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Sir SAMUEL GARTH, M.D.

BNIR SAMUEL GARTH, an
N2 excellent Englifb Poet and Phy-
¥4 fician, was defcended of a good
Family in Yorkfbire. After he
had paffed through his School
Education, he was removed to Peter-Houfe
in Cambridge, where he was created Doctor
of Phyfick, Fuly the yth, 1691. His firft
Examination before the College of Phy-

8 {icians







Sir Samurr GartH, M. D. v

and was afterwards printed feveral Times
with a Dedication to Authomy Henley, Efq;
and commendatory Verfes by Mr. Charles
Boyle, afterwards Earl of Orrery, Colonel
Chriftopher Codrington, Thomas Cheek, Eiq;
and Colonel Henry Blount. This Poem raifed
our Author a prodigious Reputation; which
together with his great Learning and Skill
~ in his Profeflion, his Politenefs, agreeable
Converfation, and good Humour, procured
him a vaft Prattice, "and gained him the
Friendfhip and Efteem of moft of the No-
bility and Gentry of both Sexes. He was
one of the moft eminent Members of a
famous Society, called the Kit-Caz-Clud,
~which confifted of above thirty Noblemen
and Gentlemen, diftinguifhed by their ex-
cellent Parts, and Affetion to the Proteftant
Succeflion in the Houfe of Hanover. Offo-
ter the 3d, 1702, he was ele€ted one of
the Cenfors of the College of Phyficians.
He was in particular Favour and Efteem
with the Duke of Marlborough, whofe Dif-
grace and voluntary Exile abroad he la-
mented in a fine Copy of Verfes. In 1711
he wrote a Dedication for an intended Edi-
uon of Lucretius to his late Majefty, then
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10 A ComMmrpreAaT KEY

In the Second Cory of VErRsES, written
by the late Colonel CoprincGTON,

Gavernor of the Leeward Iflands.

SR HE Nymph has ' G n’s
lid *C—1%, ¥ C——1'sCharm.

'.J’
"
G E:l ;

Line 13.

e
) |83 * The Duchefs of Grafion.

mank 2 Cecil’s, the late Countefs of
Salifbury.

-".r - )
b | _. j
1] Ha ¥
'T-f.. -'r_

3 The Lady ———e—ee Churchill, one of the

Duke of Marlbarough’s Daughters.

Line 22, Lucretius, Horace, T Sesmad, 2 M.mmuc,

! Fobn Sheffield, Earl of Mulgrawe, Marquis
of Normanky, and Duke of Buckingham.
The Works of this noble Peer were pub-
lithed in the Year 1723, under the In-
fpection of Mr. Pope. Since re-printed in
two Velumes Oftavo.

2 Montague, Lord Hallifax.

Line 27. Facetious ¥ M and the City * B ames,
1 Mirmil, Dr. Gibbons.
2 The Cf{y Bard, Sir Richard Blackmre.
Line 36. Heas, Dr. Hans,
Line 37. R——¢, Dr. Ratcliffe.
Line 39. Meeml’s, i. €. Mirmil’s, Dr. Gibbons.
Line 42. We—/, the late William Walfb, Efq;
Line 43. To ! § e——s and 2 D ———t too {ubmit,
I The Lord Somers.

% The late Earl of Dorfet.
CANTO
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REAT Naflau, the late King
WILLIAM, of GLoriouUs
and ImMorTAL MEMORY.

St

o

N e
. -‘-a...l.:: b-‘ : .. )
‘..'_J...j e
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wive Defire.

* Scarfdale, the late Lord of that Name.
10, Whence Tropes to * F

2 S__.

s or IDmpudence

I Finch, the late Lord Guernfiy.

2. Sloan, a late Lawyer, famous in Wefimin-
Sier-Hall for bis Vociferation and Impudence,

A in both which he does not want a Suc-
" CEﬁ'Gr-

8. 16. Urim was ciwil, &,

What flery Divine is here meant by Urim, is
ealy to guels; ’tis but looking over the
Liits of the Prolocutors, and of the Pre-
lates that have fill'd the See of Rochefler,

and then confider which of them the Cha-
racter of Urim fits beft,

9. 16. NASSAU, the late King WIL LIA M.

CANTO
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/A ‘11 ANd * S e Works.

b * Salmon, a late Quack Doc-
tor, and indefatigable Scrib-
bler.

. Squirt, Dr, Barnard’s Max.

. Horolcope, D». Barnard.

. Magus, Dr. Barnard.
. Squirt, Dr. Barnard’s Mau.
. Tyro’s, Apprentices.

.. Diafenna 5 either Mr. Dare an ﬂ}g
or, according to others, Mr. Figge, late
Malter of the Apothecaries Company.

othecary ;

v For * Sewmeers bas the Seal, and + Naflau

reigns.

* Somers, the Lord Somers, late Lord Chan-
cellor.

+ Nafax, the late King W ILLIA M.
Colocynthus, Mr. Baron, an Apothecary.
Ruffel, Mr. a famous Undertaker,

Afcarides, Mr. Bridges and Mr, Parrot, two
Apathecaries.

B CANTO
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The Play-
£ f-rJWﬁf m Drmj ﬂaﬂe, near Co-
: wm—'(?ardm.

ATl Bentley, a late Bookfeller in
98 Great Ruffel-Street.

6. Brifcor, another Bookfeller, late of Cowen:-
Garden, and formerly Mr. Bentley’s Appren-
tice.

11, When * Bur—{s deafens all the lif*ning Prefs,
* Dr. Burgefs, a famous Pn-gﬁﬂfrfan_].?reacher.

13. Myferious + F
+ Dr. Frecmnan, late Reétor of Cowent-Garden.

40. 21. § Mirmillo: Dr. Gibbons of .Kt'ng-Sn*eer Co-
29. & went-Garden.

42. 6. Afcaris: Mr. Parrot, an Apothecary.
27. Querpo: Dr. How. '
43. 7. Carus: Dr. Tyfon, Phyfician of Bedlam.

44. | 4. ® M—— Woris entire, and endlefs Reams of
t B,

* Dr. Henry Moor’s Works.

+ Be——m, Mr. Bloom, the late Editor of
Books b}r Subfcription,

neg-
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' IRMILLD Dr. Gib-

-bons,

Hawe I made ¥ S—th, and
@+ Shemewck difagree?

N * Dr. South, Prebendary
; DfWeﬂmmﬂer, and + Dr. Sa&frfafﬁ late Dean
of St. Paul’s, and Mafter of the Temple,
who wrote againft one another about the
TRINITY ; and fo managed the Con-
troverfy, that the Public were of Opinion,
That the firft proved there is but one GOD ;
and the other, That there are Three. The
Difpute was ridiculed i a Ballad, to the
‘Tune of 4 Soldier and a Sailor, &c. and
which begins thus,
A Dean and Prebendary,
Had once a new FPagary, &c.

56. 21, Fommmefon, Fergufon, the famous Pletmonger,
¢7. 3. Mirmillo, Dr. Gébbons,
4. Querpo, Dr. Hozw,

2 Vit P Speak and 4 V mmasn g qurite,
* The Earl of Peterborongh.

+ Siv Fobn Vanbrugh, a Gentleman much
cried up for his Dramatic Pieces, when
the Difpenfary was firlt writ; but who
afterwards turned his Genias tn Architec-
ture. Oee Savift’s Poem on Pan’s Houfe.

B 3 Had
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A~CoMPIE AT K. BYY

Pag. Ver.

Srozr s Hag ST
26. He bad not been the + S—fold of the Toavn,

printed nothing of his oawn,

¥ Dr. Colebatch.

+ Saffeld, a celebrated Empm{: whnfe Bills
were formerly fet up in all publick Diu-
retic Places in London and Weftminfier, to
the great Comfort and Entertainment of
idle Lountr}r Folks.

v Had * W e never aim’d in Verfe to pleafe.

¥ Mr. Weflley, a Divine, who has wrote a
great deal of Holy Doggrel.

. Ogilby’s: Mr. Ogilby would have, perhap

got {fome Reputation, if he had afpired no
higher than Reynard the Fox: But havin
ventur’d to tranflate in Verfe the i’uhhmeﬁ
Latin Poets, his Name will, as long as the
Englil> Tongue lives, ﬁgnify a Poetafier.

. And to a * B—-ley tis we owe a + B—le.

* Dr. Bentley, Keeper of the Royal Library.
+ Charles Boyle, the late Earl of Orrery.

Towards the Clofe of the laft Century, there
arofe a Difpute between thofe two Gentle-
men about the Epiftles of Phalaris, which
was maintained with a great deal of Uréa-
nity and good Manners on one Side, and
with equal Sufficiency and Pedantry on the
other Side.

Mirmillo:
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Air,

* Cecil, the late Coun-
tefs of Salifbury.

+ The Duchefs of Graf~

fon,

7. Her Eyes like * Remwamgh’s their Beams dif-
penfe. :
* The Countefls of Ranelagh.

8. With * Coamumall's Bloom, and + B—me=ley’s

Innocence.

* Churchill, one of the Duke of Marito-
roxgh’s Daughters.

+ The Countefs of Berkley.
12. Machaon, Sir Tho. Millington.

7 K {Celfu5§ Dr. Bateman, a Phyfician,

18. Strimonian Squadyon, i. e. the Cranes.

19. The Delegate,
27. Hfam‘_rz{}: Gm'dff’ } Dr. Bateman.

75. 7. Hygeia, #he Goddels Health.
8. Cellus, Dr. Bateman.
20. Copious Memee, Dr, Moreton,

??" zg_ {Cdﬁls’ } Dr. Bateman.
Guiicum
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Canto 11. Page 15. after unrelenting Storm..
Line 18, add

Then fhe: Alas! how long in vain have I

Aim’d at thofe noble Iils the Fates-deny :

Within this 1{le for ever muft I find

Difafters to diftract my reftlefs mind ?

Good 7:illotfon’s Celeftial Piety

At laft has rais’d him to the Sacred See.

Somers does fick’ning Equity reftore,

And helplefs Orphans are opprefs’d no more. )
Pembroke to Britain endlefs bleflings brings ;

He fpoke; and Peace clapp’d her Triumphant Wings ::
Great Ormond fhines illuftrioufly bright

‘With Blazes of Hereditary Right.

The noble Ardour of a Royal Fire

Infpires the generous Breaft of Delamere.

And * Mulgrawve ever ative to defend

His Country with the Zeal he loves his Friend.
Like Leda’s radiant Sons divinely clear,

Portland and Ferfey deck’d in Rays appear,

'I'o gild by Turns the Gall/ic Hemifphere.

Worth in Diftrefs is rais’d by Montague,

Auguflus liftens if Macenas {ue.

And Fernon’s Vigilance no Slumber takes,

Whilit Faction peeps abroad, and Anarchy awakes.

Canto 111, Page 28. after drﬁwn each Hour:
ReliINCR2 0y - AdThaft o o B

Thou that would’ft Iajr whole Szates and Regions walle,
Sooner than we thy Cormorasts fhould faft.

¥ Duke of Buckingham,

Canto
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So naufeouily, and fo unlike they paint,
N s an Adnis; M » a Saint.
M tius with thofe fam’d Heroes is compar’d,
That led in Triumph Porus and Tallard,
But fuch a thamelefs Mufe muft Laughter move,
That aims to make Salmonens vye with Fowe.

To form great Works puts Fate it felf to Pain,
Ev’n Nature labours for a mighty Man.
And to perpetuate her Hero’s Fame,
She ftrains no lefs a Poet next to frame.
Rare as the Hero’s, is the Poet’s Rage;
Churchills and Drydens sife but,once an Age.
With Earthquakes tow’ring Pindar’s Birth begun 3
And an Eclipfe produe’d * Alemena’s Son =
The Sire of Gods o’er Phabus calt a Shade;
But, with 2 Hero, well the World repaid.

No Bard for Bribes thou’d proftitute his Vein;
Nor dare to Flatter where he thou’d Arraign, *
To grant big Thrafs Valour, Phormis, Senfe,,
Shou'd Indignation give, at leaft Offence.

I hate fuch Mercenaries, and wou’d try
From this Repreach to refcue Poetry.

Apoile’s Sons fhow’d feorn the fervile Art,
And to Court-Preachers leave the fulfome Part. .

What then—You'll fay, Muft no true Sterling paﬁ:”
Becaufe impure Allays {ome Cein debafe ¥
Yes, Praife, if juftly offer’d, I’ll allow;

And, when I meet with Merit, fcribble too.

The Man who’s honeft, open, and a Friend,
Glad to eblige, uneafy to offend ;

# Hercules,

Fe:-
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Forgiving others, to himfelf fevere ;
Tho' earneft, ealy ; civil, yet fincere ;
Who feldom but through great Good-nature errs;
Detefting Frand as much as Flatterers :
"T'is ke my Mufe’s Homage fhou’d receive ;
If I cou'd write, or Holles cow’d forgive,

But pardon, learned Youth, that I decline:
A Name fo lov’d by me, fo lately Thine.

When Pelbam you refign’d, what cou’d repair
A Lofs fo great, unlels Newcafile’s Heir ?

- Hydafpes, that the 4fian Plains divides,
From his bright Urn in pureft Cryftal glides.
But when new gath’ring Streams enlarge his Courfe ;
He’s Indus nam’d, and rolls with mightier Force:.
In fabl’d Fluuds of Gold his Current flows,
And Wealth on Nations, as he runs, beftows,
Dire&t me, Clare, to name fome nobler Mufe,
That for her Theme thy late Recefs may chufe,
Such bright Defcriptions fhall the Subjet drefs ;
Such vary’d Scenes, fuch pleafing Images ;
That Swains fhall leave their Lawns, and Nymphs their
And quit Arcadia for a Seat like yours, [Bow’rs,
But fay, who fhall attempt th’ advent’rous Part,
Where Nature borrows Drefs from Vanbrook’s Art.
If, by Apollo taught, he touch the Lyre, -
Stones mount in Columns, Palaces afpire, }
And Rocks are animated with his Fire.
"Tis he can paint in Verfe thofe rifing Hills,
Their gentle Vallies, and their filver Rills:
Clofe Groves, and op’ning Glades with Verdure fpread;
Flow’rs fighing Sweets, and Shrubs that Ballam bleed;
With gay Variety the Profpec crown’d, - =t
And all the bright Horizon {miling round.
| Whilfk
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Whilft T attempt to tell how ancient Fame -
Records from whence the 77//a took its Name.

In Times of old, when Briti/b Nymphs were known:
To love no foreign Fafhions like their own; _
When Drefs was monftrous, and Fig-Leaves the Mode,.
And Quality put on no Paint but ¥ Woade.
Of Spanifb Red unheard was then the Name;
For Cheeks were only taught to blufh by Shame.
o Beauty, to increafe her Crowd of Slaves,
Rofe out of Wafth, as Penus out of Waves.
Not yet Lead Comb was on the Toilett plac’d ;-
Not yet broad Eye-brows were reduc’d by Pafte :*
No Shape-{mith fet up Shop, and drove a T'rade
To mend the Work wife Providence had made.
Tyres were unheard of, and unknown the Loom, -
.F.md thrifty Silkworts fpun for Titnes to come:
Bare Limbs were then the Marks of Modcﬁ}'
Alllike Diana were below the Knee.

'The Men appear’d a rough undaunte&Rm:e,—.
Surly in Show, unfafhion’d in Addrefs. .
+ Upright in A&ions, and m Thought fificere 3 1,11
And ftritly were the fame they would dppear. . 1 2,
Honour was plac’d;in Probity alone ;. | :
For Villains had no Titles but their own.
None travell’d to réturn politely mad;
But ftill what Fancy wanted, Reafon had.
Whatever Nature afk’d, their Hands cou’d give ;-
Unlearn’d in Feafts; they only.eat to live.
No Cook with Art increas’d Phyficians Fees;
Nor: ferv’d up Death in Soups and Friccacees..

#Ghtum, See Pliny. "Tedrie, See Dicfeorides.  + Meres
eis fimplices, a werfutid & improbirate, nofirac tempefatis bominum
brge remoti.  See Diod,. Sic, Bib, Hifk, L, IV, Ve, Lat, .

il Their.
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None violated Truth, invaded Right;

Yet had few Laws, but Will and Appetite.

The People’s Peace they ftudy’d, and profeft’

No + Politicks but Publick Intereft.

Hard was their Lodging, homely was their Food ;.
For all their Luxury was doing Good.

No Miter’d Prieft did then with Princes vie,
Nor, o’er his Mafter, claim Supremacy ;

Nor were the Rules of Faith allow’d more pure;.
For being fev’ral Centuries obfcure.

None loft their Fortunes, forfeited their Blood,,
For not believing what None underftood.

Nor Simony, nor Sine-Cure were known ;-

Nor wou'd the Bee work Honey for the Drone..
Nor was the Way invented, to difmils.

Frail Abigals with fat Pluralities.

But then in Fillets bound, a hallow’d Eand‘
Taught how to tend the Flocks, and till the Land:
Cou’d tell what Murrains in what Months begun,
And how the 4 Seafons travell’d with the Sun:-
When his dim Orb feem’d wading through the Air,
"They told that Rain on dropping Wings drew near ;
And that the Winds their bellowing Throats wou’d try,.
When redd’ning Clouds refle¢t his Blood-fhot Eye.

All their Remarks on Nature’s Laws, require
More Lines than woun'd ev’'n 4/pin’s Readers tire.

This Set in facred Veneration held
- Opinions, by the Samian.Sage reveal’d ;

"That Matter no Annihilation knows,
But wanders from thefe Tenements to.thole.

% De republica, nifi per concilium, logui nom conceditur, Cafy
Lib, V1. T Multa praterea de fideribus, & corum matu, des

rerum naturd, &e,  Cef,.
Fﬂ.’ﬁ ¢
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iFor when the Plafiick Particles are gone,

‘They rally in fome Species like their own, &
‘The felf-fame Atoms, if new jumbl’d, will

In Seas be reftlefs, and in Eerth be fill;
‘Can, in the Trufle, furnifh out a Featt ;

-And naufeate, in the{caly Squill, the Tafte.

‘Thofe falling Leaves that wither with the Year,
“Will, in the next, on other Stems appear.’

‘The Sap that now forfakes the burfting Bud,

In fome new Shoot will circulate green Blood.

IT'he Breath to Day that frem the Ja{min blows,
"Will, when the Seafon offers, fcent the Rofe;;

And thofe bright Flames that in Carnations glow,
-E'er long will blanch the Lily with a Snow.

They hold that Matter muft be fill tke fame; -
And varies but in Figure and in Name. &/
And that the * Soul not dies, but thifts her Seat 3
New Rounds of Life to rin ; orpaft, repeat.

Thus when the Brave and Virtuous ceafe to live;

In Beings brive and virtuous th&}" { revive.

Again fhall Remulus in Nafau reign ; ‘
‘Great Numa, in a Branfawick Prince, ordain [again. E
Good Laws ; and Ha/cyon Years fhall huth the World

* The Truths of old Traditions were their Theme;
©Or Gods defcending in a Morning Dream.

Pafs'd A&ts they cited ; and to come, foretold ;

And cou'd Events, not ripe for Fate, unfold.

EBeneath the fhady Covert of an Oak,

In § Rhymes uncooth, prophetick T'ruths they fpoke.

® Tmprimis boc wolums Jperfuaiaﬂ, non iaterive animas, fed ab
aliss poft morter tranfire ad alios, Caf, + E: was Barbaricos
Fitui———Sgeroram Drmdc—-——-—rrduwrt Fdrfrre -.-,.nr.—n----rfg 4
sdem fpiritus artus. Lucan, Lib. 1, 1 Et magrum numerum

werfusm edifcere dicumur, Cazl,
4 JAttend
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Attend then C/are ; nor is the Legend long;
‘The Story of thy Pilla is their * Song.

The fair Montano, of the S 'ylvan Race,
Was with each Beauty blefs’d, and ev'ry Grace.
His Sire, green Faunus, Guardian of the Wood 3
His Mother, a {wift Nuiad of the Flood.
Her Silver Urn fupply’d the neighb’ring Streams,
A darling Daughter of the bounteous Thames.

Not lovelier feem’d Nareiffus to the Eye,
Nor, when a Flower, cou'd boaft more Fragrancy,
His Skin might with the Down of Swans compare,
‘More fmooth than Pearl; than Mountain Snow more:
In Shape fo Poplars or the Cedars pleafe ; [fair,,
But thofe are not fo ftreight; nor graceful thefe.
His flowing Hair in unforc’d Ringlets hung ;
Tuneful his Voice, perfuafive was his Tongue.
‘The haughtieft Fair fcarce heard without 2 Wound,
But {unk to Seftnefs at the melting Sound.

The fourth bright Luffre had but juft bepun
To fhade his blufhing Cheeks with doubtful Down.
All Day he rang’d the Woods, and {pread the Toils,
And knew no Pleafures but in Sy/vaxr Spoils.
In vain the Nymphs put on each pleafing Grace; |
Tao cheap the Quarry feem’d, too fhort the Chace.
For tho' Pofleflion be th’ undoubted Vivw:
To feize, is far les Pleafure than puriue. [paiz,
"Thofe Nymphs that yield too foon, their Charms im-
And prove at laft but defpicdbly Fair. -
His own Undoing Glutton Lowe decrees ;
And palls the Appetite, he meant to pleafe,
-His_ flender Wants too Iargelylhe__fupplies;
‘Thrives on fhort Meals, but by Indulgence dies,

* Superflitione wana Drujde cancbant, &¢, ‘Tacit, 'L, IV
A
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A Grott there was with hoary Mofs o’ergrown,
Rough with rude Shells, and arch’'d with mouldring
Sad Silence reigns within the lonefome Wall; [Stone ;
- And weeping Rills but whifper as they fall.
- The clafping Ivys up the Ruin creep ;
#And there the Bat, and drowfy Beetle fleep.
This Cell fad Echo chofe, by Love betray’d,
A fit Retirement for a mourning Maid.
Hither, fatigu'd with Toil, the Sylvan flies
T'o fhun the Calenture of fultry Skies:
But feels a fiercer Flame, Love’s keeneft Dart
Finds through his Eyes a Paffage to his Heart.
- Penfive the F7rgin fat with folded Arms,
Her Tears but lending Luftre to her Charms.
With Pity he beholds her wounding Woes ;
But wants himfelf the Pity he beftows.
Oh whether of a Mortal born! he cries!
Or fome fair Daughter of the diftant Skies ;
That, in Compaflion leave your Cryftal Sphere,
To guard fome favour’d Charge, and wander here,
Slight not my Suit, nar too ungentle prove ;
But pity One, a Novice yet in Love.
If Words avail not; fee my fuppliant Tears ;
Nor difregard thofe dumb Petitioners.

From his Complaint the Tyrant Virgin flies,
Afferting all the Empire of her Eyes,

Full thrice three Days he lingers out in Grief;
Nor fecks from Sleep, or Suftenance, Relief,
'The Lamp of Life now cafts a glimm’ring Light;
T'he meeting Lids his fetting Eyes benight.
What Force remains, the haplefs Lover tries;
Invoking thus his kindred Deities.

Hafte, Parents of the Flood, your Race to mousn s
With Tears replenifh each exhaufted Urn,

D Retale









i POQEM S

The Dedication of Ovi1v’s Art of Love, to
the Right Honourable Rycnarp, Eark
of BURLINGTON.

My Lorb,

UR Poet’s Rules, in eafy Numbers, tell
He felt the Paflion, he defcribes fo well.

In that foft Art fuccefsfully refin’d,
"Tho’ angry Czfsr frown’d, the Fair werc kind.
More Ills from Love, than Tyrant’s Malice flow;
‘Fove's Thunder ftrikes lefs fure than Cupid’s Bow.

O=id both felt the Pain, and found the Eafe :
Phyficians ftudy moft their own Difeafe.
The Pra&ice of that Age in this we try,
J.adies wou'd liften then, and Lowers lie.
Who flatter’d moft the Fair were moft polite,
Fach thought her own Admirer in the Right:
I'o be but faintly rude was criminal,
But to be boldly fo, aton’d for all.
Breeding was banifh’d for the Fair One’s Sake,
‘The Sex ne’er gives, but fuffers ours fhou’d take.

Advice to you, my Lerd, in vain we bring,
The Flow’rs ne’er fail to meet the blooming Spring.
Tho’ you pofiefs all Nature’s Gifts, take Care ;
Love’s Queen has Charms, but fatal is her Snare.

On all that Goddefs her falfe Smiles beftows,
As on the Seas the reigns, from whence fhe rofe.
Young Zephyrs figh with fragrant Breath, foft Gales
Guide her gay Barge, and {well the filken Sails:
Each filver Wave in beauteous Order moves,

Fair as her Bofom, gentle as her Doves ;
But
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Lady Essez.
HE braveft Hero; and the brighteft Dame :
From Belgia’s happy Clime Britannia drew ;:
One pregnant Cloud we find does often frame
The awful Thunder and the gentle Dew.

Lady Ess e x.

' E ffex fill the fprightly Wine,
The Health’s engaging and divine:

Let pureft Odours fcent the Air,

And Wreaths of Rofes bind our Hair.

In her chafte Lips thefe blufhing lie,

And thofe her gentle Sighs {upply.

.y

Lady H v b E.
HE God of Wine grows jealous of his Are,
. He only fires the Head, but Hyde the Hears:
The Queen of Love looks on, and fmiles to fee
A Nymph more mighty than a Deity.

On the Lady H vy p & in Child-bed,

YDE, tho’ in Agonies, her Graces keeps,

A thoufand Charms the Nymph’s Complaints 2-

In Tears of Dew fo mild durora weeps, [dorn 3
But her bright Offspring is the chearful Morn,

Lady W H ART ON.

HEN Fove to Ida did the Gods invite,

And in immortal Toafting pafs’d the Night;
With more than Nefar he the Banquet blefs’d,
Yot Wharton was the Fenus of the Feaft,
2 A
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'.f_ Your curdling Blood, and bids You, Bri-

AN tons, arm, [ more,
@208 To Valour much he owes, to Virtue

" He fights to fave, and conquers to reftore :

He ftrains no Text, nor makes Dragoons per{uade,

He likes Religion, but he hates the Trade;

Born for Mankind, they by his Labours live ;

"Their Property is his Prerogative::

His
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Wou'd you revenge {uch rath Refolves ———you may :}

Be fpiteful ——and believe the Thing we fay,
We hate you when you’re eafily faid nay;

How needlefs, if you knew us, were your Fears?
Let Love have Eyes, and Beauty will have Ears.
Qur Hearts are form’d as you yourfelves would chch,
Too pruud to afk, too humble to refufe:

We give to Merit, and to Wealth we fell ;

He fighs with moft Succefs that fettles well.

The Woes of Wedlock with the Joys we mix ;

'Tis beft repenting in a Coach and Six.

Blame not our Condu&, fince we but purfue
Thofe lively Leflons we have learn’d from you:
Your Brealts no more the Fire of Beauty warms,

But wicked Wealth ulurps the Power of Charms;
What Pains to get the gaudy Thing you hate, *
To fwell in Show, and be a Wretch in State!

At Plays you ogle, at the Ring you bow ;

Even Churches are no Sanétuaries now ;

There golden Idols all your Vows receive;

She is no Goddefs that has nought to give.

Oh ! may once more the happy Age appear,
When Words were artlefs, and the Thoughts fincere;
When Gold and Grandeur were unenvy’d Things,
And Courts lefs coveted than Groves and Springs.
Love then fhall only mourn when Truth complains,
And Conftancy feel tranfport in its Chains;

Sighs with Succefs their own foft Anguifh tell,
And Eyes fhall utter what the Lips conceal :
Virtue again to its bright Station climb,
And Beauty fear no Enemy but Time :

The Fair fhall liften to Defert alone,

And every Luciz find a Cata’s Son.
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