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The D E VIL purfued:

The right Saddle 1aid upon the right Mare.

S A UPON

Madam Celliersftanding inthe Pillory,

Being Convicted for the Publifhing of alate Lying Scandalous Pamphlet, called Malice Defeated, &c.

ByaPerfonof Q UALITY.

‘A Las, what has this poor Animal done, Who never refts till he his Work has done,

That fhe frands t}}:us before the rifing Sun, And brought his Ghildren to his Kingdome :

In all the heats of Tnfamy and Difzrace, Since from his fall he only dealsin falls,

The (ure Remarks of a bold Brazen-face? As rhe Pot- companionruns againft the Walls.
Therefore a5 we would efcape Infamy and punithment here,
We mui’ by Vertues Looking-glafs fee moft clear 5
Since ‘tis the only, and that {healone,

That mnuft conduct s to our eternal peaceful home,

To the Heaven of joys, to that blifs above,

Where all are {troaked by the Pigeon and the Dove,
To wit, by Angels, by good Men, and all Sages,

To future times, and to fucceeding Ages

Whilethe wicked fhall for ever undergo,

In Hells deep pit everlalting forrow,

As a jult reward for Treafon, Murder, and Blood,
Things that will be there moft underftood :

While the Saint and Bravolives in glory and pleafure here,
As the glorious Sun lies coaching in the Air:

In fhort, they that like this, I would advife them ftill
Toa&, proceed, and go forward in ill; -

Since Prifons, the Gallows, and Scotch Cafements rare,
Always provided for Malefattors are.

Poor Cellier | you had better brought tobed

Any thing, than to havea Plot in Triumph led,

And thus to be received into the worlds charms,

By Dirt and Stones, and other warlike Arms.

As in a Sca-ftorm, one Prays, and the other Swears,
And all againft the furious Ocean tears:

So you while thus you treated are,

Still you muft Dine and Sup with the fame fare,

Until the Law be fatisfied, which willbe at Noon,
And then youmay go fee the Pope of Rome

Shew him the Inftruments by which you pelted werces
Tell him, there was for youno better fare :

Though you defired a Geflation from Trouble,

Yet it was denied,becanfe you were abubble.

Truly for no great hurt, nor for much harm 5

Only inventing t> fpill Royal Blood, to keep it warm3

Fire Citics, Burn Houfes, and devalt Nations 5

Ruine us in all our {everal ftations.

But who would think it from the Woman fine,

A thing whom Nature it{elf has made Divine,

That fhe fhould act fuch horrid barbarous things,

As to defign to ftab Statefmen, and toMurder KING §2

But here (he (till appears for her ill acts,

Like fecond ftorms after Thunder-claps.

Philofophers tell us, the beft things corrupted are the worf?,

And from their owa fine fpecics are ever curft,

When once we take to Hland Vices Road,

We then paint out our felves much like the Toad 5

Since Vice not only horrid is from the being of Nature,

But allo from the thing itfelf, and from its own feature.

Who makes us look at once, and that feveral ways,

1ting people, from their falfe Optick Rays.

This teaches us thercfore how a {trange a thing is Religion,

That makes one a Vulture, the other a Raven, and the other a

Tobe (o very falfe, in the inftrudting thofe (Widgeon s

To commit {uch horrid alts, and with them clofe:

As what is opened and prefented here, |

By a Popifh Midwife, called Madam celier. |

Go to thercfore, all ye Papifts and Men of the Red Letter,

Would you but ferioufly confider of it,you would do much better

Than Plst fuch fecret villanies again{t the State,

The dircful operations of your ungodly hate,

As wilfully to deftroy your fellow-Creatures all,

And butcher them to their Eternal Funeral.

But, Lord, what can thefe Souls plead before thee,

When they o wilfully flic to their own milery ‘ ) )

Surcly they are from their Father the Devil, Therefore thefe Stones and Dirt onght to be Relicks high,

he great Oglio, and Compofition of all Evil 5 And Regiftred in the prefent Popes Divinity,

Who delights only in the ruine and deftruction of Seuls, - Untilhe comes to fhew us what he will do,

As Drunkards doin their inchanted golden Bouls : To brmg all out-'lymg Deer to f‘prrox‘v, ) .

Since inone part of Hell Treafon is bred and fed, While the Englifh Hunt{men like bid him be quiet,

And in the other Drunkennefsis in triumph leds Or elfe they'll foon prepare him moft wholfome Diet :

While in the Ealt-corner Stabbing and Murder leers, Since E'lgltm4 (till, haS_always hated Rose,

At which the Devil himfelf he {portsand jeers, And every wife man {till refolves for heme.

To fee his dreadful bufinefs and his work go on, ‘

And \Men and Women brought to deftruction I
\
|
|
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By his fuir Apples, through his intices {lie,
At his falfc charms by his damned Divinity 3
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