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gz [ all the Kings of Eu-

24 rope, Your Majefty was
the firft, who confirni’d
: this noble Defign of Ex-
peuments by Your own Example,

nd by a publick Eﬁablzﬂmmt An
Enter-




The Epiftle Dedicatory.

Enterprife equal tothe moft renown’d
Aéions of the beft Princes. For,
to increqfe the Powers of all Man-
kind, andto free them from the Bon-
dage of Errors, is greater Glory
than to enlarge Empire, or to put
Chazins on the Necks of conquer’d Na-

tions. |
What Reverence all Antiquity
had for the Authors of natural Dif-
coveries, 5 evident by the diviner
Sort of Honour they confer'd on
them.. Their Founders of phllofo-
phical Opinions were only admir'd
by their own Selts: Thewr valiant
Men and Generals did feldom rife
higher than to Demy-Gods and He-
roes: But the Gods they worfbip-
ed with Temples and Altars, were
thofe who inflruiled the Warld 1o
plow, z0 fow, to plant, o {pin, 2o
build Houfes, and to find out new
Countries. This Zeal indeed, by
which
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which they exprefi’d their Gratitude
to_fuch Benefadtors, degenerated into
Superflition ; yet has it taught us,
that a bigher Degree of Reputation
i5 due to Difcoverers, than to the
Teachers of {peculative Doctrines,
nay even to Conquerors themfelves.
Nor bas the true God himfelf
omitted to fbetw his ¥V alue of vulgar
Arts.  In the whole Hiftory of the
firft Monarchs of the World, from
Adam to Noah, there is no meniion
of their Wars, or their Victories :
AL that is recorded is this, they
Liv’d fo many Years, and taught thezr
Pofterity to keep Sheep, to t:ll the
Ground, o plant Vineyards, to
dwell m Tents, to build Cities, to
play on the Harp and Organs, and
to work in Brafs and Iron.  And if
they deferv’d a facred Remem-
brance, for one natural or mechani-
cal
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cal Invention, Your Majelty will
certainly obtazn immortal Fame, for
having eftablif’d a perpetual Succef-
Sion of Inventors.

I am,
May it pleafe Your Majefty,
Your Majefty’s moft humble,

and moft obedient

Subject and Servant,

THO SPRAT.
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ROYAL SOCIETY.
I

sEg) HILOP HY, the great and only Heir
B Of all that human Knowledge which has bin
= Unforfeited by Man's rebellious Sin,
Though full of Years He do appear,
( Philofophy, I[ay, and call it, He,
For whatfocer the Pamter's Fancy be,
It amale Virtue feems to me)
Hoas ftill been kept in Non-age t1ll of late,
Nor manag'd or enfoyd his vaft Effate:
Three or four thoufand Yearsone would have thought,
To Ripenefs and Perfection might have brought
A Science (o well bred and nurf?,
And of fuch hopeful Parts too at the firf?.
But, ob! the Guardians and the Tutors then,
( Some negligent, and fome ambitions Men)
Would néer confent to for him free,
Or bis own natural Powers to let him fee,
Left that fhould put an end to their Authoritie.
II

That his own Bufine(s he might quite forget,

They amus'd him wz'i*{'av tbefgirtsqg’ wjzzpmgon Wiz,

With the Deferts of Poetry they fed bim,

Inflead of folid Meats tencreafe his Force;

Inftead of vigorous Exercife, they led him

Into the pleajant Labyrinths of ever-frefh Difcourfe :
Inftead of carrying him to fee

The Riches whick do boarded for him e
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In Nature's endlefs Treafury,

They chofe his Eye to entertain

( His curions, but not covetons Eye )

Wuith painted Scenes, and Pageants of the Brain.
Some few exalted Spirits this latter Age bas foown,
That labour'd to affert the Liberty
( From Guardians, who were now Ufirpers grown)
Of this old Minor ftill, captiv'd ‘Philofophy s

But *rwas Rebellion calld to fight

For fuch a long opprefled Right.

Bacon at laft, a mighty Man, arofe,

Whom a wife King and Nature chofe

Lord Chancellor of both their Laws,

And boldly undertook tbﬁ injurd Pupils Canfe.
‘ III1.

Authority, which did a Body boaf?,
Though “twas but Air condens'd, and fialk’d about,
Like fome old Giant's mare gigantic Ghoft,
To terrify the learned Rout
With the plain Magic of true Reafow's Light,
He chac'd out of our Sight,
Nor fufferd living Men to be mifled
By the vain Shadows of the Dead :  (tome fled 5
To Graves, from whence 1t rofe, the conquer'd Phan-
He broke that monftrous God which flood
In midft of th Orchard, and the whole did claim,
Which with a ufelefs Scythe of Wood,
And fomething elfe not worth a Name,
(Both vaft for Shew, yet meither fit
Or ro defend, or to beget ;
Ridiculous and fenfelefs Tervors!) made
Children and fuperfiitious Men afraid.
The Orchards open mow, and free ;
Bacon bas broke that Scare-crow Deity s e
ome
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Come, entery all that will,
Behold the ripened Fruit, come gather now your Fll.
2et ftill, methinks, we fain would be
Catching at the forbidden Tree,
We would be like the “Deity,
When Truth and Falfbood, Good and Evil, we
Without the Senfes Aidwithin our felves would fee s
For ’tis God only who can find
Al Nature in his Mz';{;l.
Iv.
From Words, which arebut ‘Pictures of the Thought,
(Though we our Thoughts from them perverfly drew)
To Things, the Mind's right Objeét, he it brought :
Like foolifb Birds to painted Grapes we flew ;
He fought and gatherd for our Ufe the true ;
And when on Heaps the chofen Bunches lay,
He prefs'd them wifely the mechanic Way,
Till all their Fuice did in one Veffel join,
Ferment into a Nourifbment Divine,
The thirfty Souls refrefbing Wine.
Who to the Life an exalt Piece would make,
Muft not from others Work a Copy take;
No, not from Rubens or Vandike ;
Much lefs content himfelf to make it like
Th Ideas and the Images which lye
In bis own Fancy, or his Memory,
No, he before his Sight muft place,
The natural and living Face ;
The real Object muft command,
Each Fudgment of his Eye, and Motionof his Hand.
\4

From thefe and all long Errors of the Wuy,

In which our wandring Predeceffors went,

And like th old Hebrews many Years did flray,
B2 I



In Defarts but of finall Extent,
Bacon, ltke Mofes, led us forth at laff,
The barren Wildernefs he paft,
Did on the very Border ftand
Of the bleft promis'd Land, _ ,
And from the Mountain's Top of bis exalted Wi,
© Saw it himfelf, and fhewd us it.
But Life did never to one Man allow
Time to difcover Words,. and conquer too
Nor can fo fbort a Line fufficient be
Ta fathom the vaff Depths of Nature's Sea :
The Work be did we onght t admire,
And were unjuft if we [fbould more require
Erom bis few Tears, divided *twixt th Excefs
Of low Afflittion, and bigh Happinefs :
For who on Things remote can fix bis Sight,
Thar's always in 4 Tm%ﬂ{h, or alFight 2

Erom you, great Champions, we expelt to get
Thefe [pacions Conntries but difcoverd yet 5
Countries where yet inflead of Nature, we
Her Images and ldols worfbip'd fee :
Thefe large and wealthy Regions to fubdue,
Though Learning has whole Armies at Command,
Quarterd about in every Land,
A vetter Troap fhe ne'er together drew.
Methinks, like Gideon's &ttle Band,
God with ‘Defign has pickt out you,
To do thefenoble Wenders by a few :
When the whole Hoft be faw, they are (fiid he )
T oo many to oercome. for me s ‘
And now he chufes out his Mew,
Much in the way that be did then :
Not thofe many whom he found '
1dly extended on the Ground, Te
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To drink with their dejecied Head

The Stream, juft [0 as by their Mouths it fled:
No, but thofe few who took the Waters up,

And made of their laborious Hands the Cup.

VIL

Thus youprepard, and in the glorious Fight
Their wondrous Pattern too you take :

Their old and empty Pitchers firft they brake,

And with their Hands then lifted up the Light,
16 Sound toothe Trumpets here!

Already your vittorious Lights appear ;

New Scenes of Heaven already we efpy,
And Crowds of golden Worlds on high ;

Which from the fpacious Plains of Earth and Sea,
Could never yet diftover'd be

By Sailors or Chaldzans warchful Eye.

Naturé's great Works no Diftance can obfcure,

No Smalnefs her near Objects can fecure.
Towve tanght the curious Sight to prefs
Into the privateft Recefs

Of bher imperceptible Littlenefs.

She with much firanger Art than his who put
All th lliads in a Nut,

The numerous Work of Life does into Atoms fbut.
Towve learw'd to read her [nalleft Hand,

And well begun ber deepeft Senfe to underffand.

' VIIL

Mifchief and true ‘Difbonour fall on thofe
Who would to Laughter or to Scorn expofé
So virtuous and o noble a Defign,
So human for its Ufe, for Knewledge fo Divine.
T'he Things which thefe proud Men defpife, and call
Impertinent, and vain, and fmnall,
Thofe



Thofe [inalleft Things of Nature let me know,
Rather than all their greateft Aftions do.
Whoever would depofed Truth advance
Into the Throne ufurp’d fromit,
Muft feel at firft the Blows of Ignorance,
And the fharp Points of envious Wit.
So when by various Turns of the celeftial Dance,
In many thowfand Years
A Star, fo long unknown, appears,
Though Heaven it [elf more beauteous by it grow,
It troubles and alarms the World below,
Does to the Wife a Smr},{to Fools a Meteor fhow.
I

With Courage and Succefs you the bold Work begin ;
2our Cradle has not idle been:

None eer bur Hercules and you could be

At five Tears Age worthy a Hiffory.

And neer did Fortune better yet

Tl Hiftorian to the Story fit :

As you from all old Errors free
And purge the Body of Philofophy 5

8o from all modern Follies He
Has windicated Eloquence and Wit.

His candid Stile like a clean Stream does flide,

And bis bright Fancy all the way

Does like the Sun-fhine in it play ;

It does like Thames, the beft of Rivers, glide,
Where the God does not rudely overturn,

But gemtly pour the cryftal Urn,
Andwithjudicions Hand does the whole Current guide.
H’ as all the Beauties Natyre can impart,

And all the comely ‘Drefs without the Paint of Art.

A .COWLEY.
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AN

ADVERTISEMENT

TO THE

READER

o1 H E Reader s entreatedtotake No-
tce, that much of this Difcourfé
7\ was written and printed above
= rwo Yearsbeforethereft: For this
Caufe, in the firft and [econd Books, be may
chance to find fome Expre/fions, that by reafon
of the dyfference of Tame may /éem not wellto
agree withthe laft: But thofe having pafsd
the Prefs [o long ago, were out of myPower
of changing them ; and therefore I will refer
2 10 his Kindnefs to do 1t for me.

I muft alfo acquaint bim, that inthe Title
of mry Book I have taken a Liberty, which
may be liable 10 Exception: I have call'd ita
Hiftory of theRoyal Society ; ‘whereas the
Sirft Part wholly treats of the State of the

Ancient




