THE

Difpenfary.
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Hen the {tillNight,with peaceful Poppies

Had {pread her fhady Pinions ore the
[Ground s
And flumbringChiefs of painted Trium phs dream,

While Groves and Streams are the foft Virgin's
: ; | Theme.

The Surges gently dafhagainft the Shoar,

Flocks quit the Plains, and Gally Slaves theOar.

Sleep fhakes its downy VWings o’re mortal Eyes,

Mirmillo is the only Wretch, it Flies.

He finds no refpite from his anxious Grief,

Then fecks, from this Soliloquy: relief.
Long




&o 7 he szpenﬁny.
Long have I reign’d unrival'd in the Town, l|:f:

Glutted with Fees, and mighty in Renown.

There’s none can dye with due Solemnity,

Unlefs his Pafs-port firlt be fign'd by Me.

My arbitrary Bounty’s undeny’d,

I give Reverfions, and for Heirs provide.

None cou'd the tedious Nuptial State fupport

But I, to make it eafie, make it fhort.

I fet the difcontented Matrons free,
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And Ranfom Husbands from Captivity.
Then fhall fo ufeful a Mackin as I
Engage in cwvil Broyls, I know not why ?

No, I'll endeavour ftraight a Peace, and fo

TR Tk e Ny ers ]

Preferve my Honour, and my Perfon too.

But Difcord, that {¥ill haunts with hideous
[Mien |
Thofe dire Abodes where Hymer once has been, L
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CANTO VI €1

O're-heard Mirmillo reas'ning in his Bed 5

Then raging inwardly the Fury {aid 5

Have 1 fo often banifht lazy Peace
From her dark Solitude, and lov’d Recefs 2
Have I made S———th and S-———lock difagree,
And puzzle Truth with learn'd Obfcurity ?
And does my faithful F----for profefs
His Ardour ftill for Animofities ?
Have 1, Britannid's Safety to infure,
Expos'd her naked, to be more fecure ?
Have I made Parties oppofite, unite,
In monftrous Leagues of amicable Spight
T embroyl their Country, whilft the common
Is Eveedor, but their Aim, the Minifhry 2 LCry,
And fhall a Daftard’s Cowardife prevent

The War fo long, I've labourd to foment.?

No,




| ‘3 “ The Dzﬁwfary.

No, ’tis refolv’d, he either fhall comply,

Or I'll renounce my wan Divinir};.

With that, the Hag approach’d Mirsillo’s Bed,

And taking Querpo’s meager Shape, She {aid s

I come, altho’ at Midnight, to d'ifpcl?
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Thofe Tumults in your penfive Bofom dwell.

Methought I faw your Tears, and heard you figh.
O that ‘twere but a Dream ! But {ure I find

Grief in your Looks, and Tempeftsin your Mind.
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Speak, whence it is this late diforder flows,
That {hakes your Soul, and troubles your Repofe.

Erroneous Practice fcarce cou'd give you pain,
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Too well youknow the Dead will nerecomplain.,

I dream’t, but now, my Friend,that youwere by 5
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C- AN T8 N 53

What Looks difcover, faid the Homicide,
Woud be but too impertinent to hide.
My Stars direé me to decline the Fight s

The way to {erve our Party, is to write.

How many, faid the Fury, had not {plit
On Shelves fo fatal, if they ne're had writ !
Had C---—-h printed nothing of his own,
He had not been the S-—--fold o the Town.
Affes and Owls, unfeen, themfelves betray,
If Thefe attempt to Hoot, or Thofe to Bray.
Had We-—y never aim'd in Verfe to pleafe,
We had not rank’d him with our Ogilbys.
Still Cenfures will on dull Pretenders fall,

A Codrus fhou'd expett a Fuvenal.
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64 The Difpenfary.

Il Lines, but like ill Paintings, are allow’d,

To fet off, and to recommend the good.
S0 Diamonds take a Luftre from their Foyle s

And to a B----ly ’tis, we owc a B-—-le.

Confider well the Talent you pofiefs,
To ftrive to make it more wou'd make it lefs 5
And recolle& what Gratitude is due,
To thofe whofe Party you abandon now.
\ To Them you owe your odd Magnificence,
But to your Stars your Penury of Senfe.
Hafpt in a Tombril, awkardly you've fhin'd
With one fat Slave before, and none behind.
But {oon, what They've exalted They’l difcard,

And fct up Carws, or the City Bard.
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Alarm’d at this, the Heroe Courage took, ('
And Storms of Terrour threaten'd in his Look. |

My




CANTO V. 53
My dread Refolves, hecry’d, I'll ftraighit purfues

The Fury {atisfy’d, in Smiles withdrew:;

In boding Dreams Mirmillo {pent the Night;
And frightful Phantoms danc’d before his Sight:

At length gay Morn {mtiles in the Eaftern Sky,

From rifling filent Graves theSextons fly.

The rifing Mifts skud o’er the dewy Lawns,

The Chaurter at his early Matins yawns:

The Vz'lets ope their Buds, Cowflzps their Bells,
And Progre her Complaint of Tereus tells.

As bold Mirmille the gray Dawn defcries,
Arm’d Cap-a-pe, where Honour calls, he flies,
And finds the Legions planted at their Poft;
Where Querpo in his Armour fhone the frioft.
His Shield was wrought, it we may credit Fame,

By Mulciber, the Mayor of B romighant.




€6 The Difpenfary.

A Foliage of diflembl'd Sewnna Leaves,

| cetves.
Grav'd round its Brim, the wondring fight de-
Emboft upon its Field, a Battle {tood
Of Leeches {pouting Heworrhoidal Blood.
The Artift too expreft the folemn ftate
Of grave Phyficians at a Confult met i
About each Symptom how they Difagree,
But how unanimous in cafe of Fee.
i And whillt one 4ffaffin another plys

With ftarch’'d Civilities, the Patient dyes.

Beneath this Blazing Orb bright Querpo thone.
Himfelf an Atlss, and his Shield a Moon.
A Pefile for his Truncheon led the Van,
And his high Helmet was a Clofe-ftool pan.

His Creft an * Ibis, brandi fhing her Beak,

And winding in loofe Folds her fpiral Neck.

ot . 5 . . . " s
1. 4 Bird,according to the dncients, gives it [eIf & Clyfler with its Beak,

This,
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CANTO V. €7

This, when the Young Querpoides beheld,

His Face in Nurfe’s Breaft the Boy conceal’d.
Then peep’t, and with th’ effulgent Helm wou'd
But as the Monfter gap’'d he'd fhrink away:Lphiy y
Thus {fometimes Joy prevail’d, and fomtimes Fear;

And Tears and Smiles alternate Paffions were.

But Fame that whifpers each profound Defign,
And tells the Confultations at the Vize.
And how at Church and Bar all gapeand ftretch,
If Weeee=-02 but plead, ar O----ly preach;
On nimble Wings to Warwick-Lane vepairs,
And what the Enemy intends, declares.
Diforderd Murmurs thro’ the College pafs,
And pale Confufion glares in ev'ry Face.
In haft a2 Council’s call'd, th® Occafion’s great,
And quick as Thought,the fummon’d Members

[ meet.
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i 68 The D.{fip(f‘?{fmy;
Loud ‘Stentor to th’Aflembly had accefs,
Norne aim’d at more, and none {uceceded lefs.
[rue to Extreams, yet to dull Forms a Slave,
He's always dully gay, or ':rnl'uly orave.

With Indignation, and a dar ncr Alr,

He paus’d awhile,and thusaddrefs'd the Chair.

Machaon, whofe Experience we adore,
h, Great as your matchlefs Merits, is your Pow’r.
At your approach, the baffl’'d Tyrant Death,

Breaks his keen Shafts, and grinds his clafhing
[ Teeth;s

wp«.gm' s . ..

To you we leave the Conduct of theDay,

What you command, your Vaffals muft obey.
If this dread Enterprize you wou'd decline,

We'll {end to Treat, and ftifle the Defign.
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But 'ifm'ﬂ* Arguments had force, we'd try

T'o fcatter cur andacious Foes, or die.




What Stentor offer'd wasby moft approv’d 5
But fev’ral Voices {ev’ral Methods mov’d.
At length th'adventrous Heroes all agree
Texpect the Foe, and act defenfively.
Into the Shop their bold Battalions move,
And what their Chief commands thereft approve.
Down from the Walls they tear the Shefvesin hafte,

Which, on their Flank, for Pallifadesare placd.

And then, behind the Compter "1113;1{:_,?‘:*_ ey ftand,
Their Front {o well fecur'd tobey v Command.,

And now the Scouts the adverfe Hoft defery,

Blue Aprons in the Air for Colours fly:

With unrefifted Force they urge their Vay,

And find the Foe embattel’d in Array.

Then from their levell’d Syringes they pour

The liquid Volley of a miffive Show'’r,
- . N .
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70 The Difpenfary.

Not Storms of Slect, which o're the Baltick drive,
Pufl’t on by Norther» Guits, fuch Horrour give.
Like Spouts in Southern Seas the Deluge broke,
And Numbers funk beneath th’ impetuous Stroak,
So when Lewviathans Difpute the Reign,

And uncontrol'd Dominion of the Main

From the rent Rocks whole Coral Groves aretorn,
And Iiles of Sea-weed on the Waves are born.
Such watry Stores from their fpread Noftrils fly,

"I1s 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 f{eizes for his Shield an ample Seale,

And the Brafs Weights fy thick asthowrs of Hail.
[ Ground-

Whole heaps of Warriours welter on the |
i

With Gally-Pots, and broken Phials Crown’dgr
And th’ empty Veflels the Defeat refound.
Thus

s
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CANTO V. 3

Thus when fome Storm its ChryftalQuarry rends,
And Fove in rattling Showrs of Ice defcends
Mount Athos fhakes the Forefts on his Brow, 1

wWhillt down his wounded Sides freth Tor-
[rents flow, &

And Leaves and Limbs of Trees o'er {pread
[ the Vale below. )

But now, all Order loft, promifcuous Blows
Confus'dly fall; perplex'd the Battel grows. |
From Stentor’s {inewy Arm an Opiate flys,

And ftraight a deadly Sleep clos'd Carus’ Eyes,
Chiron hit Siphilws with Calomsel,

And fcaly Crufts from his mai m’'d Fore-head fell.
At Colon great Fapix Rbubarb flung, - i
Who with fierce Gripes, like thofe of Death, was
And with 2 dauntlefs and disdainfull Mien
Hurl’d back Steel Pills, and hit Him on the Sple:n,
Scribonins a valt Eagle-flone let fly

At Pfjlas, but Lucina put it by.
F 4 And




| 72 Fhe Difperifary
And Querpo, warm’'d with morethan martal Ra 15¢,

Sprung thro’ the Battel, Stentor to ¢ engage.,
. [ .

Fierce was the Onfet, the Dilpute was great,

Both cou’d not vanquifh, Neither wou'd retreat.

Ej {_11 C_ e k! .‘;h int .“::‘ f";;i‘.”;_i'f:ll'J nauls

2 . 1

VWith batter’d Bed-pars, and ftav'd Ur inals.

ola Stentor, ea gerof Renown,
Lechign'd a fatal Stroak, he tumbr’d down s
he Victor hov'ring o’er him {tood,

A .

With Arms extended, thus the Suppliant {'d.

. vinen Honour's loft tis a Relief o diﬁ S
Dcath’s but 2 {ure Retreat from Infamy.
But to the loft, if Pity might be (hown,
heflelt on young Querpoides Tfl}' Son s
Then pity mine 3 for fuch an Infant-Grac .
sports in his Eyes, and Hatters in his Face.
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Or clfe lament his wretche ! Pare
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CANTO 1V. 73

.[:J-:h'-‘s i ® . . - °
% Thine is the Glory, and the Field is thines
| To Thee the lov’d Difpens'ry 1 refign,
at,
S

The Chief at this the deadly Stroak declin'd,
And found Compaffion pleading in his Mind.
But whilft He view'd with pity the Diftrefs'd,
He {py’d * Siguetwr writ upon his Breaft.

Then tow'rds the Skics He tofs'd his threat'ning
(ton [Head,
And fird with mortal Indignation, {aid ;

B o * Thife Members of the Colloge that obfirve a late Statute, are call'd by the
Aporhecaries Signetur Men.

Sooner than I'll from vow’d Revengedefift,
His Holinefs fhall turn a Ruietif’.
La Chafe thall with the Janfenifts agree,
The Inquifition wink at Herefy.
Faith {tand unmov’d thro’” S--—-fieet’s Defence,

And Lk for Myftery abandon Senfe,
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74 The Difpenfary.

With that, unfheathing an Incifion Knife,

He offer'd at the proftrate Stentor's Life. ’
But while his Thoughts that fatal A& decree, )
Apollo interpos’d in form of Fee. ;
The Chief great Pear's golden Trefles knew, -

He own’d the God, and hisrais’d Arm withdrew.

Thus often at the Temple-Stairs I've {een ry
Two Tritons of a rough Athletick Mien, "\
Sowrly difpute fome quarrel of the Flood,

With Knuckles bruis'd, and Face befmeard in
[ Blood.
But at the firft appearance of a Fare

Both quit the Fray, and to their Oars repair.

The Heroe fo his Enterprife recalls,
His Fift unclinches, and the Weapon falls.

THE
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