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In Ways of Wickedne[s they're all agreed :
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A VE You not Kcn, wlth dauntlcfs L4
© Pride,

The QUAcx zfccnd wuh haughty

His Moor-field Stage, to gull the Throng
Of Health and Wealth, \mh artful Tonguc ?
His Packets verld; by pols'ncus Breath '

To g\ve Yod Ehb =--0f ddrwk Deith
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So Wh.----- d, m anothcr Senfe,
TIs G QgAcx to Souls for rcady 7;;;;e
Fills all the Rabble‘'with Surprife,.
But M;;cor-hkf dclud‘cs thpu Eyc;,
And lcaés the gazing Wretch aﬁray,
Out of the fure antk ready Way ;
Toa Religion-fulfe ahd foul,, . _
Which drains the Purfe --- deceives the Soul.

-

‘.{'c Follow’rs of tﬁis /Vitling's Néifc, a
Be cautions when you hear his Voices — -

- Obﬁ:rvc his Words, they’r.lopfe as §gnd 5 .
§ \ .And hkc his Do&rme cece -contraba - “1

Whofe fcll Dc;:cxt 1s fo apparcnt---- }.L

SR o TERUITS F S

T} gct youf Gold.---Know Gold’s his Errant.

roou i L
L,c;‘Rcafon aid and gu;dc your Scnfes---(
He's }ov’d “tis true,wby whom ’-vb_y I¥enches :
Or, tlllqk,;hgy d.give fine Gloaths away,,
Or, leave off drinking Hyfon Tea;

'.  ‘- T Qr,
h,
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Or, break their fine.enamell’d China #,.
For Love of onc that’slov’d by many: |
Or, wear Straw Hat, and Ruffet Gown, -
If that his- ParT s-—,-wcr';. not well knawn-?-
His ParTs fo,‘i.avrgc—-—-inﬁa‘mfd my Lady,. b
That gver fince, fhe’s had the Hej-de_yj R
Ip héx Blood, from Head ol gvere—r .. N
Down to the bubbling Spring of Lover!
Now, feeling talks to female Friends,
And W ——d’s Do&rine rccommcnds
That hc s the Man-—— of 'vaﬁeﬁ Senjé
And, Tbct be aé‘r’.r by tb’ Influence |
Of Moo and Stars :—Interprets Latin--—
That we fbow'd - wear no Sslk or Sattin -
Give all our ' Riches to tb; ?oor .
So follow bim,——and fin no more.— . ..

R

* A young Lady, whom W_..-d perfuaded tobreak
her rich China, for. that her keeping fuch gaudy- Veflels,
took off her Thoughts from Aim and Ch-e==-f2."

Thus,
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Thus, he dépriv’d the Croud of Senfe,
And pickd, as faft as Hops, Fool’s Pence ;
To build, -at Gevryia, Orpbdn-Haty'e.r
And lie in London with Cits Spdufés
Becaufe, forfooth, he's better bmrg-—-
With florid Speeches,—Felvet Tongae,
Than ati-your éommon, fimple Laymen,
Who, to his godly Cant, cry— Amen.

- See him ere&, upon a Common,

Ca{hng his Eyes on Heav’ n,-—-and Womn !
Filling the Croud with panic Fear,

With firlt a Smile, and then a Leer ! '

Keep trifling With the Name of ‘.Jasus' :
With Views to gfow as fich as Cra’ﬁu

His Words are wild and incohetent,

Yet, he afferts, - he’'s Gov'sVicegerem ¢ -~ -
But Reafon tells me by the Bye,~—

No Prieft has Privilege to lye:

Tho?
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Tho’ he of Heav'n makes a/Eraden. . -
And dreffes, Sajnts, in; Mafquesade::;

The glorious Plf;gcg-tp,fmda[iu, -

Serves. Nopfanfz up for: Sagrifice.! ,
Jutt fo of old. the cunning. Prieft R
Th’ Offal burns and kepttharefts 1

In Wh——d-this. is verify’d;
He loves Tis-bs¢s,——or, he’s bcly’d
His common Sifters recommends |
T’ indiff"rent Ghriftians — or, his Friétids' .
For well he knows his Friend 3’4:& W--—- > | .
In probmg Confclences i is lefs ﬂy -
"And if my- Mcmory tells me nght
AtaLOVE-FEAST onc pious Night'
A youthful Creature’ lily Breaft; o
Did much-invede th’ Impofor’s Reft ;
Which, as.fhe figh'd, did fall and rife,—-
So, cyught my Neighbeur A=-d’ Byes :

The
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The urchin God in Ambufh lay,
And fmil'd:as #——d febm’d’ to pray 3
As on her Breaft he fat aftride,
He fmok’d the Do&or’s half-blind Side ;
And tho’ one Eye was much diftorted,
The Do&or with the other courted :
Now Lufl his G r A c £ divine affails,
And o'er the Spirit; Flefb prevails :
Wi ith fierce Defires his Paflions flufh,
And Expofition now grows hufh!

By Love infpird, the letch’rous Pncﬁ :
Longs for the T11-B1T of the Feaft.
He felt, ——Oh Heav'ns! fad Shame o tell,— :

A Flame as hot

. as hOt as H’-..ll ,'..——--‘-— ' g ‘.'

"This is your Prieft for Abftinence I—
This is the Prieft from Prqvndcncc [—_
Who'll ihcw us Heaven’s Milky Way, . .

And keep our Thoughts from ‘going aftray ! -

With
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With Sawcinefs affuries to teach ;

And fhew us Heaven—out of Reach:
Our Wives and Daughters too defiles,
Each Day our Reafon he beguiles!- .
If through quh Hands. Religion comes,

L1l haunt.no more the facred Domgs,

To hcar thee, fccond handed, tell
The Joys of Hcav n and Pams of Hcll!
No;—TI’ll follow Mu@kton

Before 1°d folylow {fuch a Prieft— . -
Whofe Life has been a Pablick Fefl:?

Offspring of Luf } §ly Debaychgey

Old Father Girard lives jn Thee: - .
Thy Brother #/———/y’s full as bad ;
And ’twixt you both the Girls run mad.
“An Inﬁ;ancc we've:before our Eyes,

Of one, a Stranger unto Vice; ;

B

W,

And Reeve,—as all my Life P've, (jonc 5o
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A pure and fpotlefs' Virgin Siffer,
ly, Finely kifl ber ;
Then took her under your Tuition'; |

*Till you and 7

So now fhe’s in a fine Condition! *

Yout Love for her, poor Girl, was fuch,
You made her righteous over-much

And ’caufe her Soul fhou'd not be Ioft,
Infpfr’d her with thee—

So when for God of Luff the b‘ums,

You' both inflame her by Turns:

Both Nature and your God abufe,
With vileft Arts that Man can ufc

Vile LZetchers, of the tip-top Sort !
Who warmly pray, but hozter fpors :

* A certain Girl, who was not only feduced from the
true Religion, but vilely abus’d’ by the Impeftor and his
Friend, and being with Child, was prevail'd upon by ’em,
to take Medicines and caufe Aborting.

Well
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Well vers'd in Arts of Quietifm,
You fhew your Heav’n through a Prifm.
Salvation is the Bait you ufe,
Weak Innocence the Prey you'd noofe:
Damnation is your only Driver, o~
And Satan is your fole Contrsver,
With Whine and Cant, and fuch like Tools,
A Knave may trap ten thoufand Fools. |

Like Do&or Rock, thou’rt impudent ;
But what is worfe,—more confident !
For, in the laft Page of thy Foursal,

When you’ve gone thro’ your Psce diurnal,

You’d fain afflume ArMIGHTY Power !

Be fleeid with Shame'\—For Shame give oer.

Be honeft Priniples your Guide,
And lay the knayifh Cloak afide;;

B Nor

i
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Nor vily lead the weak aftray,
To make ’em quit the trodden Way,
And, erring, follow thy et Modes,
Through thick and thin, in dirty Koads,

Thou falfe, unlearned Hypocrite,
Whofe Fournal’s like tﬁy Doctrine—light :
Who tak’ft JEHo v A H’ Name in vain; |
And facrific’ft his Son again !
Thy Voic:c tho’ loud, thy Mind’s fo low,

It never can to Heaven go.

YourHeav'n’s onEarth,---well may you loveit:
For ’tis our Wi ives, and Wealth you covet. |
“ When ng and People feck Extremes,

« Conlcncncc, Religion are their Themes:

«“ And when a Changc the State invades,

“ The Pulpit forccs, or pcrfuadcs

« If others give the Fuel Fire,

“ The Breath of Pncﬁs the Flames infpire.

1
Thou
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Thou holy Cheat, thou. Son of Night; -
Offipring of the duileft Light ; — S
Defift, and hide thy brazen Face; ¢ 1
Nor prate of New-Birtls, 'or of Grace:
Thy Doctrine preach to Brotes in Stable,
Where thou wert bred, and where thou’tt ablé;
For Horfes have both Eyes and Ears;

Go preach to them—they too’ve their Fears ¢
And if great Pyrbag’s not bely’d,

The Souls'of Men in Brutes vrefide:
According to the Life they’ve {ed,

The Soul has momentary fled

Into a Bear, a Snakc, or Fiy,

There to rema till that does dic ; ;

Or any Thing that’s ammatcd

Which the ﬂrﬁ Cau/é at firlt crcatcd

Thine, for thy future Eafc, fhall pars .

Into the' ﬁugglfh Sand.Cart dﬁ

Thou
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Thou foul abominable Seducer,
Thou diabolical Accsfer,
Thou Fiend of peftilential £vsl,
‘Thou hypocritical fly Devil,
Thou Knaveof Knaves,thou Holy Cheat,
Elate with Pride, and fell Deceit :
Witnefs the Merchant’s Wife at Briflol,
Who lent thee Pounds and many a Piffo/,
And follow’d thee o’er Hill and Dale,
T’ allay the J¢cbh rais’d in her Tail:
This was her Way to be New-borsn,
And make her Husband wear the Hors?
Yet you muft be reputed Juft,
Becaufe thou art brim-full of LS ;
Nor had this ever been found out,
But that a. Bateber wasin doubt,
About the Payment of a Bill,

Who, in your Cumming had fome Skill ;

He
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He paus’d and thought, then pausd again,
From Time to Time he rack’'d his Brasn,
How fuch a One, who always was,

A Man who paid him prefent Cafb,

Shou’d be fo backward in his Payment,
W hich made him lack both Food and Raiment.
One Day poor Kill-calf chanc’d to meet,
This worthy Merchant in the Street,

His Hat pull'd off, and fhrugg’d his Showider,
Both Smil'd and Hemm’d to make him Bolder,
God blefs you Sir, I'm mighty Poor,

You ne’er had fuch a Bidd before:

A Bill! the Merchant quick replies’;

Yes, Sir, the needy Butcher cries,

A Bill, which fhou’d it not be paid,

Mutt thut up Shop, and knock off Trade:
Forever fince thefe Preaching Fellows,
Who Merit nothing but the Gallows,

Have
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Have hither been, all Zrading's dead, -
And all the People feeming : Mady
Your Wife I've feeti in briny Tears,
But durft.not-Ypeak on’t for my Ears,
The fquint.ey’d Parfomtoo I've fpyd, -
Thro’ Parlour Window, Kifs _:y[mr" Bride?:
The Neighbours fay, he came from Lon Dm&
To fave the Souls of People tmdone
- Bug he’sa cunning crafty EIf, - -
. Kt faving Souls, to ferve HihifelE?
The Merchant hearing what he faid,
Well, well, fays-he, — and-fbvok bis Head)
Went Home, and looks upon. his- Half, :
As Cow does'on a bafterd i Calf;
But keeping; Temper, crics my Dear, - /
Was' Ms. #~i—dlately Rear?.: - |
Yes,yes, my ear, and hcdowfny,
I owght to Fafl as well as Prays

That
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That what I lend is to the Lowrp,

He faid fo of bis own Accord’

Now dow't you think that he’s infpir'd,
And by the Holy Spirit fir'd,

Such noble Thoughts be does exprefs,
He mufl be Saint, or lstthe lefs.

(\

The Husband, Paﬂi’on ftill fubduing,
Gave Honey-Words, as he'd been Wooiné :
Says he, My Dear, Do what you can
To ferve fo good and juft a Man : | /
Did ever Mr. W——4 kifs ye ? |
Come, [peak the Truth, I'd fain confefs ye 5
Did you Moncy ever lend bim ?
Or ever any Prefents fend bim ?
Still kccpmg Temper within Bounds,
She, ﬁghmg, faid —-Te:—Flfty Pounds,
Which in Three Days will be reﬁor’d
'Twas lent to Inm,—-xot 2o the Lord.

C Cow'd




(18)

Couw'd not 1 fee this griat Divine ?
Replies the Man, in Fear of ’s Coin,
Invite him, pray, with us to dine ;

And get fome ’Sparggus and Chicken 5

Perbaps be loves fuch Sort of Picking :

But, for the Refl of all my Life,
ri bate Rcllglon—and my Wife.

No fooner faid, away fhe went,
Brim-full of Joy, and fweet Content ;
Until fthe reach’d the Doé#or’s Sight,

And fpoke him thus, in feeming Fright,

Dear Sir, 1 tremblé ev'ry Joint !
I hope in God I fve got my Point :
My Hwbé;d er s 6een plea.r 'd 10 fa 2y,

He want.r to dine with ytm To-Z)a] ;

He long: to /ée _yoa -—So do I—
s may 60, Sir, for——Charlty

For
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§ For God’s Sake do mot fa:l at One L
§ Your mofd. obedienr—I muft run.

As Priefts purfuc their Intereft, = .

4 Without Reférve ~~With damn’'d or. blefl ; .

§’Tisequal whofe they get, the Ready, =

§From Rich or Great, or Poor or Needy :

4So - d follows Luft' and Eafe,
Dcludes the Whole, himfelf to pleafe. -

The Clock had fcarcely Rru’ck,'bc.ﬁ;rc'

R The Impofior knocked at the Doo:;," |
#Who was moft ébuncouﬂj' rccciv"'d,'
N(Saint-like he i"pokc',' tho® fcarce believ’d;)
BHc talkd of New.-birth, then faid Grace,

Look'd rdﬁnd, and formal took his Place:

He cat and drank and talk’d of Love,

And ‘othér ‘Things divine zbove, " -

Ca2 *Till
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'Till he had fatisfy’d his Natuvre,
Then return’d Thanks to his Creator.
The Cloth at length is took away,
The Doctor pleads he cannot ftay ;
The Merchant faid, he thould, in Jeft! —
Order’d a Bottle of the beft;
¢ Askd him Queftionsfomewhat odd,
¢ About his Thoughts of Chriff and God
¢ Defiring mildly of his Spoufe,
- ¢ To quit the Room, or leave the Houfe ?
¢ For he'd a Scruple in his Breatft,
¢ Which Scruple foly’d he fhould have reft.’
As good Wives alw.ays will obey,

She dropt a Court”gg;:;h went away,

-
'3

53,
The bufy DoF5sk'd the doub,

But, in a Manner round about ; —

¢ Why,—Doéfor—fince you are fo free,

¢ With my weak Wife as well as me ;—

¢ Th
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< The Queftion that I ask profound,—
¢ Did not you borrow fifty Pound?
¢ Of my poor eafy, imple Wife,
¢ To fave her Soul, and teafe her Life’?
Yes, cries the Doéfor, full of Fear ;
The Mowey—that—I had of her,—
Was for the Service of the Lord, .
To her again “twill be reftor’d.
¢ But when?—Good Doétor, I muft know—
¢ Before from hence I let yougo:
¢ Refund the Cafb '—Or, I'm a Sinner,
¢ T'll make ybu now refund your Dinser.’
In Charity it is beftow’d,

(\

To Poverty, I have avow’d ;
You’ll have it trebly to you paid,
Actth’ Wicket of th’ Elyfian Shade?

¢ Thou Son of Dagan talk no more,—
¢ I'll ftick you up againft the Door;

¢ This
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¢ This Moment give to me your Note, ¥
c Or elfe, by G—d, I’ll cut your Throat;

¢ Anddraw it jultly, on Demand, L
* Then fign it with thy pious Hand ; .

¢ That I may haveit paid To-morrow,

¢« Or elfe, this Sword fhall end yeur Sorrow.”.
He dutft not tyifle any longer,

With one he foynd to be the Stronger ;

But draws the Noze, which Note was paid,
Or, he at Briflol had been fica’d.

This is the Prieft, without Defign,
Who'll kifs your Wift, and lie with miae,
Who makes Ch4w Ftéa Pimp to. Vice,
On G+-dthe Father, father Lies: .
This is a hopeful Dog indeéd !
To pin one’s -Faszh upon his Creed ;.
Who calls an God’tolend his Aid;
And makes chief Handle for his Trade :
. Who
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Whe frightens fimple, honeft Men,

With being damn’d—and born again ;

And that the beaten Path now trod,

Is not the Way to meet with God? |
And that the Holy Ghofl attends him ;
And Chrsft from’s Enemies defends him:
Makes ufe of all this Prophanation,

Only to trick'and cheat the Nation.

Is there no Law extant to catch,

This vile, defigning, ftupid Wretch;
Who makes the Swbject fell his LanJ,
And boldly fays, ’tis God’s Command ?

Can nothing @éw his Do&rine flagrant;
Yet have an A& againit the Vagrant'?x :
Who makes poor Coblers quit their Stalls
And leave bchlnd their Ends md th
And on thc ?cmﬁ leave their Wives,
To follow_-——_whcgc the Devil drives:

’
.

Where
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Who has o Licence yet to preach ; e
Nor Senfe, fave Impudence, to teach:
Who gathers all the Shirtlefs Train,
To hear him pray, and then blafphame?
The mongrel Work of Heaven he gets,
T’ applaud his A&sand Counterfeits :
In’s falfé Religion Error fhines,
And trse Religion undermines?
For let him ftarc Abfurdities,
Tho’ they’re the grofeft, bafeft Lics;
Some ferious Fvo/s will him approve,
By often hearing, blindly love :
His Time’s confum’d in gibble gabble,
To the unthinking head-ftrong Rabble.
Such medling Priefls who vex the World,
Shou’d all be in Coufufion hurl’d ;‘
For thofe that fow fuch Difcontent,
Should live in Héll,and there repent.

But
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But let him go where-e’er he will,
Hc’elps the Scrlpturc to fulﬁl
For he’s falfe Prophet, bafe Dlvmcr
A canting, footy, fawnmg Whmer
An inconfiftent, mongrcl Prcachcr ™
A fly, inveigling, fecret Letcher !

Who has debauch’d more Maids and Wid'ow's, |
Than there are Ps/fs-a-beds in Mcadows ;

And ftrolls aboyut from Place to Plac«.
To find who has the prettieft Face.

Should I but give a Catalogue .
Of Tricks perform’d by this fame Rogue,
His f{ly Tntrigues, his hidden Vigce, .

My Readers would belicve ’em Lies: .
But I'll not any thing affert

That’s founded merely on Report,
Thefe Fa&s I ﬁatc, I know ‘em true,

So take ’em in a curs’ry View :

D This
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o
This Villain, whofe deceitful Tongue

Has drawn to’s Luft a greater Throng
Of Women than the®letch’rous Turé,

Can yet—for Gain—do Porter’s Work.

Near the Wheat-fbeaf, nigh the Ditch-fide,
He did feduce a Perter’s Bride

Who now for ##/——d’s mighty zealous,
Speaks of his Parrs—at ev'ry Ale-houfe;;

T hat’s Do&rine’s found, nay,ftrong and nervous
Would pierce a thing almoft imperv’ous:
That fhe’d five Guineas to him given,

To put her in the Road to Heaven: —
But ’twas her Husband fhe’d befriend,

And, from pure Love, would thither fend.

Two maiden Sifters, near th’ Old}'w;y !‘
He did debauch — both now in Drury.
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A widow Lady—now half mad,
He kifs’d her out of what fhe had.

A Goldfimith’s Wife, who liv'd in Cheap,
A Fort’night in the Country kept. .

Fourteen i’th’ Parifh of St. Bride,

In their Turns, have all comply’d.

1 hdve not heard of oﬁc at Court
That to his Love-Feafts did refort;;

The Reafon’s plain-—iherc every Lady
Has other Drudges always ready.

But near the *Change, there’s many one,
Who all the Night have been from home
At W ——d's lufcious Feaft of Love,
Whofe ev’ry A&ion they approve,
C 2 Stand
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Stand by him, with their Spoufes Fortun'es,
And give him A/l within the Curtains.

Near Lombara-fircet, there is but two
That ever had with him to do.

In Holborn five or fix there liv’d
Who follow’d — only to be ——d;

Snow-hill and Newgate-fircet there’s fcven

He fhew’d, by turns, the way to Heav'n.

In Fleet fireet and near Temple-bas,
Hc'd three one Night to his own Share ;
And cach confefs’d — fhe'd been done over —

Mectt vigoroufly — by their black Lover.

In Fetter-lane and Dewgate-bitt .. =~
Ninctcen fubmitted to.his; Will
Somc
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Some now convuls’d with the New Birth, A
Which, in good time, will be érosught foreh ; |
Bome Sifters big with holy Child,
And Numbers made half mad and wild:
And I am fure, in {fix Months more
You'll find above a fingle fcore
Of Sifters, who now tightly lace; -
Produce a holy Babe of Grace.
This 1s as truc, as now I live,

So help me Muggleton and Reeve. | j

F 1 NI &S




