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PREFACE.

THE Tale, in the firft Canto ¢f this
Poem, was taken from the Chinele-
Hiftory , and, with wery Modeft
Fiftion, Accommodated to my Subjett, to make
the Produltion and Difcovery of the Tea-TreE
more Wonderful and Surprizing : which I may
as well [uppofe. to have been Miraculoufly Pro-

duc'd, a5 Fracaftorus bis Weft-Indian Tvee,
which be tells Us, was

Deum Manibus Sata, Semine Sacro.

~ Then, for my Introducing the Deities, and
Competition of the Goddefles, in the [econd

Canto, ’tis according to Petr. Arbiter's per

Ambages, & Decrum Minifteria, &c.

I was Oblig'd to give the whole an Air of
Gayety,yet with the ftricteft Obfervance of De-
cency, to make the Poem ( like the Nepenthe

A3 on



PREF A

on which tis Writ ) an Entertainment for
L.apigs.

I cannot diffemble my having that Ambition ;
But ( beyond my Expelfation ) the Poem had
like to bave pleas’d the Beaus too ; to bave pafsd
a Committee of Beaux-Efprits ; a Grace [eldom
conferr’d by them on Any Pretender to the Quill,
befides their own efpecial Fauorites.

Tet fo near was [ ( Oncein my Life ) to an
Honour 1 always Defpair’d of : therefore for a
Man at the very Point of Preferment to Mifcar-
ry on a Punétilio, is a Mortifying Difafter.

T'he Misfortune happen’d, it [eems,not through
Defelt in Performance ; but unlucky Choice of
mySubje&t.  They could bave allow'd my Po-
etry, but a Tea-Leaf was too Diminutive a
Thing, and altogether below the Cognizance of
the Mufes.

My Cafe therefore is Delperate: ’tis in
wain to plead Prefidents, altho of Mafter-Po-
ets. Virgil’s Bees, and Vida’s Silk-Worms,
are Small-Craft, and glad to fcamper for them-
Jelves : Neither are Fracaftorious his Plant,

nor



PREPFAGCE.

nor Thorius bis Weed, fuficient to fhelter a
Poor Tea-T ree.

The Arguments thefe two laft-mention’d Au-
thors chofe to Embellifbh with their Ver[e were,
not only Mean, but, in themfelves, not wery
Agreeable; yet (as their late Ingenious * Pub-
lifbers bave well obferv'd ) by Artifice of Poetry,
ftrength of Genius, and Invention, Refin’d and
Sublim’d, to the Delight and Admiration of
their Readers.

Befides,, I prefum’d the Slendernefs of my
Subject ( if that were my Weak-fide ) [ufficiently
Fore-fended by the unqueftionable Authority then
Cited, viz.

In tenui Labor, at tenuis non Gloria, &ec.
Virg. Georg. 1. 4.

Which Apt)l{)gy [ reckor’d a ﬁ;re Speﬂ ﬂgﬂi.’:ﬂf}
any Bfaﬂ ﬁom that Quarter.

" Caftitate Sermonis & Rerum tpunyeiz, & conquefitis appofice ad
Ornamenta Fabulis, e,
Prefat. ad Anthologiam, fcu Sele@. Poem, Inal,
Carme) quod in Deliciis ponitur, & .
Mufar, Anglic. Analelt .

A 3 By



PR'EFPACE.

But the Charm faild me, and ( perbaps )
through my Own Default, in ( barbaroufly )
Quoting from the Original, ---- From the cele-
brated Tranflation i might bave done Won-
ders. |

Neither am I fo much concern’d for my Me-
tre, as the Merits of the Thing 1 endeavourd
to Recommend : for which Reafon ( befides the
Profe- Account, on the Virtues of this Neftar ) I
Jball bere tell the fine Gentlemen, ’tis the beft
Drink in the World for Complexion.

I cave not if I prefent the Reader with One Dif-
covery more, in Beau-Criticifm: To fhew
they are no lefs Happy in the Talent af Com-
mendation than Cenfure. |

Upon  Mr. Dryden’s Tranflating the firft
Book of Ovid’s Metamorphofs, the Charac-
ter fome refin’d Wits gave of the Performance,
was, that be had Improv'd bis Author, and
rais’d bim into Virgil.

Now, if this were veally the Cafe, a Vulgar
_7adgmmt would Conclude it fo far from being ;
& | Goo
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Good Tranflation, that *twas none at All : that
’twas Transformation, a firanger Metamors
phofis than Any in Ovid.

That Great Mafter of the Mufes knew (and
no Man better) the Tendernefs, Delicacy, and
the Nefcio quid Dulce Peculiar to this Poet
and appears Particularly * Sollicitous to pof-
Jefs bis Readers, that be had hit the Ovidian
Air : which, if be either has, or wou'd bave
done, demonftrates thefe Difcerning Spirits to
have difcover d an Excellence in the Tranflati-
on, which the Tranflator neither Defign'd,

nor Defir'd.

But bow far bis Complatfance might feem to
[uffer the Complement, #n Converfation, I can’t
fay: For, befides Publick, and juft Applaufe
from all Men of true fudgment, be bad, fome
times, the Private Satisfaltion of Laughing at
bis Admirers.

Such is the Comfortable Prefent State of Poe-
try 5 Nothing Jo little Underftood, Nothing fo
Peremptorily Cenfur'd, and Moft of All by thaofe
who know leaft of the Matter.

#* Dedicat. to the 1ft. Vol. of Milc.

a4 W hen




PR EFACE.

When its Compofition is Juft and Regular,
the Springs of Movement are too Curious and
Conceal d, the Artifice too fine and Subtil, the

T Colouring too deep ftruck to catch Common
Séght. -

Nor is This the Greateft Grievance of the
Mufes 5 They groan under the Afflition to fee
their moft Ufeful Provinces the leaft Encouraged
or Regarded; A Treatment [o Injurious, as
[tvikes at their very Conftitution, and Merits of
their Charter , the Good and Laudable Ser-
wices, from whence Originally Sprang the

--Honor & Nomen, Divinis Vatibus, atq;
Carminibus.

T beir Nobleft Offices, Encomium and Pane-
gyrick, are no Entertainment to this Good- Natu-
ved Age; The Graces ceafe to Charm, while ( by
the fame Unaccountable Magick ) Town and
Country grow bewitch'd to Satyr 5 I mean (beg-
ging honeft Satyr’s Pardon ) Fiends in its fhape,
that, inftead of Iaﬂ;fng Vice, [tab Reputation ;
The Wit, Spight, and Sarcafm Slander.

4 Curandum eft ne Sententiz Emineant, extra Corpus Oratio-
»is Exprefle, fed, inteéio Veftibus Colore, niteant. P. 4rb.

Any
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Any Thing of Any Body. And thefe Ef-
forts of Ingenuityto be the Regale of Converfati-
ony and Entertainment of Gentlemen !

This perbaps may be A-la-mode, a Refining
upon Old Englith Breeding, andthe Prefent Age
may Pride it [elf in thefe Modern Civilities ; the
Only Danger is, of Dull Strangers mifapprebend-

ing it 5 and left

-~ Your filthy Foreigner will ftare,
And Mutter to Himtelf, ba ! Gens Barbare.

Prol. by Mr. Dryd.

Moreover, (to the Honour of our Days )
Experience fhews, that Lewd and Pfa{&ne Wit
never fails of a Market, while Moral and Re-
ligious Poetry ( be the Ware never o Excellent
and truly flaple ) may een pack up as it came |
call for Chapmen, and

----- Nemo hercule, Nemo ;

Vel duo,vel Nemo; Turpe & Miferabile!

So then ; If a Poet can’t Pleafe withot de-
ing Mifchief, neither give Diverfion, ncr ge:
ﬁplhfauﬁ’j without Violence to Virtue and 1 bins
Sacred ----Ah !inon eft Tibia Tanti - for

-~

g Lol



PREFACE

---Tempus erit Magno cum Optaverit emptum
Intaum Pallanta; & cum fpolia ifta, Diemq;
Oderit, Infelix!

1 beg the Readers Pardon ﬁar aWord ﬂ;'.;re af

the Premifes.

L am (yet ) fo lLittle convind'd of Demerits in
the Subje(t Here Poetiz'd, that I think of Ven-
turing ( erelong ) at a Second Part.

- For I muft boneftly acknowledge, ’tis to This
( defpicable ) Tea-Leaf that Iowe Recovery out
of a Weakly Conflitution from the very Cradle :
and make 1o Doubt of the like Benefit to Others
( in moft Infirmities ) with right Knowledge of
this Panacea, and different Preparation and
Ufe of it s Infu/fan, for the Pmptﬁr of Pleafure
Only, or for Health : Which is a Secret to moft
Peaple ; but, to be found in Learn’d Treatifes
on This Subjelt ; Whereof I have given Some
Material Hints (in the Subfequent Collefign )
and fhall ( perbaps ) more largely in my next
Expedition. | ' |
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On our Englith Poetry , and ihis
. Poem .wpon. T-E A,

EE Spanifly Carderon inStrength outdone:
S And fee the Prize of Wit from T%fJo won :
See Cornesl’s Skill and Decency Refin’d ;

See Rapin's Art, and Molier’s Fire, Outfhin’d ;
See Dryden’s Lamp, to our admiring View,
Brought from the Tomb to Shine and Blaze anew!

The Britifh Lawrel by Old Chaucer worn,
Still Frefb and Gay, did Drydes’s Brow Adorn:
And that its Luftre may not fade on Thine,
Wit, Fancy, Judgment, Tare, in thee combine.
Thy pow’rful Genius thus, from Cenfure's Frown
And Envy’s Blaft, in Flourifhing Renown,
Supports our Brittifh Mufes Verdant Crown,
Nor only takes a Trulty Laareas’s Care,

Left Thou the Mufes Gar/and mighe'ft impair ;
But, more Enricl’d, the Chaplet to Bequeath,

With Eaftern T E A join’d to the Lawrel-Wreath,
R. B,



Toithe AUTHO R on bis Poem
uwpon T E A.

E T Ruftick Satyr, now, no more Abufe
L In rude Unskilful Strains thy Tuneful Mufe;
Nomore let Esvy lath thy true-bred Steed,

Nor crofs thy eafy, jult, and prudent Speed;

Who dext’roufly doft bear, or loofe the Rein,

To climb the lofty Hill, or fcour the Plain:

With proper Weight, and Force thy Courfes run ;

Where ftill thy Pegafis has Wonders done,

Come home with Strength, and thus the Prize
has Won,

But now takesi¥ing, and to the *Skies afpires;

While Vanquiflvd Envy the bold Flight admires,
And baffled Satyr to his Den retires.

* Canto 1L

T. W.

T HE



THE
INTRODUCTION

! \A ME Sound thy Trump, all Ranks of Mortals
call

2

To ﬂmre a Prize that will enrich ’em Ad,

You that with Sacred Oracles converfe,
And clearly wowd Myfterious Truths rehearfe;
On [oaring Wings of Contemplation rife,
And ferch Difcov’ries from above the Skies
Etherial 'T B A your Notions will refine,
Till you your [elves become almoft Divine.

Yow Statefmen, who in Storms, the Publick Helm
Wowd Guide with Skill, and Save 4 finking Realm,

TE A, your Minerva, fhall fuggeft fuch Senfe,
Such [ufe and [udden Turns of Thought difpenfe,
That you, like her Ulyfles, may Aavife,

And flart Defigns that (ball the V'crld furprife.

Tou
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You Pleaders, who for Conqueft at the Bar

Contend as Fierce and Loud as Chiefs inWar ;
Would you Amaze and Charm the liff ning C ourt?
Firft to this Spri:;g of Eloquence refort :

Then boldly launch on Tully’s flowing Seas;

Awd grafp the Thunder of Demofthenes.

You Artifts of the Afculapian Tribe,
Wowd you, like Afculapius’s Self, Preferibe,
Cure Maladies, and Maladies prevent ?
Receive this Plant, from your own Pheebus fent ;
Whence Life’s nice Lamp in Temper is maintain’d,

When Dim, Recruited ; when too fierce, reflrain’d.

Tou Curious Souls, who all your Thoughts apply,
The hidden Works of Nature to defcry ;
Why weering Winds with varyd Motion blow,
Why Seas in [ettled Courfes Ebb and Flow
Woud you thefe Secress of her Empire know?
Treas the Coy Nymph with this Celeftial Dew,
Like Ariadne fbe’ll impart, the Clue

Shall
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Shall through her Winding Labyrinths convey,
" And Canfes feulking in their Cells, difplay.

Tou that to 1fis’s Bank or Cam retreat,
Wond you proveworthy Sons of either Seat,
And All in Learning’s Commomvealth be Great ?
Infufe this Leaf, and your Own Streams [ball bring
More Science than the fam’d Caftalian Spring.

Wouw'd you, O Muficks Sons, your Art compleat,
And all its ancient Miracles repeat,

Rouze Rev’ling Monarchs into Martial Rage,
And, when Inflim’d, with Softer Notes affwage ;
The tedions Hours of abfent Love beguile,
Charm Care afleep, andmake Affliction Smile ?
Caroufe in'T B A, that will your Souls infpire
Drink Phoebus’s Liquor, and command his Lyre.

Sons of Apelles, wou’d jor draw the Face
And Shape of Venus, and with equal Grace
Ir fome Elyfian Field the Figare place ?

Iaﬂr



The Introdu&tion.

Tour Fancy, warm'd by T E A, with wifl’d Succefs,
Shall Beauty's Queen in all her Charms expref; :
With Nature’s Rural Pride _yam;' Landskip fill

The Shady Grotto, and the Sunny Hill,

The Laughing Meadow, and the T alking Rill.

Sons of the Mufes, would you Charm the Plains
With chearfal Lays, or [weet Condoling Strains;
Or with a Sonnet make the Vallies ring,

To Welcome home the Goddefs of the Spring :

Or wou’d you in [ublimer Themes engage,

And fing of Worthies who Adorn the Age ?

Or, with Promethean Boldnefs, wow’d afpire

To catch a Spark of that Celeftial Fire

That Crown’d the Royal Conqueft, and could raife
Juverne’s Boyn above Scamander’s Praife ?
Drink, drink Infpiring T E A, and boldly draw,
A Hercules, 2 Mars, or aN ASSA U.
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Y Avon’s Stream ( the Mufes calm Retteat)
Palemon 11v’d in his un-envy’d Seat,

None better knew, or ptaétis’d, in his Cell

"The chaft Delights that with Retirement dwell.
And thus confin’d to Safety’s humble Sphear,

Defiring Little, had not Much to fear ?
B Was



2 A Poem upon T E A.

Was neither Fortune’s Envy, nor her Sport ;
Free from the fervile Arts of Town or Court,

The naufeous Task, that gen’rous Souls contemn,
Of Knaves Caraffes, and Careffing, them.

Yet (whether Novelty his Fancy fird,
Or fome Diviner Pow’r the Thought in{pird,)
Through Foreign Climates he refolv’d toroam,
And view thofe Wonders which he read at home.
Moft ftrict Survey in every Realm he made
Of Men and Manners, Policy and Trade;
But none he found, his gentle Soul to pleafe,
Like the Refin’d and Civiliz'd Chinefe.

Rich in Improvements of his well-fpent Time,
The Bard returns to his own Native Clime:
The Neighb’ring Shepherds , who his Abfence
mourn'd,
Viiit with Joy their wandring Friend return’d.
Short Salutation paft, he fealts their Eyes
With plealing View of Eaffern Rarities,
Nature and Art’s choice Gift, the Goa-flone,
With Plantsand Herbs to Weffers Swains unkown.
Yes,



A Poem 4ipon T E A. 3
Yet, mote furpriz’d, they found their Senfes chear'd,
Soon as the Verdant fragrant T'E 4 appear’d
It’s Nature, Ufe, confus’dly they demand,
What Name it bore? The Produét of what L.and #
*Twill Time require to have at full expreft
(The Bard reply’d) what you in haft requeft.

Come to my Bow’r, and I'll inform you there,

?

What curious Souls muft needs be pleas'd to hear,

He faid, and with his willing Guefts wftlldrew;
Where a new Scene of Wonders charm'd theis
View ;
'On burning Lamps aSilver Veflel placid,
‘A Table with furprifing Figures grac'd,
.And China-Bowls to feaft their Sight and Taft:
"The Genial Liquor, decently pour'd out,
'To the admiring Guelts is dealt about.
Scarce had they drank a firlt and fecond Round,
"When the %arm Nedar's pleafing Force they found,;
iAbout their Heart enliven’d Spirits danc’d,
"Then to the Brains fublimer Seat advanc'd.
& Such Tranfport feel young Prophets when they
D Poets flumb’ring by Pirene’s Stream.) G5
B3 With
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With filent Wonder mutually they Trace
Bright Joys refle€ted on each other’s Face.

Then thus the Bard---Fear no Circean Bowls,
This is the Drink of Health, the Drink of Souls
The Virtues This, and This the Graces quaff,
Like Neétar chearful, like Nepenthe fafe.

Not f{uch the Plant which Bacchus firlk did nurfe,
Heav'ns Bleffing chang’d by Mortals to their Curfe
Ah Syren-Pleafure, to Deftruction turnd!
Ah woful Mirth to be for ever Mourn’d !
How much more bleft--- :

‘ ; _ ( Spring,
You Swains who drink, with Birds, the running
And Innocent, like them, like them can fing,
Another Round---Then, if your Patience hold,
I {hall the Charming Hiftory unfold,
How this rare Plant ac firft divinely {prung,
Nor fhall its Sov’reign Virtues reft unfung,

For which our Phabus oft his Harp has ftrung.

While the Chinefe remain’d a Virtuous Breed,
From Weftern Vices and Diftempers freed ;

Or but with common Maladies were griev’d,
With common Plants of Nature’s Field reliev’d ;

TEA
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TE A was not {prung----referv-d by friendly Fate,
For laft Diftrefs of China’s {uffring State.
Whofe Griefs and wondrous Cure I fhall recite,

5

A Tale that may your Patience well requite,

When K/, a Name Through Eaftern Climes ac-
curft,

(Laft of his Race, of wicked Kings the Firft)
Prophan'd the Throne, ill-boding Signs foreran,
And dreadful Prodigies his Reign began;
His monftrous Reign, whichjuftly youmay call
The moft amazing Prodigy of All.
Difcarding all the Sages of the Realm,
Rafh unexperienc’d Youth he fets at Helm :
Till now, from all its ancient Frame eftrang’d,
The Government into a Farce was chang’d.
Buffoons the Empire’s Grand Affairs debate,
And Jefters are the Councellors of State.
Pert, fmattring Youngfters Judges of the Land,
And drefling Fops the Martial Troops command.
Thofe for Companion-Fav’rites he admits.
Who had for Pleafure moft inventive Wits:

B3 Thefe
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Thefe Prodigals ingrofs the Monarch’s Hours,

In rev’ling Grotto’s and voluptuous Bow’rs :

A Province muft be Tax'd when €’er they Dine,

In Effences they rowl, and Bathe in Pools of Wine.

"This foft Contagion, in the Palace bred,
Fram Court to Town, from Town to Country {pred,
Old Difcipline through China's Empire fails,
And upftare Riot like a Plague prevails;
- Expenfive Idlenefs, for frugal Pains,
In evry City, evry Village reigns:
Whence Poverty, Fraud, Rapine did enfue,
And thefe attended with a fwarming Crew
Of dire Difeafes, like their Vices, Nmrf

But China’s Nobles, the difcarded Race
Who {11l did injur’d Virtue’s Caufe embrace :
With confcious filence could no longer view
Atonce their Country’s Shame and Ruin too,

" Anancient Mundarine, wife, pious, juft,
Who long had foremoft fery'd in Publick Truft,
Firlt
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Fircft Minifter in profp’rous Days of State,
Advances firft againft the Publick Fate:

With rev'rend Afpeét,and with folemn Grace,
He reprefents the Empire’s wretched Cafe.

And reprimands the Tyrant to his Face.

The fiery Monarch (with a Jav'lin {natcht

And through his kind Advifer’s Throat difpatcht)

Crys,
----- Formal grave Baffoon your Counfel’s wrong,
And like your [enfelefs Life [pun out too long,

I cat 2em [hort---harranguing Dotard go---=
The Ghofts have leifure-«~talk the reft below.

Now Swains receive a Story ftrange and true,
And with Amazement let Fame liften too.
Of Gracian Worthies her ftale Names give o%er,
And boaft of Roman Gallantry no more:
Hear gfeater Miracles of Honour, done
Beneath the Influence of the Rifing Sun.
Butah! this Eaftern Glory toallay,
The changing Scene muft frantick Vice difplay s

B 4 Such
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Such Pomp of Luxury as ne’er was feen

"Twixtrev'ling Authony and Egype’s Queen.

Another Chief the Tragick Part fupplies,
And in the Prologue of his Story dies.

A Third, fcarce enter’d on the bloody Stage,
A Victim falls to Arbitrary Rage;

Yet boldly to the defp’rate Charge fucceed

A Fourth and Fifth, who, like the former, Bleed,
The Sixth, as if to triumph o’er his Fate,

Placing his Hearfe before the Palace-Gate,
Rufhes into the Slaughter-Room of State,

While weltring in his Gore one Patriot lies, é

Then thus the Tyrant----Dall afpiring Fool,
Who like a Pedant com’[t thy Prince to School,
Thou would'ft be Chronicled, and have thy Name
Diftinguifbt from thy Brother-Fools of Fame,
Recorded to have brav'd thy Monarch’s Doom,
And then retive, with State, into thy Tomb.
But know, thy Plot for Glorieus Death is vain,
Nor (hall that Hearfe @ Traytor’s Corps contain;

A
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A Feaft for favage Beafls thou [balt be made—_

Andwho dare next their Soveraign’s Peace invade,
In wretched Tortare (ball their Treafon rue

And from the lingring Rack and Gaunches, view
Their Sons to [peedier Execation led ;

To vileft Slaves their Wives and Daaghters wed.

" 'This Sentence paft, like an Infernal Charm,
Honour and Courage did at once difarm;

Stuno’d with the Sound, and Thunder-firuck, they
To lawlefs Vice the execrable Field. (yed

Now Banquets, Mufick, Mafques and Mimick

Are all the Bufinefs of the Imperial Court; (Sport

From which the Monarch never did remove,
But to thedearer Solaces of Love.

In ev’ry Paffion of his roving Mind
A Libertine, but in Amour confin’d :

Amira was the firlt who found the Art

At once to conquer and enflave his Heart,

One Evening when the wanton ephyrs Play’d,
Repos'd beneath the Myrtle’sam’rous fhade,

All
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Allravifht in hislov'd Amira’s Arms

(Brighter than Pesss in her new-born Charms. )
The Monarch {ighvd and faid, 4h fading Yoy!
Why fbould the Tranfports that never cloy?

Why are thofe Eyes, than Stars more heav’nly bright,
Condemn’d to fbine with Temporary Light?

Ah might their lovely Luftre ever blaze,

As on their Glories I cod’d ever gaze!

Muft all this Bloom be nipt with Death’s cold fbade !
Why (bould thefe Lillies, why thefe Rofes fade !

Why fbould th’ Blylian Spring for ever laff,

And Thine be Doom’d to Fate's untimely Blaft,
Thefe penfive Thoughts, like Furies, haunt my reft
Thefe Harpy-Guefts my Feaft of Love molef?.

The Queen, her weaning Lover to beguile ;
{ A Trickling Tear diffembling witha Smile)
Replies, Tho' envious Fates your Wifh deny,
We may forget that we (ball ever Die s
Qur Life to anmolefted Pleafure give,

And, while the Scene lafts, like Immortals live,

Erect
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Ereit a Palace (than the Sun's more bright)
Immur'd from Day, but with more yadiant Light
of ever-blazing Lamps and Tapers deckt,

And [parkling Gems the Luftre torefleit.

Where Change of Seafons we [ball mever fee,

To read us Leitures of Mortality.

Grief be excluded from that happy Sphere,

And Pleafures only have admittance there;
Which trufly Fav'rites, (tofecure their [way
Abroad) (hall Thither in full Tides convey,

Of Empire you [ball thus enjoy the Spoil,
TheFruit, for which your Royal Vaffals teil.
The Pride of Nature there fball charm your Sight,
Her richeft Luxary your Tafte invite,

Earth’s [catter'd Bleffings (ball togesher naeet,
And lye in [miling Heaps before your Feet.

There Fountain-[prings thro artful Pipes (hall move
With all the Mufick of the Spheres above,

Tocharm our Slumbers inthe Bow'r of Love.

Thaus from the Cares of lower Empire free,

Bleft, like the Firft, fball our new Eden be, }
Where I to You, Yoy all the World to Me. |
The
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The Monarch, to indulge the pleafing Cheat,
With vaft Expence builds this Inchanted Seat;

Where the fond Pair, from Vulgar Mortal’s fight
With chofen Minions, hide themfelves in Light.

The Provinces to Villains Handsaflign'd,
Now, for one Tyrant loft,a thoufand find;
While he abfconds, his lewd Truftees of Pow’r,
The bleeding Vitals of the State devour.

What Riot waftes with Rapine they fupply,

And Rapinedrein’d, to Sacriledge they fly.

The Country’s Tillage, and the City’s Trade
Exhaufted, they the Temples Rightsinvade ;
Whofe injurrd Pow’rs, with juft Refentment fir’d,
Difcarded Chiefs with equal Rage infpir'd,

Who, follow’d by a {mall but zealous T'rain,

In thin Batallion mufter on the Plain.

To head their num’rous Troops the Vice-roys Arm,
But quit the Field on Dangers firft Alarm;

With their Beas-Captains----All more Courtly
Bred

Than to Defert their Gen’rals when they Fled.

' Mean
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Mean while their TroopsinMar{hal’dOrder ftand,
But know not how to Charge without Command;
"Twixt Shame and Rage, Difdaining and Amaz’d,
With filent Looks they on each other gaz’d.

The Adverfe Party ftand in like Sufpence,

To fhew they took not Arms but for Defence.
Till now both Hofts, for Publick Good combine,

And, tho’ they met as Foes, as Friends they join.

This Revolution, on the Wings of Fame,
To the Fantaftick Lovers Palace came :
Whofe Fairy-Joys transform’d to difmal Fright,
They quit their Manfion of perpetual Light,
To fculk in Caves and thickeft {hades of Night.

The confcious Prince from Empire thus retic’d,
And all befides of Royal Race expir’d,
‘The Mandarins affemble, to create
A Monarch, to Reform and Rule the State.
On Others Merits freely they enlarge, |

But for Himfelf each Chief declines the Charge;
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O Piety of unexampled ftrain,

All, for their Country’s good, prepard to dtein
Their Vital Blood, yet none confent to R:ign!

The Lot decides; and ftraic the gen’ral Voice
With loud Applaufe approves of Fortune's choice ;
The worthy Heir of him who did engage,

And fell firft Vi€tim to the Tyrant’s Rage.

Thus China’s Realms their Ancient Form regain’d ;
Their Vices cur’d ; but their Difeafes reign’d ;
Their Minds reftor’d, but ftill their Bodies pin’d,
Where dying Luxury left Stings behind ;

Whofe Smart, enflam’d by Vengeance from above,
Too obftinate for Human Help did prove.

Confumption, Dropfie, Racking Gout and Stone;
(Till then to happy E4ffers Climes unknown)

All Maladies that could on Nature fall,

With Spleen that feels, or thinksit feels’em A1),
They Sighall Day, and Nightly Vigils keep,

Ta fhun the Terrors of diftracted Sleep,

i
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In Citiesdear Society and Trade,

In Field the Tillage and the Vintage fade;
The Shepherd’s Pipe forlorn befide him laid.
In vain the Sick to Art or Nature fly,

While Sick as they, both Art and Nature lye,

The Wretehes now toev'ry Temple prefs
In fighing Crowds, not to implore Redrefs ;
But own the Juftice of their Doom, and crave
The Favour only of a fpeedy Grave, -

Which modeft Penitence that Mercy drew,
For which the poor Delinquents durft not fue.

The Solemn Day approacht, when China’s Court
Mutt to the Great Confucius Cell refort

The Cave in which the Hermie ¢ long retird )
Compil'd thofe Laws which Sacred Pow’rs inf; pir’d
With Angel-Vifits only entertain’d

3
)

And in his Defart word’ronfly Suftain’d,

Where no Relief of Plant or Herb was found,

Nor Spire of Grafs throughall the barren Ground.

InSolemn Progrefs, by Devotion drawn,
T he Pious King preveats the early Dar -

Leals
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Ieads the Proceffion, and advancing near,
Beholds the Sun and Cell at once appear.

But how Surpriz’d to find the Defart Ground,

With new-{prung Plants of lovely VerdureCrown’d
There bloom'd the SOUMBLO, there Imperial TE 4,

(Names then unknown) and Sanative BOHE;
All deem’d, in Honour to the Prophet’s Shrine,
Produc’d, with Virtues, like their Birth, Divine,

And fent a timely Cure of Publick Grief;
Experience {foon Confirming that Belief.

Thus far Tradition, which I oft have heard
By Eaftern Priefts, asOracles, Averr'd.

Next, how their Poets {ing (in bolder Verfe)
‘The VIRTUES of this Plant----I {hall rehearfe
How happily their Art they have Exprefs'd,
With ufeful T7«th in pleafing Fable dreft ;
That fickly Mortals, by the Tempting Lure
Of Fiction, may be drawn to certain CURE.

L

The End of the Firft Canto.
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CANTO 1L

Hen firlt dpollo, in Celeftial Bow’rs,
\/ Treated with fragrant Tes, th’ immortal

Pow’rs,
(That more than NeiZar and Nepenthe pleasd)
"The Goddefles with fuch Delight were feiz'd,

They fell to Strife about the foreign Tree,
Who fhould its Patronefs and Guardian be :

At laft the Compertition was referr’d
To be before the Gods in Council heard ;

Who Summon’d, at Fove’s Palace now were met,
And highabove thereft the Thund’rer fet.

Firlt FUNO thus, with haughty State, addreﬁ,a
And Looks that angry Majefty expreft,
Which, eer {he fpake, the Queen of Heav’n confeft ;8

“ Let fuch impofe upon their Judges fenfe,

“ Sue Favour, who to Right have no pretence ;
C « With
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“ With foothing Arts of Language {trive to pleafe:
¢« T come not here to Plead, but Claim and Seize:
% Right I demand; and Deities, I know,

* Will do me Right-----for, GodsI'll have it fo.

« Shall Subject Goddefles with me contend ?

“ When once Imperial Funo {hall defcend %
% To Competition, Empire’s at an End. ,
¢ Shall Royal Fu#o’s Claim be difallow’d

“To Tea? with Sov’reign Properties endow'd,

“ And Queen of Plants by Native Right allow’d.

s Let that afpiring Goddefs, who {hall dare

*“ Here to Ufurp my Patronage and Care,

¢ Pretend with me the Thund’rer’s Bed to fhare
% The Rival of my Bed, and what I prize

¢ More Dear, my Throne,and Empire of the Skies,
« Speak FJove, decide,€’er it begins, this Strife;

¢ Refpett the Emprefs, tho' you Slight the Wife.

=

¢ Affert in Mine, your Own Celeftial State:

¢ Jouve, let us Reign, or let us Abdicate,
“ Once to Immortals this Example (how,

« What will your Stubborn Mortals do Below

“ Already



A Poen upon TE A. Ig
« Already grown Impatient of our Yoke,
« For feldom now we fee our Altars Smoke;
“ With fparing Hands They offer from the Store
“ Our Bounty lends, and grudgingly Adore :
“ But from our Shrines intirely will Remove,

“ Till Government is better fixd Above,
“ And till convinc'd-se----

“ That I am Funo Hill, and you are Jove,

“ O Fupiter , a Monarch’s Sway maintain;;

® And fhew the doubting World that you deferve
to Reign.

Suturnia Thus----whofe Eyes, as fhe withdrew
Difdainful Fire back on th’ Aflembly threw ;
Which through the Prefence awful Terror ftrook,
And on his Throne the very Thund'rer fhook.

MINERV A4 next; with ftately Mien, advanc'd
Her crefted Plume in waving Luftre danc'd,
And Lightning from her burnifh'd Helmet glanc’d ;
Delightful Terrour in hier Afpeét playd,
While Thus, with awful Grace, the Goddefs f2id.
| € 3 <30

r
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« 1f Merit muft to Majefty give place, %

« [mmortals are in Mortals wretched Cale,

« And Vaffals we, tho’ of Celeftial Race:

« T et Nature in this Claim your Council Guide;
« Since {he for publick Ufe this Plant fupplyd,

« Let Publick Ufe, yeGods, the Caufe decide.

« If by that Prefident you fhall Decrec,

« The Prize muft fall to my Learn'd Sonsand Me.
« Why fhould I our known Services repeat ;

« In Arhens Name your Juftice Ientreat.

¢ Or if my Plea of dthensyou difclaim,

« Regard my Off-Spring more endear’d to Fame,
« My greater Sons of 1fis and of Cam.

« Think how of Life the Pleafures they refign,

% To delve, for Publick good, in Learning’s Mine.
« O Gods, is’t thus you treat induftrious Wit ?

« That does whole Years in brooding Study Sit,

« From early Dawn till Day forfakes the Sky,

« And Mid-night Lamps theabfent Sun fupply.

« O why fhould they, with Chymick Patience, walit
« Their Worl’s Perfettion, to enrich the State?

“ Of
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<« Of Antient Arts the craggy Ruins climb,

¢ And backward tread the painful Steps of Time,
“ Their Senfes with long Contemplation wrought
¢ To Element, their Bodies pin’d to Thought,

« If you this cheap Relief to Souls deny

¢ Who with Promethean Fire Mankind fupply, .

« To make thofe Sons of C/ay the Gods Allies,
“ And juftifie their Kindred to the Skies.

She paus'd, and frown’d, with fuch a dreadful
Grace, |
Aswhen {he charges on the Plains of Thrace,

Then thus renews her Plea-----

« Nature for Students this Regale defign’d,
« Invention’s Fountain, to repay in Kind

¢ The vaft expences of their gen’rous Mind.
« Till the fpent Soil {hall frefh Idea’s yield,

« And new Plantations ftock wide Fancy’s Field.
« From this Pirene, this Caffalian Spring,

« Exclude the Mufes, And what Mufe will fing?
« And when no Poet will vouchfafe to write

¢ What hardy Hero will vouchfafe to fight,

C 3 i !Tig
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““ "Tis Tea {ultains, Tea only can infpire
% The Poet’s Flame, that feeds the Hero’s Fire.

Her Voice and Mien {uch deep impreflion ftrook,
The Goddefs read Confent in ev’ry Look.

Till VENTUS, (from her Chariot drawn by Doves,
Surrounded by a Troop of {miling Loves)

Unveild the milder Glorigs of her Face,

With Native Charms, and ev’ry ftudy’d Grace:
Which, from her haughty Rivals, heretofore,
On Idss Mount, the Prize of Beauty bore.

Nor doubts fhe, with the fame refiftlefs Smile,

The Gods, as then the Shepherd to beguile,
With lovely Pride She caft her Eyesaround,

And gave with every pointed Glance a Wound.
Which made the fterneft in the Prefence mele,

And {ullen Sazurn feel what Paris felt.

Thus fhe advanc’d ; and, while {he urg’d her Plea,
She look’d and breath’d the fragrant Soul of Tes

“ In Beauty’s Caufe I {ue --- can Gods defpife
¢ A Bleffing Mortals have the Senfe to Prize?

“The’
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“ Tho in your Looks I read a Senate’s Awe,

« (How elfe fhould you the publick Rev’rnce-
draw?)

¢ Yet doubt I not the ftubborn’t Breaft to win,

« Having fo ftrong a party lodg’d within.

& Tho none in open Court appears my Friend,

« | fafely on your private Votes depend.

¢ So fhall your Goddefies and Nymphs be Kind,

« As Love and Beauty your Protection find.

« For Beauty’s fake, and her refiftlefs Charms,

% The defprate Soldier rufhes to Alarms,

“ And for a Night of Love ferves whole Cam-
paignsin Arms.

« To Stars the wakeful Shepherd fings his Lays,

« \Which he by day compos’d in Phillis Praife,

« Hoping the Nymph he does Immortal make,

‘ Will Pity on her dying Lover take,

« Took down ye Pow’rs, the Britifb Ladies View,

« See there the Effets of this Celeftial Dew !

« See there how grateful Tes, their choice Delight,

« T’sgen’rous Patronefles does requite!

C 4 “Sub.
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“ Sublimes their Native Charms; and makes ’em
“ {hine |
“ As bright, almoft, aslafting too as mine.

“ Who then but Beauty’s Goddefs can pretend

“ A Title to the Plant that’s Beauty’s Friend?
“Tome, ye Pow’rs, this Prize you muft affign,

¢ For that which thus can Beauty’s Charms refine’
“ And keep them ever young, for ever {hould be

“ mine,

She faid---and refum’d her Flying Chair?
While Capid’s fan, with glofly wings, the Air,
And Venus feem’d ev’n more than Venus Fair.

(Grace,
Bright CINT HI A next appear’d with folemn

(A rofie Blufh adorns her Virgin-Face)
As from the Chafe return’d her Veftments hung

With careleﬁ Decency, her Bow unftrung,
Her Quiver loofe behind her Shoulder flung,.

High on her Front the filver Crefcent blaz’d:

The hulld Affembly on her Figure gaz’d,
surpriz'd and pleasd, Tranfported and amaz'd.

He



A Poem upon T E A. a2g

Her Afpe&, Stature, Movement, Shape, and Drefs
Did fuch Majeftick Modefty exprefs,

As when, {fupported by her Forelt Launce,

Before her thoufand Nymphs {he does advance

On Cynthus Top, and leads the Solemn Dance.
Through ev’ry Breaft a thrilling Pleafure ran,
While thus the Goddefs of the Groves began.

“ TovesQueen, defpairing this chaft Prize to win,
« Difcreetly call’d the Britifb Ladiesin;

« And if for Beauty only they excell'd,
“ The Queen of Beauty’s Title muft have held ;

“ But fince they are nolefs for Virtae fard

¢ Their Votes by me, with nobler right are claim’d,
“ If Vertue then (which Brizifb Ladies Prize p
*“ Above the brighteft Glances of their Eyes) 6
¢ Not quite has loft her Int’reft in the Skies, %

“ To me you muft affign the facred Tree,

¢ To me the facred Drink of Chaltity ;

“ In which the Graces fafely may rejoyce,

“ Of Virgin Innocence the blamelefs Choice :

% Then, Deities, joyn yours with Natare’s Voice,
“ Who
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« Who, with this Chaft Nepenthe, would retjuite.

« Her Woods kind Patronefs, and Queen of Night.
¢« When faint with Toil, through Phabus {corching

Beams,
« My Nymphs and I retreat to {hady Streams,
¢ Can the cold Spring a fit Refrefhment be ?
« Which idle Maids drink as wellas we;
« And Dryads, whoin Solitary Bow'rs,
« With Sleep or Revels pafs their ufelefs Hours.
« et then the Foreft~Tyraats fafely Reign,
« And Mountain-Savages lay waft the Plain:
« Till Earth afford your Altarsno Supplies
« Of hallow’d Fruits; no Flames of Incenfe rife,
« And Moonlefs Nightsaffright your guilty

¢ Skies.

She ceas’d; and Terror through the Prefence

{trook,
Refuming now the fame refenting Look,
As in her Bathing-Fountain when furpriz’d,

Lucklefs Aéeon’s Brror fhe chaftisd.
Then with a fmile (as when fhe does unfhroud

Her Luftre, ftarting from a fullen Cloud) ;
n
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In milder Accents thuses--

“ No! Sacred Pow’rs, for Cynthia to miftruft

¢ Her Merit or your Honour, were unjuft!

“ 1t mult not, cannotbe! (hence idle Fears!)

“1 ftill {hall Guard your Earth, and Guild your
Spheres.

& My Caufe no Competition can admit,

% Where Virtue pleads, and Gods in Council fi¢.

Diana thus----and, with her Sylvan Train
Of Nymphs attended, mounts her Starry Wain,

Scarce Had the Court recover’d this Surprize,
Whenanew Scene of Glory charm’d their Eyes;
While THETS and her Mereids they defery’d,
Adorn'd inall the Ocean’s glitterring Pride;

Bright Shells and Gems, that with refle@ted Fire
Startled the Skies, and made the Stars retire,

Delightful Wonder all th® Affembly feiz’d;
But Neptune ev’n to Extalie feem’d pleas'd ;

Who now difplay’d the {fame Pacifick Face
That hufh’d the Storm, and fav’d the Trojan Race.

In
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In gentle Symphony the Nereids fung

To twifted Shells, on which the Tr#fons rung
Loud Peals that to th’ Olympian Confines ran,

While thus the Goddefs of the Seas began.

¢« 'Tis 1 that rule your watry World below
“To Mortals I the Arts of Commerce {how,

“ To me your Albios does her Glory owe,

« By Me her Fleets to Eaftern Climates run,

¢ And fpread their Wings beneath the rifing Sun.

¢ Thus your 4ugaftas floating Grandeur’s (hown

% On Seas and Shores to Ancient Fame unknown;

¢« While Rome,the World’s fam’d Miftrefs fhe excels,
¢ As far as Thames above the Tyber {wells,

« Both Her’s and Nature’s Empire I fuftain,

“ By Correfpondence ’twixt her Earthand Main ;

« Her Tributary Streams, to me convey’d,

¢ In juft recruits are carefully repay’d:
« Thofe Paftures where her Flocksand Herbs are

“ Bred,
# Themfelves are from my Bounty cloath’d and fed.

“The
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% The Plant and Nymph, whofe happy Nuptials
“ give

“ This New-found Neftar, by my bounty live;

« From my frefh Stores the Nymph her cooling
“ Dew

¢« And from my Salts the Plant his * Vigour
“ drew.

¢ When, deepin Briny Cells, my Nymphs and I

¢ The Bufinefs of your Ocean-Empire ply,

¢ Gods! can you then this frefh Regale deny ?

« Tp’s thus you treat the Goddefs of the Sea,

« With Oozy Bringr-«-=--

“ When happy Nymphs at Land rejoyce in Tes?

“ Of all the Rarities our Waves convey,

¢ Give us but This, our Service you repay:

« Elfe from their dens your prifos’d Winds releafe,

“ TLet Seas and Skies no longer be at Peace,

“ Deftru@tive Tempefts reign, and ufeful Traflick
£ ceale.

¥ Sa1 Volatile.

Thus
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Thus Thetis, and refumes her Cryftal Wain,

As when, furrounded by her Ocean-T'rain,
She rides in Triumph o’r the wond’ring Main.

To Crown the Scene HEALTH’s Goddefs
laft appears,
Who chearfully her Sanguine Afpect rears ;

Frefh as the Spring, when by Celeftial fhow’rs

To Earth invited, from E/fian Bow’rs:

Her {prightly looks the pleas’d Afflembly drew ;
While Spicy Zephyrs hov'ring round her flew, g
And Odours, {weeter than dmbrofis, threw.,
Attended by a Troop of Nymphs and Swains,

The Pride of Nature, Glory of the Plains;

The Youths, like Oaken Plants, all fternly Gay,

‘The Nymphs all Fair, and Mild as blooming May,
Then with an Air that vital warmth difplay’d,

And healthful Fragraney, the Goddefs faid-----

“ Celeftial Pow’rs, this Rural Tribe furvey :

“ You have no Vot'ries fo fineere as They!

¢ When



A Poemupon T E A. 31

“ When Earth of your Affres was bereft,
“>Mongft thefe the Goddefs her laft Footfteps left.

 If Venus’s Plea this awful Court can move,
“ Her Cupids are not better vers’d in Love :
“ Or if Diana’s Title may be pafs'd,

“ They plead her Merit, for their Lovesare Chaft.
“ But ’tis not for their fakes I chiefly fue,

“ Who Health enjoy without your Healing Dew ;
“ For they from Nature’s Cup, the Cryftal Spring,

“ With Birds contentedly can Drink and Sing,
“ But far, O far unlike to thefe, a Throng

“ Of wretched Mortals to my Charge belong ;

¢ Who with tormenting reftlefs Sicknefs griev’d,

“ About my Altar languifh, Unreliev’d:

“Q, for theirSuff’ring fakes, in pity grant

“ This Panacea, this Reviving Plant ;

“ Relieve their Mis’ry, or revoke their Breath;

“ Give’em the Drink of Health, or give ’em Death!

Thus Salus urg’d her Charitable Plea,
That foon had Crown’d her Patronefs of Tea:

But
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But Fiend Aletfo, ina Nymph’s Difguife,
(Grudging the Sickly Earth fo Rich a Prize)
Amongft the Goddefles frefh Difcord threw,

Which into Parties the Convention drew ;
Mars fwagger’d, Lol blulter’d, Neptune rag'd,
Whom Fove with louder Thunder {carce affwag'd.

SOMNUS, whom Texs delicious Fume had
charm’d
With golden Vifions, by the Dinn alarm’d,
Startsup; and, witha Look furprizing Gay,
To fudden Pleafure turn’d the fudden Fray.
Pleas'd asa Prophet, from his Dream he woke,
And, likea Prophet, Thus, in Rapture {poke-===»

« O Glorious Profpect! fuch delightful Fields
¢ Elyfium nor our own Olympus yields.
“ O Sacred Streamsand Bow’rs! O Fragrant Seats,
% Of Elemental Joys the calm Retreats!
« Come wretched Mortals, in this Nettar &ee-p
“ Your weary Souls, and charm your Cares to

¢ Sleep.
¢ That,
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% 'That, while the pleafing {lumber lafts, {hall
%

“ drown

¢ Your Griefs; and with fuccefs your Wifhes
‘ crown. !

“ That every difmal Objet fhall remove,

“ And your Defires to Extafy improve.

“ What eer you want or wifh, in Dreams is
“ brought,

« (By Tes infpir’d) before your ravilh’d Thought:

“ Vifions of Wealth the poor Man's Wants beguiles

“ The hopelefs Lover fees his Miftrefs {mile:

“ The Voyager, for fome rich Coaft defign'd,

“ Spreads all his Sail, and runs afore the Wind.

“'The Pleader, Sal&ier, Poet, fierceand warm,

¢ Set boldly in, and wond’roufly perform:

“ Thus Human Life in cruel Fate’s defpight,

“ May have its Sorrows checquer’d with delight,

“ And if fuch Blifs can Mortal Senfe employ,

“ What Tranfport Deities, muft youenjoy !

“ For {ure, when {prightly Tes and Fémg join

“ Their Wond’rous Pow’rs , the Work muft be
“Divine, Y 2

D “ How
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¢ How rich the Figures! how furprifing bright!
‘“ Wrought on the fable Curtains®f the Nighs.

This ftrange Difcov’ry both furpris'd the Gods,
And fet the Goddefles again at Odds ;

Whilft, to fecure the Quiet of the Skies,

The Thunderer once more was forc’d to rife.

A ]élant that can fo many Virtues bc;aﬂf,
He judgd too rich a Prize to be Ingrofs’d ;
And to no fingle Goddefs’s Lot fhould fall,
That merited the Patronage of All :

Therefore, at once to filenceall their Pleas,
And yet Oblige his Female Deities ;

In Common grants what they did fingly claim ;
And {trait gives Orders for the Trump of Fame

Tofound aloud, That* GODDESS was its Nawe,

* Ol

F: 1384 8,
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THE
TEATABLE.

§ Ail Queen of Plants, Pride of Elyfian Bow'rs!
How (hall we [peak thy complicated Pow'rs ?

Thou Wond'rous Panacea, 10 affivage
The Calentures of Youth’s fermenting Rage,
And Animate the freezing Veins of Age.

To Bacchus when our Griefs repair for Eafe,
The Remedy proves worfe than the Difeafe:

Where Reafor we muft lofe to keep the Round,

And drinking Others Healths, our Own confound:
Whilft 'TEA, our Sorrows [afely to beguile;
Sobriety and Mirth does reconcile :

For to this Nectar we the Bleffing owe,

40 grow more Wile, as we more chearful grow;
Da Whilft
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WITH

DIRECTIONS,

In the USE of it for

HEALTH.

Colle(ted from Treatifes -af Learned and Skilful
Puysicians upon that Subject.

MY Defign in Writing a Poem uponTea was,

not only to give the Readers Diverfion,

but, with that Entertainment, to make

way for a farther Good: That is, by the Charms of
D 3 Poetry
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Poetry, to Recommend fo Great a Blefling, and
Benefit, into more General Ufe.

But being fenfible that, in the Concern of Health,
more than Poetical Evidence will be Required, I
{hall Confirm what I have faid, in praife of Tea,
by the unqueftionable Teltimony of molt Eminent
Phyficians.

And ficft, of the famous F. N. Pechlinus, (Principal

Phyfician to the King of Denmark ) whofe Dialogue
De Potu Thee ; is celebrated amongft the Learned
of his Faculty throughout Europe, for as Ingenu-
ous and Judicious a Treatife as Any this Age has
produc’d. _
" But being Written in Lazin, Printed beyond Seas,
and very few Copies of itin Exgland, 1 have, ( for the
Benefit of my Country,) Abiftratted from it the
following Paffages, Briefly as1 could; yet fufficient
to demonitrate the Merits of the Caufe.

This Great Author, and Artift, affures us, in the
firft Place; that what he has written of Tea, was,
not his Opinion only, but his Experience in the Mat-
ter, === Quod mibi Vero-fimile, (fays he) Cujufque
Experientiam Teftem habo.

Then, having Anfwered miftaken Prejudices,
occafion’d by Irregular Ufe of this Liquor, (as to
Time, Quantity, Strength of Infufion, and Other
Circumftances, wherein Regard {hould be had to
Particular Conftitutions) he proceeds to

The Properties of the Tea-Herb in its Self,
‘and as Infus’d in the Calid, ’

1, That this Leaf contains a Yolatile Salt of ads
mirable Eflicacy,
' 2. That
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2, That it is enriched with a Balfamick and Me-
dicinal Virtue.

3. That, by its grateful Bitternefs and Reftrin-
gency, it Corroberates the Stomach and Nerves,

4. That its Vehicle being Water, ’tis a Natural
Drink.

5. That this Liqour will not Corrupt, nor turn
Acid, or Vifcous, as Malt-Liquors do.

6. That its Spirits enflame not the Brain, or
Blood, which is the Fault of Wine.

7. That *tis theonly Medicinal Remedy that cures
without Weakning of Nature, or Wearing the Con-
fticution,

8. That ’tis the Only that brings no'Difp«ff by
Continuance of Taking it, which isan Unfpeakable
Benefit in all Chronical Diftempers,

Belides thefe Soveraign Virtues and Ufes of Tea,

we find others Interfpers’d through that Difcourfe,
VIZ,

1. That ’tis the beft Diuretick,

2. A fine Sudorifick, giving gentle Perfpirations,
and brisk Circulation of Blood, if drank in Quan-
tity, and very hot.

3. An excellent Emetick, made with a ffrono In-
fulion, and Drank Luke-warm, without Sugaf

4. That, with other Phyfick, ’tis berrer than
Poflet-drink, or Broth, cooling the Ferment of the
Body, caufed by the Operation, and preventing the
Drought commonly Occafioned ; But for this Pur-
pofe, it mult be Drank with a moderate Tincture
of the Leaf, and cooler than ufually.

D g4 g He
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s. He prefers a Courfe of Drinking this Liquor,
to all Mineral Waters, efpecially in thefe Northern
Climates ; that he has experienc’d the Benefits, and
good Effeéts to be the fame, on All Accounts; be-
fides, the great Convenience for fuch Perfons a%
cannot abfent themfelves from their Home, and
Bulinefs, pag. 8q.

Here 1 cannot Omit one Paflage, Particularly
relating to our Country ; he exprefly fays, p. 77. Iza-
que Tabi ifti Anglice,Ingluvie Orte, [ola Thea Remedium
adferri poffe; modo catera Vite Ratio refpondeat. That
with Drinking, of Tea only,and Regular Living,the
Diltemper of Ewgland, occafion’d by our too much
feceding upon Flefh, may be cur’d. A Difcovery
well worth the Knowledge of a whole Nation,
;vclgere the Scurvy is an (almoft ) Epidemick Ma.
edy.

From the above-mention’d Properties of the Tea-
Herb, (as infus’d into the Calid) compard with
the Generative, and fomenting Caufes of the Stone
and Gout, in Humane Bodies (which Caufes he
has moft Learnedly, and Accurately affign'd) he
demonftrates the Great Ufefulnefs of Tea-drinking,
again{t thofe Grievous Diftempers, But that

both thefe Cafes it mult be drank
" Largi: ¢ * Daily, for continuance of Time, and
e %% in Good Quantity ; and in the former,
as Hot as it can poffibly be taken dowan.

As for Hereditary Diftempers, he fays, (p.75.)
Thofe Maladies are only to be dealt with by con-
tinw’d Medicaments, and thofe Congenial to Na-
ture, {uch as this Drink of Tea, by the Ufe where-
of, if not totally removed, their frequent Returns
will be prevented ; and the Fury of em very much
rebated, Be-
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Befide the forefaid Maladies, we find the Tea-
Drink, according to this Author, an Excellent Re-
medy again(t Rbeumatifms, Dropfies, Hectick Inflam-
mations, Megrims, Lethargies, Weaknefs of Sight, ill
Appetite mf Digeftion, &c. For the Truth whereof we
have a Cloud of Witne[Jes more, viz. Olaus Wormius
in Mufza, . 165. Tulp. Obferv. /. 4.c. alt. Profefi.
Med. Lipfwick. Ray Hift. Plant. Wittulm. ten.

Rhyne Phyfician and Botanift, L. Le Comte. Hilt. of
China.

I fhall clofe this Point, with that comprehenfive
Summary of the forementioned Pechlinus, of the
Virtues and Efficacy of Tea, wiz, That it helps the
Stomach, [weetens the Blood, revives the Heart, re-
frefbes the Spirits, relieves the Brain, quickens Appre-
henfion, Strengthens Memory, and preferves the juft
Temperament of Body and Mi»d, which is the great
Blefling the Wife Poet diretts People to pray for,
Mens [ana in Corpore Sano,

Thefe are its Effects, and daily Experienc’d by
thofe who know the right Management, and drink
it according to Rule ; which brings me to

Directions in the Ufe of T E A.

The Morning ( earlier the Better ) the properelt
Time ; efpecially when to be taken in Quantity :
1 {mall Quantity, if drank immediately after Dine
ner: ‘T'wo or Three Hours after, more freely if you
pleafe,

But both for Quantity, Strength of Infufion, ¢e.
for particular Conftitutions ; our Author refers you

to the Advice of your Phyfician : Only in general,
that
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that Hot and Cholerick Bodies fhould drink it more
diluted ; Cold and Phlegmatick Stomachs, with a
Stronger Tintture of the Herb.

Note, that for Bodies Obftru&ted with Tough
and Vilcous Humours, fome opening Preparatory
Prefcriptions are neceflary, that this Liquor may
have free and quick Paflage, which is Requilite in
all Water-Drinks.

The feveral Kinds of 'T'E A.

The firftis called Sinlo, or Sumilo, a Hearty, Strong
Tea, and will bear change of Water feveral times.

The fecond fort is called, Imperial, or Keifar Tea,
of a finer Fiavour, but fo thin and lighta Leaf, that
it mult be putin Weight for Weight, and not Mea-
fure for Meafure with the Other.

Thefe two forts are of a Green or Greyifh Co-
lour, and drink admirably well mixt together.

The fineft Tea, in each fort, yields the fineft Li-
quor, both for Complexion and Relifh ; nor is the
Courfelt fort without its particular Benefits, as be-
ing the molt Digeftive and beft for Emetick Ufe.

But there is a Third and Different Kind, call’d

The Bohe TE A.

'This, befides fome Qualities which it has in Com-
mon with the two former, has peculiar Virtues of
its Own.

The Green Tea’s by reafon of their Greater
Roughnefs, are ( generally fpeaking) moft proper
for Younger People, and ftronger Cunﬁitugnns,

- where-
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whereas this of Boke, being more Un&tuous and
Balfamick, is certainly the Referve of Nature for
. Languifhing and Confumptive Perfons, and Bodies
Emaciated with Grief, Abftinence, Fatigue, Study,
or Sicknefs, ¢#¢. And (without Exception) forall
People of Declining Years, being found by Daily
Experience ( both for its Sanative and Nutrative
Virtue ) thebelt Reftorative in the World.

But for this very Reafon, the conftant Praétice of
Drinking it {hould not be for Luxury ; and when ta-
ken for Infirmities,no time of the Day is unfeafonable.

I {hall only add, that the Boke-Drink is, not only
an excellent Peftoral, and Healer of the Lungs, but
a wonderful Relief in {hortnefs of Breath ; in Suffo-
cating, and Afthmatick Indifpofitions.

Both the Green and Bohe-Tea, drank by them-
fclves, are a fine Regail, but with Milk and Bisket;

or Toalt, agood Repaft. .

Obfervatiens for making of L EA.

Firft, We are to take Notice, that bad Water
is Meliorated by Infufion of the Tea-Leaves, ( which
makes it {o generally in Hollawd ) yet the purer your
Water, the finer your Tea-Driok.

The fofter your Water, fach as River, Rain, or
Standing Water ; the Speedier and Scronger will be
the Tincture of the Leaf; yet Fountain, Pump, or
Conduit Waters make the Brisker Drink : And for
the fame Proportion of Herb, muft have a lictle-
more time to Infufe.

If the Water ( of either fort ) hasnot Atually
Boyld, beforg "tis pourcd oa the Leaf, the Drin_lﬁ

' w1
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will tafte Crude, and when it has boil'd let the A-
gitation be Over, and then the fooner ’tis pour’d on
the better. |

Your Single and Imperial Teas, are to be made
by Infulion only; the leaft Scalding of them
llaeing prejudicial both to their Taft and Co-
our.

"The Bobe will bear Heating or Boiling over again,
and ftill drink well. .

The Natural Way of Drinking Tea, ( efpecially
the Green forts ) is certainly without Sugar, and
too much Dulcify’d, their Medicinal Virtue 1s taken
off, which our Author fays, is not hinderd by a
lictle Sugar, and fo render’d more Balfamick.

Note, The Refinednefs of your Sugar is always
an Advantage to your Tea-Liquor, both for Colour
and Flavour,

But with your Bohe Tea, more Sugar is not anly
Agreeable but Requifite.

Other Circumftances relating to this Operation
may be mention’d, which your own Experience
and Obfervation will Difcover. |

For Prq[’er@ing the Tea-Leaf,

Your Tea-Leaf, tho’ never fo good when you
Buy, will lofe it felf, (being of a very volatile
Spirit, ) unlefs carefully preferv’d in Silver, Pew-
ter, or Tin Boxes, fhut clofe from the Air; and,
above All, kept from Damps, and Neighbourhood
of {trong Scents, whether Sweet or Oenfive.

From the Premifes it muft be allowd, that
twould, certainly, be a Vational Benefit; If, for

Af-
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Afternoon Entertainments and Converfation, the
Tea-Table were always brought before Company,
inftead of the Bottle or Glafs: This Delicious Nec-
tar having all the good Effelts of Wine, without
any of the i//; We are here fecur’d againft Sophi-
ftication, and know what ’tis we drink ; a Liquor
that warms, without Inflammation, and Exhilerates
without Intoxicating.

But this NVeéZar is not only a Regale of Converfati-
on, for (befides the Provinces of Health and Plea-
fure ) ’tis a great Auxilary in the Nobler and
more ufeful Offices of Life ; Labours of the Body,
and Studies of the Brain, being the beft Preparato-
ry to Both, and beft Refrefhment after Fatigue,
in either: The wearinefs both of Thought and
Limbs, immediately paffing off in ealy Perfpiration;
fucceeded by Alacrity of Spirit, and frefh Circula-
tion of the Blood.

O Bounteous and Indulgent Nature, what a
Complicated Blefling haft thou fent us in a Leaf!
A Treafure worth the Traffique of Nations ;

ernnen A Gadibus u/q;
Auroram & Gangem.,

Fortunate the Mortals with whom this Panaces
Tree grows! O terq; Quarerq; Beati, - And thofe
who have its Leaf convey’'d to em Felices Nimium !
--= Bona (i Sua Norint.

I now leave my Profe, to Jultify the Verfe, and
make ’em appear modeft Stroaks of Poetry, when
I cal’d the Tea Tree the Queen of Plants ; and the
Tea-Liquor

The Sov’reign Drink of Pleafure, and of Health.

POST.
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Poft{cript.

F °tis objelted, that I have produc’d only For-
I reign Evidence in this Caufe, without Any
Credentials from our own moft eminent
Phyficians ; of whofe Skill and Judgment we have
more certain Knowledge: ------ I Anfwer in one

Word , ( as Good as a Thoufand,) They Drink
it Themfelves.
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