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K 5 Th Prefae R

him with an Introduction of feveral Perfohs eminent

in an Accomplifiment He has made fome Advan-
ces in.
{ Nor is the Compliment lefs to any Great Genius.
; mention’d there; fince a very Fiend, who naturally
repines at any Excellency, is forcd to confefs how
happily They’ve all fucceeded.

heir next Obje&ion is, That 1 have imitated the

Lutrin of Monfiedr Boileas. 1 muft own Iam proud
of the Imputation 5 unlefs their Q;l,_t‘arrel be, That I
have nor done it enough: But he that will give him-
felf the trouble of examining, will find I have copy’d
him in nothing but in two ot three Lines in the Com-
plaint of Makﬁ, Canto 11. and in one in his Firft Cento;
the Senfe of which Line is entirely his, and I coud
with it were not the only good One in mine.

I have {poke to the moft material Objections I have
heard of, and fhall tell thefe Gentlemen, That for evry
Fault they pretend to find in this Poem, 1l undertake
to fhew them two. One of thefe curious Perfons does
me the Honour to fay, He approves of the Conclufion
of it; but I fuppofe tis upon no other Reafon, but be-
caufe ’tis the Conclufion. However, 1 fhowd not be
much concern’d not to be thought Excellerit in an A-
mufement I have very little pradisd hitherto, nor per~
haps cver fhall again. -

'4 eputation of this fort is irf:ry hard to be got, and
;  very cafy to be loft; its Purfuit 1s painful, and its Pof-.
RN feffion unfruitful : Nor had I ever attcmptﬁd any thing

‘Members of the College of Phyficians encreafing daily, |
( notwithftanding the frequent Exhortations of our
Worthy Prefident to the contrary ) 1 was perfuaded
: to attempt fomething of this nature, and to endeavour
i ro Rally fome of our difaffeéted Members intoa fenfe
of their Duty , who have hitherto moft obftinately
oppos'd all manner of Union ; and haye continu'd {o

unrea-

ﬁ in this kind, till finding the Animofitics among the |
|
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- unreafonably refractory, that ’twas thought fit by the
College, to reinforce the Obfervance of the Statutes by
a Bond, which fome of them wou'd not comply with,
- tho’ none of ’em had refusd the Ceremony of the cu-
ftomary Oath ; like fome that will truft cheir Wives
with any body, but their Money with none. I was
Horry to find rie
Dot to be cur’d without Poifon, and that there thou'd
be a Profpest of effeCting it by a lcfs grateful Method
than Reafon and Perfuafion.

The Original of this Difference has been of fome
anding, tho’ it did not break our to Fury and Ex-
cefs till the time of Ereting the Difpenfary, being an
_Apartment in the Colege fer up for the Relief of the
Sick Poor. and manag’d ever fince with an Inte-

%rity and Dif-intereft fuitable.to fo Charitable a De-
ign.
glf any Perfon wou’d be more fully inform’d about
the Particulars of fo Pious 2 Work, I refer him to 2
Treatife fer forth by the Authority of the Prefident
and Cenfors, in the Year 97. Tis calld A fhort Ac-
count of the Proceedings of the College of Phyficians, London 8
#n relation to the Sick Poor. The Reader may there not
only be inform’d of the Rife and Progrefs of this fo
Publick an Undertaking, but alfo of the Concurrence
and Encouragement it met with from the moft, as
well as the moft Ancient Members of the Society, not-
with{tanding the vigorous Oppofition of a few Men,
th thought it their Intereft to defear fo laudable g

.
The Intention of this Preface is not to perfuade
nkind ro enter into our Quarrels, but to vindicate
the Author from being cenfurd of taking any inde-

2 Member of. If the Satyr may appear directed ac
any particular Perfon, ’tis ar fuch only as are pres
i ’(f to be engag’d in Dithonci: able Cunfcdcracfr_er

: Wi 4 01

re cou’d be any Conftitution that was.

cent Liberty with a Faculty he has the Honour to be .













To Dr. G---tb, upon the Difpenfary.

H that fome Genius, whofe Poetick Vein,
Like M gue’s, cow'd a juft Piece [uftain,

Would [earch the Grecian and the Latin Store,
- And thence prefent thee with the pureft Oar.
 In lafting Numbers praife thy whole Defign,
And Nanly Beauty of each Nervous Line.
Show how your pointed Satyr’s Sterling Wiz, g
Do’s only Knaves, or formal Blockbeads hir.
Who're gravely Dall, infipidly Serene,
And carry all their Wifdom in their Mien.
Whom thus expos'd, thus [trip'd of their Difguife,

None will again Admire, moft will Defpife,
. Show in what Noble Perfe Naflau you fing, | i
How fuch a Poet’s worthy fuch a King. |
When S——r's Charming Eloquence you Praife,
FHow loftily your Taneful Poice yosu raife !
But my poor fechle Nuje is as unfit
To Praife, as Imitate what you have writ.
Artifts alone [hould venture to Commend
What D—Is caw’t Condemn, nor D—en Mend :
What muf}, writ with that Fire, and with that Eafe,
The Bﬁ__.éﬁx, the Ladies, and the Criticks pleafe.

C. Boyle.
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;’I Peak, Goddefs! fince ’tis Thou r.hat beft canft telI,
How ancient Leagues to modern Difcord fell 4

| Whence *twas, Phyficians were fo frugal grown

| Of others Lives, and Lavifh of their own

{How by a Journey to th’ Elyfian Plain

Peace triumph’d, and old Time return’d again. 4

- Not far from that moft celebrated Place, 3

| Where angry * Juftice fhews her awful Face; A

| Where little Villains muft fubmit to Fate,

That great Ones may enjoy the World in ftate;

| There ftands a + Dome, Majeftick to the Sight, ;e

{'And fumptuous Arches bear its oval Height ; | i

|'A golden Globe placd high with arcful Skill; - “

Secems, to the diftant Sight, a gilded Pill : :

| This Pile was, by the pious Patron’s Aim,

{ Rais’d for a Ufe as Noble as its Frame ;

If' | * 0ld Baily, T College of Phyficians,
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Young dpmign, Cafar, and the Greas Noffams

2 The Difpenfary.

Nor did the Learn’d Society decline

The Propagation of that great Defign;

In all her Mazes, Nature’s Face they view’d

'And as fhe difappear’d, they ftill purfu’d.

They find her dubious now, and then as plaif 5
Here, fhe’s too fparing ; there, profufely vain.
Now fhe unfolds the faint, and dawning Serife
Of infant Atoms kindling into Life :

How du&ile Matter new Meanders takes,

And {lender Trains of twifting Fibres makes.

And how the Vifcous fecks a clofer Tone,

By juft degrees to harden into Bone '
While the more Loofe flow from the vital Utrn;
‘And in full Tides of Purple Streams retutn s |
How lambent Flames from Life’s bright Lamp arife:
‘And dart in Emanations through the Eyes.

- ‘While from each Sluice, a briny Torrent pouts,

T’ extinguifh feav’rifh Heats with ambient Show’rs 5;
Whence theit Mechanick Pow’rs the Spirits claim,
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame:
How the fame Nerves are fathion’d to fuftain
The greateft Pleafute, and the greateft Pain,
Why bileous Juice a golden Light puts on,

And Floods of Chyle in Silver Currents run; |
How the dim Speck of Entity began
T’cxtend its recent Form, and f{tretch to Mat.
To how minuate an Origin 'we owe
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‘Why paler Looks impetuous Rage proclaim;
And why chill Virgins redden into Flame.

- Why Envy oft transforms with wan Difguife;
And why gay Mirth fits fmiling in the Eyes,
All Ice why Lucrece, ﬂ£ Sempromia, fire,

| Why s - rages to furvive Defire.
Whence ailo's Vigour at th’Olympick’s thown;

| Why dtticws polite, Bratus fevere
| Why Me——» muddy, 2 —gue why cledr:
Hence *tis we wait the wond’rous Caufe to find,
{How Body aéts upon impaffive Mind.
{How Fumes of Wine the thinking part can fire;
{Paft Hopes revive, and prefent Joys infpire :
{Why our Complexions oft our Soul declare,
{And how the Paffions in the Features are.
i¥ow Touch and Hattony arife between
Corporeal Subftances, and Things unfeen.
ith mighty Fruchs, myfterious to defcry;
hich in the Womb of diftant Caules lie,
- But now thofe great Enquiries are no more;
And Faction skulks, where Learning fhone before ;
Che drooping Sciences negleled pine,
{And Pzan’s Beams with fading Luftre fhine,
No Reéaders here with Heétick Looksare found,

W

Whence Tropes to F=ch, or Imptidence t@ Se— ] -

Ot Eyes in Rheum, thro’ miduight-watching drown’d :

I’he lonely Edifice in Sweats complains,
[Chiac nothing there but empry Silence reigus.
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- So when the Cyelops, o'er their Anvils fweat,
'And their fwol’n Sinews ecchoing Blows repeat
| From the Valcano’s grofs Eruptions rife,

- And curling Sheets of Smoke obfcure the Skies.

|

| Then, half erect, he rubbd his op’ning Eyes,
"And faulter'd thus betwixt half Words and Sighs.
~ How impotent 2 Deity am It
| With Godhead born, but curs’d, that cannot dic !
Thro’ my Indulgence, Mortals hourly fhare
‘A grateful Negligence, ahd Fafe from Care.
Lulld in my Arms, how long have 1 with-held
| The Northern Monarchs from the dufty Field.
How have 1 kept the Britifh Flect at cafe,
From tempting the rough Dangers of the Scas.
\Hivernia owns the mildnefs of my Reign,
{And my Divinity’s ador’d in Spain.
L Swains to Sylvan Solitudes convey,
{Where ftretch’d on Mofly Beds, they wafte away,
n gentle inativity, the day.
Nhat marks of wond’rous Clemency I've fhown,
sme Rev’rend Worthies of the Gown can own.
“riumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace,
sks in their Eyes, and fparkies in their Face.
Jow fleek their Looks, how goodly is their Micn,
hen big they ftrut behind'a double Chin.
Each Faculty in Blandithments they lull,

fpiring to bec venerably dull.

-

| The flumb'ring God, amaz’d at this new Din, |
| Thrice ftrove to rife, and thrice funk down agen.
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"CaNTO L

I fought the Covert of fome peaceful Cell,

Where filent Shades in harmlefs Raprures dwell 5
That Reft might paft Tranquility reftore,

And Mortal never interrupt me more.

- "Twas here, alas! I thought I might Repofe;

Lhefe Walls were that Afylum 1 had chofe.
Nought underneath this Roof, but Damps are found,
Nought heard, but drowzy Beetles buzzing round.
dpread Cobwebs hide the Walls, and Duft the Floots,
ind midnight Silence guards the noifelefs Doors.
but now I find fome enterprizing Brain 2
avents new Fahcies 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 Mcflage falls.
| Since Mortals will difpute my Pow’t, I'lltry
Who has the greateft Empire, they or L
find Envy out, fome Prince’s Court attend, -
Moft likely there youwl meet the famiflvd Fiend,
Or in Cabals, or Camps, or at the Bar, R
r where ill Poets Pennylefs confer, g :

Dr in the Senate-houfe at Wefiminfter.

Fell the bleak Fury whae new Proje&s reigh,
¥ 2 : 3
Among the Homicides of Warwick-Lane.
find what th’ Event, unlefs fhe {trait enclines
Fo blaft their Hopes, and baffle their Defigns.

;Mure he had fpoke, but fudden Vapours tife,
fnd with theis filken Cords tic down his Eyes.
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~ Like «/£tna with Metallick Steams bpp;rcfs’d,

" She breaths a blue Eruption from her Breaft:

- Then rends with canker’d Teeth the pregnant Scrolls
Where Fame the Als of Demi-Gods enrolls,
'And as the rent Records in pieces fell,

~ Each Scrap did fome immortal Aion tell.
This thow’d, how fix'd as Fate Terquatas ftood,
That, the fanvd Paffage of the Granick Flood.
The Fulian Eagles, here their Wings difplay 3
‘And there, like fetting Stars, the Decid lay.
This docs Camilins as a2 God extol,
That points at Manliss in the Capitol.
How Cocbles did the Tyber's Surges brave,
How Cuitins plungd 1nto the gaping Grave.
Great Cyras, here, the Medes and Perfians joing
And, there, the wond’rous Battel of the Boyn.

' As th’airy Meflenger the Fury {py’d,

A while his curdling Blood forgot to glide. .
Confufion on his fainting Vitals hung ,
And fal’ring Accents fAutterd on his Tongue.
At length, affuming Courage, he eflay’d
T’ inform the Fiend, then fhrunk into a Shade.

The Hag lay long revolving what might be

The bleft Event of fuch an Embafly.
She blazons in dread Smiles her hideous Form,
So Light’ning gilds the unrelenting Storm.
Then fhe : Alas! how long in vain have 1
"Aimd at thofe noble Iils the Fates deny : -

+ %Vithiﬂ g




Within this Ifle for ever muft 1 find
Difafters to diftra& my reftlefs Mind ?

Good Ze-——n’s Celeftial Piety

At laft has raisd him to the Sacred See.

So——rs does fick'ning Equity reftore,

And helplefs Orphans are opprefs*d no more,

Pern—ke to Britain endlefs Bleffings brings ;

He fpoke; and Peace clap’d her Triumphant Wings 3

Great O——nd fhines illuftrioufly brighe

With Blazes of Hereditary Light.

When De———re appears, all Eyes confefs

An eafie Grandeur graces his Addrefs,

And M——1d is a&ive to defend

His Country, with the Zeal he loves his Friend.'

Like Leda's radiant Sons, divinely clear, -
P——1Iand and F— foy deck’d in Rays appear E '
. ToGild, by turns, the Gallick Hemifphear. |
- Worth in Diftrefs is rais’d by Mo gue,
\ Augupus liftens if Mecenas {ire. |
B And Vs Vigilance no flumber takes,

" Whilft Fa&ion peeps abroad, and Anarchy awakes:

Since by no Arts I therefore can defeat

The happy Enterprizes of the Great,

PIl calmly ftoop to more inferiour things ; :
And try if my lov’d Snakes haye Teeth or Stings, :

She faid ; and fEraighe thrill Colon’s Perfon took,

In Morals loofe, but moft precife in Look, =~ |
Black-Fryar's Annals lately pleasd to call *
Him Wagden of Apotdecaries- Hall,

Aady
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pnd, when fo dignifd, hed noc forbea
That Operation which the Learn’d declare |

Gives Cholicks eafe, and makes the Ladies faif.
in {tarch’'d Urbanity his Talent lies,

‘And Form the want of IntelleCts fupplies.
Hourly his Learn'd Impertinence affords

‘A barten Superfluity of Words.

In hafte he firides along to recompence

The want of Busnefs with its vain Pretences |
The Fury thus affuming Colon’s Grace,

So flung her Arms, fo fhuff’d in her Pace. !
Onward fhe haftens to the fam’d Abodes,

Where Horofcope invokes th’ infernal Gods 3

And reach'd the Manfion where the Vulgar run

T increafe their Iils, and throng to be undone,

This Wight all Mercenary Projedls trics,

‘And knows, that to be Rich is to be Wile.

iSy ufeful Obfervations he can tell

The Sacred Charms, that in truc Sterling dwell,
How Gold makes a Patrician of a Slave,

A Dwarf an Arlss, a Terfses brave. |

It cancels all Defedts, and in their Place

Finds Senfe in Br—w, Charms in Lady G——=

Tt guides the Fancy, and direéts the Mind 3
No Bankrupt ever found a Fair One kind,

" So truly Herofcope its Virtue knows,
“To this bright 1dol ’tis, alone, he bows ;

And fancies, that a Thoufand Pound fupplics,
The want of Twenty thoufand Qualitics,

Long
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~ Poor pregnant Lais his Advice would have,
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To lofe by Art what fruitful Nature gave:
‘And Portia old in Expeftation grown,
Laments her barren Curfe, and begs a Son.
Whilft Ir# his Cofmetick #afh, wou'd try,

- To make her Bloom revive, and Lovers dye.

Some ask for Charms, and others Philtres choofe
To gain Cerinna, and their Quartans loofe.
Young Hylas, botch’d with Stains too foul to name

In Cradle here renews his Youthful Frame:
Cloy’d with Defire, and furfeited with Charms,
‘A Hot-houfe he prefers to Fulia’s Arms.

'‘And old Lacullus wowd th’Arcanum prove,

 Of kindling in cold Veins the Sparks of Love. .

Bleak Envy thefe dull Frauds with Pleafure fees,

| 'And wonders at the fenfelefs Myfteries.

In Colen’s Voice fhe thus calls out aloud

On Horofeope envirow’d by the Crowd. |
Forbear, forbear, thy vain Amufements ceafe,

Thy Wood-Cocks from their Gins a while releafe;

'And to-that dire. Misfortune liften well,

~ Which thou fhowdft fear to know, orlto tell.

*Tis true, Thou ever waft efteer’d by me
The Great Alcides of our Company.

When we with Noble Scorn refolv’d to cafe
Our felves of all Parochial Offices ;

‘And to our Wealthier Patients left the Care,
‘And draggld Dignity of Scavenger :

Such
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The DISPEN SARY.

ClANTO T

' ALL Night the Sage in Penfive Tumults lay,
Complaining of the {low approach of Day ;
Oft turn’d him round, and ftrove to think no more;
Of what fhtill Colon fpoke the Day before,
Cowflips and Poppies o’cr his Eyes he fpread, .
And $——nd’s Works he laid beneath his Heade
But all thofe Opiats ftill in vain he tries,
Sleep’s gentle Image his Embraces flies.
Tumultuous Cares lay rouling in his Brealt,
‘And thus his anxious Thoughts the Sage exprefs'd.
Oft has this Planet rouPd around the Sun,
Since to confult the Skies, I firft begun:
 Such my Applaufe, fo mighty my Succefs,
. ] once thought my Predi€tions more than Guefs.
But, doubtful as I am, I'll entertain ._
This Faith, there can be no Miftake in Gain. e
For the dull World moft Honour pay to thole Lo
‘Who on their Underftanding moft impofe.
Firft Man creates, and then he fears the EIf,
Thus others cheat him not, but he himfelf :
He loaths the Subftance, and he loves the Show,
 Yowll hardly ere convince a Fool, He'sfo:

He
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' He hates Realities, and hugs the Chear,

' And ftill the only Pleafure’s the Deceit.

So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye,

Which no Exiftence has, but in the Eye.

At diftance Profpeéts pleafe us, but when near,
We find but defart Rocks, and fleeting Air.

From Stratagem, to Stratagem we run,

And he knows moft, who lateft is undone.
~ Mankind one day ferene and free appear ;

The next, they’re cloudy, fullen, and fevere:

New Paffions, new Opinions {till excite,

And what they like at Noon, defpife ac Night :

They gain with Labour, what they quit with Eafe,

And Health, for want of Change, becomes Difeafe.
Religion’s bright Authority they dare,

And yet are Slaves to Superftitious Fear.

They Councel others, but themfelves deccive,

| ‘And the’ they’re Cozen'd ftill, they ftill believe.

- Shall I then, who with penetrating Sight
Infpect the Springs that guide each Appetite :
Who with unfathom’d Searches hourly pierce
The dark Recefles of the Univerfe,

Be Paffive, whilft the Faculty pretend

Our Charter with unhallow’d Hands to rend 2
If all the Fiends that in low Darkaels reign,
Be nort the Fictions of a fickly Brain;

That Projelt, the * Difpenfary they call,

Before the Moon can blunt her Horns, thall fall.

* Medicines made up there, for the U of the Poor,
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‘While late Divifions re-inforce the Storm.

Know, when thefe Feuds, like thofe at Law, are paft,
The Winners will be Lofers at the laft.

Like Heroes in Sea-Fights we feck Renown,

To Fire fome hoftile Ship, we burn our own.
Who cer throws Duft againft the Wind, defcrics
He throws it, in effeé&, but in his Eyes.

‘That Juggler which another’s Slight will fhow.

But teaches how the World his own may know.

Thrice happy were thofe golden Days of old,
‘/hﬂn dear as Burgundy, Ptifans were fold ;

When Patients chofe to die with better will,
Than live to pay th’ Apothecary's Bill,

And cheaper than for our Affiftance call,
Might go to 4ix or Bourbon Spring and Fall..

. Then Priefthood thriv'd, and Picty decay'd ;
And Senates gave their Votes as They were paid.
Right was adjudgd as Favour did prevail,

‘And Burgefles were made by nappy Ale.

But now no influencing Art remains, -

For S——rs has the Seal, and Naflas reigns.
And we, in fpight of our Refolves, muft bow,
And fuffer by a Reformation too.

For now late Jars our Praétices deteét,

And Mines, when once difcover’d, lofe th’ Effcét.
Diffentions, like fmall Streams, are firft begun,
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run:
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The feeble Forces nf our Pigmy Foeés;
W hole Troops of Quacks fhall join us on the Place,
From Great Kirlews down to Doélor Cafe.
Tho’ fuch vile Rubbifh fink, yet we fhall rife
Direétors {till fecure the greateft Prize.
Such poor Supports ferve only like a Stay 5
The Tree once fix'd, its Ref is torn away.
So Patmots in time of Peace and Eafe,
~F orget the Fury of the late Difeafe :
maginary Dangers they create,
And loath th® Elixir which preferv’d the Stare.
Arm therefore, gallant Friends, *tis Honour’s Call,
Or let us boldly Fight, or bravely Fall.
To this the Sefion feenvd to give content,
Much lik’d the War, but dreaded much th’ Event.
At length, the growing Diff’rence to compole,
“Two Brothers, nam’d Afecarides, arofc, "
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‘Both had the Volubility of Tongue, sty “é
In Meaning faint, but in Opinion firong. .
'To fpeak they both affum’d a like Pretence,
‘But th’ Elder gain'd his juft Pre-eminence; - —1

Then he : *Tis true, when Privilege and l{;ght

Are once invaded, Honeur bids us Fight.

“But eer we once engage in Honour’s Caufe,
Firft know what Honour is, and whence it was,
*Tis Pride’s Original, but Nature’s Graves
The Heroe’s Tyrant, and the Coward’s Slave.
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And both E]ﬂﬂ'S by Hope, and by thpalr.
Angry when €er a Moment’s Eafe we gain,
And reconcil’d at our Returns of Pain.

It lives, when in Death’s Arms the Heroe lies,

- But when his Safety he confults, it dies.

Then let us, to the Field before we move,

- Know, if the Gods our Enterprize approve.
Suppofe th?’ unthinking Faculty unvail,
What we, thro’ wifer Conduct, wowd conceal ;

Is’c Reafon we fhou'd quarrel with the Glafs,
That fhews the monftrous Fearures of our Face?
Or grant fome grave Pretenders have of late
Thought fit an Innovation to create 5

Soon they’ll repent, what rafhly they begun,
Tho' Projeéts pleafe, Projeftors are undone.
All Novelties muft this Succefs expett,

When good, our Envy; and when bad, Neglett:

If things of Ufe were valu'd, there had been
Some Wnrk houfe where the Monument is feen.,
Or if the Voice of Reafon couw’d be heard,
Ere this, Triumphal Arches had appeard.

Then fince no Veneration is allowd,
Or to the real, or th’appearing Good 5
The Projet that we vainly apprehend,
Muft, as ic blindly rofe, as vilely end.
Some Memibers of the Faculty there are,
Who Intreft prudently to Oaths prefer.
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The Criticks each advcnf’r.&ﬁ%"ﬁhthar {can,
And praife or cenfure as They like the Man.

he Politicians of Parmaffus prate,
And Poets canvafs the Affairs of State;
The Cits ne'er talk of Trade and Stock, but tell
How Virgil wric, how bravely Zurnms fell.
The Country-Dames drive to Hippolito's,
Firlt find a Spark, and after lofea Nofc, |
The Lawyer for Lacd Coat the Robe does quit, e
He grows a Mad-man, and then turnsa Wit. |
And in the Cloifter penfive Strephon Waits, 2
Till Chloe's Hackney comes, and then retreatss :
Aud if th’ ungenerous Nymph a Shaft lets fly
More fatally than from a {parkling Eye, | %
Mirmillo, that fam’d Opifer, is nigh. |

Th’ Aposhecaries thither throng to Dine,

And want of Elbow-room’s fupply’d in Wine.

Cloyd with Variety, they furfeit there,

Whilft the wan Patients on thin Gruel fare.

>Twas here the Champions of the Party mct, - i

OFf their Heroick Enterprize to treat. o :
3%_lﬁ.ach Hero a tremendous Air put on,

And ftern Mirmills in thefe Words begun :

*Tis with Concern, my Friends, 1 meet you here;
No Grievance you can know, butl muft fhare.
*Tis plain, my Int'reft youw've advancd fo long,
Fach Fee, tho I was mute, wou'd find a Tongue:
And in return, tho' I have firove to rend

. Thofe Statutes, which on Oath 1{hould defend 5
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Yet thar’s a Trifle to a generous Mind,
Great Services, as great Returns fhould find.

And you'll perceive, this Hand, when Glory calls,
Can brandifh Arms as well as Urinals.

Oxfore and all her pafling Bells can tell,
By this Right Arm, what mighty Numbers fell.
Whilft others meanly ask’d whole Months to flay,
I oft difpatch’d the Patient in 2 Days (it
With Pen in_hand I pufhvd to that degree,

I fcarce had left 2 Wretch to give a Fee.
Some fell by Laudsnum, and fome by Steel,
And Death in ambufh Jay iy ev’ry Pill.
For fave or flay, this Privilege we claim,
Tho Credit fuffers, the Reward’s the fame,
What tho’ the Art of Healing we pretend,
He that defigns it leaft, is moft 4 Friend.
Into the Right we err, and muft confefs,
To Overlfights we often owe Succefs.

Thus Beffas got the Battel in the Play,

His glorious Cowardife reftor’d the Day.
So the fam’d Grecian Piece ow'd its defert

. To Chance, and not the labour'd Stroaks of Art.

Phyficians, if they’re wife, thow’d never think
OFf any other Arms than Pen and Ink :
But b Enemy, at their expence, fhall find,
When Honour calls, Pll feorn to ftay behind.

He faid ; and feal*d th’ Engagement with a Kifs,

Which was retuen’d by Younger Askars ;
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Cirnto 1V 29
Who thus advancd : Each Word, Sir, you impazt, |
Has fomething killing in it, like your Art. gt
How much we to your boundlefs Friendthip owe, |
Qur Files can fpeak, and your Prefcriptions fhow.
Your Ink defcends in fuch exceffive Show’rs,
>Tiis plain, you can regard no Health but ours.

Whilft poor Pretenders trifle o’er a Cafe,
~ You but appear, and give the Coup de Grace.
O that near Xanthus Banks you had but dwelt,
When Liums firlt Achaian Fury felt,
. The Flood had curs'd young Peless’s Arm in vain, |
For troubling his choak’d Streamswith heaps of Slain. %
- No Trophies you had left for Greeks to raife,
Their Ten Years Toil, you'd finifh in Ten Days. .
Fate fmiles on your Attempts, and when you lift, |
~ In vain the Cowards fly, or Brave refift. -
- Then let us Arm, we need not fear Succefs,
No Labours are too hard for Hercales, . ;
Our military Enfigns we'll difplay ; 54
Conqueft purfues, where Courage leads the way. )
To this Defign {ly Querpo did agree,
‘A {tubborn Member of the Faculty;
His Sire’s pretended pious Steps he treads,

~ And where the Do&or fails, the Saint fucceeds.

A Conventicle flef’d his greener Years,

- 'And his full Age th’ envenom'd Rancour fhares.

Thus Boys hatch Game-Eggs under Birds o’ prey,

To make the Fowl more furious for the Fray.
Grave Carus next difcover’d his Intent,

‘With much ado explaining what he meant,

His







e UM U 5 : P
CON o IV, FT i

Not muft we the obfequious Umbra {pare ;
Who, foft by Nature, yet declar’d for War.
But when fome Rival Pow’r invades a Right,
‘Flies fet on Flies, and Turtles Turtles fight.
Elfe courteous Umbra to the laft had been e
Demurely meck, infipidly ferene. 3
With Him, the prefent {till fome Virtues have,
The Vain are fprightly, and the Stupid, grave.
The Slothful, negligent ; the Foppifh neat}

The Lgwd are airy, and the Sly difcreet.
A Wren’s an Eagle, a Baboon a Beau;
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C—-t a Lycurgus, and a Phocion, R—e—

Heroick Ardeur now th’ Aflembly warms,

- Each Combatant breaths nothing but Alarms, ' ﬂ
For future Glory, while the Scheme is laid, o
Fam’d Horofeope thus offers to diffwade ; | 4ot
Since of each Eaterprife th’ Event’s unknown, - o
We'll quit che Sword, and hearken to the Gown.
‘Nigh lives Vagellius, one reputed long ,

For Strength of Lungs, and Pliancy of Tongue. _;
‘Which way He pleafes, he can mould a Caufe,
The Worlt has Merits, and the Beft has Flaws.
_Five Guinea’s make a Criminal to Day, i
‘And Ten to Morrow wipe the Stain away. |
Whatever he affirms is undenyd,
Milgs the Lecher, Chdius th’ Homicide,

Cato pernicious, Cataline 2 Saint,
- Or-—— fufpe&ted, D———— innocent,
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Hile the fhrill Clangour of the Battle rings;
Aufpicious Health appeard on Zephir's Wings ;
‘She feend 2 Cherub moft divinely bright,
* More foft than Air, more gay than Morning Light.
A Charm fhe takes from each excelling Fair,
And borrows C——#s Shape, and G——#on’s Air.
Her Eyes like R-—=—agh’s their Beams difpence,
‘With C——i#’s Bloom, and B——#ley’s Innocence.
From her bright Lips a vocal Mufick falls,
~ As to Machaon thus the Goddefs calls. ;

Enough th’Atchievement of your Arms you've fhown>
You feck a Triumph you thow’d blufh to own.
Hafte to th’ Elyfian Ficlds, thofe blefs’d Abodes,
Where Harvy {its among the Demi-Gods.
Confult that facred Sage, He’ll foon difclofe
The Method that muft terminate thefe Woes.
Let Celfus for that Enterprize prepare,
His Condu& to the Shades fhall be my Care.

Aghaft the Heroes ftood diffolv’d in Fear,
A Form fo heav’nly bright They cow’d not bear,

Celfius







Canrto VI 47

Hence Arbours are with twining Greens array’d,
T’ oblige complaining Lovers with their Shade.
And hence on Dapbne’s verdant Temples grow

Immortal Wreaths, for Pbzbus and Naffas.

 The Infe&s here their lingring Trance furvive:
Benum’d 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 Reprils creep;
Where hateful Nutes and painted Lizzards {leep.
Where fhiv’ring Snakes the Summer Solftice wait ;
Unfurl their painted Folds, and {lide in State.

Now, thofe profounder Regions they explore;
Where Metals ripen in vaft Cakes of Qar. ;
Here, fullen to the Sight, at large is fpread
The dull unwieldy Mafs of lumpifh Lead,

T here, glimm’ring in their dawning Beds, are feen
The more afpiring Seeds of fprightly Tin.
- The Copper fparkles next in ruddy Streaks ;

‘And in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks,
The Silver then, with bright and burnifh’d Grace,
Youth and 2 blooming Luftre in its Face,

To th’Arms of thofe more yielding Metals flies,
‘And in tht Folds of their Embraces lies.

So clofe they cling, fo ftubbornly retire ;

Their Love’s more violent than the Chymift’s Fire,

Near Thefe the Delegate with Wonder fpies
Where living Eloods of Mercry ferpentize :
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~ Since, faid the Ghoft, with Pity yourll attend,
" Know, I'm Guiacam, once your valo’d Friend.
And on this barren Beach in Difcontent,
Am doom’d to ftay till ech’angry Pow’rs relent.
Thofe Specres feam’d with Scars that threaten thetes
The Vi&tims of my late ill Conduét are.
- They vex with endlefs Clamours my Repofe :
This wanes his Palate; That demands his Nof.
- And here they execute {tern Plato’s will,
To ply me ev’ry moment with a Pill.

Then Celfus thus: O much lamented State !
 How rigid is the Sentence you relate!
Methicks I tecolle your former Air; ‘
But ah, how much you’re chang'd from what vou were !
if Mortals eer the S#ygian Pow’rs cowd bend 5
Entreaties to their awful Seats 1d fend:
But fince no human Arts the Fates diffuade ;
Direct me how to find blefd Harvy’s Shade.
~ In vain th’unhappy Gholt ftll urgd his ftay s
Then rifing from the Ground, he thew’d the way.
Nigh the dull Shoar a (hapelefs Mountaif ftood;
Thar with a dreadful Frown furvey’d the Flood.
Its feartul Brow no lively Greens put on,
No frisking Goats bound oet the ridgy Stone.
To gain the Summit the bright Goddefs try’d,
And Celfss followd, by degrees, his Guide.
| 'fh*ﬁrcent thus conduer’d, now They tow’t on hig*ﬁ ;
Add e te Tndulgénce of a milder Sky.
1 Es i—.mﬁ;










Then, willis, why fpontaneous A&ions here, |

‘And whence involuntary Morions there :
And hew the Spirits by Mechanick Laws,
In wild Careers, umultuous Riots caufe.
Nor wow’d our Wharton, Ent, and Glyfin lie

- I the Abyfs of blind Obfeuriy.

But now fuch wond’tous Searches aré forborri;
And Peaws Art is by Divifions torn.

Then let your Charge attend, and Pl cxplain
How Phyfick her loft Luftre may regain.

Hafte, and the matchlefs 4tsicss Addrefs,

- From Heav’n, and great Nuffas he has the Mace.

Th’ opprefs’d to his Afylum @ill repair 5

'Arts he fupports, and Learning is his care. g

He foftens the harfh rigour of the Laws,

Blunts their keen Edge, and cuts their Harpy Claws 3
‘And gracioufly he cafts a pitying Eye

On the fad ftate of vertuous Poverty. s
‘When ¢'er hefpeaks,Heav’ns! how the lift'ning Thtong
Dwells on the melting Mufick of his Tongue,

His Arguments are th’ Embleins of his Micn,

Mild, but not faint, and forcing, tho’ lerene;

‘And when the Pow’t of Eloquence Hed try,

" Here, Lightning ftrikes you; there, foft Breezes ﬁgﬁ

To him you muft your fickly State refery
Your Charter claims him as your Vifiter.
Your Wounds he'll clofe, and foy’reignly reftore
Your Scicnce to the height it had before.

“Thent






















