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[ canft tell,

Speak, Goddefs | fince ’tis- Thou that beft

How ancientLeagues to modern Difcord fells
Whence “twas, Phyficians were fo frugal grown
Of others Lives, and Iavifh of their owns
How by a Journey to th’Elyfran Plain

iy Peace triumph’d, and old Time return'd again.

Not far from that moft celebrated Place,

it Where angry Juftice fhews her awiul Face;
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7he Difpenfary.

Where little Villains muft ubmit to Fate,
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That great Ones may enjoy the World in ftate :
There ftands a Dome, Majeftick to the Sight,
And fumptuous Arches bear its oval Height 5

A golden Globe plac'd high with artfiy] Skill,

“cems, to the diftant Sight, a gilded Pill
This Pile was, by the pious Patron’s Aim,
Hais'd for a Ufe as Noble as jts Frame 5

Nor did the learn’d I Society decline

I'he Propagation of that great Defign s
in all her Mazes, Nature’s Face they view'd,
And as fhe difappear’d, they ftill purfi’d.
Ihey find her dubious now, and then as plain ;
Here, the’s too fparing ; there, profufely vain.
Now fhe unfolds the faint, and dawning Strife

Of infant Atoms kiudlinw into Life:
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How ;Lzmlr Matter new Meanders takes,

\nd flender Trains of twilting Fibres makes.

And
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And how the Vifcous feeks a clofer Tone,

By juft degrees to harden into
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While the more Loofe flow from the vital Urn,

And in full Tides of Purple Streams. return ;
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How, from each Sluice, a briny Terrent pours,

T’cxtinguifh feav’rithHeats with ambi

Whenee their Mechanick Pow '1's
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How great their Force, how dclicat
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How the {fame Nerves are fafhion'd

The greateft Pleafure, and th
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And floods of Chylf‘: in Silver ¢

How the dim Speck of Entity
T'extend its recent Form, and

To how minute an Origin
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Young Awmmwon, Cefar, and th

Why paler Looks impetuous R
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And why chill Virgins redden
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4 The Difpenfary.

Why Envy oft transforms with wan Dif; guife,
And why gay Mirth fits {miling in the Eyes.
All Ice why Lucrece, or Sempronia, fire,

Why §——— rages to furvive Defire.
Whence Milo's Vigour at th'Olympick's thown,
Whence Tropes to F—ch, or Impudence to §—
Why Atticus polite, Brutus {evere,

Why Me——» muddy, M——gne why clear.

Hence 'tis we wait the wondrous Caufe to find,
How Body adts upon impaffive Mind.
Haw Fumes of Wine the thinking part can fire,
Pait Hopes revive, and prefent Joys infpire :
Why our Complexions oft our Soul declare,
And how the Paflions in the Featurcs are,
How Touch and Harmony arife between
Corporeal Subftances, and Things unfeen.
With mighty Truths, myfterious to defcry,

VWhich in the Womb of diftant Caufes lie.
But



CANTO 1 :

- But now thofe great Enquiries are no more,
And Fattion skulks,where Learning fhone before :
The drooping Sciences negleéted pine,
And Pean’s Beams with fading Luftre fhine.
No Readers here with Hecick looks are found,
Or Eyes in Rheum, thro’ midnight-watching
e . [drown'd:
The lonely Edifice in Sweats complains,

fnd That nothing there but empty Silence reigns.

ThisPlace fo fit for undifturb’'d Repofe,
The God of Sloth for his Afylun chofe.
Upon a Couch of Down in thefc Abodes
The carelefs Deity fupinely nods.
His leaden Limbs at gentle eafe are laid,
With Poppies and dull Night/bade o’ex him {pread;
No Paffions interrupt his eafic Reign,
No Problems puzzle his lethargick Beain.
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€ Ihe Difpenfary.
But dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed,

And lazy Fogs bedew his thoughtlefs Head.

As at full length the pamper’d Monarch lay,
Batt'ning in Eafe, and {lumb’s; ng Life away :
A fpightful Noife his downy Chains unties,

Haltes forward, and encreafes as it flics,

i Aed )

[engage,

Eirft,fome to cleave the frubborn: Flint ?ff’;:; zﬁg,:

-

I urg'd by Blows, it fparkles into Rage, #"/*-
Some temper Lute, fome {pacious Veficls move ;
Thefe Furnaces crect, and Thofe approve.

Here Phyals in nice Difc cipline are fe,

There Gally-pots 3 rang’d in -'Up 1abet.

In this place, ’ch;azmr::s of Pills you fpy ;

In that, like Forrage, Herbs in Bundles | ye.
While lifted Peftles, brandifh'd in the Air,
Dcfeend in Peals, and Civil Wars declare,
Loud



CANTO T ,

Loud Stroaks, with pounding Spice, the Fabrick .
b L LU A [rend
And Aromatick Clouds in Spires afcend. :

So when the Cyclops, o'er their Anvils {weat,
And their {wol'n Sinews ecchoing Blows repeats
From the Vuleano's grofs Eruptions rife,

And curling Sheets of Smoke obfcure the Skies.

The lumb’ring God amaz'd at this new Dir,
T! ve to rife,and thrice {unk down agen.
-relt, he rubb’d his op'ning Eyes,

And faulterd thus betwixt half Words and Sigh&

How impotent a Deity am I!
With Godhead born, but curs'd, that cannot dic ’.'
Thro' my Indulgence, Mortals hourly fhare

A grateful Negligence and Fafe from Cate.
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8 The Difpenfary.

Lull'd in my Arms how]ong have I with-held .
The Northern Monarchs from the dufty Field. v
How have I kept the Britifh Fleet at eafe,

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

And my Divinity’s adord in Spaixn.

I Swains to Sylvar Solitudes convey,

Wohere ftretch’'d on Mofly Beds, they wafte a—-e
In gentle nactivity, the day.
What marks of wondrous Clemency I've thown,

Some Rev’rend Worthies of the Gown can own.

Iriumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace, o

Basks in their Eyes, and fparkles in their Face,
How {fleek their Looks,how goodly is their Mien,
When big they ftrut behind a dopbje Chin.
Each Faculty in Blandifhments they Iull,

Afpiring to be venerably dull, K
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CANTO I R

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

But undifturb'd, they loiter Life away,

So wither, Green, and bloflom in Decay.

Deep funk in Down, they, by my gentle Care,
Avoid th’Inclemencies of Morning Air

"[Pray’r.
And leave to tatter'd Crape the Drudgery of

Mankind my fond propitious Pow’s hastry’d,
Too oft to own, too much to be deni’d.
And, in return, I ask but fome Recefs,
T’enjoy th'entrancing Extafies of Peace.
But that, the Great Naffax’s Heroick Arms
Has long prevented with his loud Alarms,
Still my Indulgence with contempt he flies,
His Couch a Trench, his Canopy- the Skigs:
Nor Skies nor Seafons his Refolves controul;
Th' A gnator has no Heat, no Icc the Pole.

From
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10 L he Difpenfary.
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From Clime to Clime his wondrous Triumphs

And Fove grows jealous of his Realms above.

But as the flothful God to yawn begun,

He fhook off the dull Mift, and thus went on.

Sometimes among the Cafpian Cliffs 1 creep,
Where folitary Bats, and Swallows fleep. i
Or if fome Cloyfter’s Refuge I implore,
Where holy Drones o'er dying Tapers fnore
Still Neffar's Arms a foft Repofe deny,

Keep me awake, and follow where I fly.
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Since he hasblefs’d the weary World with Peace,

And with a Nod has bid Bellosa ceafe -
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I fought the Covert of fome peaceful Cell,

Where filent Shades in harmlefs Raptures dwell
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That Reft might paflt Tranquility reftore,

And Mortal never interrupt me more.

‘Twas here, alas! I thought I might Repofe,

Thefe Walls were that Afy/urn 1 had chofe.
[ found,
Nought underneath this Roof, but Damps are

Nought hieard,but drowzy Beetles buzzing round.
[ Floors,

Spread Cobwebs hide the Walls, and Duft the

And midnight Silence guards the noifelefs Doors.
But now I find fome enterprizing Brain
Invents new Fancies to renew my Pain,

And labours to diflolve my eafie Reign.

With that, the God his darling Phasntom calls,

And from his fault’ring Lips this Meflage falls.

Since Mortals will difpute my Pow'r, T'll try
Who has the greateft Empire, they or L

Find




r2 fhe Difpenfary.

Find Envy ‘out, fome Prince’s Court attend,
Moft likely thete you'l ‘mect the famifh'd Fiend.
Or in Cabals, or Camps, or at the Bar, : |
Or where 1ll Poets Pennylefs confer, e [
Or in the Sénate-houft at Weftminfler. g

Tell the bleak Fury what new Projects reign, | =
Among the Homicides of Warwick-Lane.

And what th’Event, unlefs her Care enclines

To blaft their Hopes, and baffle their Defigns.

More he had fpoke, but fudden Vapours rife, |_""'“ f
And with their filken Cords tie down his Eyes.

------
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