his Cofmetick Wafh, wou’d 11y,
'To make her Bloomrevive, and Loversdye,

&f ¥
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CANTO IL E

Some ask for Charms, and others Philtres choofe
To gain Corinna, and their Quirtans loofe,
Young Hylas, boteh’d with Stains t0o foul toname
In Cradle here renews his Youthful Frame : A
Cloy’d with defire, and furfeited with Charms,
A Hot-houfe he prefers to Fulia‘s Arms.
And old Lucullus wow'd th® Arcanum prove,
Of kindling in cold Veins the Sparks of Love. '
Bleak Envy thefe dull Frauds with Pleafure {ees,
And wonders at the feafelefs Myfteries.
In Colon‘s V oice fhe thus calls out aloud
On Horofeope environ‘d by the Crowd,
Forbear, forbear, thy vain Amufements ceafe,
Thy Weed-Cocks from their Gins a while releafe;
And to that dire Misfortune liften well,
Which thou fhou‘dft fear toknow, or 1 to tell.
“T'is true, Thou ever waft eftecm®d by me
The Great Alcides of our Company.
When we with Noble Scorn refolved to eafe
Our felves of all Parochial Offices;
And to our wealthier Patients left the Care,
And draggl‘d Dignity of Scavenger :
Such Zeal in that Affair thou didft exprefs,
Nought cou‘d be equal, to't but the Succefs.
Now call to mind thy Gen‘rous Prowels paft,
Be what thou fhou‘dft, by thinking what theu waft,
The Faculty of Warwick-Lane Defign,
If not to Storm, at leaft to Undermine:
Their Gates each day ten thoufand night-caps crowd,
And Mortars thunder their Attempts aloud:
It they fhoud once unmask eur Myftery,
Each Nurfe, e‘relong, wou‘dbeas Learn‘d as we;
Our Art expos‘d to evry Vulgar Eye s A,
And none, in Complaifance tous, wou'd dye.
What if we claim their Right* Affaffinate,
Mutt they needs turn Apothecaries ftraight
Preventit, Gods! all Stratagems we try,
T o croud with new Inhabitants your Sky.
¢ Tis we who wait the Deftinies Command,
To purge the troubl‘d Air, and weed the Land,
And dare the College of Phyficians aim -
To equal our Fraternity in Fame 2
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13 The Difpenfary.
Crabs Eyes as well with Pearlfor ufe may try,
Or Highgate- Hill with lofty Pindus vie: =
So Glow-worms may compare with Titan's Beams,
Or Hare-Courg Pump with Aganippe‘s Streams.
Our Manufa@ure now they meanly fell,
And fpightfully th®intrinfick Value rell : !
Nay more: ( But Heavens prevent )they'll force us foon,
Toaét with Confcience, and to be undone. .
Whilft we, at our Expence, muft perfevere, | .
And, foranother World, beruin®d here. .
At this, fam‘d Horofcope turn'd pale, and firaight
In Silence tumbl‘d from his Chair of State.
T he Crowd in great Confufion fought the Door,
And left the Afagus fainting on the Floor.
W hilft in his Breaft che fury breath*d a Storm,
Then fought her Cell, and re-affum*d her form,
Thus from the Sore altho the Infe& flies,
It leaves a Broed of Maggots in Difguife.
Officious Squirt in hafte forfook the Shop,
To {uccour the expiring Horofcope,
Oft he effay‘d the Magus to reftore,
By Salt of Succinam®s prevailing Pow'r;
Yer {till fupinc the folid Lumber lay
An [mage of {carce animated Clay,
Till Fates, indulgent whenDifafterscall,
By Squirt®s nice Hand apply‘d a Urinal;
The wight no fooner did the Stream receive,
But rous*d, and blefsd the Stale Reftorative.
The Springs of Life their former Vigour feel,
Such Z=al he had for that vile Utenfil. | 3
So when Pelides, did Blew Thetis fee, - !
Hekuew the fithy fmell, and owmd her Deity,

Thet
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AL L Night the Sage in Penfive Tumults lay,
_ Complaining of the flow approach of Day s
Oft turn‘d him round, and ftreve to think no mere,
Of what fhrill Colon fpoke the day before.
Cow(lips and Poppies o'er his Eyes he fpread,
And Salmond's Works he laid beneath his head
Bur all thofe Opiats ftill in vain he tries,
Sleep‘s gentle Image his Embraces flies.
Tumultuous Cares lay rouling in his Brea ft,
And thus his anxious Thoughts the Sage exprefs’d.
Oft has this Planet rou’d around rhe Sun,
Since to confalt the Skics, I ficlt begun :
Such my Applaufe, fo mighty my Succefs,
I oncethought my Prediftions mofe than Guefs.
But, doubtful as I am, Il entertain
ThisFaith, there can be no Miftike in Gain.
For the dull World muft Honour pay to thofe
'Who on their underftanding moft impofe,
Firft Man creates, and then he fears the Fif,
T hus others Chear him not, but he himfi1f:
He loaths the Subftance, and heloves the Show,
Tis hard c‘re to convince a Fool, he's fo:
He hates Realities, and hugs the Cheat,
And ftill the only Pleafure’s the Deceir.,
So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye,
W hich no Exiftence has, but in the Eve.
t diffance Profpedts pleafe us, but when near,
We find buc defart Rocks, and flecting Air.
"rom Stratagem, to Stratagem we run,
nd he knows moft, who laceft is undone.
Mankind one day ferene and free appears
he next, they're cloudy, fullen, and fevere:
ew Paflions, new Opinions {till excite,
d whar they like at Noon: defifc ar Night:




20 Le Difpenfary. _

They gain with Labour, what they quit with Eafe;

And Health, for wantof Change, growsa Difeafe.

Religion‘s bright Autheriry they dare, '

And yet are Slaves to Superftitious Fear. :

They Counfel others, bur themielves deceive,

And tho® they‘re Cozen‘d ftill, they fill belieye,
Shall 1 then, who with penetrating Sight

Infpe& the Springs that guide each Appetite :

Who with unfathom*d Searches hourly pierce

The dark Recefles of the Ulniverfe,

Be paffive, whilft the Faculty pretend

Qur Charter with unhallow*‘d Handsto rend?

If all the Fiends that ‘in low Darknefs reign,

Be not the Fiftions of a {ickly Brain

That Proje&k, the * Difpenfary they call, % Medicines!
Before the Moon can blunther Horns, fhall fall. 7472,

With that, a Glance from mild Adurora’s Eyes,  tte e of
Shoots thro® the Cryftal Kingdoms of the Skies; & F%"
The Savage Kind inForefts ceafe to roam,

And Sots oercharg'd with naofeous Loads reel home,
Lights chearful Smiles o°er th® Azure wafte are fpred
And Mifs from Inns o° Court bolts out unpaid.
The Sage tranfported at th* appreaching hour,
Imperioufly thrice thundred on the Floor;
Officious Squirt that moment had accefs,
His Truft was great, his Vigilance no lefs.
To him thus Horofcope,
My kind Companion in this dire Affair,
Which is more light, fince you aflume a Share ;
Fly with what hafte you us‘d to do of old,
When Clyfler was in danger to be cold ¢ |
W ith Expedition on the Beadle call |
To fammon all the Company to th® Hall. |
Away the trulty Cuadjutor hies,
Swifras from Phyal Steam of Harrs- Horn flies.
The Adegus in the int‘rim mumbles o‘er §

Vile Termsof Art ro 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.
No myftick Sounds from Hell's detefted Womb,
In dusky Exhaltations uvpwards come.

A
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And now to raifean Altar he decrees,

To that devoqti% Harpy cali’d ®ifeafe.

Then Flow‘rs in Canifters he haftes to bring,
The wither*d Produé of a blighted Spring,
With cold Solanum from the Pentick Shore,

The Roots of Mandrake and Black Ellebore.
And on the Stru&ture next he heapsa Load

Of Saffafras in Chips, and AMaftick Wood.

Then froth the Compter he takes down the File;
And with Prefcriptionslights the folemn Pile.

- Fecbly the Flames on clumfie Wings afpire,
And {moth‘ring Fogs of Smacke benight the fire,
With forrow he beheld the {ad Portent,

‘Then to the Hag thefe Orizons he fent.

Difeafe! thou ever moft propitious Pow®r,
Whofe kind Indulgence we rafte each Hour;
Thou well canft boaft thy num‘rous Pedigree
Begot by Sloth, maintain’d by Luxury.

In gilded Palaces thy Prowefs reigus,

But flies the humble Sheds of Cottage Swains.
To you fuch Might and Energy belong, -

You nip the Blooming, and unaerve the Strong.

“The Purple Conqueror in Chains you bind,
And are to us your Vaflals only Kind.
If, in return, all Diligence We pay .

L

To fix your Empire, and confirm your Sway,

For as the Weekly Bills can reach around,

From Kent-ftreet end to fam*d St. Gile’s- Pound ;

Behold this poor Libation with a Smile, |

And let aufpicious Light break through the Pile.
He fpoke; and on the Pyramid he laid

Bay-Leaves and Viper’s Hearts, and thushe faid ;

As thefe confume in this myfterious fire,

So let the curs‘d Difpenfary expire;
And as thofe crackle in the flames and dic,
So let its Veflels burft, and Glaffes flie.

But a finifter Cricket ftraight was heard,
The Altar fell, ghe Off‘ring difappear‘d.
As the fam*d Wightand Omen did regrer,
Sguirt bronght the News the Company was met.

_ Nigh where Fleet- Ditch defcend: in fable Streams,
To Walhhisfooty Nﬂjﬁrg in the Thamesy:
& 2
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22 The Difpenfary. |
~ There ftands a * SuuQure on arifing Hill, ~~— « j?,gﬁ
W here Tyro's take their freedom out to kill. &
Some Pitures in thefe dreadful Shambles telly :
How, by the Delian God, the Pitkon fell 5.
And how M:dea did the Philter brew,
That cou‘d in Afon‘s Veins young Force renew 5
In healiog Tears how Myrrba mourn‘d her Fall,
And what befel the beautious Criminal.
How Mentha and Althea, Nymphs no more,
Revive in facred Plants, a4 Health reftore. :
How fanguine Swains their Amorous Hours repent, -
When Picafure's paft, and Pains are permanent ;
And how frail Nymps, oft by Abortion, aim
Tolofe a Subftasce, topreferve a Name, -

Soon as each Member in his Rank was plac‘d,
Th¢ Al:mbly Diafenna thus addrefs’d :

My kind Confed‘rates, if my poor intent,
As “tis fincere, had been but prevalent,
We here had met on fome fercne Delign, 2
-~ Andon no other Bus‘nefs but to Dine ;
The Faculty had {till maintain‘d their Sway,
And Intereft then had tavghtus to obey;
This only Emulation we had known,

Who beft cou‘d fill his Purfe, and thin the Town.
Put now from gath’ring Clouds Deftruétion pours,
Which threatens wich mad rage our Halcyon Hours:

Mifts from black Jealoufies the Tempeft form,

W hilft late Divifionsre-inforce the Storm.

Know, when thefe Feuds, like thofe at Law, are paft,

The Winners will be Lofersat the Laft.

Like Heroes in Sea~Fights we feck Renown,

To fire fome hoftile Ship, we burn our own.

Whoccr throws Duft againft the Wind, deicries

He throws it, in effe€t, but in his Eyes.

That Juggler which another's Slight will thow,

But reaches how the World his own may know.
Thrice happy were thofe golden Days of old,

When dear as Burgundy, Prifans were fold 3

When Patients chofe to die with berger will

Than liveto pay th® Apotbecary's Bill.

And chzaper than for our affitance call, - -

Mighr go t> Aix or Fourloa $pring and Fall~

v
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* Then Pricfts increasd, and Piety decay‘d, %

Churchmen the Church®s Purity betray‘d ;
Their Lives and Doérine;Slaves and Atheifts made.
The Laws were but the hireling Judges Senfc;
Juries were {way‘d by venal Evidence, ,
Fools were promotcd to the Council-Board, .
Tools to the Bench, and Bullies to the Sword.
Penfions in private were the Senate’s Aim ;

And Patriots for a Place abandon‘d Fame.

But now no influencing Art remains,

For Semers has the Seal, and Naffan reigns. +

And we, in {pight of our Refolves, muft bow,
And fuffer by » Reformation teo.

For now late Jars our Practices deteét,

And Mines, when once difcover‘d, lofe th® Effc&.
Diflentions, like fmall Streams, are fir(t begun,
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run:

ISo Lines that from their Parallel decline,

More they advance, the more they ftill dis-joyn.
€Tis therefore my Advice, in hafte we {end,

And beg the Faculty to be our Friend.

In vain we but contend, that radiant Row‘r
Thofe Vapours can difperfe it rais‘d before,

lAs he revolving ftood to fpeak the reft,

Rough Colocynthis thus his Rage expreit «

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, licha Leprofie.

Cou‘dft thou propofe that wethe Friends o Fates,
Who fill Church-Yards, and who unpeople States;
Who baffl: Nature, and difpofe of Lives,
Whilft Raffel, as we pleafe, or Rarves, or thrives;
Shou‘d e‘er fubmit to their imperious Will,

W ho out o Confultation fcarce can kill 2

The tow‘ring Alps (hall fooner {ink to Vales,
And Leaches, in our Glafles, {fwell to Whales s

Or Normich trade in Implements of Steel,

And Bromingham in Stuffs and Druggets deal:

The fick toth® Hundreds fooner {hall repair,

And change the Gravel-Pits for Kentifb A,
4 D2 O,




E T che Vulgar, Death too harfh appears;

24 Zhe Difpenfary,

Qur Properties muﬁ on our Arms depend:’
’Tis next to Conquer, bravely to Defend. % g

. The 111 we feel is only in our Fears.

Where Billows never break, nor Tempefts roar:
E'er well we fell che friendly Stroke, “is o‘er. )
The Wife thro* thought th* Infulcs of Death defy ¥
The Fools, thro blcfs‘d Infenfibility.

“Tis what the Guilty fear, the Pieus crave;

To Die, is Landing on fome filent Sﬁﬂar,. % .

Sought by the Wretch, and vanquifh®d by the Bravc.-

It eafes Lovers, fetes the Captive free;
And, thota T}rrant offers Ltbrrtjr

Smmd but to Arms, the Foe fhall foon conﬁ:{s I8
Our Force encreafes, as our Funds grow lefs 3
And what requir‘d fuch Induftry to raife,
Wetll fcatter into nothing as we pleafe.
Thus theyll acknowledge, to ﬁnmhxlate
Shews no lefs wund‘rnus Pow*r than to Create.
We'll rafe our num‘rous Cohorts, and oppofe
The feeble Forces of our Pigmy f@@«s 3

Whole Troops of Quacks fhall join us on the Platc o

From Great Kirleus down to Doflor Cafe. : .
Tho* fuch vile Rubbifh fink, yer wefhallrifes
Direétors ftill fecure the greateft Prize.
Such poor fuppotts ferveonly likea ftay 3
The Tree once fix‘d, its Reft is torn away.

So Patriots in the time of Peace and Eafe,
Forget the Fury of the late Difeafe:
Imaginary Dangers they create, =
And loath th* Elixir which preﬁrv‘d the State.

Arm therefore,gallant Friends, ‘tis Honour's Call,
Or let usboldly fight, or bravr:i}r 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 compofe,
Two Brothers, nam‘d dfcarides, arofe.
Both had the Volubility of Tongue,
In Meaning faint, bur in Opinion {trong.
Tofpeak they both affum¢d a like Pretence,

1§ The Blder gain‘d his juft Pre-eminence;

Thus
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~ Thus he: ‘Tistrue, when Privilege and Right
| Are once Invaded, Honour bids us fight. 5
But c‘er we once engage in Honours Caufe,

Firlt know what Honour is, and whence it was:

- Scorn’d by the Bale, ’tis courted by the Brave,
The Heroe’s Tyrant, and the CowardSs Slave,
‘Born in the noifie Camp, it lives on Air ;

‘And both exifts by Hope, and by Defpair.

Angry when e‘er a Moments Eafe we gain,

And reconcil‘d at our Returns of Pain.

It lives, when in Dieath®s Arms the Heroe lies,

But when his Safety he confults, it dies.

Bigotted to this 1dol, we difclaim : |
Reft, Health, and Eafe, for nothing but 2 Name.,

Then letus, to the Field before we move,
Kunow, ifthe Godsour Enterprize approve, )
Suppofe th’ unchinking Faculty unvail,

What we, thro® wifer Conduét, wou‘d conceal;
Is‘t Reafon we fhou‘d quarrel with the Glafs,
That thews the monftrous Features of our Face ?
Or grant fome grave Pretenders have of late
Thought fit an Innovation to create

Soon they‘ll repent, what rafhly they begun,
Tho Projeits pleafe, Projectorsare undone.

All Novelries muft this Succe(s exped, '
When good, our Envy; and whenbad, Neglett:
If Reafon cou‘d dire&, e‘er now exch Gate |
Had born fome Trophy of Triumphal State.
Temples had told how Greece and Belpia owe

T'roy and Namur to Foze and to Naffau,

Then fince no Veneration is allow?d,
Or to the real, or th* appearing Good ;
The Proje& that we vainly apptebend,
Muft, asit blindly rofe, as vilely'end.
Some Members of theFaculty rhereare,
Who Intreft prudently to Qaths prefer.
Our Friendthip with a fervile Air they court,
And their Clandeftine Arts are our Support.
‘Them we'll confult abour this Enterprife,
And boldly Execute whar they Advife,
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26 The Difpenfary.
But from below ( while fuch Refolves they took)
‘Some Aurum Fulminans the ¥ Fabrick hook, = TRym
The Champions, daunsedat the Crack, retreat, - covies p it
Regard their Safety, and their Rage forget, > 4 CHBE
So when ag Bathos all the Gyants ftrove torye
T’ invade the Skies, and wagea War with Foe 3
Soon as the Afs of old Silenus bray’d,

The wwembling Rebels in confufion fled.

The DISPENSARY.

i

C'LHTG_ 1V.

O T far from thatfrequented Theater,

Where wand’riag 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 Brifcoe larcly was undone by New :  © :
There Triumphs a Phyfician of Renown,
To noue, but fitch as ruft in Health, unknown,
None e‘er was plac’d more fitly to impart.
His known Experience, and his healing Art.
When Burgefs deafens all the liftning Prefs ~
With Peals of moft Seraphick Emptinefs ; i
Or when Myfterious Freeman mounts on high . !
To Preach his Parith to a Lethargy : :
This Zfculapins waits hard by, to cale
The Martyrs of fuch Chriftian Cruelties.

Long has this happy Quarter of the Town,

For Lewdngfs, Wirt, and Gallantry been knowns
All Sorts.meet here, of whatfoe'er Degree,
To blend and juftle into Harmony.
The Criticks each advent’rous Author fcan,
And praife or cenfure as they like the Man.
The Politicians of Parnafjus prate,

The
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i TheCits ne'er talk of Trade and Stock, but tell '
- How Virgil writ, how bravely Turaus fell.
- The Country-Bames drive to Hippolite’s,
- Firft find a Spark, and after lofe a Nofe.
- The Lawyer for Lac'd Coat the Robe does quit,
- He grows a Mad-man, and then turns a Wi,
And in the Cloifter penfive Strepbon waits,
- Till Chloe’s Hackney comes, and then retreats;

And if th’ ungenerous Nymph a Shaft lets fly ;
- More fatally than from a fparkling Eye, }
Mirmilio, thatfam’d Opifer, isnigh.
Th' Apothecaries thither throng to Diney
And want of Elbow-room’s fupply’d in Wine.
Cloy'd with Varicty, they furfeit there,
Whilft the wan Patients on thin Gruel fafe.
*T'was here the Championsof the Party megy -
‘Of their Heroick Enterprize to treat.
Each Hero a tremendous Air put on,
And ftern Mirmillo in thefe Words begun :
~ 'Tis with Concern, my Friends, I meetyoun here;
- No Grievance youcan know, but I muft fhare.
’Tis plain, my Int’reft you’ve advanc’d fo long,
Each Fee, tho’ I was mute, wou'd finda Tungue.
“And in return, tho’I have ftrove to rend
Thofe Statues, which on Oath I fhould depend;
Such Artsare Trifles to a generous Mind,
‘Great Services, as great Rerurns fhould fing.
And you'll pereeive, this Hand, when Glory cals,
Can braadifh Arms as well as Urinals.

Oxford and all her paffing Bells can tell,

By thisRight Arm, what mighty Numbers fell.
Whilft others meanly ask’d whole Months to {lay,
1 oft difpatch’d the Patientin a Day - .
With Pen in hand I pufh/d to that degree,
Ifcarce had left a Wretch to give a Fee,
Some fell by Laudanam, and fome by Steel,
And Death in ambuth lay in ev'ry Pill, ¢
For faveor flay, this Privilege we claim,
Tho' Credirt {uffers, the Reward’s the fame.
What tho’ the Art of Healing we pretend,
He thar defigas it leaft, is moft a Friend.
[1nto the Right we err, and muft confefs,
Fo overlights we often owe Succe(s.
W 3

i
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Thus Beffus got the Battle in the Play,

His glorious Cowardife reftor’d the Day.. =~
So the fam'd Grecian Pieccow’d itsdefere,

Phyficians, if they're wife, fhou'd never think
. Of any other Arms than Penand Ink:
But th’ Enemy, at their expence, fhall find,
When Honour calls, I'll {corn to ftay befiind.
He faid ; and feal’d th’ Engagement with a Kifs,

Has fomething killing init, like your Art.

How much we to your boundlefs Fricadthip owe,
Our Files can {peak, and your Prefcriptions fhow.
Your Ink defcends in fuch exceflive Show'rs,

/Tis plain, yeu can regard no Health but ours.

You but appear, and give the Coup de Grace.

O that near Xantbus Banksyou bad bue dwelt,
W hen Zlium ftlt Achaian fury felt, K
The Flood had curs‘d young Peleus’s Arm in vain,
For troubling his cheak’d ftreams with heaps of {lain,
No Trophies you had left for Greeks toraife,
Their ten Years toil, yowd finifh'd in ten days.
Fate fmileson your attempts, and when you lifk,
T vain the Cowards fly, or Brave refift.

Then let us Arm, we need not fear Succels,

WNo labours are too hard for Hercules,

Our military Eafigns weil difplay s

Conqueft purfues, where Courage leads the way.

To this Defign {ly @uerpo did agree,

A ftubborn Member ot the Faculty 3

His Sire’s pretended pious Sceps bic treads,

And where the Dogor fails, the Saint fucceeds.

A Conventicle fleh’d his ‘greener Years,

And his full Age th’ envenom’d Rancour fhares.
Thus Botk harch Game-Eges under Birds 0’ preys
' To make the Fow] more furious for theFray.

Good Carus next difcover’d bits Inteut,

With much ado explaining what he meant.

His Spirits ftagnatc like Cocatus’s Flood, |
And nought bas Calentuies can warm his Blood:

To Chance, and not the labour’d ftroaks of Art. = .

Which was return’d by Y ounger Askaris 5 RSN
W ho thus advancd :  Each Word, Sir, you impart, -

Whilft poor Pretenders trifleo’er a Cafs, i




In his chill Veins the {luggith Puddle flows, -
And loads with lazy Fogs his fable Brows.
Legions of Lunaticks ab®ut him prefs,
His Province is loft Reafon to redrefs.
So when Perfumes their fragrant Scent gave 0%,
Nought can their Odour, like a Jakes, reftore,
When for Advice the Vulgar throng, he's found
With lumber of vile Books befieg'd around.
The gazing Fiy acknowledge their Surprize,
Confuliing lefi their Reafon than their Eyes.
And he perceives it ffands in greater ftead,
To furnifh out his Clafles, than his Head.
Thus a weak flate, by wife Diftruft, enclines
To num’rous ftores, ‘and ftrength in Magazines.
So Foolsare always moft profute of Words,
And Cowards never fail of longeit Swords,
Abandon’d Authors here a Refuge meet,
And from the World, to Duft and Worms tecteat
Here Dregs and Sediment of A&ions reign,
Refufe of Fairs, and Gleanings of Duck-Lane g
And up thefe Shelves, much Gorhick Lumber climbs,
With Swifs Philofophy, and Runick R himes.
Hither, retreiv/d from Cooke and Grocers; come
Mead’s Worksentire, & endlefsReamsof Bloom.
Where wou'd the loug negleted Collins fly,
if bounteous Carus (how’d refufe to buy &
But each vile Scribler’s happy on this fcore,
¢’ll find fome Carus ftil) to read him o're.
Nor muft we the obfequions Vmbra fpare,
ho, foft by Nature, yet declar’d for War,
But when fome Rival Pow’r invades a Righe,
lies fer flies, and Turtles Tursles fight.
Elfe courteous Umbra to the laft had been
Demurely meek, infipidly ferene.
With him, the prefent ftill fothe Vittaes have,
Lhe Vain are fprightly, and the Stupid, grave.
Ihe flothful, negligent; che Foppith near; B
The Lewd are airy, and the fly difcreet.
. EWrtn’s an Edg."f, a Baboon 2 Bean
“0it 2 Lycurgus, and a Phocion, Rowe.
| Heroick Ardour now th® Aficmbly warms,
fach Combatant breaths nathiEg but Alarms.

CANTO. IV ;
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For futurc Glory, while the Scheme is laid,
Fam’d Horofcope thus offers to diffwade ;

“Since of each Enrerprize th’ Event’#inknown,

We'll quir the Sword, and hearken to the Gown,
Nigh lives Pagellins, one rcputed long, - |

- For ftrength of Lungs, and Pliancy of Tongue.
Which way he pleafes, he can mould a Caule,
The Wortl has M.e_r-it(s:, and the beft has flaws,
Five Guinea’s make a Criminal to Day,
And Ten to Morrpw wipe the Stain away.
W hat:ver he affirms is undeny'd,
Mil.*s the Lecher, Clodins th’ Homicide.,
C.to p rnicious, Cataline a Saint,
Orfor/ fufpe&ted, Duncomb innocent,
Let's then o Law, for'tis by Fate decreed, E:
Vag:ilins, and our Money, '{hall fucceed.

e

Know, when | ficlt invok®d Difeafe by Charms 8,

T’ aflift, and be propitious to our Arms;
111 Omens did the Sacrifice attend,
Nor wou'd the Sybil from her Grott afcend.
As Horofeape urg'd farther to be heard,
He thus was interrupted by a Bard;
In vain your Magick Myfteries you ufe,
Such founds the Sybil's Sacred Ears abufe.
Thefe Lines the pale Divinity fhall raife,
Such is the Pow®s of Sound, and force of Lays.
% _dyms meet with ArmsyFauchions with Fauchions clafb,
An [parks of Five irack out from Armour flafp.
Thick Clouds of Duft conrending Warriours raife,
Awnd bideous Wae o've all the Region brays.
t Some raging ran with buge Hergulian Clubs,
Some m ﬂ:*. Balls of Br.:aﬁ, ﬁ‘ilﬂﬂ migbl_}' THEU
Of Cynders bore. ——
\| Naked and balf burnt Hills, with bideous Wreck,
Affright the Skies, and fry the Oceans Back.
%% Hioh Rocks of Snow, and failing Hills of Ice, E

Againft each other with a mighty crafb,

Uriven by the Winds, in rude renconnter dafb.

+t Blood, Brains, and Limbs the bigheft Wals diftain,
And all around fdy fguﬂﬁd Heaps ﬂf Slain.
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CANTO. 1V.
As he went tumbling on, the Fary ftraight
- Crawl’d in,her limbs cou’d fcarce fupport her weight.
A noifome Rag her penfive Temples bound,
And fainely her parch’d Lips thefe Accents found,
 Mortal, how dar’ft thon with fuch Lines addrefs
- My awful Seat, and trouble my Reccefs?
In Effex Marfhy Hundredsis a Cell,
Where lazy Fogs, and drifling Vaponrs dwell -
- Thither raw Damps on drooping Wings tepair;
£ud thiv'ring Quarrcans fhake the fickly Air.
There, when fatigu'd, fome filent Hours I pafs,
And {ubftirute Phyficians in my place.
Then dar¢ not, for the tuture, once rehearfe
The Diffonance of fuch unequal Verfe,
But in your Lines let Energy be found,
And learn to rifein Senfe, and fink in Sound;
Harfh words, tho’ pertinent, uncouth appeat,
None pleafe the Fancy, whooffend the Ear,
1 Seafe and Numbers if you wou'd excel,
Read Wycherly, confider Drayden well.
In one, what vigorous Turnsof Fancy fhine,
In th’ other, Syrens warble in each Line.
If Dorfet’s fprightly Mufe but touch the Lyré;.
The Smiles and Graces melr in foft Delire,
And little Loves confels their am’rous Fire.
“The Tyber now no gentle Gallus fees,
Bue {miling Thames enjoys his Normanbys.
And geatle Ifis claims the Ivy Crown,
To bind th* immortal Brows of A4ddifor,
As tuneful Congreve tries his rural Strains,
Pan quits the Woods,the lift‘ning Fawns tthIairfs,%
And Philomel, in Notes like his, complains.
And Britain, fince Paufanias was writ,
Knows Spartan Virtue, and Anthentan Wit.
- 'When Strepney paints the Godlike Ads of Kings;
Or, what Apollo didtates, Pior fings :
The Banks of Rbine a pleas’d Attention fhow,
And Silver Sequana forgets to flow. |
Such juft Examples earefully read ofre,

Slide without falling, withour {training fore:
B 2




32 The Difpenfary.

Oft tho® your Stroaks furprize, you fhou‘d not chufe,

A Theme fo mighty for a Virgin Mufe. |

Long did Apelles his Fam®d Piece decline,

His Alexander was his lat Defign.

*Tist M——guets rich Vein alone muft prove, "Mosntague
INone but a Phidias fhou'd attempt a_Foze. & -,

The Fury paustd, ’till with a frightful Sound £
A rifing W hirlwind burft th’ unhallow’d Ground, ¥
Then fhe——The Deity we Fortune call,

. The’ diftant, rules and influences all.
Strait for her Favour to her Court repair,
Imporcant Embaffies claim Wings of Air.

Each wond'ring ftood, but Horofcope’s great Soul
That Dangers ne’er alarm, not Doubts contyol 5
Rais’d on the Pinions of the bounding Wind, -
Cut flew the Rack, and left the hours behind,

The Ev'ning now with Blufhes warms the Air,
The Stecr refigns the Yoke, the Hind his Care.
The Clouds alott with golden Edgings glow,

And talling Dews refreth the How’rs below.
The Bat with footy Wings flits thro’ the Grove,
The Reeds fcatce ruftle, nor the Afpine move, %
And all the feather'd folks forbear their lays of love.)
Thro® the tranfparent Region of the Skies,
Swift as a With the Miffionary flies.
Wich Worder he furveys the upper Air,
And the gay gilded Metcors fporting there.
How lambent Jellies kind ling in the Nighr,
L\ Shoot thro’ the «Zther inja Trail of Light.
81 How rifing Steams in th’ azure Fluid blend,
Ot fleet in Clouds, or in foft Show'rs defcend 5.
Or if the flubborn Rage of Cold prevail,
In flakesthey fly, or fall in moulded hail,
How hony Dews embalm the fragrant Morn,
And the fair @Qak with lufcious Sweats adorn.
How Heat and Moifture mingle in a Mafs, A
Or b Ich in Thunder, or in Light'ning blaze.
Why nimble Corufcations ftrike the Eyc,
And bold Tornade's blufter in the Sky.
'8 Whya prolifick duraupwards tends,
'8 Ferments, and in a living Show/r defcends.
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Mow Vapours hanging on the tow’ring Hills

In Breezes figh, or weep in warbling Rills,
Whence Infant Winds their tender Pinions try,
And River Gods their thirlty Urns fupply.

~ The weond'ring Sage purfues his airy Flight,
And braves the chill unwholefome Damps of Night;
He views the Tra@&swhere Luminariestove, = -
To fettle Seafons here, and Fates above,

The bleak Aréfurus ftill forbid the Seas,

The ftormy Kidds, the weeping FHyades : J :
The fhining * Lyre with Strains actralting more 7o'
Hcav'n’s glitt’ring Man{ions now,than Hell’s before. Confictiation.
Glad Caﬁ'spfid circling in the Sky, ;
And eachh bright Churchill of the Galaxy.

Aurora on Erenfian Breezes born, ,
With blufhing Lips breaths out the fprightly Morm ;
Each Flow’r in Dew their (hort-liv'd Empire weeps,
And Cynthia with her lov’d Endymion {leeps.

As thro’ the Gloom the Magus curs hig\Way,
Imperfe@ Obje&s tell the doubtful Day.
Dim he difcerns Majeftick Atlas rife,
And bend beneath the Burthen of the Skies,
His tow‘ring Brows alofi no Tempefts know, |
IWhil(t Light*ning flies, and Thunder rolls below,
' Diftant from hence, beyond a Walte of Plains,
Proud Teneriff his Giant Brother reigns;
With breathing Fire his pitchy Noftrils glow,

As from his Sides he thakes the fleccy Snow.
round their hoary Prince, from wat‘ry Beds,
is Subjeét Ifland raife their verdant Heads;
The Waves fo gently wafh each rifing Hill

he Land fecms floating, and the Ocean fhill.
__ Eternal Spring with fmiling Verdure here
Warms che mild Air, and crowns the yourhful Year.
From Cryftal Rocks tranfparent Riv'lets flow,
The Rofc ftill blufhes, and the Vitlets blow.
 he Vine updrefs*d her {welling Clufters bears,
T'he lab‘ring Hind the mellow Olive cheers;
Blofloms and Fruitat once the Citron fhows,
ind as fhe pays, difcovers {iill the owes.
nd the glad Orange courts thie amrous Maid
With golden Apples, aed a filken Shade.
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No Blafls efer difcompofe the peaceful Sky,
The Springs but murmur, and the Winds but fighs
The tuneful Swans on gliding Rivers floar,
And warbling Dirges, die on ev‘ry Note.
Whcre Flora treads her Zephyr Garlands flings,;
Shaking rich Qdours from his Purple Wings ;
And Birdsfrom Woodbine Bow‘rs and Jefmin Groves
Chaunt their glad Nuptials, and unenvy‘d Loves.
Mild Seafons, rifing Hills, and filent Dales,
Cool Grottos, Silver Brokes, and flow‘ry Vales,
I this blefs d Climate all the circling Year prevails. ),

Thefe happy Ifles, where endlefs Pleafures wait,
Are ftil‘d, by tuneful Bards The Fortunate.
On high, whereno hoarfe Winds nor Clouds refort,
The hooiwink‘d Goddefs keeps her partial Court.
Upon a Wheel of Ametky# fhe fits,
Gives and relumes, and fmiles and frowns by fits.
In this ftill Labyrinth, around her lye
Spells, Philters, Clolgs, and Schemes of Palmiltry :
A Sigil in this Hand the Gypfe beats,
1n th® other a prophetick Sive and Sheers.

The Dame by Divination knew that fcon
The Magus woutd appear and thea begun
Hail, facred Seer! thy Embaffic | know,
Wars muft enfue, the Fates will have it fo.
Dread Feats fhall follow, and Difafters great,
Pills charge on Pills, and Bolus Bolus meet:
Both Sides hall conquer, and yet both fhall falf 5
The Mortar now, and then the Urinal,

To thee alone my Influence L owe;
Where Nature has deny‘d, my Favours flow,
“Tis I that give ( fo mighty is my Pow'r )
Faith to the Few, Complexion to the Moor.

. I am the Wretch®s Wifh, the Rosk‘s Pretence,

The Sluggard s Eafe, the Coxcomb’s Providence.
Siv Scrape-Quill, once a fupple fmiling Slave,
Looks lofty now, and infolently Grave;

Builds, Scrtles, Parchafes, and bas each Hour
Caps from the Rich, and Curfes from the Poor-

Spaditlis, that at Table ferv'd of late,

. Drinks rich Tockay himfelf, and eats imPlate;




as Lewvees, Villas, Miftreflcs in ftore,
ind owns the Racers which he rubb‘d before,
Souls heavenly born my faithlefs Boons defy ;
The Brave is to himf{elf a Deity. '
Tho® blefs*d Aftrea’s gone, fome Soil remains
‘Where Fortune is the Slave, and Merit reigns.
~ The Tyber boafts his Fulian Progeny,
Thames his Naffau, the Nyle his Prolomy,
dberia, yet for future Sway defign‘d, \
Shall, for a Hefs, a greater Mordaunt find. '
Thus Ariadne in proud Triumph rode,
She loft a * Heroe, and we found a 1 God., o, e

e Tl
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CANTO V.

WHen the ftill Night, with peaceful Poppies crown‘d,
Had {pread her fhady Pinions o*re the Ground ;

And flumbring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream,

While Groves & fireams are the foft Virgin’s Theme.

Ehe Surges gently dafh againft the Shoar,

ocks quir the Plains, and Gally-Slaves the Qar.

leep thakes its downy Wings o‘re mortal Eyes,
Mirmillo is the only Wretch, it flies.
He finds no refpite from his anxious Grief, -
Then fecks, from this Soliloquy, R elief.
Long have | reign‘d unrival‘d in the Town,
[Glutted with Fees, and mighty in Renown.
There*s none can die with due Solemniry,
%nlf:fs his Pafs-port firft be fign‘d by Me.

dy arbitrary Bounty‘s undeny‘d,
l;—égivﬂ Revetfions, and for Heirs provide.
None cou’d the redious Nuptial State fupport ;
But I, to make it eafic, make it fhort.
I fer the difcontented Matrons free,

ﬁ;qﬂ Ranfom Husbands from Caprivity.

Then
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Then fhall fo ufeful a Machin as 1
Engage in civil Broibs: 1 know not why?
No, I‘ll endeavour (traight a Peace; and fo
Preterve my Honour, and my Perfon too.
~ Bus Difcord, that till haunts with hideous Mein
“Thofe dire Abodes where Hymen once hasbeen,
Ofre heard Mirmill reas*ning in his Bed:
Then raging inwardly the Fury {aid;
Have 1 {o often banifhk lazy Peace
From her dark Solitude, and lov'd Recefs2 =~ i
Have I made * S—tband { Sb——ck difogree; (‘s
Ang gatzlc T;ru?ﬁ;ﬁlth lc?m‘d Obfcurity @ . H
And docs my fait F—/fon profefs .
- His &rduuryitiil for Animufigﬁs? i §
Have 1, Britannia®s Safery to infure,
Expos‘d her naked, to be more fecure ?
Have | made Parties oppofite, unite,
In monftron: Leagues of amicable Spight
To curfe cheir Coungee. whil(t the common Cry,
Is Freedom, but their Wim, the Miniftry?
And fhall a Daftard*s Cowardife prevent . .
The War, fo long I*ve labour'd to foment 2
No, ‘us refolv'd, he either fhall comply,
Or [l renounce my wan Divinity.
With that, the Hag approach*d Mirmillio’s Bed,
" And taking Querpo’s meager Shape, fhe {aid 3
At dead o Night I haften, to difpel
Thofe Tumultsin your penfive Bofom dwell,
1 dreamt but now I heard your heavy Sighs,
Nay, faw the Tears debating in your Eyes.
O that ‘cwere but a Dream ! Bat fure 1find
Storms in your Looks, and Tetrot in your Mind.
Speak, whence it is this late Diforder fows,
That fhakes your Soul, and troubles your repofe.
Miftakes in Practice icarce cou‘d give you Pain,
Too well you know the Dead will ne‘er complain.
W hat Looks difcover, f{aid the Homicide,
Wowd be a fruitlefs Induftry to hide.
My Safety firlt | muft confule, and then
i#}1 ferve our fuff'ring Party with my Pen.
All thou'd, reply®d the Hag, their Talent learn ;
The moft attempring oft the leaft difcern, - |

.
Ty

Let




CANTO. V..

R . A 37
Let * P——p {peak, and T #——b write, op NEAEL
Soft Aoon court, and rough Cacinna fight 3 + Varbrazh.
Such muft fucceed ; but when ti® Enervace aim :
Beyond their Force, they {till contend for Shame.

Had || €—<=—— printed nothing of his owu, 1| Colbatcb.
He had notbeen the ! §——fold ¢’ the Town, d Supid,

Affes and Owls, unften, themielves betray,
If thefe attempts to Hot, ot thofe to Bray, |
Had * JW~-— never aim‘d in Verfe topleale, & Wlicye
We had not rank®d him with our Ogilbys, | |
Still Cenfures will om dull Pretenders fall, .
A Cordus thow'd expe@ a Jwwenal, %
Ill Lines, but like ill Paintings, ate aliq#%"';j
To fet off, and to recommend the good) ™
S0 Diamonds take a Lultre from their Foyle ; B
And to a T B——Iy’tis, we owea " B—-/z, | Efjjgi'
| Confider well ghe Talent you pofiefs, SRt
To ftrive to make it more would makeir lefs,
And recolle@® what Gratitude is due Py
To thofe whofe Party vou aba‘nd_nn.m’::?. s
To them you owe your old' Magnificence,
But to your Stars your Penury of Senfe. .~ -,
Halpt in 3 Tombril, aukward have you fhin‘d
Wich one fat Slave before, and none behind, -
But thofe that can exalt, can foon difcard ;
And fet up Carus, ortheCity Bard.
Alarm‘d at this, the Heree Courage took,
And Storms of Terror threaten‘d in his Look,
y dread Refolves, hecry‘d, 1l firait purtue;
he Fury nodded, and in Smiles withdrew.
In boding Dreams Mirmsllo fpent the Nighe,
And frightful Phantoms danc'd before his Sight,
t length gay Morn {miles in the Eaftern Sky,
rom rifling filent Graves the Sexton’s fly,
he rifing Mifts fcud o'er the dewy Lawns,
Che Chaunter at his eatly Matios yawns.
[he 77lets ope their Buds, Cowflips their Bells,
ind Progne her Complaint of Tereus tells, _
, As bold Mirmillo the gray Dawn defcries,
tm‘d Cap- a-pe, Where Honour calls, he tlies,
ind finds the Legions planted at their Poft; . .
bere mighty @nerpo charm'd the Eye the molt,

!
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ggi The Difpenfary.
His.Shicld was wrought, if we may credit Fame,
By Mulciber, the Mayor of Bromingham,
Of temper‘d Stibium the bright Shield was caft,
_ And yet the Work the Metal far furpafs'd.
A Foliage of diff:mbl‘d Seana Leaves,
Grav‘d round the Btim,the wond‘ring Sight deceives,.
Emboft upon the Field, a Battle ftood '
Of Leeches {pouting Hemorrboidal Blood.
The Arrift tooexpreft the folemn ftate
Of grave Phyficiansata Confult met;
Abour each Symprom how they Difagree,
And how unanimous in cafe of Fee. .
And whillt one ﬁﬁn another plies
With ftarch‘d Civilisies, the Patient dies.
_Beneath this Blazing Orb bright Querpo fhone,
Himfelf an Atlds, and bis Shield 2 Mooa. :
A Pettle for his Truncheon led the Van,

And his high Helmiet was a Clofe-frool Pan: 5 This Birdd
His Creflt an T Ibis, bndifhing her Beak, g red
And winding in loofe Folds her {piral Neek. ;;L;f’}flfﬁ?
This, whenthe Young Querpsides beheld, i g
His Face in Nurfe's Brealt the Boy conceal'd. Beds,

Then peept, and with th cffulgent Helm wou'd play
But as the Monfter gap d wou'd flirink away: 0.5
T hus fometimes Joy prevail‘d, and fometimes feat';
And Tears and Smiles alternate Paflions were.,

As Guerpo tow‘ring ftood in Martial Might,

Pacifick Carus fparkl‘d on the Right.’ b st
An * Oran Ourang ocr his Shoulders hung, ﬁ f;f}

His Plume eonfei’d the Capon whence it {prung. “card fo.
His motly Mail {carce cou‘d the Heroe bear, TR, T 5
Haranguing thus the Ttibunes of the War. SIS LT
Fam‘d Chiefs, | | :
For prefent Triamphs born, defign‘d for more,
Your Virtue [ ddmire, your Valour more.
If Battel be refolved, you‘ll find this Hand
Can deal out Deftiny, and Fate command. 3
O.r Foes in Throngs thall hide the Crimfon Plaia,
And their Apdlo interpofe in vain.
Thot Gods themfelves engage, a Dismed
‘With eafe cou'd fhow a Deiry can bleed.

Butl|
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But War's rough Trade thou‘d be by Foeols profefts
The grofleft Rubbifh fills a Trench the beft,

Lct Quinfies throttle, and the Quartan {hake,
Or Dropfies down, and Gout and Colicks rack ;
Let Sword and Peftileace lay walte, whilft we
Wage bloodlefs Wars, and fight in Theory.,
Who wants not Meric needs notarm for Fame;
IThe Dead I raife my Chivalcy proclaim.

Difeafes bafil’d, and loft Health reftor'd,

In flames bright Lift my Victories record.

More lives from m# their Prefervation own
Than Lovers lofe if Fair Cornelia frown.

Your Cures, fhrill Querpo cry‘d, aloud you tell,
But wifcly your Mifcarriages conceal.

Zeney a Priclt, in Samorhrace of old,

Thus reafon*d with Philopids the bold; -
Immortal Geds you own, but think ‘em blind
To what concerns the State of Human Kind,
Eicher they hear not, nor regard not Pray‘r,
That argues want of Pow‘r, and this of Care.
Allow that Wifdom infinite mult know;

Pow*r infinite muft a. 17 grant it [o.

Hafte ftraiv to Neptwne®s Fane, {urvey with Zeal
The Walls. What then? reply®d the Infidel.
Obferve thofe num*rous Throngs in Effigy,

The Gods have fav'd from the devouring Sea.

Tis true, their Piftures that ¢fcap'd yos keep,

But where are Theirs that perifb‘d inthe Deep?
Vaunt now no more the Triumphs of your Skill,
But, tho unfeed, exert your Arm, and kill.
Our Scouts have learn‘d the Pofture of the Foes
In War, Surprizes furelt Conduét thow.

But Fame, that neither good nor bad conceals,
That Pembrook's Worth, and Ormand‘s Valour tells,
How Truth.in Benting, how in Candifh reigns
Farro‘s Magnificence with Mard‘s Straivs.
But how atr Church and Bar all gape and ftretch
If Withers plead, ot Smith, or Oaly preach,
On nimble Wings to Warwick- Lane repairs,
And what the Boemy intends, declares. :
Confufion in cach Copntenance appeard, ' e
A Council's cali®d, and *;:Sscu;cf f.{} was heard s Gm;;i;
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His lab‘ring Lungs the throngd Pretorinum rent, st e
Addreffing thus the paffive Prefidenr. " "7 * &~
% Packaon, whofe Experience we adore, s Thomge
Great as your matchlefs Merits, is your Pow'y,  Milington.™
At your Approach, the baffl'd Jl"_yr:;n,nt‘ Death oy Do
Breaks his keen Shafts, andgrindshis clafling Teeth, =
To youweleave the Condut of the Dayy =~ 7
W hat you command, your Vaflals muft obey,
1t this dread Enterpfize you wou'd decline,
Well fend totreat, and ftifle the [Jlf:ﬁgg.r
Buc if my Arguments had force, we‘d try
To fcatter our audacious Fees, ordie.
He had not finifh®d, ‘till th* Out guards defcry®d
Bright Columns move in formidable Pride. = °
T he pafling Pomp {o dazzl‘d from afar,
Ir feem*d a Truwmph, rather than a War. .
Tho® wide the Front, tho grofs the Phalanz grew,
It look'd lefs dréeadful as it nearerdrew. =~ -
The adverfe Hoft for A&ion {trait prepare;
All eager to unveil the Face of War.
Their Chicfs lace ontheir Helms, and take the Ficld,
Andto their trofty Squircs refign their Shield:
To paintcach Knighr, their Ardour and-Alarms,
Woa'd ask the Mufe rhat fung the Frogs in Arms,
And now the Signal fummons to the Fray; -
Mock Falchions flath, and paltry Enfigns play.
Their Pawron God his filver Bow-ftring twangss;
Touch Harnefs rufties, and bold Armout clangs,
The piercing Canflicks play their {prightful Pow'r ;.
Emeticks ranch, and keen Catharticks fcour: A
The deadly Drugs in double Dofes fly'; s SN
And Peftles peal 2 martial Symphony. i
* Not from their levell®d Syringes they pour
The liquid Volly of a miflive Show’r. .=
Wot Storms of Sleet, which ofer the Baltick driye,
Puth‘d on by Nortbers Guits, fuch horror give. ~ = = =
Like Spourtsin Sonthern Seasthe Deluge broke,
‘And WNumbers fuiik beneath th® impetuous Stroke, 0
- Sowhen Leviathans difpute the Reign =0 < 1"
And nocontroll‘d Dominion of the Main;

Fram rhe renr Rocks whole Coral Groves ate torn, f
&og les of Sea-mpeed 0n the Wavesarebors " 7 0 - -
- 1.,1."= a:'-'-: Yy ; > I-';- 0§ . ' i) ¥ ﬁ'-' ". e d'l ¢ .Ir' chh |
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Such watry Stores from their fpread Noftrils fly,
¢ Tis doubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky.
And now the ftaggring Brawes, led by Defpair,

Advance, and to rerurn the Charge, prepare.
Each feizes for his Shield a fpecious Seale,
And the Brafs Wights fly thick as Show‘rsof Hail,
W hole Heaps of Warriors welter on the Ground,
With Gally-Ports; and broken Phials crown‘d ;
Whilft empty Jars the dire Defeat refound.
- Thus when fome Storm its Cryftal Quarry rends,
And Fove in ratling Show*rs of Jee defcends ;
Mount Athos thakes the Forefts on his Brow.
Whilft down his wounded Sides frefh torrents fow,
And Leaves and Limbs-of Trees oer-fpread the

- L€ | i { Vale below.

But now, all Order loft, promifcuous Blows
Confus‘dly fall; perplex‘d the Battle grows,
From Stentor's Arm a maffy Opiat flyes,
And ftrait a deadly Sleep clos‘d Carus®s Eyes.
At Colon great Sertorius Rhubarb flung,
Who with fierce Gripes, like thofe of Death, was ftung;
But with a dauntlefs and difdainful Micn
Hurl'd back Steel Pills, and hit him on the Spleen.
Chiron attack’d Talthibius with fuch Might, .
One Pafs had paunch®d the huge hydropick Knight,
Who ftrait rerreated to evade the Wound,
Bur ina Flood of Apozem was drown‘d.
1'his Pfylas faw, and to the Vi&or faid,
T hou fhalt not long furvive th*unweildy Dead,
Thy Fate (hall follow ; thea to confirm it fwore
By th® Image of Priapss, which he bore ;
And rais‘d an Eagle-ffene, invoking loud
On Cynthia, learning o‘era Silver Cloud,
_ Grear Queen of Night, and Emprefs of the Seas,
If faithful to thy Midnight Myfteries,
f ftill obfervant of my carly Vows,
I'hefe Hands have eas’d the mourning Matrons throws
irett this rais'd avenging Arm arighr, '
50 may loud Cymbals aid thy lab‘ring Light.
e faid, and ler the pond‘rous Fragmen: fly
At Chires, but learn‘d Hermes put it by.
~_Tho® the harangning God' furvey‘d the War, |
khat Day the Mulgs Sons were not his Care, Twe

P



4% The Difpenfary. _
Two Friends, Adepts, the Trifmegifts by Name,
Alike their Features, and alike their Flame.
As fimpling ne’er fair Tweed each fung by twrn,
T he lif'ning River woud negle his Urn,
Thofe Lives they fail’d to reicue by cheir Skill,
T heir Muafe con’d make immortal with her Quill.
But learn’d Enquiries afser Nature's State '
Diflolvid the League, and kindl’d a Debate.
The one, for lofty Labours fruitful know,
Fill'd Magazines Witha\’nlumcs of his own,
At his once-favoue’d Friend 2 Tome he threw
Thar from its Birgh had flept unfeen “till now,
Stunn'd with the Blow the batter’d Bard retir’d,
Sunk down, and in a Simile expir’d.

'And now the Cohorts fhake, the Legions ply,
The yielding Flanks confefs the Victory.
Stentor undaunted ftill, wich noble Rage
Sprung thro’ the Battle, Zuerpo to engage.
Fierce was the Onfer, the Difpute was great,
Both cou’d not vanquith, Neither would retreat ;
Each Combatant his Advetfary mauls
Wich bartcr'd Bed-Pans, and ftav'd Urinals.
Bur whillt bold Sientor ( as late Rumors tell )
Defign'd a f2ral Stroke, the Heroe fell 5
And as the Vi%or hov’ring o'er him ftood,
With Arms extended, thus the Suppliant fu'd.

When Honourt’s loft, ‘tisa Relief ro dic;

Death’s but a fure Retreat from Infamy.

But to the loft, if Pity might be thown,

Refle® on young Querpoides thy Sons :
Then pity mine, for-fuch an Infant-Grace - .
Sports in his Eyes, and flatters in his Bace.

It he was near, Compaffion he'd create,

Or elfe lament his wrerched Parent's Fate,
Thine is the Glory, and the Field isthine j

To thee the lov’d Difpens’ry 1 refign.

The Chief at this the deadly Stroak declin’dy
And found Compaffion pleading in his Mind.
Bur whilft he viewd with Pity the Diftrefsd,
He fpy’d * Signetur writ upon his Breaft.

i g— _—

The

. Thofe Mem'e s of tbrﬁaﬁrge that '.cr.'.yf'grué_n laie Statupe, are cal'd by
the Apoibecaries Signeiur Men,




Then tow'rds the Skies he tofs’d his threatning head, '

And fi’d with more than mortal Fury, faid, ™
Sooner tnan I'll from vow'd Revenge defift,

His Holinefs fhall turn a Quierif,

The Fefusf and Fanfenifts agree,

The Inquifition wink at Herefic.

Faith ftand unfhook thro' Stilingfleer’s Defence;

And Zock for Myftery abandon Senfe.
With that he drew a Lancet in full Rage,

To pun&ure the ftill fupplicating Sage.

But while his Thoughts that faral A& decree,

Apoll interposd in form of Fee. |

The Chief great Pean's golden Trefles knew,

He own’d the God, and his rai®’d Arm withdrew.
Thusoften ac the Temple-Stairs we've feen

Two Trirongof a rough Athlerick Mien,

Sourly difpure fome Qyatrel of the Flood,

With Knuckles bruis’d, and Face befmeas’d in Blood,

But ac the firfk Appearance of a Fare,

Both quit the Fray, andto their Qars repiir.
The Heroe fo his Enterprize recalls, ‘

His Fift unclinches, and the Weapon falls.

sis ’
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WHile the fhrill Clangour of the Battle rings,
Aufpicious Health appear'd on Zephir's Wi DSy

She feem'd aCherub moft divinely brighr,

More foft than Air, more gaythan Morning Light. =
A Charm fhe takes from each excelling Fair,”
And borraws Carelifle’s Shape, and Grafton®s Air,
Her Eyes like Ramelagh's their Beams difpente,
With Churchiil's Bloom, and Buridey's Innocence 3

From.
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From her bright Lips a vocal Mufick falls,

As to Machaon thus the Goddefs calls. .
‘Enough th’ Atchievement of your Arms you‘ve .ﬂiﬁﬁri}

You feck 2 Triumph you fhoud blufh toown.

Hafte to t’ Elyfian Fields, thole blefs'd Abodes,

Where Harvy hits among, the Demi-Gods. '

Confult that facred Sage, foon He'll difclofe

The Method thar muft terminate thele Woes.

Let Celfus for that Enterprize prepare,

His Condué& to the Shades fhall be. my Care.
Aghaft the Heroes ftood diffolv'd in Fear;

A form fo Heav’uly bright they cou‘d not bear 5

Celfus alone unmov'd, the Sight beheld,

The reft in pale Confufion lefe the field. _
So when the Pigmies, gaifhall‘d on the Plains;

Wage puny War againit th* invading Cranes;

T he Poppers to their Bodkin Spears repair,

And fcatter’d Feathers flutter in the Air;

But when the bold imperial Bird of Foze

Stoops on his founding Pinious from above,

Among the Brakes the Fairy Nation crowds,

And the Strimonian Squadron feeks the Clouds:
And now the Delegate preparestogo E

£ e, i

And view the Wonders of the Realms below
Then takes Amomum for the Golden Bough.
Thrice did the Goddefs with her Sacred Wand

- The Pavement ftrikes and ftraitat her Command
The willing Surface opens, anddeferies @ L 20
A deep Defcent thart leads to nether Skies.
% Hygeia to the filent Region terds; i |
And with his Heav'nly Guide the Charge defcends.

%

Within,the Chambers of the Glebe they {py
The Beds where {lecping Vegerables lye,
*Till the glad Summons of a Genital Ray = -, o0 * 1
Uabinds the Glebe, and calls them out to Daysn.

Hence Pancies wick themfclves in various Hews! bt (2
And hence Funguils drive their fragarant DewWs 15 3.1 = ia
Hence the Carnation and the bathful Refe = ) - £

Their Virgin Bluthesco the Morn difclofe. -

* Healil, celcbrated by tbe Ancicnts a5 d Gaddefs,’ H nﬁ
, i
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Hence the chaft Lilly rifes to the Eighbobvsi
Unveils her fnowy Breafts, and charms the Sight:
Hence Arbours are with twining Greens array’d,
T” oblige complaining Lovers with their Shade.
And hence on Dauphne’s Laurel’d forehead grow
Immortal Wreath for Phebus and Naffay.

The Infeés here their lingring Trance furvive:
Benumbd they feem, and ‘doubtful if alive,
From Winter’s Fury hither they repair,

And ftay for milder Skies and fofter Air.

Down to thefe Cells obfcener Reptils creep,
Where hateful Nutes and painted LiXXards fleep,
Where thiv'ring Snakes the Summer Solftice walt, -
Unfurl their painted Folds, and flide in State.

Now, thofe profounder Regions they explore,
Vhere Metals ripen in vaft Cakes of Oar.
Here, fullen to the Sight, atlargeis fpread
The dull unweildy Mafs of lumpifh Lead, |
here, glimm'‘ring in their dawning Beds, are feen
The more afpiring Seeds of {prightly Tin. |
The Copper fparkles next in ruddy Streaks ;
And in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks.
The Silver then with bright and burnith'd Grace,
Youth and a blooming Lulre in its Face,
(To th’ Arms of thofe more yielding Metals flies,
And in the Folds of their Embraces lyes.
iSo clofe they cling, fo ftubbornly retirez
T'heir Love’s more violent than the Chymift’s Fife;

Near thefe the Delegate with Wonder {pics
here Floods of living Silver ferpantize : _
Vhere richet Metals their bright Looks put on;
nd Golden Streams thro* Amber Channels run.
here Lights gay God defcends to ripen Gemg,
nd lend a Luftre brighter than his Beams,
Here he obferves the Subtcrranean Cells,
Vhere wanton Nature fports in idle Shells:
ch Helicoeids, fome Conmical appear ; i
hefe, Miters emulare 3 Thofe, Tutbans afe.
Here Mareafites in various Figure waity
Foripentoa true Mcmllig( State 5

‘Tl



46 The Difpenfary. .
<Till Drops that from impending Rocksdefeend !
Their Subftance petrify, and Progrefsend..
Nigh, livid Seasof kindl'd Sulphur flow;
And, whilft enrag'd, their Fiery Surgesglow ;
Convulfions in the lab'ring Mountains rife,
And hutl their melted Virals to the Skies.
He viewswith Horror next the noifie Cave,
W hete wicth hoarfe dinn imprifon‘d Tcmpe‘{ts;rawe‘
Where clam*rous Hurricanes attempt their Flight, g
Or, whirling in tumultyous Eddies, fight,
The warring Winds unmov‘d Hygeia heard,
Bravid their lowd Jars, but much for Celfus fear'd,
Andromeda, fo whillt her Heroe fou ght
Shonk for- his Banger, but her own forgot.
And now the Gndd_efs with her Charge defcends,
W here fcarce one chearful Glimpfe their fleps befriends.
 Here his forfaken Seat-old Chaos keeps 5 ‘
and undifturbtd by Form, in Silence flecps.
A grifly Wighe, and hideous to the Eye;;
An sukward Lumpof fthapelefs Anarchy.
With fordid Age his Features are defac’d 3
His Lands unpeopld, and his Countries wafte.
Here Lumber, undeferving Light, is kept,
And Phillip's o this Dark Region‘s {wept ¢
W here Mufhroom Libels filensly retire;
And, foon as born, with Decency expire.
Lipon a Conch of Fett in thefe Abodes,
Dull Night, his melancholly Confort, nods.
No Ways and Means their Cabinet employ;
But their dark Hours they walte in barren Joys |
Nigh this Recefs, with Terrour they furvey |
W here Dearh maintains his dread tyrannickSway y 4
In the clofe Covert of a Cyprefs Grove, |
. Where Goblins ft’iﬁk'} and :lh";' SPE&T'EI TOVEes
Yawnsa dark Cave, moft formidably wides
And there the Monarch®s Triumphs are defcry“ds
Confustd, and wildly huddld to the Eve,
T e Beggar's Pouch. and Prince’s Purple lye.
Dim Lamps with fickly Rays fcarceicem to glow ;
Siehs havein monrnful Moans, and Tears oter-flow.
O'd mouldring Urns, pale Fear, and dark Diftrefs
Make up the frightfol Horror o the Place.

Witl]
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_Within its dreadful Jawsthofe Furies wair,
Which execute the harfh Decrecs of Fate. |
¥ Febrisis firfk. The Hag rentlefs hears et
The Virgins Sighs; and fees the Infants Tears.
In her parch'd Eye-balls fiery Mereors reign 5
“And reftlefs Ferments revel in each Vein. i
Thent Hydrops next appzars amongft the Throng; ¢
Bloated, and big, fhe flowly fails along,
But, likea Mifer in Excefs fhe's poor 3
And pines for Thirft amidft her wat‘ry Store. . |
Now loathfome || Lepra, that offenfive Spright,  1lLepfie,
With foul Eruptions ftain‘d, offends the Sight.
Still deaf to Beauty®s foft- perfiiading Pow'r :
"Nor can bright Hebes Charms her Bloom fecute, * confimts
Whilft meager § Phthifis gives a filent Blow tion.
Her Stroaks are fures bur her Advances {low.
No loud Alarms, nor fierce Aflaules are thown :
She ftarves the Fortrefs firlt; then takes the Town,
Behind {tood Crouds of much inferior Name,
Too aum‘rous to repeat, too foul to name;
‘The Vaflalsof cheir Monarch®s Tyraany :
Who, at his Nod, on fatal Errands fly.
Now Celfus, with his glorious Guide, invades
The filent Region of the fleeting Shades:
W here Rocks and ruful Defarts are defcry®d 5
And fullen Styx rolls down his lazy Tide.
Then thews the Ferry-man the plant he bore,
And claims his Paffage to the further Shore.
To whom theStygian Pilor {miling, faid,
Y ou need no Pafs- port to demaud our Aid,
Phyficians never linger on this Strand :
Old Charon's prefent {till at their Command,
 Our awful Monarch and his Confortowe
To them the Peopling of their Realms below.
Then in hisfwarthy hand he grafp®d his Oar,
Receiv'd his Guefts aboard, and fhov'd from Shoar.
Now, as the Goddels and her Charge prepare
To breath the Sweets of {oft Elyfian Air,
Upon the Left they {py a penfive Shade,
~Who on his bended Arm had rais‘d his head :
Palz Grief fate heavy on his mournfal Look:
T owhom, not unconcern‘d, thus Clfus fpoke:
~ G2 e e Telk




43 "~ The Difpenfary. |
Tell me, thou much affli¢ted fhade, why Sighs
Bur{t from your Breaft, and Torrents from your eyes :
And who thofe mangl‘d AManes are, which thow
A fullen Satisfattion at your Woe ?
~ Since, faid the Ghoft, with Pity yowl! attend,
Koow, I‘m Guiacum, once your valu‘d Friend,
Ard on this barren Beach in Difcontent |
Am doom'd ro ftay, “till th® angry Powe'rs relent.
8 Thofe Speffres feam*d with Scars that threaten there,
~ The Vi&ims of my late ill Conduét are. :
They vex with endlefs Clamours my Repofe
This wants his Palate; Thar demands his Nofe:
And here they execute ftern Pluzo's Will,
And ply me ev'ry moment with a Pill.
Thaen Celfus thus: O much-lamented State!
How rigid is the Sentence you relate 2 -
M thinks 1 recollet your former Air,
But ah, how much you're chang‘d from whatyon were !
Infipid as your late Ptsifans you lye,
T hat once were fprightlier far than Aercury.
At the fad Tale you tell,~the Poppies weep,
And mourn their vegerable Souls afleep,
The un&uous Larix, and the healing Pine
Lament your Fate in Tears of Turpentine.
But #ill the Of fpring of your Brain fhall prove
The Grocers Care, and brave the Rage of Fewe.
When Bonfires blaze, your vagrant Works fhall rife
InRockets, ‘till they reach the wond‘ring Skies.

If Mortals e‘er the Stygian Pow‘rs cou‘d bend,
Eutreaties to their awful Seats 1°d fend.
Bur fince no humane Artsthe Fates diffwades
Dire& me how to find blefs’d Harvey's Shade!
In vain th' unhappy Ghoft {tiil urg‘d his Stay ;
Then rifing from the Ground, he fhew*d the Way.

Nigh the dull Shoar a fhapelefs Mountain ftood,
That with a dreadful Frown furvey‘d the Flood,
'8 It fearful Brow no lively Greens put on, By
'8 No frisking Goats bound o‘er the ridgy Stone,

To gain the Summit the bright Goddels try‘d, *
And Celfus follow'd, by degrecs, bis Guide, i h;
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Th* Afeent thus conquer®d, now they tow'r on high,
And tafte th* Indulgence of 2 milder Sky. ’
Loofe Breezes on their airv Pinions play,
| And with refrefhing Sweets perfume the Way.
Cool Streams thro' flow‘ry Meadows gently glides
| And as they pafs, their painted Banks they chide.
| Thefe blifsful Pains no blights, nor Mildews fear,
The flow'rs near fade, and Shrubs are Myrtles here.
The Morn awakes the Tulip from her bed ;

Efer Noon in painted Pride the decks her Head s
Roab'd in rich Dye fhe triumps on the Green,
And ev'ry Flow'r does Homage to their Queen,
|80 when bright Penus rifes from the Flood,
|Around in Throngs the wond ‘ring.Nereidscrowd 5
The Tritons gaze, and tune each vocal Shell,
And evry Grace unfung, the Waves conceal,

The Delegate obferves, with wond‘ring Eyes,
{Ambrofial Dews defcend, and Incenfe rife,
[Then haftens onward to the penfive Grove,

he filent Manfion of difaftrous Love.

cre Jealoufie with Jaundice Looks appears,-

nd broken Slumbers, and fanraftick Fears.

he widow‘d Turtle hangs her moulting Wings,
nd to the Woods in mournful Murmurs fings.
No Winds but Sighs are there, no Floods but Tears,
ach confcious Tree a Tragick Signal bears. -
heir wounded bark records fome broken Vo,
nd Willow Garlands hang on ev'ry bough.

Olivia here in Solitude he found,

Her down caft Eyes fix“d on the filent Ground =
der drels negleled, and unbound her hair,

pbe feem‘d the mournful Image of Delpair.

dow lately did this celebrated Thing

faze in the Box, and fparkle in the Ring,

ill the Green- ficknefs and Love's force betray‘d
0 Death's remorflefs Arms th* unhappy Maid.
All o'cr contus‘d the guilty Lover flood,

he Light forfook his Eyes, hisCheeks the Blood,
n Icy Horrour fhiver®d in his Look,

s £0 the cold-complexiontd Nymph he fpoke:




g ' From his Embrace th’ unbody’d Spe&re flies,
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- Whofe Blefiags Mortals next to Life implore.
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“Tell me,dearShade,fromwhencefuch anxiousCare = i
: %Y

. Your Looksdiforder’d, and your Bofom bare:>

Why thus you languifh like a drooping Flow’r 2
Crufh’d by the weight of fome unfriendly Show’r 2 *
Your languid Looks, yonr late ill Conduét tell;

QO that inftead of Trafh you'd taken Steel !

Srabb’d with eh’ unkind Reproach,. the Confcious Maid
Thusto herlate infulting Lover-faid , ; '
When Ladies liften not to loofe Defire, '
You ftile our Mocefty, our want of Fire,

- Smile or Forbid, Encourage or Reprove,

You fill find Reafons to belicve we love:
Vainly you think a Liking we berray,
And never mean the peevifh things we fay.

Cuftom, reply’d the Lover, isyour Guide,
Difcretion is but Fear, and Honour, Pride.
To do nice Condué& Right, you Nature wrong;
Tmpulles are but weak, where Reafon’s firong,

' Some want th’ Affurance oft, but Few the Flame g

They like the Thing, that ftartle at the Name.
The lonely Phariz, tho profeisd a Nun,

 Warms into Love, and kindles at the Sun.

Thofe Tales of fpicy Uras aod fragrant Fires,

Are but the Emblemsof her feorch’d Defires.

"Then as he ftrove to clafp the fleeting Fair, .
§is empty Arms confefs’d tht’ impaffive Air. |
And as fhe mov’d, fhechid him with her Eyes. ' .

They haften aow to that delightful Plain, ‘
Whete the glad Adanes of the Blefs'd remain .

Where Farvy gathers Simples to beltow
tmmortal Youth on Herce’s fhades below.
Soon as the bright Fygeia was in view,
+he Venerable Sage her Prefence knew,
Thus He — |

#Hail, blooming Goddefs! Thou propitious Pow s,

With fo much LuGre youg bright Looks endear,
Thag Cotiages are Courts, where thofe agpeag.




] .___-',-'-._:‘_ e N A e

4 TR "' b all TR Tk ik
¥ ; w o1 L SR

ankind, as you vouchfafe to Smile or Frowhi, o e
inds Eafe in Chains, or Anguifh in a Crown. | FS g

* With juft Refentmentsand Contempt you fee
The mean Diflentions of the Faculty ;

How your fad fick’ning Art now hangs her Head,
And once a Sciene, 1s become a Trade.

Her Sons ne'er rifle her Mylterious Stote,

|But ftudy Nature lefs, and Lucre mores

1 how'd of old, how vital Cutrentsglide, , ikt (B
And the Meanders of their refluent Tide.
Then, Willis, why {pontancons A&ions here;

| And w hence involuntary Motions there?

| And hew the Spirits, by Mechanick Laws,

In wild Careers, tumultuous Riots cavie.

Nor wou’d out Wharton, Bates, and Gliffon lye

In the Abyfs of blind Obfcurity. bl

But now fuch wond‘rous Searchesare forborny

And Pean's Artisby Divifions torn. |

Then let your Charge attend, and I'll explain

How her loft Health your Science may regain.

Hafte, and the matchlefs Atricus Addrefs, o |
| From Heavén, and great NafJau he has the MVace:
Th* opprefs‘d to his Afylsm {till repair 5

~ Arts he fupports, and Learning is his Care.

He foftens the harfh Rigour of the Laws, i
Blunts their keen Edge, and cuts their Barpy Claws; &
‘And gracioufly he cafts a pitying Eye -t i
On the fad State of virmuous Povertys | i |
W hen-e‘er he fpeaks, Heav'ns how theliltning Throng
Dwells on the melting Mufick of his Tongue. A
His Arguments are Emblems of hisMein, ;
Mild, butnot faint; and forcing, tho*ferenc; o
" And when the Pow'r of Eloquence he'd try, -
Here, Light ning {trikes you 5 there, foft Breczes figh.

L
2

~ Tohim you muft your fickly State refer,
Y our Charter claims him as your Vifiter.
~ Your Wounds he‘ll clofe, and fov‘reignly reftore |
| Your Sciengg to the Height it had before
A













