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FAnthony Henley, £y

BEEE ManN of Your Cha-
G A 5| ralter can momore Pre-
R vent a Dedication, than
ke won'd enconrage one ; {1 Me-
71ty like a Virgin's Blufbes, 1s [l
70/ difcoverd, when it labours
moft to be conceal’d.
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Dedication.

*Tis hard, that to think well of]
You, fhoidd be but Vuftice, and to
tell You o, fbond be an Offence::
Thus rather than violate Y our Mo-
defty, I muft be wanting to youn
other Virtues; and to gratify One
good  Qualsty, do wrong 0 @
Thoufand.

_ The World generally meafure:
our Efieem by the Ardour of ot
'Wéteﬂees.; Q{fd fﬁiﬁlﬂ_‘d?‘ﬂe he ¢
that fo much Zeal in the leart:
can be confifient with Jo muce
Faintuefs in the Expreffions ; bu
when they reflelt on Your Reads
nefs. 10 do Good, and Taﬁ;bg
20 hide 1t ; on Your Paffion t0 ob
lLige, and Your Pain to hear s
% ' own'd




Dedication.
own'd ; Theyll conclude, that A=

knowledgments wow'd be Ungrate~
ol to a Perfon, who ev'n feems to
recerve the Obligations be confers.

But tho I fbowd perfiade my
[elfto be filent upon all Occaftons ;
‘thofe more Polste Arts, which, ’tdl
of late, have Langu:/b’d and De-
cay'd, wo'd appear under their
- prefent Advantages, and own Yon
for ome of thew generous Hcﬁarmf 2
Lifornach, that  Sculprure  now
Breaths, Painting Speaks, Mufick
Ravifbes ; and as You belp to ve-
Sine Our Tafte, You dftrngusf/b Your
Own.

Your Approbation of this Poem,
15 z‘be aﬁly Exception vo the Opinion

A 4 the






Seamo? [ N CE this following Poem in
v2d 7 a manner f{tole into the World,
I cou’d notbe furpriz’d to find
j. it uncorret: Tho’ I can no
" more fay I was a Stranger to its
coming abroad, than that I approv’dof the
Publither’s Precipitation in doing it: For
a Hurry in the Execution, generally pro-
duces a Leifure in Refie€tion; {o when we
yun the fafteft, we flumble the oftnett.
- However, the Errors of the Printer have
not been greater than the Candor of the
Reader: And if I could but fay the fame
of the Defeéts of the Author, he’d need
no Juftification againft the Cavils of fome
furious Criticks, who, I am fure, wou'd
have been better pleas’d if they had met
with more Faults. | gdesi e

AT T R



The PREF ACE.

Their Grand ‘Objettion is, That the Fury
Difeafe is an Jmprnper Machine to recite
Charaéters, and recommend the Example
of prcfent Wrriters: But tho’ I had the
Authority of fome Greek and Latin Poets,
upon parallel Inftances,. to juftific the De-
fign; yet that I might not introduce any
thing that feem’d inconfiftent or hard, I
{tarted this Objetion my felfy to a Gentle-
man, very remarkable in this fort of Criti-
cifm, who wou’d by no means allow that
the Contrivance was forc’d, or the Con-
duét incongruous.

Difeafe is reprefented a Fury as well as
Enwvy: She is imagin’d to be forc’d by an
Incantation from her Recefs; and to be:
reveng’d on the Exorcift, mort:ﬁes him
with an Introdution of few:ral Perfons:
eminent inan Accomplithment he has made:
fgmc Advances in.

Nor is the Cnmpliment lefs to any Great:
Genius mention’d there ; fince a very Fiend,,
who naturally repines at any Excellency,,
is forc’d to confefs how happl.ly They've:
all {ucceeded.

Their -next Obj P&mn is, That T havc
~imitated the Lfmm of Monficur Boilesn. l{
| ; muft!




The PRE FACE.
muft own I am proud of the Imputations
unlefs their Quartel be, That 1 have not
done it enough:' But he that will give
himfelf the trouble of examining, will find
I have copy’d him in nothing but in two
or three Lines in the Complaint of Molejje,
Canto 11. and in one in his Firtt Canto; the
fenfe of which Lineisentirely his,and I coun’d
wifh it were not the only good One in mine,

I have fpoke to the moft material Obje-
€tions I have heard of, and fhall tell thefe
Gentlemen, That forevery Fault they pre=-
tend to find in this Poem, I’ll undertake to
thew 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 bg-
caufe ’tis the Conclufion. However, [
thou’d not be much concern’d not to be
thought Excellent in an Amufement I have
very little practis’d hitherto, nor perhaps
ever fhall again. |

‘Reputation of this Sort is very Lard to
be got, and very eafic to be loft; its Pur-
fuit 1s painful, and its Poffeflion unfruitful
Nor had I everattempted any thing in this
kind, till finding the Animefitics among
the Members of the College of Phyficiansin~
| creafing



The PR EFE AC E,

crcaﬁng daily (notwithftanding the frequcm:x
Exhortations of our Worthy Prefident to
the contrary) I was perfuaded to attempt:
fomething of this Nature, and to endeavourr
to Railly fome of our difaffefted Memberss
into a Senfe of their Duty, who have hi--
therto moft obftinately oppos’d all manner:
of Union ; and have continu’d fo unreafo--
nably rcfra&ury that ’twas thought fit by;
the College, to reinforce the Obfervance:
of the Statutes by a Bond, which fome off
them wou’d not comply with, tho’ none:
of ’em had refus’d the Ceremony of the:
cuftomary Oath; like fome that will trafkt
thclercswnhanyBody,butthe:r Money;
with none. I was forry to find there cou gi
be any Conftitution that was not to be cur’
without Poifon, and that there thou’d be ax
Profpect of effecting it by a lefs gratcfull
Mcthnd than Reafon and Perfuafion.

The Original of this Difference hasbeen:
of fome Standing, tho’ it did not break out!
to Fury and Excefs till thetime of Ere&mg,
the Difpenfary, being an Apartment in the:
College fet up for the Relief of the Sick:
Poor, and manag’d cver fince with an In--

Enty and Difintereft fu:tablc to fo Charl--

lea Dcﬁgn s
&

ey



The PREFACE.

If any Perfon wou'd be more fully in-
form’d about the Particulars of fo Pious a
Work, I refer him to a Treatife fet forth
by the Authority of the Prefident and Cen«
fors, in the Year 97. ’'Tis call’dy 4 fhors
Aeccount of the Proceedings of the College of
P byficians, London, in 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, burt alfo of the
Concurrence and Encouragement it met
with from the Mofl, as well as the moft
Ancient Members of the Society, notwith-
{tanding the vigorous Oppofition of a few
Men, who thought it their Intereft to de-
fear {o laudable a-Defign. '

The Intention of this Preface is not to
perfuade Mankind to enter into our Quar-
rele, but to vindicate the Author from be-
ing cenfur’d of taking any indecent Liberty
with a Faculty he has the Honour to be a
Member of. If the Sazyr may appear di-
rected at any particular Perfon, ’tis at fuch
only as are prefum’d to be engag’d in Ditho-
nourable Confederacies for mean and mer-
cenary Ends, againft the Dignity of their
- own Profeflion.  But if there be no fuch,
then thefe Charallers are but ir::iaginar;.:i

: ail



The PREFACE.

and by confequence ought to give no Body
Offence. VN

The Defcription of the Buttel is ground-
ed upon a Feud that happen’d in the Di-
[penfary, betwixt a Member of the College
with his Retinue, and fome of the Servants
that attended there to difpenfe the Medi-
cines; and is fo far real; tho’ the Poetical
Relation be fittitious. I hope no Body
will think the Author too undecently re-
fletting thro’ the whole, who being too
liable to Faults himfelf, ought to be lefs
fevere upon .the Mifcarriages of others.
There is a Chara&er in this trivial Perfor-
mance, which the“Towms I find, applies
to a particular Perfon: *Tis a Reflettion
which I thou’d be forry fhou’d give Of-
fence; being no more than what may be
Taid of any Phyfician remarkable for much
Praltice. The Klling of numbers of Pa-
tients is fo trite'a'Piece of Raillery, that it
ought not to make the leaft Impreffion eci-
ther upon the Reader, or the Perfon ’tis
apply’d to; being onc that I think in my
gﬂnﬁ:iﬂﬂtﬂ a very able Phyfician, as well
as a Gentleman of extraordinary Learning.
If I am hard upon any one, ’tis my Reader:
But fome Worthy Gentlemen, as remark-
able for their Humaniry-as their Extraordie
ACS, nary



The PREFACE.

nary Parts, have taken care to make him

amends for it, by prefixing fomething of
their own.

I confefs thofe Ingenious Gentlemen have
done me a great Honour; but while they
defign an imaginary Panegyrick upon me,
They have made a real one upon Them-
felves; and by faying how much this fmall
Performance exceeds fome others, They

convince the World how far it falls thort
of Theirs.

The



The Copy of an Inftrument Subfcribed byy
the Prefident, Cenfor, moft of the E-
lects, Senior Fellows, Candidates, ¢7¢..
of the College of Phyficians, in relatiom
to the Sick Poor.

WHereas the feveral Orders of the College:
of Phyficians, London, for prefcribing
Medicines gratis to the Poor Sick of the Citiess
of London ard Weltminflter, and Parts ad-

jacenty as alfo the Propofals made by the [aidl
College to the Lord Mayor, Court of Aldermem

and Common Council of Liondon, in purfiance:

thereofy bave bitherto been ineffettual, for thatt

no Method hath been takento furnifb the Poorr

with Medicines for their Cure at low andrea--

Sfonable Rates we therefore whofe Names arer
bere under-written, Fellows or Members of the:

[aid College, being willing effeGtually to pro--

mote [0 great a Charity, by the Counfel and!

good Liking of the Prefident and College decla--
red in their Comitia, bereby (to wit, each of!

us [everally and apart, and not the one for the:

other of us) do oblige our [elves to pay 2o

Dr. Thomas Burwell, Fellow and Elett of the:

Jaid College, the Sum of Ten Pounds a-piece off
Lawful Money of England; by fuch Propor--

tionsyand at fuch Times, as to the major Partt

-#f the Subfcribers here [hall feens moff conve~-
| wicnt .



o

wient : Which Money when veceived by the (aid
Dr. Thomas Burwell, is t0 be by him expen-
ded in preparing and delivering Medicines to the
Poor at their intrinfick Valuey in fuch Man-
nery and at [uch Times, and by [uch Orders
and Direflions, as by the major Part of the
Subfcribers bereto fball in Writing be hereaf-
ter appointed and direfled for that Purpofe. In
Witne[s whereof we have bereunto fet our Hands
and Seals this Twenty Second Day of Decems
ber, 1696

Tho.Millington, Pre- Dan. Coxe.

/fes. Henry Sampfon.
Tho. Burwell, Eleéz ThomasGibfon.
and Cen/for. Charles Goodall.

Sam. Collins, Elt& Edm. King.
Edw. Browne, Eleff. Sam. Garth.
Rich. Torlefs, E/ecz Barnh. Soame.
and Cenfor. Denton Nicholas.
Edw. Hulfe, Elsz. Jofeph Gaylard.
Tho. Gill, Cenfor. John Woollafton.
Will. Dawes, Cenfor. Steph. Hunt.

Jo. Hutton. Oliver Horfeman.
Rob. Brady. Rich. Morton, Fun.
Hans Sloane. David Hamilcon.
Rich. Morton. Hen. Morelli.
John Hawys, Walter Harris.

Ch. Harel. Wi illiam Briggs,
Rich. Robinfon, Th. Colladon.
John Bateman. Martin Lifter.

Walter Mills, Jo. Colbatch.
e ‘ Ber-









TO MY |
Fr1END the AuTHOR,

Defiring my
Opinion of his P O E M.

S K me not, Friend, what I Approve or Blame;

Perbaps 1 know not why 1 Like, or Damn ; }
In can be Pleas’d; and I dare own I arms,
I read Thee over with a Lover’s Eye;
Thou haft no Faults, or I no Faults can s | }
Thoows art all Beauty, or all Blindnefs 1.
Criticks and aged Beasux of Fancy chafte,
Who né’er bad Fire, or elfe whofe Fire is paft, §
Miuft judge by Rules what they want Force to Taffe.
I wow'd a Poer, like a Miftrefs, try,
Not by her Hair, her Hand, her Nofe, ber Eye; E
But by fome Namelefs Pow’r, to give me Foy
The Nymph has G 0’5, Comel’s, C I's Charms,
If with refiftle(s Fires my Soul (le warms, g
With Balm upon her Lips, and Raptures in her drms.
Such is thy Genins, and [uch Art is thine,
Some fecret Magick works in ev’ry Line; g
We judge not, but we feel the Pow'r Divine,
Where all is Fuft. is Beauteous, and is Fair,
Diftinitions vanifh of pecsliar Air,
"Loft in our Pleafure, we enjoy in you
Lucretius, Horace, S—~—=d, M

gu e,
And



By Rules to all, but 1o rfaemﬁfwf, unknown,
Ol Damn thy Verfe, and Fuflifie their own.
Hhy, let them Damn: Were it not wondrous bard
Facetions M and the City B
So near ally'd in Learning, Wit, and Skill,

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

Nay, let them write; Let them their Forces Joirn,

“And hope the Morly Piece may rival thine.

Safely defpife their Malice, and their Toil,

Which Vulgar Ears alone will reach, and will defile,

Be st 1hy Gen'rous Pride to pleafe the Beft,

Whole Fudgment, and whofe Friendfhip is & Teff.

With Learned H— they healing Cayes be 40in’d, §

And yet *tis thought, fome Criticks Iu this Town, } |

Search thoughtful R——e 10 bis inmoft Mind':
Ulite, reflore your drts, and fave Mankind,
Whilft all the bufie M—Is of 1he Town

Enrvy our Health, and pine away their own,
Whene'er thou would' [t & Tempting Mufe engage,
Tudicions Wemh can beft direct her Rage,

To S—s, and ‘to D—t to0 fubmit,

AAnd let their Stamp Immortalize thy Wit
Confenting Phocbus bows, if they Approve,

And Ranks thee with the foremoft Bards above:
Whillt thefe of Right the Deathlefs Laurel fend,
Be it my Humble Busnefs to Commend

The faithful, boneft Man, and the well-natuy’d Friend,

Chr, Codringtog
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26 9% DISPENSARY.

But, doubtful as I am, D’ll entertain

This Faith, There can be no Miftake in Gain,
For the dull World moft Honour pay to thofe
Who on their Underftanding moft impofe.
Firlt 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 ;
You'll ne’er convince a Fool; Himfelf is fo:
He heats Realities, and hugs the Cheat,

And ftill the only Pleafure’s the Deceit.

So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye

Which no Exiftence has, but in the Eye.

At diftant 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 appears;
The next, they’re cloudy, fullen, and fevere:
New Paflions, new Opinions fiill excite,
And what they like at Noon, they leave at Night.
They gain with Labour, what they quit with Eafe,
And Health, for waat of Change, becomes Difeafe.
Religion’s bright Authority they dare,
And yet are Slaves to Superflitious Fear.
They Counfel others, but themfelves Deceive,
And tho’ they’re Cozen’d ftill, they il Believe.

So falfe their Cenfure, fickle their Efteem,
This Hour they Worlbip; and the next Blafpheme.

Shalll



||
|
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 Shall I then, who with penetrating Sight
apect the Springs that guide each Appetite :
t’ho with unfathom’d Searches hourly pierce
lhe dark Recefles of the Univerfe,

e aw’d, if puny Emmets wou'd opprefs;

r fear their Fury, or their Name carefs?

all the Fiends that in low Darkpefs reign,

= not the Fictions of 2 fickly Brain,

hat Proje&, the ¥ Difpenfary they call,

tfore the Moon can blunt her Horns, fhall fall,

‘With that, a Glance from mild <Aurora’s Eyes

oots thro’ the Chryftal Kingdoms of the Skies;

1e Savage Kind in Forefts ceafe to roam,

id Sots o’ercharg’d with naufeous Loads reel home,
'ums, Trumpets, Haut-boys wake the flumbring Pair;
hilft Bridegroom fighs, and thinks the Bride lefs fair.
ght's chearful Smiles o%er th’ Azure Wafte are {pread,
d Mifs trom Inns o’ Court bolts out unpaid.

1e Sage tranfported at th’approaching Hour,
perioufly thrice thunder’d on the Floor;

icious Squirt that Moment had accefs,

5 Truft was great, his Vigilance no lefs,
him thus Horofeope:

My kind Companion in this dire Affair,

rch is more light; fince you afflume a Share;
With what hafte you us'd to do of old,

'en Clyffer was in danger to be cold:

‘b Expedition on the Beadle call,

fammon all the Company to th’ Hall.

% Madicines mads. p there, for the “Ufe of i Poory
C 12 | Awzy









30 The DISPENSARY.

Some PiQtures in thefe dreadful Shambles tell,
How, by the Delian God, the Pithos fell;

And how Medea did the Philter brew,

That cou'd in E(om’s Veins young Force renew ;
How mournful * Myrrba for her Crimes appears,
And heals hyfterick Matrons fill with Tears ;
How Mentha and Althea, Nymphs no more,
Revive in facred Plants, and Health reftore ;
How f{anguine Swains their amy’rous Hours repent,
When Pleafure’s paft, and Pains are permanent;
And how frail Nymphs, oft by Abortion, aim
To lofe a Subftance, to preferve a Name.

Soon as each Member in his Rank was plac’d,
TWAflembly Diafenna thus addrefs’d.

My kind Confederates, if my poor Intent,
'As ’tis fincere, had been but prevalent,
We here had met on fome more fafe Defign,
And on no other Bus’nefs but to Dine;
The Faculty had fill maintain’d their Sway, -
And Intreft then had bid us but obey;
This only Emulation we had known,
Who beft cow’d fill his Purfe, and thin the Town.
~ But now from gath’ring Clouds Deftruction pours,
Which ruins with made Rage our Haleyon Hours:
Mifts from black Jealoufies the Tempeft form,
Whiltt late Divifions reinforce the Storm.
Know, when thefe Feuds, like thofe at Law, are paft,
The Winners will be Lofers at the laft,

¥ See Ov, Matq
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Like Heroes in Sea-Fights we feek Renown,

| To fire fome Hoftile Ship, we burn our own.

| Who-¢'er throws Dult againft the Wind, delcries
| He throws it, in effeék, 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,
When dear as Burgundy, Ptifans were {old;
When Patients chofe to die with better Willy
Than breathe, and pay th’ Apothecary’s Bill:

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

Churchmen the Church’s Purity betray'ds N
Their Lives and Dodrine, Slaves and Atheifts made; <
The Laws were but the hireling Judge’s Senfes 4y S
Juries were fway’d by venal Evidence. ' |
Fools were promoted to the Council-Board, | e |
Tools to the Bench, and Bullies to the Sword.. YL i *"f+
Penfions in Private were the Senate’s Aim;,

And Patriots for a Place abandon’d Fame.

"Then Priefts increas’d, and Piety decay’d, | E |

G

But now no influencing Art remains,

For §=rs has the Scal, and Naffas reigus.
And we, in fpight of our Refolves, muft bow,-
And fuffer by a Reformation too. AT
For now late Jars our Pra&ices detect,
And Mines, when once difcover'd, lofe Effect.
Diffentions, like fmall Streams, are firft begun,
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run:

| - Cs S
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Tho’ fuch vile Rubbifh fink, yet we fhall rife;
Directors ftill fecure the greateft Prize.

Such poor Supports ferve only like a Stay;
The Tree once fix'd; its Ref is torn away.

So Patriots, in the time of Peace and Eale,
Forget the Fury of the late Difeafe:
On Dangers paft, ferenely think no more;
And curfe the Hand that heal’d the Wound before.

~ Arm therefore, gallant Friends, ’tis Honous’s Call ;.
Qr let us boldly Fight, or bravely 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 Afzarides, arofe..

Both had the Volubility of Tongue,

In Meaning faint, but in Opinion ftrong:
To fpeak they both afflum’d a like Pretence,,
The elder gain’d his juft Pre-eminence;.

Thus he: *Tis true, when Privilege and Right.
Are once invaded, Honour bids us Fighe. -
Burt ere we once engage in Honour’s Caufe,
Firft know what Honour is; and whence it was,

Scorn’d by the Bafe, ’tis courted by the Brave,
"The Heroe’s Tyrant, and the Coward’s Slave,
~ Born in the noifie Camp, it lives on Air;
And both exifts by Hope and by Defpair.

4 ' Angry
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Angry when-e’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.

Bigotted to this Idol, we difclaim

Reft, Health, and Eafe, for nothing but a Name,

- Then let us, to the Field before we move;-
Know, if the Gods our Enterprize approve.
Suppofe th'unthinking Faculty unveil
What we, thro’ wifer Condu&, wou’d conceal:
I5’t Reafon we fhoy’d quarrel with the Glafs
That fhews 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’ Projeéts pleafe, Projectors are undone,
All Novelties muft this Succefs expedt;

When good, our Envy; and when bad, Negle&:
- If Reafon cou’d diredt; ere now eich Gate
Had born fome Trophy of Triumphal State,
Temples had told how Greece and Belgia owe
Troy and Namur to Fove and to Naffax,

Then fince no Veneration is allow’d,
Or to the real, or th’appearing Good;-
The Project that we vainly apprehend, -
Muft, as it blindly rofe, as vilely end.
Some Members of the Faculty there are,
Who Int’reft prudently to Oaths prefer.
QOur Friendfhip with feign’d Airs they poorly court;
And boaft their Politicks are our Support,

-
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feod DN

O ¢ OT far from that frequented Theater,
\I@ 2] Where wand'ring Punks each Night at Five.

W€ repair;
& 4% K& Where Parple Emperors in Buskins tread,

DOEEND And rule imaginary Worlds for Bread;.

Where Bentley, by Old Writers, wealthy grew,

And Brifeoe lately was undone by New: .

' There triamphs a Pryfician of Renown,

To none, but fuch as ruft in Health, unknown;

None €'¢r was placd more fitly to impart

His known Expmcncc, and his healing Art.

When B:;?L—ﬁ deafens all the |if’ning Prefs

With Peals of moft Seraphick Emptmcﬁ.

Or when Myfterious FZZZZZ mounts on high;.

To preach his Parifh to a Lethargy :

'l‘hl.s Eﬁsdspms wiaits hard by, to eafe-

The Martyrs ﬁf fuch Chriftian Cruelties,
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His Sire’s pretended pious Steps he treads,

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

A Conventicle flefl’d his greener Years,

And his full Age the righteous Rancour fhares,
Thus Boys hatch Gam:»Eggs under Birds o’ Prey,
To make the Fowl more furious for the Fray.

Slow Carus next difcover’d his Intent;
With painful Paufes mutt’ring what he meant,
His Sparks of Life in fpight of Drugs retreat,
So cold, that only Calentures can heat.
In his chill Veins the luggifh Puddle flows,
And loads with lazy Fogs his {able Brows,
Legions of Lunaticks about him prefs,
His Province is loft Reafon to redrefs,
So when Perfumes their fragrant Scent give o’er,
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 Throng acknowledge their Surprize,
And deaf to Reafon ftill confult their Eyes,
Well he perceives the World will often find,
- To catch the Eye is to convince the Mind,
Tbus a weak State, by wife Diftruft enclines

“To num’rous Stores, and Strength in Magazines..

So Fools are always moft profufe of Words,

And Cowards never fail of longeft Swords,
Abandon’d Authors here a Refuge meet,

And from the World, to Duft and Worms retreat..
Here Dregs and Sediment of Auctions reign,
Refufe of Fairs, and Gleanings of Dsek- Lane:
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Naked and balf-burnt Hills with hideons Wryeck
Affright the Skies, and fry the Ocean’s Back,

As he went rumbling on, the Fury firait

Crawl'd in, her Limbs cou’d fcarce {fupport her Weight,

A ruful Rag her meagre Forchead bound,
And faintly ber furr’d Lips thefe Accents found.

Mortal, how dar’ft thou with fuch Lines addrefs
My awful Seat, and trouble my Recefs?
In Effex Marfhy Hondreds is a Cell,
Where lazy Fogs, and drizzling Vapours dwell:
Thither raw Damps on drooping Wings repair,
And fhiv’ring Quartanes fhake the fickly Air,
There, when fatigu’d, fome filent Hours I pafs,
And fubfitute Phyficians in my Place,
Then dare not; for the future, once rehearfe
The Diflonance of fuch untuneful Verfe,
But in your Lines let Energy be found,
And learn to rife in Senfe, and fink in Sound,
Harfh Words, tho’ pertinent, uncouth appear ;
None pleafe the Fancy, who offend the Ear.,
In Senfe an Dyumbers if you would excel,
Read W#f—, €onfider DZL7% well,
In one, what vig’rous Turns of F ancy fhine,
In th’ other, Syrens warble in each Line,
If D205 fprighely Mufe but touch the Lyre,
The Smiles and Graces melt in foft Defire, :
And little Loves confefs their am’rous Fire,
The gentle Jis claims the Ivy Crown, .
To bind th’ immortal Brows of A—“ﬁ-{_

¥
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s tuneful Cw ve tries his rural Strains,
an quits the Woods, the lift'ning Fawns the Plains;

nd Philoinel, in Notes like his, complains,

nd Britain, fince Paufanias was Writ,

nows Spartan Virtue, and Athenian Wit.

hen S‘.t-’-’ﬁ’%i- paints the Godlike Acts of Kings,
r, what Apolls dictates, P——= fings,

he Banks of Rbine a pleas’d Attention {how,

nd Silver Sequana forgets to flow.

Such juft Examples carefully read o’er,

lide without falling, without firaining, foar.

Dft tho’ your Stroaks furprize, you fhou’d not chufe
A Theme fo mighty for a Virgin Mufe.

,ong did * Apelles his fam’d Piece decline,

is Afc;.fgs;fer was his latt Defign.

Tis M ——;u&’s rich Vein alone muft prove;

{one but a Phidias fhould attempt a Fove,

The Fury phus’d, ’till with a frightful Sound

| rifing Whirlwind bur@t th’ unhallow’d Ground.
"hen the —— The Deity we Fortune call,

'ho’ diftant, rules and influences all,

trait for her Favour to her Court repair;
mportant Embaffies ask Wings of Air,

Each wond’ring ftood, but Horofeope’s great Soul;
'hat Dangers ne'er alarm, nor Doubts controul;
ais’d on the Pinions of the bounding Wind,
ut-flew the Rack, and left the Hours behind.

® See Hor, B,2y Ep. 1, Plin. Pist, Cicy Ep, Val, Max,
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Eternal Spring with fmiling Verdure here
Warms the mild Air, and crowns the youthful Year.
From Chryftal Rocks tranfparent Riv’lets flow;
The Tubrofe ever breathes, and Violets blows.
The Vine undrefs’d her fwelling Clulters bears,
The lab’ring Hind the mellow Olive cheers;
Blofforns and Fruit at once the * Citron fhows,
And as fhe pays, difcovers ftill fhe owes.
The Orange to her Sun her Pride difplays,
And gilds her fragrant Apples with his Rays.
No Blafts e'er difcompofe the peaceful Sky,
The Springs but murmur, and the Winds but figh.
The tuneful Swans on gliding Rivers float,

And, warbling Dirges, die on ev’ry Note,
Where Flora treads her Zephyr Garlands flings,
And {fcatters Odours from his Purple Wings;
Whilt Birds from Woodbine Bow’rs and Jefmine Groves
Chant their glad Nuptials, and unenvy’d Loves.
Mild Seafons, rifing Hilis, and filent Dales,

Cool Grotto’s, Silver Brooks, and fiow’ry Vales;
‘Groves fill’d with balmy Shrubs in pomp appear,
And fcent with Gales of Sweets the circling ¥ear.

Thefe happy I{les, where endlefs Plealures wait,
‘Are ftil'd by tuneful Bards——— The Foriunate.
On high, where no hoarfe Winds nor Clouds refort;
The hoodwink’d Goddefs keeps her partial Court.
Upon a Wheel of + Amethyft {he fits,
Gives and refumes, and fmiles and frowns by Fits.

¥ Wall, t This Stene vecken’d fertunate ; [ee the Hiff, of Natt
Magicke | '
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CANTO 1V.

In this ftill Labyrinth, around her lye

Spells, Philters, Globes, and Schemes of Palmiftey:
A Sigil in this Hand the Gypfie bears,

gn th’other a prophetick Sive and Sheers.

The Dame by Divination knew that foon
‘The Magus wou'd appear and then begun:
Hail, facred Seer ! thy Embaffie I know,
Wars muft enfue, the Fates will have it fo.
Dread Feats thall follow, and Difafters great,

Pills charge on Pills, and Bolus Bolus meet:

oth Sides thall conquer, and yet Both fhall fail;
‘The Mortar now, and then the Urinal,

- To thee alorie my Influence I owe;
Where Nature has deny’d, my Favours Aow.
Tis I that give (fo mighty is my Pow’r)
aith to the 7ew, Complexion to the Moor.
am the Wretch’s Wilh, the Rook’s Pretence,
he Sluggard’s Eafe; the Coxcomb’s Providence.
Sir Scrape- Quill, once a fupple fmiling Slave,
Looks lofty now, and infolently Grave;
Builds, Settles, Purchafes, and has each Hour
aps from the Rich, and Curfes from the Poor.
padillio, that at Table ferv’d o’ late,
rinks rich Tockay himfelf, and eats in Plate;
as Lewees, Villas, Miftreffes in ftore,
nd owns the Racers which he rubb’d before:

Souls heav’nly born my faithlefs Boons defy;
Brave is to himfelf a Deity.

* See she Allnfion, Lucan,
. D2

¥

| IR0
Ll‘ho;


















CantTo V. 7

No, ’tis refolv’d, he either fhall comply,
Or I’ll renounce my wan Divinity.

- With that, the Hag approach’d Mirmill’s Bed,
| And taking Ouerps’s meager Shape, She faid;

At Noon of Night I haften, to difpel.
Thofe Tumults in your penfive Bofom dwell.
I dreamt but now I heard your heaving Sighs,
Nay, faw the Tears debating in your Eyes.
O that *twere but a Dream! But Threats I find
Low’r in your Looks, and rankle in your Mind.
Speak, whence it is this late Diforder flows,
That fhakes your Soul, and troubles your Repofe.
Miftakes in Practice fcarce cou’d give you Pain,
Too well you know the Dead will ne’er complain,

What Looks difcover, faid the Homicide,
Wou’d be a fruitlefs Induftry to hide.
My Safety firft T muft confult, and then
V'l ferve our qu;ing Party with my Pen,

All fhou’d, reply’d the Hag, their Talent learn;
The mof} attempting oft the leatt difcern.
Let P ""‘"’ﬁ?ﬁ, and V""""Z"’ Write,
Soft Acon court, and rough Cecinna fight :
Such muft fucceed; but when th’ Enervate aim
Beyond }eﬁnrce, they flill contend for Shame,
Had C——=printed nothing of his own,
He had not been the S%ﬁfafd o’ the Town,
| Afles and Owls, unfeen, their Kind betray,
If thefe attempt to Hoot, or thofe to Bray.
‘ Py Had
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Their Patron God his filver Bow-firing twangs;

Tough Harnefs ruftles, and bold Armour clangs.
The piercing Canfficks ply their {pightful Pow’r;
Emeticks ranch, and keen Carharticks {cour,

The deadly Drugs in double Dofes fly ;

And Peftles peal a martial Symphony.

Now from their levell’d Syringes they pour
The liquid Volley of a miffive Show’r.
Not Storms of Sleet, which o’er the Baltick drive,
Pufl’d on by Norzhern Gufls, fuch Horror give.
Like Spouts in Sosthern Seas the Deluge broke.
And Numbers funk beneath th’impetuous Stroke,

So when Lewviathans difpute the Reign
And uncontrol’d Dominion of the Main;
From the rent Rocks whole Coral Groves are torn,
And Ifles of Sea-weed on the Waves are bora,
Such watry Stores from their fpread Noftrils fly,
*Tis doubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky.

And now the ftagg’ring Braves, led by Defpair,
Advance, and to return the Charge, prepare.
Each fcizes for his Shield a fpacious Scale,
And the Brafs [eights fly thick as Show’rs of Hail.
Whole Heaps of Warriors welter on the Ground, |
With Gally-Pots, and broken Phials crown’d; E
Whilft empty Jars the dire Defeat refound.

Thus when fome Storm its Chryfial Quarry rends,
And Fove in rattling Show’rs of Ire delcends;

Mount



G A Wm0 7TV 6,5"

Mount -.Arbas fhakes the Forrefts on his Brow,

Whilft down his wounded Sides frefh Torrents Aow,

And Leaves and Limbs of Treeso'er-fpread the vai_-ﬁ be-
;Gw

But now; all Order loft; promifcuous Blows

- Confus’dly fall; perplex’d the Battel grows.
. From Stentor's Arm a mafly Opiat flyes,

And firait a deadly Sleep clos’d Carus’ Eyes.

At Colon great Sertorius Buckthorn flung,

Who with fierce Gripes, like thofe of Death, was {’cung,
But with a dauntlefs and difdainful Mien -
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 retreated to evade the Wound,

But in a Flood of 4pozem was drown’d.

This Pfylas faw, and to the Victor faid,

Thou (halt not long furvive th’ unwieldy Dead.

Thy Fate tall follow; to confirm it, {wore

By th’Image of Priapus, which he bore:

And rais’d an * Eagle-flone, invoking loud

On Cynthia, leaning o’er a Silver Cloud.

Great Queen of Night, and Emprefs of the Seas;
If faithful to thy Midnight Myfteries,
If ftill obfervant of my early Vows, o
Thefe Hands have eas’d the mourning Matron’s Throws;
Direct this rais’d avenging Arm aright,
So may loud Cymbals aid thy lab'ring Light.

-He faid, and let the pond’rous Fragment fly

At Chiron, but learn’d Hermes put it by.
¥ See Plin,
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Tho’ the haranguing God furvey’'d the War,
That Day the Mufes Sons were not his Care.
Two Friends, Adeptsy the Trifmegifts by Name;
Alike their Features, and alike their Flame,

As fimpling ne’er fair Tweed each fung by turn,
The li’ning River wou’d neglect his Urn.
Thofe Lives they fail'd to refcue by their Skill,
Their * Mufe cou’d make immortal with her Quill.
But learn’d Enquiries after Nature’s State
Diflolv’d the League, and kindled a Debate,
The One for lofty Labours fraicful known,
Fil'd Magazines with Volumes of his own,

At his once-favour'd Friend a Tome he threw
That from its Birth 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 yiclding Flanks confefs the Victory.
Stentor undaunted ftill, with noble Rage
Sprung thro’ the Battel, Querpo to engage.
Fierce was the Onfer, the Difpute was great,
Both cou’d not vanquifh, Neither would retreat;
Each Combatant his Adverfary mauls, :
With batter’d Bed-pans, and ftav'd Urinals, -
On Stentor’s Creft the ufefal Chryftal breaks,
And Tears of Amsber putter’d down bis Cheeks.
But whilt the Champion, as late Rumours tell,
Defign’d a fure decifive Stroke, he fell:
And as the Vi€tor hov’ring o’er him ftood,
With Arms extended, thus the Suppliant fu'd.

# See Tafl,
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When Honour’s loft, ’tis a Relief to die;
Death’s but a fure Retreat from Infamy.
But to the loft, if Pity might be fhown,
Refleét on young Querpoides thy Son;
Then pity mine, for fuch an Infant-Grace

' Smiles in his Eyes, and flatters in his Face.
. If he was near, Compaffion he'd create,

Or elfe lament his wretched Parent’s Fate.
Thine is the Glory, and the Field is thine;
To thee the lov’d * Difpensry 1 refign.

At this the Vidors own fuch Ecftafies,
As Memphian Priefts if their Ofiris foceze:
Or Champions with Olympick Clangour fird;
Or fimpring Prudes with {prightly Nanzz infpir’d ;
Or Sultans rais’d from Dungeons to a Crown ;
Or fating Zealots when the Sermon’s done.

Awhile the Chief the deadly Stroke declin’d,
And found Compaffion pleading in his Mind.
But whilft he view’d with Pity the Diftrefs’d,
He {py'dt Signetur writ upon his Breaft.
Then tow’rds the Skies he tofs’d his threatning Head,
And fird with more than mortal Fury, faid,

Sconer than I'll from vow’d Revenge defift,
His Holinefs fhall turn 2 Quietift,
Fanfenius and the Fefuits agree,
The Inquifition wink at Herefie;

¥ See the Allufion, Virg. An.

Y Thofe Members of the College that obferve a late Statute, avé
called by the Apothecaries Siguetur Mea,
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ASHESHILE the fhrill Clangour of the Battel rings;

% NI/l Aulpicious Health appear’d on  Zephiy s

a YAYE 7 Wings;

/P She feem’d a Cherub moft divinely bright;

g ~ More foft than Air, more gay than Mora-
ing Light.

A Charm fhie takes from each excelling Fair,

And borrows c.' ~J¢'s Shape, and Gs——=—ter’s Air;

er Eyes like 52. ng&s their Beams difpenfe,

ith Ch-2222 1t Bloom, and B-—-—-Jrfq s Innocence;

Dn Iris thus the differing * Beams beftow

The Die, that paints the Wonders of her Bow;

rom the fair Nymph a vocal Mufick falls,

As to Machaen thus the Goddefs calls.

Enough th’Atchievement of your Arms you've fhows,
¥ou feck a Triumph yuu ihuu’d blufh to own.

% See Newt, af rd., G0
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