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THE LIFE

oF

JOHN MILTON.

ROM a family and town of his name in Oxford-
shirey our Author derived his descent; but he
was born at London, in the year 1608. EHis father,
John Milton, by profession a scrivener, lived in a re-
putable manneron acompetent estate, entirely hisown
acquisition, having been early disinherited by his pa-
rents for renouncing the communion of the church of
Rome, to which they were zealously devoted,.

Our Author was the favourite of his father’s hopes,
who, tocultivate the great genius which early display-
cd itselfywasat the expence of a domestic tutor, whose
care and capacity his pupil hath gratefully celebrated
in an excellent Latinelegy. At his initiation he issaid
tohave applied himself to letters with such indefatiga-
ble intustry, that herarely was prevailed upah to guit
hisstudies before midnight; which notonly tefide him
frequently subject to severe painsin hishead ; but like-
wise occasioned that weakness in his eyes, which ter-
minatedina total privation of sight. From a domes-
tic education he was removed o St. Paul’s school, to
complete his acquaintance with the classics, under the
careof Dr. Gill; and,after ashort stay there, was trans-
planted to Chirst’s college in Cambridge, where he
distingulshed himself in all kinds of academical exer-
cises. © Of this society he continued a member till he
commenced master of arts ; and then,leaving the uni-
versity, he returned to his father, who had quitted
the town, ind Jived at Horton in ‘Buckinghamshire,
where he pursued his studies with unparalleled assi-
duity and suceess, :
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iv TIHE LIFE OF

After some vears spent in this studious retirement
his mother died,and thenhe prevailed with his father
to gratify an inclination he had long entertained of
seeing foreign countries. Sir IHenry Wotton, at that
time provost of Eaton college, gave him a letter of
advicefor thedirectionof histravels.  1Iaving employ-
¢d his curiosity about two vearsin France and 1taly,on
the news of a civil war breaking out in England, he
returned, without taking a survey of Greece and Sici-
Iy, a5 at his setting outthe scheme was projected. AR
Paris the Lord Viscount Scudamore, acabassador froin
King Charles 1. at the courtof France, intreduced him
to the acquaintance of Grotius, who at that ume was
honoured with the same character there by Christiana,
queen of Sweden. In Rome, Genoa, Florence, and
other cities of Italy, he contracted a familiarity with
these who were of highest reputation for witand learn-
ing, several of whom gave him very obliging testimo-
nies of their friends>hip and esteem,

Returninz frem his travels, hefouad England on the
point of being involved in blood and confusion. 1le
retired to fodgings provided for himin thecuy; which
being commedious for the reception of hissister’s sons,
znd somg other young gentlemen, he undertook their
cducaﬂ.

In thi®hilosophical course he continued, without
a wife, till the year 1643 ; whenhe married Mary, the
dauzhter of Richard Powell, of Forest-hill in Oxford-
ciiire,a gentleman of estate and reputation in that coun-
tyy and of principles so very oppositc to his son-1n-law,
that the marriaze is mnore to be wondered at than the
separation which ensued, in little more than 2 month,
afier she had cohabited with him in London, lHer
desertion provoked him both to write several treatises
concerning the doctrine and discipline of divoree,
and also to pay his addresses to a young lady of great
wit and beauty ; but, before he had engaged her af-
fections to conclude the marriage treaty, in a visit at
one of his relations, he fuund his wife prostrate before



JOIIN MILTOR. v

him, imploring forgiveness and reconciliation, It i3
not to be doubted but an interview of that nature, so
Jittle expected, must wonderfully affect him; and per-
haps the impressions it made on bis imagination con-
tributed much to the painting of that pathetic scene in
Parad:ize Loit*, 1n which Eve addresseth hereelf

Adam for pardon and peace. At the intercession ufhis
friends, who were present, after a short reluctance, lie
generously sacrificed all his resentmient to lier tears ¢

- Soon ks heard relentcd
Towards hery his life so Latey, and sole deoliche,
Noiw at his ﬁ‘ﬂ' sabmessive in distress.

And after this re-union, so far was he from retaining
any unkind memory of the provocations which he had
received from hier il conducet, that when the king’s
cause was enlirely suppressed, and her father, who had
been active in his loyalty, was exposed to sequestra-
tion, Milton received both him and his family to protec-
tion, and free entertainment, in his own house, till their
aftairs were accommodated by his interest in the vie-
toriowus faction,

A commisston to constitute him adjutant-gencral to
sir William W atler was promised; but spon supenseded,
by Waller's being 1aid aside, when his masters thougit

it proper to new-model their anmy. However, the keen-

T —

ness of his pen had so eflectuaily recorminended him
to Cromwell's esteem, that when be took thereins of
goverament into his own hapd, he advanced him to
be Latin seeretary, both (o himselfand the parliament;
the former of these preferments lie enjoyed both un-
dey the wsurper and his son, the other until King Charles
H. wasrestored.  For some time heliad an apartinent
for his fannly at Whitehall; but his health 1equiring
a freer dceession of airy he was oblized to remove from
thence to lodgings which opened into St. James's park,

. Nt long after his settiement there his wife died in

child-bed, and much about the tnue of her death, a

* Pook X.
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Vi THE LIFE OF

gutta serena, which had for several years been gradu-
ally 1ncreasing, totaliv extinmuished his sight.  1n this
melancholy conditivag, Lie was easily prevailed with to
think of taking another wile, who was Catherine, the
dauzbier of Captatn Woodcock, of Hackuey ; and she
100, in less thana year after their marriuze, died in the
came unfortunate manner as the former had done;
and in his tweanty-tlurd sonnet he does honour to her
memory.

Being 2 second time 2 widower, he employed his
foend Dr. Paget to make choice of a third consort,
on whose recommendation he marricd Elizabeth,
the dauziter of Mr, Minshuol, a Cheshire gentleman,
by whom hc had no issue. Three daughters, by
his first wife, were then hiving ; the two elder of whom
are said to have been very serviceable to him in his
studies ; for having been instructed to pronounce not
only the modern, but also the Latin, Greck, and 1lec-
brew languages, they read, in their respective origi-
nals, whatever authors he wanted to consult, though
they understood none but their mother tonzue,

We come now to take asurvey of him in that point
of view, in which he will be looked upon by all suc-
ceeding ages with equal delight and admiration. An
interval of about twenty years had elapsed since he
wrole the Mask of Comus, L*Allegro, 11 Pensoroso, and
Lycidas, all in such an exquisite strain, that thouzh he
had left no ath=r monuments of his genius behind him,
his name had beenimmortal; but neither the infirmities
of age and constitution, nor the vicissitudes of fortune,
couid depress the vigour of his mind, or divert it from
executing a desizn he had long conceived of writing
an heroic poem®, The fall of man was asubjectthat he
had some sears before fived on for a tragedy, which
he intended to form by the models of antiquity; and
“some, nut without probability, say, the play opened
with that speech in the fourth book of Paradise
Losty L 32, which 1s addressed by Satan to the sum.

* Paradise Losty Book IN. line 26,
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Were it malerial, I believe 1 could produce other pas-
lcages, which more plainly appear to have been origi-
Enaily intended for the scene: buty, whatever truth
there may be in this report, it is certain that he did
Enut begin to mould his subject, in the form which
it bears now, before he had concluded his controversy
with Salmasius and More, when lie had wholly lost the
 use of his eyes,and was forced to employ, in the office
of an amanuensis, any friend who. accidentally paid
| i avisit.” Yet, under all these discouragements and
' variousinterruptions, in the year 1669 hepublished his
' Paradise Lost, the noblest poem (next to those of Ho-
mer and Virgil) that ever the wit of man produced in
any age or nation. Need I mention.any other evi-
dence of its inestimable worth, than that the finest ge-
L niuses who have succeeded him, have ever esteemed
| ita merit to relish and illustrate its beauties,

. And now perhaps it may pass for fiction, what with
 gréat veracity I affirm to be fact, that AMilton, after
i having with much difficulty prevailed to have this di-
 vine poém licensed for the press, could sell the copy for
' no more than fif¢een pounds! the pdyment of which va-
' Juable consideration depended upon the sale of three
| pumerous impressions. Sounreasonablemay personal
| prejudice affect the most excellent performancest

About two years after, he published Paradise Re-
gaindy buty Ok what a falling off was there t—
of which I witl say no more, than that there is scarce-
Iy a more remarkable instance of the frailty of human
reason than our author gave, in preferring this poem
to Paradise Lost.

And thus having attended him tothe sixty-sicth year
of his age, as closely as such imperfect lights as men
of letters and retirement usually leave to guide our
inquiry would allow, it now only remains to be record-
ed, that, in the year 1674, the gout put 2 period tohis
life, at Bunhill, near London; from whence his body
was couveyed to §t. Giles®s church, by Cripplegate,
where it lies interred in the chancel; and a ne¢at wmo-
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\ui TIIE LIFE OF JOIHIN MILTON.

numeat has lately been crected to perpetuate his nie-
mory.

In his youth he is said 1o have beeq extremely hand.
some; the colour of his hair wasa light brown, the syin-
metry of his features exactyenlivened with an agree-
2ble airy and a beautiful mixwure of fair and ruddy, His
stature (aswe find it measured by himself) did not ex-
ceed the middle size, neither too lean nor corpulent;
his limbs weil proportioned, nervous, and aclive, ser-
viceable in ali respects to his exercising the sword, in
which he much delighted; and wanted neither skill,
nor courage, to rescot anaffront from men of the most
2thietic constitutions,  In his diet he was abstemious ;
not delicate in the choice of his dibhes; and strong
:quors of all kinds were his aversion.  Ilis deport-
meat was erecty open, alfable; his conversation Casy,
cheerful, instructive ; his wit on all occasions at con-
mand, facetious, grave, or satirical, as the subjeer
reguired.  His judzment, when disengased from re-
lizious and political speculations, was just and pene-
traing, his apprehension quick, his memory enaci-
wis of what he read, his reading only not so extensive
4t Lis enius, forthat was universal. Andhav ing trea-
sared up such Iminense store of science, perhaps (he
facuities of s soul grew more vigorous afier he Was
ceprived of sight; and his imagination, (naturally
‘ullme and enlarged by reading romances, of
wiich he was much enamoured in his youth), wheén
1t was wholly absiracted from material objecty, way
moie at hbeny 10 make such amazing excursions 1nto
the 1deal world, when in composing his divine work
he was tempted to range

H::_}‘JHJ the Tf.-'.l"bff dfﬂfﬂﬂf .?'*J'J:'." £e

Wih so many accomplishments, not to have had
tome fauts and misfortunes to be haid in the balance

»ith the fame ard felicity of wWIiting Paradise Lo.s,
wwuld have been too great a poriion for humanity,

ELJAU FENTOX,
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PARADISE LOST.

Wook the First,

THE ARGUMENT.

This first Book proposes, first in brief, the whole sub-

jecty Maw’s disobedicnce, and loss therenpon of Pa-
radise, wherein ke was placed: Then towches the
prime canse of his fully the Serpenty or rather Sa-
tamw in the Serpent ; wha revolting from Gody and
drawing to his sidz many legions of angels, was,
by the command of God, driven ont of heaven with
ell Mscrewintothe great deep. Which action passed
overy the poem hastes into the midst of things, pre-
senting Satan with his angels now fullen 1o helly
described heve not in the center (for bheaven and
earth may be supposed as yet not made, certainly
not yet accursed) but in a place of utter dark-
nesty ftlieit called Chaos: Here Satan with his
Angels lying on the burning lakey thundersiruch
and astonished, dfter a certain space recovers, as
Jrom confusiony calls up him who next in order
and diguity lay by him; they confer of their miser-
adle full. Satan awakens his legions, who lay
il then In the same manner confoundcd: They
risey their numbers, array of batele, their caief lea-
derinamed,according tothe idols bnown afrerwards
it Canaan and the conmiries adjoining. 'To these

Satan directs his speechy comforts them with Aope

yet of regaining heaven, but tells them lastly of a

new world and a new bind of creature to be creat-

edy according to an ancient prophecy or report in

Aeaven ; for that Angels were long before this vi-

sible ereationy was the opinion of many ancient Fa-

- Mers. Tofind out the truth of this prophecy, and

Ab



1) PARADISE LOST. Doel 1.

il fo delermine thereony he refers to a full coun-
ezl What his assoctates thenee attempt,  Pande-
monzuizy (e palace of Satan,y visesy suddenly built
out of the decp: The infernal peers there it in
council,

St Sty

¥ man’s first disobedience, and the fruit
Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste

Brought deaih into the world, and all our wor,
With loss of Eden, till one greater Man
Restore us and regain the blissful seat,
Sing, heavenly Muse, thaton the secret top
Of Oreb, or of Sinai didst inspire
That shepherd, who firsttaught the chosen seed,
In the beginning how the heavens and earth
Rose out of Chaos: or if Sion hill
Delight thee more, and Siloa’s brook that flow’d
Fast by the oracle of God : [ thence
Invoke thy aid to my advent’rous song,
That with no middle flight intends to soar
Above the Aonian mount, while it pursucs
Things unatiempied yer in prose or rhyme.

And chiefly thou, O Spirit, that dost prefer
Before all temples th? upright heart and pure,
Instruct me, for thou know?’st; thou from the first
Wast present, and with mizhty wings outspread,
Dove-like sattst brooding on the vast abyss,
And mad’st it preznant: what in ine s dark,
[iumine: what iz juw, raise and support;

That to the height of this great argurnent
I may assert eternal providence,
And jusufy the ways of God to men.

Say first, for heav’n hides noihing from thy view,
-.Nor the deep tract of hell: say first what cause
Movd our grand parents in that happy state,
Favour'd of heavea so highly, to fall off
From their Creator, and transgress his will,

F'or one restrain-, fords of the world besides?



Book 1. PARADISE LOST. I

Wwho first sedue’d them to that foul revolt?

Th infernal serpent; he it was whose guilc,
stirr'd up with envy and revenge, deceiv’d

The mother of mankind, what time his pride

fiad cast him out from heav’n, with ail his host

Of rebel-angels; by whose aid aspiring

To set himself in glory *bove his peers,

He trusted to have cquall’d the Most High, -

If he oppos™d ; and with ambitious aim

Against the throne and monarchy of God
Rais’d impious war in heaven, and bale proud; -
With vain atempt. Him the almighty power
ITurl’d headlong ftaming from tiy* ethereat sky,
Wwith hideous ruin and combustion, down

To bottomiess perdition, there to dwell-

In adamantine chains and penal five, -

Who durst defy the Omnipotent to anus:

Nine times the space that measures day and night”
To morial men, he with his horrid crew

Lay vanquishd, rolling in the fery gulfy
Confounded though immortal: but his doom
Reservd him to more wrath; for now the thouzlit
Both of lost happiness and lasting pain

Torments him. Round he throws Iis baleful eves.
That witness’d huge affiiction and dismay,

Mix?d with obdurate pride and stedfast hate;
Atonce, as far as angels ken, he views

The dismal situation waste and wild;

A dungeon horrible on all sides round

As one great furnace fiam’d, yet from these flames
No light, but rather darkness visible

Serv?d only to discover sights of woe,

Regions of sorrow, doleful shades, where peact - 4
And rest can never dwell, hope never comnes
That comes to allj but torture without end

Siilt urges, and a fiery deluge, fed

With ever-burning sulphur unconsum’d:

Such place eternal justice had prepar’d "
For those rebellious; here their prisn ordain®d

Aé
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12 PARADISE LOST. Book [.

In utter darkness, and their portion set
As far remov’d from God and lisht of heav'n,
As from tije center thrice to (h’ utmost pole.
O how unlike the place from whence they fells
There the companions of bis fall, o’erwhelm*d
With floods and whirlwinds of tempestuous fire,
Iz soon discerns; and weltring by hisside
Ooe next himself in pow’r, and next in crime,
Long after known in Palestine, and nam’d
Beclzebub.  To whom th?arch-enemy,
And thence in heaven called Satan, with bold words
Breaking the horrid silence, thus began::

1f thou beest he; but O how fall’'n!t how chang’d
From him, who in the happy realms of lizht
Cloth’d with transcendent brighmness didst outshine
Myriads though bright! if he whom mutual leazue,
United thoughts and counsels equal hope
And hazard in the glorious enterprise,
Join'd with mc once, now misery hath juin'd
In equal rutn; into what pit thou seest
From what height fail’n, so much the stronger provid
He with his thunder: and till then who knew
The force of those dire arms? Yet not for those,
For what1he potent victor in his rage
Can cise inflict, do I repent or change,
Though chang’d in outward lustre, that fivd mind
And high disdain from sense of injur’d merit,
That with the mightiest rais’d me to contend;
And to the fierce contention brought along
Innumerable farce of spirits arm’d,
That durst dislike his reign, and me preferring,
I1is utmost pow’r with adverse pow’s oppos'd
In dubuous battle on the plains of heaven,
And shook his throne. What though the field be lost?
Allis not Icst; the unconquerable will,
And study of revenge, immortal hate,
And courage never to subinit or vield,
And whatis elsc aot (o be overcome ;

- Ehat glory mever shall his wraih ¢r might
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£xtort from me. To bow and suefor grace
With suppliant kneey and deify his power,
Who from the terror of this arm so fate
Doubted his empire ; that were low indeed,
That were an ignominy and shame beneath
This downfal; since by fate the strengih of gods
And his empyreal substance cannot ful;

Since through experience of this great event

In anns not worsc, in foresight much advanc’d,
We may with more successful hope resolve

T'o wage by force or guile eternal war,
Irreconcileable to our grand foe,

Who now triumphs, and in the excess of joy
Sole reigning holds the wranny of heaven.

So spake th’ apustate angel, though in pain;
Vaunting aloud, but rack’d with deep despair:
And him thus answer’d soon his bold compeer:

0 Prince, O chief of many throned powers,
That led 1h? embattl’d seraphim to war
Under thy conduct, and in dreadtul deeds,
Fearless, endanger™d heavn's perpetual King,
And put to proof his high supremacy,

Whether upheld by strength, or chance, orfate;
Too weil I seey and rue the dire event,

That with sad overthrew and foul defeat

Hath lost us hieav’n, and all this mighty host

In horrible destruction laid thus low,

As far as gods and heavinly essences .
Can perish, for the mind and spanit remains
Invincible, and vigour soon returns,

Though all our glory extinct, and happy state
Here swallow™d up in endless misery.

But what if he, our conquerer {whom § now

Of force believe almighty, since no less

Than such could have o’crpower’d such force as ours)
Have left us this our sp'rit and strength eatire
Strongly to suffer and support our pains,

That we may so suthice his vengeful ire,

Or do him mightice service as his thralls
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Ev rizhts of war, whate'er his business be
Here in the heart of hell to woik in fire,
Or do his errands in the gloomy deep;
What can it then avail, though et we feel
Strength undiminisgh’d, or eternal being
To undergo eternal punishment?

Whereto with speedy words th? arch-fiend reply'd :
Fall'n Cherub, to be weak is misera)le
Doing or suflering: but of this be sure,
To do ougint good never will be our task,
Bat ever to do il our sole delight,
As being the contrary to his high will
Whom we resist.  If then his providence
Out of our evil seek to bring forth good,
Our lzbour must be 10 pervert that end,
And out of good stilf to find means of evil ;
Wlich oft-times may succeed, 5o as perhaps
Shall grieve him, if 1 fail not, and disturh
1his inmest counsels from their destin'd an,
But see the angry victor hath recall’d
His ministers of vengeance and pursuit
Eack to the gates of heav'n: sulphurous hail
Siot after us in storm, o’erblown, hath Jaid
The fiery surge, that from the precipice
Cf heav’n receivid us falling; and the thunder
Winz’d with red lightniny and Impetous rage,
Perhaps hath speat his shafts, 2nd ceases now
To beHow through the vast and boundiess deeyp.
Let es not ship th? occasion, whether scorn,
Or catiate fury yield it from our foe.
Scest thou yon dreary plain, forlorn and wild 3
Taie seat of desolation, veid of light,
Save what the glimm’ring of these livid flames
Casts pale and dreadfuly Thither let us tend
Yrom off the tossing of these fiery Waves s
There rest, if any rest ean harbour there s
And re-2ssembling our aflicted powers,
Consult how we may hencefuorth most viiend
Our enemy, vur own loss how rejair,
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How overcome this dire calamity, ‘
W hat re-inforcement we may gain from hope,
If not, what resolution from despair.

Thus Satan talking to his nearest mate
With head uphift above the wave, and eyes
That sparkling blaz'd, is other parts besides
Prone on the flood, extended long and large
Lay floating many a rood, in bulk ashuge
As wliom the fables name of monstrous size,
Titanian, or Earth-born, that ware’d on Jove,
Rriarcos or Typhon whom the den
By ancient Tarsus held, or that sea-beast
Leviathan, which God of all his works
Created hugest that swim th? occan streéam :
Ilim haply slumb’ring an the Norway foam,
The pilot of some small night-founder'd skiff
Deeming some island, oft, as scamen (¢,
With fixed anchor in his scaly rind
Moers by his side under the lee, while night
invests the sca, and wished morn delays
So stretch’d out huge in Iength the arch-hend lay
Chain'd on the burning lake; nor ever thence
Had ris™n, or heav’d his head, but that the.will
And high permission of all ruling heav’n
Left him at iarae to his own dark designs;
That with reiterated crimes he might
ITeap on Mimself damnation, white hie sought
Evilto others 3 and enrag’d might see
How allhis malice serv’d but to bring forth
Infintte poudness, grace and mercy shown
On man by him seduc’d ; but on himself
Treble confusion, wrath and vengeance pour'd.
Forthwith upright he rears from off the pool
IHs mighty stawre: on each hand the flamnes
Driv'n backward slope their pointing spires, and roli’d
In billows, leave i? th? midst a horrid vale.
“Then with expanded wings he steers his flight
Aleft, incumbent on the dusky air,
That felt unusual weight; till on dry'land
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He lights, if it were tand that ever burn’d
With solid, as the lake with liguid fire:
Ard such appear’d in hue, as when the force
Of subterranean wind transpurts a hill
Torn from Pelorus, or the shatter'd side
Of thund’ring .¥tna, whose combustible
And fuel'd intrails, thence concelving fire,
Sublim’d with mineral fury, aid the winds,
And leave a sinzed bottom all involyyl
With steach and smoke: soch resting found the sole
Of unbless’d’feet.  Him follow'd his next mate,
Both glorying to have “cap’d the Stysian flood
As gods, and by their own recover'd strengih,
Not by the sufi’rance of supernal power,

Is this the rezion, this the soil, the clime,
Said then the Jost arch-angel, this the seat
That we must change for heav’n, this mouraful gloom
For that celestial light? Be it so, since he
Who now is sov'reign can dispose and bid
What shali be right: farthest from him is best,
Whom reas'n hath equall’d, force hath made supreme
Above hisequalz, Farewell happy ficlds,
Where joy for ever dwells: hail horrors, hail
Infernal world, and thou profoundest hell
Receive thy new Posiessor; one who brings
A mind not to be chang?d by place or time,
The mind is its own place, and in itself
Can malea heav'n of heil, a hell of heav'n.,
What matter where, if 1 be still the same,
And what I should be, all but Iess than he
Whom thunder hath made greater? Here 3t least
We shall be free? i Almighty hath not buil
Here for his envy, will not drive us hences
Here we may reign secure, and in my chojce
To reign is worth ambition though in hell:
Eetter to reign in hell, than serve in heav'n,
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends,
T’ associates and co-partners of our loss
Lie thus astonish’d-on th? oblivious pool,
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And call thein not to share with us their part

In this unhappy mansion, or once more ,
with rallied arms to try what may be yet

Regain’d in heav’n, or what more lost in heli?

So Satan spake, and him Beelzebub
Thus answer’d: Leader of those armies bright,
W hich but th* Omnipoteat none could have foil’d,
If once they hiear that voice, their liveliest pledge
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard so oft
In worst extremes, and on the perilous edge
Of batile when it ragkd, in all assaulis 7
T heir sarest signal, they will soon resume
New courage and revive, though row hie
Groviling and prostrate on yon Jake of hire,

As we ere while, stounded and amaz’d,
No wonder, fall’n such a pernicious height.

He scarce had ceas’d when the supetior fiend
Was moving tow?rd e shore ; his pond’rous shield,
I'thereal tempery massy, large and round,

Behind him cast; the broad circezmference
Hung on his shoulders like the mnon, whose orb
Through optic glass the Tuscan 2+ -ist views
Atesenng from the top of Fesole,
Or in Valdarno, to desery new lands,
Rivers or mountaing i her spolty giobe.
His speary to equal which tiie talleat pine
Hewn on Norwegian nlls, to be the mast
Of sume great admiral, weire but a wand,
Ne walk'd with to support unedsy steps
“O'er the burning matble, {hot hke thow steps
On heaven’s azure and the torrid clime
‘Smote on him sore besides, vaulied with fire.
Nathless e so endur’d, till on the beach
Of that inflamed sea he stood, and call’d
1is legions, angel-forms 3 who lay intrancd
Thick as avtumnal leaves that strow thie brouks
In Vallombrosa, where th? Eturian shades
Righ over-arch’d imbow™r; or scatter’d sedge
" Aflosty when with fierce winds Orian ann’d
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Hath vex'd the Red-sea coast, whose waves o'erthrew
Busiris and his Memphian chivalry,

While with perfidious hatred they pursu'd

The sojourners of Goshan, who beheld

From the safe shore their floating carcases
And broken chariot-wheels; so thick bestrown
Abject and lost lay these, covenng the flood,
Under amazement of their hideous change.

He call'd so loud that ali the hollow deep

Ot hell resounded.  Princes, potentates,
Warriors, the flow'r of heav’n, once yours, now lost,
If such astonishment as this can seize

Eiernal sprits; or have yve chos'n this place
After the toil of battle 1o repose

Your wearied virtue, for the ease you find

To slumber here, as in the vales of heay’n?

Or 1n this abject posture have ye sworn

To adore the conqueror? who now bebolds
Cherub and Seraph rolling in the fiood

With scatter’d arms and ensigns, till anon

His swift pursuers from heav’n-gates discern
Th' advantage, and descending tread us dowan
Tuus drooping, or with linked thunderbolts
Transfix us 1o the bottom of this gulph,
Awake, arise, or be for ever fali’n.

They heard, and were abashd, and up they sprung
Lpon the wing; as when men wont to watel)
On daty, slceping fourd by whom they dread,
Rouse and bestir themselves ere well awake,
Nor did they not perceive the evil plight
In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel;
Yet to their general’s voice they svon obeyd-
Innumerable, | As when the potent rod
O1 Amram’ son, in Egypt’s evil day,

Wawvd round the coast, up call'd a pitchy cloud
Of locusts warping on the eastern wind,

‘That o'er the realm of impious Pharoah hung
Like night, and darken’d all the land of Nile:
%9 numberless were those bad angels scen
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{Tovering on wing under the cope of hell,
$Twixt upper, nether, and surrounded fires;
i'Till as a signal giv’n, th? uplifted spear
.Of their great sultan waving to direct
, Their course, in even balance down they light
. On the firm brimstone, and fill all the plain;
. A multitude, like which the populous north
- Pour’d never from her frozen loins, to pass
Rhene or the Danaw, when her barbarous sons
Came like a deluge on the south, and spread
Beneath Gibraltar to the Lybian sands.
Forthwith from ev’ry squadron and cach band
The heads and leaders thither haste, where stood
Their great commiander ; godlike shapes and forms
Excelling humaa, princely dignities,
And pow’rs that rest in heaven sat on thrones;
Though of their names in heav'nly records now
Be no memorial, blotted out and ras’d
By their rebellion from the bonks of life.
Nor had they yet among the sons of Eve
Got them new names: till wandhing o'er the earth,
Through God’s high sufi’rance for the trial of man,
"By falsitics and lies the greatest part
Of mankind they corrupted to fursake
God their Creator, and th? invisible
Glory of him that made them to transform
Oft to the image of a brute, adorn’d
With gay religions full of pomp and gold,
“And devils to adore for deities:
- Then were they known to mea by various names,
And various idols through the heathen world.
Say, Muse, their names then known, who first, who
last,
Rous’d from the slumber, on that fiery couch,
At thair great emp’ror’s cally as nest in woith
., Came singly where he stood on the bare strand,
While the promiscuous crowd stood yet aloof.
The chief were those who from the pit of hell
* Ruaniing 10 seek dicir prev on earth, durst fix
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Their seats long after next the seat of God,
Their altars by his altary gods ados’d

Among the nations round, and durst abide
Jehovah thund’ring out of Sion, thron'd
Between the Cherubim; yea, often placd
Within his sanctuary itself their shrines,
Abominations; and with cursed things

His hioly rites and solemn feasts profan’d.

And with their darkness durst affront his Light,
First Moloch, homrid King, besmear’d with blood
Of human sacnifice, and parent’s tears,

Though for the noise of drums and timbrels loud
Their childrens cries unheard, they pass’d through fire
To his arim idel. Him the Ammonie
\Wor:hipp'd in Rabba ahd her wat’ry plain,

In Arzob and in Basan, to the stream

Of utmost Arnon.  Not content with such
Audactous neighbourhood, the wisest heart

Oi Sotumon he led by fraud to build

His temple right against the temple of God

Un that opproebrious hill, and made his grove
The pleazant valley of Hinnom, Tophet thence
And biack Gelienna call’d, the type of hell.
Next Chemos, th’ obscene dread of Moal’s suns,
From Aroarto Nebo, and the wild

Of southmost Abarim ; in Hesebon

And Horunatm, Seon’s realin beyond

The flow ry dale of Sibma, clad with vines,

And Elezale, to th’ Asphaltic pool.

Peor his other name, when he eniied

Israzl in Sititm, on their march from Nile,

Tou do him wanton rites, which cost them woe.
Yet thence his lustful orgies he enlarp’d

Ev’n to that hull of scangal, by the grove

Ot Moloch homicide; Tust hard by hae;

1t guod Jostah drove them thence to hell.
With these came they, who from the bord’ring flood
Of old Fuphrates, to the brook that parts

2yt from Syrian ground, had general namces
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_{Gf Baalim and Ashtaroth; those male,
hese femenine, For spirits when they please
_Can cither sex assume, or both; so soft
And uncompounded is their essence pure;
~ Not ty*d or manacied with joint or limb,
Nor founded on the britde strength of bones,
Like cumbrous fiesh ; but in what shape they chuse
Dilated or condens’d, bright or obscure,
Can execule their airy purposes,
And works of love or enmity fulfil,
vor those the race of Israel oft forsook
Their living strength, and unfrequented left
. His righteous altar, bowing lowly down
To bestial gods; for which their heads as low
Bow'd down in battle, sunk before the spear
Of despicable foes. With these in troop
Came Astoreth, whom the Pheenicians cali'd
Astdrte, queen of heav'n, with crescent horns;
To whose bright image nightly by the moon
sidonian virgins paid their vows and songs;
In Sion also not unsuny, where stood
Her temple on th’ offensive mountain built
By that uxorious king, whose heart, though large,
Eeguil'd by fair idolatresses, fell
v ‘To idols foul, ‘Thammuz came next behind,
. Whose annual wound in Lebanon, allur’d
The Syrian damsels to lament his fate
In amorous ditties all a summer’s day;
While smooth Adonis from his native rock
Ran purple to the sea, suppos’d with blood
Of Thammuz yearly wounded: the love-tale
Infected Sion’s davghters with like heat;
Whose wanton passions in the sacred porch
Ezekicl saw, when, by the vision led,
His eye survey'd the dark idolatries
Of alienated Judah, Nextcame one,
~ Who mourn'd in earnest, when the caplive 2tk
" 'Maim’g his brute image, head and hands Jopt of
> In his own temple, on the grunsel edge,
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Where he fell flat, and sham™d his worshippers:
Dagon his name, sea-monster, upward man
And downward fish: yet had his temple high
Rear'd in Azotus, dreaded through the coast

Of Palestine, in Gath, and Ascalon,

And Accaron, and Gaza's frontier-bounds,
Him follow'd Rimmon, whase delightful seat
Was fair Damascus, on the fertile banks

Of Abana and Pharphar, tucid streams.

e also against the house of God was bold ;

A leper once he Josty and gain'd a king,

Ahaz, his sottish conqu’ror, whom he drew
God's altar to disparage, and displace,

For one of Syrian mode, whereon {o burn

His odious offerings, and adore the pods

Whom he had vanquish’d. After these appear’d
A crew, who under names of old renown,
Q:iris, Isis, Orus, and their train,

With monstrous shapes and sorceries abus'd
Tanatic Egypt,y and her priests, to seek

Their wand’ring gods disguis'd in brutish forms,
Rather than human. Nor did Israel scape

Th? infection, when their borrow’d gold compos'd
The calfin Oreb; and the rebel king

Doubled that sin in Bethel and in Dan,
Likening his Maker to the grazed ox,

Jehovah ; who in one night, when he pass’d
From Egypt marching, equatl’d with one stroke
Both her first-born and all her bleating gods.
Belial came last, {han whom a sp'rit inore lewd
Fell not from heaven, or more gross to love
Vice for itself; to him no temple stood

Or aliar stmokd ; yet who more oft than he

In temples and at altars, when the priest

Turns atheist, as did Eli’ sons, who fili'd

With lust and vielence the house of God?

In courts and palaces he also reigns,

And in Iuxurious cilies, where the noise

Of riot ascends above their loftiest tow’ss,
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*And injury and outrage; and when night
PDarkens the streets, then wander forth the sons
*Of Belial, flown with insolence and wine,
Avitness the streets of Sodom, and that night

In Gibeah, when the hospitable door

{Expos’d a matron, to avoid worse rapc.

" These were the prime in order and in might;
~The rest were long to tell, though far renown’d,
“Th? lonian gods, of Javan’s issue held
' Gods, yet confess’d later than Heav’n and Earth,
_Their boasted parents: Titan, Heav'n’s first-born,
- With his enormous brood, and birth-right seiz’d

By younger Saturn; he from mightier Jove,

 His own and Rhea’s son, like measure found,
| So Jove usurping reign’d: these first in Crete
. And ida known; thence on the snowy top
" Of cold Olympus rul’d the middle air,

" Their highest heav’n; or on {lre Delphian cliff,

. Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds
 Of Doric land 3 or who with 5aturn old

Fled over Adria to th? Hesperian fields,
' And o'er the Celtic roam’d the utmost isles.
~ All these and more came flocking; but with looks
Downcast and damp, yet such wherein appear’d
~ Obscurc some glimpse ofjoy, to have found their chick
* Not in despair, to have found themselves not lost
In loss itself; which on his count’nance cast

' Like doubtful hue: but he his wonted pride

soon recollecting, with high words, that bore

. Semblance of worth, ndt substance, gently rais’d
. Their fainting courage, and dispell’d their fears.

Then strait commands that at the warlike sound

, @€ trumpets loud and clarions be dpreard

* His mighty standard: that proud hunour claim’d

« Azazel as his righty a Cherub tall;

" Who forthwith from the glitring staff unfurl'd

TI’ imperial ensign, which, fall high advanc’d,

* shone like a meteor streaming to the wind,

« With gems and golden lustre rich imblazd,
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Seraphic arms and trophies; all the while
Sonorous metal blowing martial sounds;

At which the universat host upsent

A shout, that tore hell’s concave, and beyond
Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night,
Allina moment through the gloom were seen
Ten thousand banners rise into the air

With orient colours waving: with them rose

A forest huge of spears; and thronging helms
Appear'd, and serried shiclds in thick array,

Of depth immeasurable; anon they move

In perfect phalanx, to the Dorian mood

Of flutes, and soft recorders; such as rais™d

To heighth of noblest temper heroes old

Arming to battie ; and instead of rage,

Deliberate valour breath’d, firm and unmov’d
With dread of death to flight or foul retreat;

Sor wanting pow’r to miligate and *swage,

With solemn touches, troubled thoughts, and chase
Anguish, and doubt, and fear, and sorrow, and pain,
From mortal or immortal minds. Thus they
Breaihing united force, with fixed thought

Mov'd on inssilence to soft pipes, that charm’d
Their painful steps o’er the burnt soil: and novw,
Advaned in view, they stand, a horrid front

Of dreadful length and dazzling arms, in guise

O1 warriors old with order’d spear and shield,
Awaiting what command their mighty chict

Iiad to impose. He through the armed files
Darts his experienc’d eye, and soon traverse

The whole battalion views, their order due,
Their.visages and stature as of Gods;

Their number last he sums. And now his heart
Distends with pride, and hard'ning in his strength
Glories: for pever since created man,

Met such imbodied force, as nam’d with these
Could merit more than that small infantry .
Warr'd on by cranes, though all the giant brood
Of Phlegra with th” heroic race were joind
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That foueht at Thebes and Ilium, on cach side
Mixd with auxtliar gods; and what resounds

§ In fable or romance of Uther’s son,

3 Begirt with British and Armoric koights ;
And all who since, baptiz’d or infidel,

! Jousied in Aspramont or Montalban,

{ Damasco, or Marocco, or Trebisond;

| Or whom Biscrta sent from Afric shﬂre,

. When Charlemain with all his peerage fell

* By Fontarabbia. Thus far these bevond

- Compare of mortal prowess, yet observ’d

~ Their dread commander: he, above the rest,

- In shape and gesture proudly eminent,

Stood hike a tow’r; his form had not yet lost

Al her original brightness, nor appear’d

Less than arch-angel ruin’d, and th’.excess

Of glory obscur’d: as wheo thesun new risen

Logks through th* horizontal inisty air .

Shorn of his beams; orfrom behind the moon,

In dim eclipse, disastrous twilight sheds

On half the nations, and with fear of change

Perplexes monarchs,  Darken'd so, yet shone

Above them all th? arch-angel: .but his face
Deep scars of thunder had entrench'd, and care
Sat on his faded cheek, bur under brows

! {Jf dauntless courage, and considerate pride

, Waiting revenge: cruel his eye, but cast

1 Signs of remorse and passion to behold

{7 hc fellows of his crime, the followers rather,

& {Tar other once beheld in bliss,) condemn™d

: For ever now to have their ot in pain;

' Millions of spirits for his fault amercd

: O heav’n, aud from eternal.splendors flung

g For his revolt; yet faithful how they stood,

3 Their glory wither'd: as when heaven’s fire

; Il:uh scally’d the forest-oaks, or mountain.pines,

i Y With singed top their stately growth, though bave -

3 Stands on the blasted heath., He now prepar’d

} To speak; whereat their doubled ranks they band

B
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trom wing to wing, and half inclose him round

With all his peers: attention held them mute.

Thrice he assay™d, and thrice, in spite of scorn,

Tears, such a;s angels weep, bursy forih, at last

Words interwove with sizhs found out their way s
O myTiads of immortal spirits, O powers

Matchless, but with th? Almighty; and that strife

Was not inglorious, though th? event was dire,

As this place testifies, and this dire change

Hateful to utter: but what pow'r of mind,

Foreseeing or presaging, from the depth

Ot knowledge past or present, could have fear’d,

How such united force of gotds, how such

As stond like these, could ever know repulse?

For who can ret believe, though after loss,

That all these puissant legions, whose exile

Hath emptied heav’n, shall fail to re-ascend,

Self-rats’d, and repossess their native scat?

For me be witness all the host of heav’n,

It counsels different, or danger shun’d

By me, have lost our hopes. But he who reigns

Monarch in heav’n, till then as one secure

Sat on his thrune, upheld by old repute,

Consetit or customn, and his regal state

Put forth at full, but stiil his strength conceal™d,

Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall,

Heunceforth his might we know, and know our own;

So as not either to provoke, or dread

New war, provok’d; our better part remains,

To work in close design, by fraud or guile,

What force effected not: that he no less

Atlength from us may find, who overcomes

By force, hath overcome but half his foe.

Space may protuce new worlds; whereof so rife

There went a2 fame in heav'’n, that he ere long

Intended to create, and therein plant

A generation, whom his choice regard

Should favour equal to the sons of heaven:

Thither, if but to pry, shall be perhaps
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il::uur fisst crruption, thither or elsewhere:

For this infernal pit shall never hold

E{:clcstial spirits in bondage, nor th’ abyss

‘Long under darkness cover.  But these thoughts

Full counsel must mature: peace is despair’d,

‘For who can think submissien? War then, war
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Open or understood, must be resolv’d,

He spake: and to confirm his words, out flew
Millions of fiaming swords, drawn from the thighs
Of mighty Cherubim; the sudden blaze
Far round illumind hell : highly they rag’d

=ainst the High'sty and fierce with grasped arms
Clash’d on their sounding shields the din of war,
Hurling defiance tow’rd the vault of heav'n,

‘There stwod a hill not far, whose grisly top
Belch’d fire and rotling smoke; the rest entire
Shone with a glossy scurf, undoubted sign
That in his womb was hid metallic ore,

The work of sulphur, Thither wing'd with speed

A numerous brigade hasten’d : as when bands

Of pioneers with spade and pick-axe and

Forerun the royal camyy, to trench a field,

Or cast a rarapart.  Mammeon led them on;

Mammon, the least erected spirit that fell

From heav’n; for ¢’en in heav’nhis looksand thoughts

Were always downward bent, admiring more

The riches of heav’n’s pavement, trodeden gold,

Then ought divine or holy clse ¢njoy’d

In vision beatific: by him tirst

Men alse, and by his suggestion taught,

Ransack’d the centre, and with impivus hands

Rifled the bowels of their mother earth

For treasures better hid.  Soon had his crew

Open’d into the hill a spacious wound,

And digg'd cut ribs of gold. Let none admire

That riches grow in hell; that soil may best

Deserve the precious bane.  And here let those

Who boast in mortal things, and weoend’ring tell

Of Babel, and the works of Memphian kings,
B¢



<8 PARADISE LOST. Baok 1.

Learn how their greatest monuments of fame,
And strength and art easily outdone

Ey spirits reprobate, and in an hour

Whatin an age they with incessant tojl

And hands innumerable scarce perform.

Nigh on the plain in many cells prepartd,

That underneath had veins of liquid fire

Sluc'd from the lake, a second multitude

With wondrous art founded the massy ore,
Severing each kind, and scumm?d the bullion dross s
A third as soon had formd within the ground

A various mould, and from the boiling cells

E¥ strange conveyance fill'd each hollow nook,

As 1n an organ, from one blast of wind,

To many 2 row of pipes the sound-hoard breathes.
Anon out of the earth a fabric hupe

Rowe like an exhalation, with the sound

Of dulcet symphonies and voices sweet,

Built like a temple, where pilasters round

Were set, and Doric pillars overlaid

With golden architrave; nor did there want
Cornice or frieze, with bossy sculptures graven;
The roof was fretted gold. Not Babylon,

~or great Aleairo such magnificence

Equall’d in all their glories, to inshrine '
Belus or Serapis their gods, or seat

Their kings, when Egypt with Assyria strove

In wealth and luxury, Th ascending pile

Stoed fin'd her stately height; and strait the doors’
Opening their brazen folds, discover wide .

Within her ample spaces, o’er smooth

And level pavement: from the arched roof,
Pendent by subtle magic, many a row

Of starry lamps and blazing cressets, fed

With Naphtha and Asphaltus, yielded light

As from a sky, The hasty multitude

Admiring enter’d; and the work some praise,
And some the architect ; his hand was knowp

In heav'n by many a tow’red structure high,

- il
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 Where scepterd angels held their residence,
- And set as princes; whom the supreme King
' Exalted to such pow’r, and gave to rule,
~Each in his hierarchy, the orders bright.
Nor was his name unheard, er unador’d,
In ancient Greece; and in Ausonian land
Men call’d him Mulciber; and how e fell
From heav'n, they fabled, thrown by angry jove
Sheer o’cr the crystal battlements; from morn
To noon e fell, from noon to dewy eve,
A summer’s day; and with the setting sun
Dropt from the zenith like a falling star,
On Lemnos th? Agean isle; thus they relate,
Erring; for he with this rebellious rout
Feil long before: nor ought avail'd him now
T have builtin heav’n high tow’rs; nor did he heape
By all his engines, but was headionyg sent
With his industrious crew to build in hell,

Meanswhile the winged heralds, by command
Of suv'reign pow’r, with awful ceremony
And trumpets sound, throughout the host prochiim
A solemn counstl forthwith to be held
At Pandamonium, the high capital
Of Satan and his peers;: their summons calt'd
From every band and squared regiment
Hy place or choice the worthiest; they anon
With hundreds, and with thousands, trooptng came
Attended s all access was throng’d, the pates
And porches wide, but chief the spacious hall
(Though like a cover'd field, where champions boeld
Wont ride in arm’d, and at the Soldan's chair
Defy’d the best of Panim chivalry
To mortal combat, or career with lance)
Thick swarm’d both on the ground and in the air
Brush’d with the hiss of rufling wings,  As bees
In spring time, when the sun with Taurus rides,
Pour forth their populous youth about the hive
In clusters; they among fresh dews and fluwers
Fly to and fro, or on the smoothed plank,

BJ
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The suburb of their straw-buiit citadel,

Mew rubbd with balio, expatiate and confer
Their state affairs.  So thick the airy crowd
Swann'd and were straiten'd; il {he signal given,
Behold a wonder! they but now who seem'd

In bigness to surpass earth’s giant sons,

Now less than smallest dwarfs, in narrow room
Throag numberless, like d.at prgmean race
Bevond the Indian mount; or fairy elces,

Whose midnight revels by a forest side

Or fountain, some belated peasant sees,

Or dreams he sees; while over-licad the moon
Sits arbitress, and nearer to the earth

W heelsher pate course; they,on their micth and dance
Intent, with jucund music charm his ear;

At once with Joy and fear his heart rebounds.
Thus incorporeal spirits 1o smallest forms

Reduc’d their shapes immense, and were at large,
Though wiihout number still amidst the hall

Of that infernal court,  But far within,

And in their own dimensions like themselves,
The great Seraphic lords and Cherubim

In close recess and secret conclave sat

A thousand demi-gods on golden seats,

Frequent and full.  After short silence then,

And summons read, the great consult began.
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Bgok the Decond,
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TIHE ARGUMENT.

The consultaiion begun, Satan debates whether ano-
ther battle is to be huzarded for the recovery of
Eeaven: some aduvise ity others dissnade, A third
groposal is preferredy mentioned before by Satan,
to search the trith of that prophecy or tradision in
keaven concerning another worldy and another kind
of creaturey equaly or not much inferior to them-
selvesy abont this time 1o be created: Their doubt
who shall be sent on this diffcult search : Satan
theor chief underiabes alone the vayage, 1s honottre
¢d and applunded, The conncil thus ended, the rest
betake them several ways, and to several cmploy-
melitsy as their inclinations lead theny Lo entertan
the dime till Satan yeturn,  Me passes on his jour-
ey to bellsgates, finds them shuty and who sat there
to guard themy by whom at length they are opencd,
eird dizcaver to him the pulf between bell and hea-
ven; withwhat d-ficulty ke passes through, directed
by Chaosy the ower of that place, tothe sight of this
new world which ke songht,

—*

I_ [GII on a throne of royal state, which far

Outshone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind,
Or where thie gorgeous East with richest hand
Show'rs on her kings barharic pearl and gold,
satan exalted saty by merit rais'd
To that bad eminence ; and from despair
Thus high uplified beyond hope, aspires
Eerond thus high; insatiate to pursue

B
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Vain war with heaven ; and, by success untaught,
His proud imagination thus display’d:
Pow’rs and dominions, deities of heaven?

For since 1o deep witdiin her gulf can hold
Immortal vigour, though oppress’d and fall’n,

1 give notheaven for lost.  From this descent
Ceiestial virtues, rising, will appear

More glorious and more dread than from no fall,
And trust themselves to fear no second fate.

Me, though just right and the fix’d laws of heav’n
Did first create your leader, next free choice;
Wiih what besides, in counsel or in fight,

Hath been atchievd of merit; et this loss,
Thus far at teast recover’d, hath much more
Estabitsh’d in a safe vnenvied throne,

Yiclded with full consent. The happicr state

In heav'n, which follows dignity, mizht draw
Envy from each inferior: but who here
"Wiil envy whom the highest place CXPOsSes
Foremost to stand against the Thund’rer’s aim
“Your bulwark, and condemns to greatest share
‘Of endless pain? Where there is then no rood
“For which to strive, no strife can grow up there
¥rom faction: for none sure will claim in heil
Precedence; nonc whosz portion is so small

Of present pain, that with ambinous mind

Will cover more.  With this advantage then
‘To union, and firm faith, and firm aceotd,

More thancan be in heav'n, we now return

To claim our just inkeritance of old,

Surer o prosper than prosperity

Could have assured us; and by what best war,
Whether of open war or covert futle,

We now debate: who can advise, may speak.

lle eas’d; and nexthim Moloch, scepter’d King,

S:00d up, the strongest and the fiercest spirit
That fought in heav’n, now fiercer by despair;
His trust was with th? Eternal to be deem’d
Ejual 1o sirength ; and rather than be less,
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'Car’d not to be at all ; with that care lost
vent all his fear: of Gud, or hell, or worse
1 reck’d not: and these words thereafter spake s
My sentence is for open war: of wiles,
More unexpert, I boast not: then let those
ECnnlnu,. who need : or when they need, not now;
For while they sit contriving, shall the rest,
Millions that stand in amus, and longing wait
The signal (o ascend, sit ling’ring here
! Heav'n's fugitives, and for their dwelling-place
Accept this dark opprobrious den of shame,
The prison of his tyranny who reigns
By our delay? No, let us rather choose,
Armd with hell flames and fury, all at once
O'er beav'n's high tow’ss to force resistless way,
Turning our tortures into horrid arms
Against the torturer; when to meet the noise
Of his almighty engine he shall hear
Infernal thunder: and for lightning, sce
Black fire and horror shot with equal rage
1 Among his angels: and his throne itself
{ Miv'd with Tartarean sulphur, and strange fire,
{ His own invented torments.  But perbaps
{ The way seems difficult and steep to scale
1 With upright wing against a higher foe.
;r] Let such bethink them, if the sleepy drench
;
r
|

b Of that forgetful Jake benumb not still,
That in vur proper motion we ascend
£ Up to our pative seat: descent and fall

To us is adverse. Who but felt of late,
it When ghe fierce foe hung on our broken sear
Insulting, and pursu’d us through the deep,
With what compulsion and laborious flight
We sunk thus low ! The ascent is easy then;
Th? event is fear’d; should we again provoke
Qur stronger, some worse way his wrath may find
To our destruction; if there be in hell
Fear to be worse destroy’d,  What can be worse
;l Than to dwel here, driv’n out from bliss, condemn’d

B3
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In this abhorred deep to utter woe;

Where pain of unextinguishabie fire

Must exercise us without hope of end,

The vassals of his anger, when the scou rge
Inexorably, and the torturing hour

Calls us to penance? More destroy’d than thus,
We should be quite abolish’d, and expire.
What fear we then? What doubt we to incense
His vimost jre? which to the height enraz’d,
Will either quite consume us, and reduce

To nuthing this essential; happier far

Than miserable to have eternal being:

Or if our substance be indeed divine,

And cannot cease to be, we are at worst

On this side nothing; and by proof we feel
Qur pow’r sufficient to disturb his heaven,
And with perpetual inroads to alarm,

Though inaccessible, his fatal throne:

Which, if not victory, is yet revenge,

He eaded frowning, and his look denounc’d
Desprute revenge, and battle dangerous
Toless than gods. On th’ other side up rose
Belial, in act more graceful and humane:

A fairer person lost not heav'n; he seem’d

For dignity compos’d, and high exploit?

Bur all was false and hollow ; though his tongue
Dropt manoa, and could make the worse appear
The better reason, to perplex and dash

Maturest counsels: for his thoughts were low ;
To vice industrious, but to nobler deeds
Timorous, and slothful; yet he pleas’d the ear,
And with persuasive accent thus began

I should be much for open war, O peers,

As not behind in hate; if what was urg’d
Main reason to persuade immediate war,
Did not dissuade me most, and scem to cast
Ominous conjecture on the whole success
When he who most excels in fact of arms,
In what he counsels, and in what excels,

_ r _x72
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Mistrustful, grounds his courage on despair

And utter dissolution, as the scope

Of all his aim, after some dire revenge.

First, what revenge? The tow’rs of heav'n are fill’d

With armed watch, that render all access

Impregnable: oft on the bord*ring deep

Incamp their legions; or with obscure wingy

Scout far and wide into the realin of niglhit,

Scorning surprise. Or could we break our way

By force, and at our heels all hell should rise

With blackest insurrection, to confound

Fleav’n’s purestlight; yet our great enemy,

Allincorruptible, would on his throne

sit unpoliuted ; and th? ethereal mould,

Incapable of stain, would soon expel

Ier mischief, and purge olf the baser fire,

Victorious. Thus repuls’d, our final hope

Is flat despair; we must exasperale

Th* almighty victor to spend all his rage,

And that must end us; thatmust be our cure,

Ta be no more. Sad cure, for who would luse,

Though full of pain, this intelectual being,

Those thoughts than wander through eternity,

To perish rather, swallowed up and lost

In the wide womb of uncreated night,

Devoid of sense and moiion? and who knows,

Let this be rood, whether our angry foe

Can give it, or willever? how he can,

I doubtful; that he never will, is sure,

Will he, so wise, let loose at once his ire,

Belike through impolence, or unaware,

Tv give his encmics their wish, and end

Them in his anger, whoin liis anger saves,

'['0 punish endless? wherefore cease we then?

Say they who council war! we are decreed,

kesery'd, and destin’d to eternal woe;

Whatever duing, what can we suffer more,

What can we suifer worse? s this then worst,

Thus sitting, thus consulting, thus in arms?
Bo
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What, when we fled amain, pursu’d, and struck
With heav’n’s afflicting thunder 3 and besought
The deep to shelter us? this hell then seem’d
A refoge from those wounds : or when we lay
Chain'd on the burning lake? that sure was worso.
What if the breath that kindled those grim fires,
Awak’d, should blow them into sev’afold rage,
And plunge us in the flames? or, from above,
Should intermitted venzeance arm again

His red right hand to plague ust what if all
Her stores were open’d, and this irmament

Of hell should spout her cararacts of fire,
Impendent horrors, threat’ning hideous fall
One dav upon our heads; while we perhaps
Destgning or exhorting glorious war,

Caughtin a fiery tempest shall be hurid

Each on his rock transfix’d, the sport and play
Of wracking whirlwinds; or for ever sunk
Under yon boiling ocean, wraptin chains;
There to converse with everlasting Zroans,
Unrespited, unpitied, unreprieved,

Ages of hopeless end? this would be worse.
War therefore, open or conceal’d, alike

My voice dissuades; for what can foree or ouile
With him, or who deceive his mind, whose oL
Views all things at one view? he from heav'n’s height
All these vur motions vain, sees, an.] derides ;
Not wore almighty to resist our might

Than wise to frustrate all our pluts and wiles.
Saal! we then tive thus vile, the race of heav'n
Trus rampled, thus expell’d, to suifer here
Chains and these torments? Better these than wWorse,
Be my advice; since fate ineviable

Subdues us, and emnipotent decree,

The victor’s will.  To suffer, as to do,

Our strength is equal, nor the law unjust

That so vrdains: this was ar first 1esoly’d,

¥ we were wise against o great a foe
Coaknding, and so doubtful what might fail.
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[ 1augh, when these who at the spear arc bold

And vent'rous, if that fail them, shrink, and fear,
What yet they know must follow, to endure
Enile or ignominy, or bonds, or pain,

' fhe sentence of their conqu'ror: this is nOw
" Our doom ; which if we can sustain and bear,

Our supreme foe in time may much remit

His anger; and perhaps thus far remov’d,

Not mind us not offending, satisfy’d

with what is punish’d; whence these raging fires

 Will stacken, if his breath stir ot their flamcs,

'~ Qur purer essence then will overcome
. Iheir noaious vapour; or inug’d, not feel;

Or chang’d at lenzth, and to the place conform’d
In temper and in pature, wil receive
¥amiliar the fierce heat, and void of pain;
'Lhis horror will grow mild, this darkness light;

resides what hope the never-ending flight

Of future days may bring, what chance, what change
Worth waiting; since our present jot appears
For happy, though but ill, for ili not worst;
If we procure not (o ourselves morc woc.

Thus Belial with words cloth’d in reason’s garb

Counsel'd ignoble case, and peaccful sloth;

Not peace ; and after him thus Memmon spake

Father to disinthrone the King of heaven

We war, if war be best, or to regain

Qur own right lost; him to unthrone we then
May hope, when everlasting Fate shall yicld
To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the swife:
The former vain to hope, argues us vain
Tise latter: for what place can be for us

W ithin heav?u’s bounds, unless heav'n®s Lord supreime
We overpow’r: Suppose he shouid reient,

And publish grace to all, on promise made
Of new subjection ; with what cyes could we
Stand in hig presence hmnble, and recetve

Strict laws impos’d to celebrate his throne
with warbled hymns, and te his godhead sing
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Forc'd Hallelvjaiv's; while he lordly sits

Qur eavied sov’reign, and his altar breathes
Ambrosial odours and ambrosial Howers,

Qur servile oficrings? This must be our task

In heaven, this our delight? how wearisome
Eernity so spent in worship paid

To whom we hat2t Let us not then pursue,

By force impossible, by leave obtaind,
Lnacceplable, though in heav'n, our state

Of splendid vassalaze; but rather seek

Our own good from ourselves, and from our own
Live to ourselves, though in this vast recess,

Free, and to none accountable, preferring

Hard liberty before the easy yoke

Of servile punp.  Our greatness will appear
Then most conspicuous, when great things of small,
Usetul of huriful, prosp’rous of adverse,

We can create; and in what place soe'er

Thrnve under evil, and work ease out of pain,
Throuzh labour and endurance. This decep world
Of darkness do we dread? How oft amidst

Thick clouds and dark doth heav'n's all-ruling Sire
Cho '~ to reside, his glery unobscur’d,

And with the majesty of darkness round

Covers his throne 5 from whence deep thunders roar
Must'ring their rage, and heav'n resemnbles hell ?
As he our darkness, cannot we his light

Imitate when we please? This desert soil

Wanis net her hidden lustre, gems and gold.:

Nor want we skill or art, from whence (o raise
Magnrficence ; and what can heavn show more*
Our torments alko may in length of iime

Become our elements; these piercing fires

As soft as now severe, our ternper chang’d

Into tieir temper; which must needs remove

The seasible of pain.  All things invite

To peaceful counsels, and the settled state

Gf order, how in safety best we may

Cempose our present evils, with regard
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of what we are, and where; dismissing quile
All thoughits of war,  Yehave what | advisc.
Iie scarce had finisht, when such smurmur fill'd
Th* assembly, as when hollow rocks retain
The sound of blust’ring winds, which all night long
Tlad rous’d the sea, now with hoarse cadence {ull
sealaring men o’erwatelvd, whose bark by chance,
Or pinnace, anchors in a craggy bay
After the tempest: such applause was heard
As Mammon ended, and his sentence pleas’d,
Advising peace; for such another field
They dreaded worse than heli: so much the fear
Of thunder and the sword of Michael
Wrought still within them; and no Iess desire
To found this nether empire, which might rise
By policy, and long process of time,
In emulation opposite to heaven.
Which when Beelzebub perceiv'd, than whom,
Salan except, none higher sat, with grave
Aspect he rose, and in his rising seem’d
A pillar of state ; deep on his front engraven,
Deliberation saty and public care ;
And princely counsel in his face yet shone,
Majestic though in rutn: sage he stood
With Atlantean shoulders it to bear
The weight of mightiest monarchies; his look
Drew audience and attention still as night,
Or summer’s noon-tide airy while thus he spake :
Thrones and imperial pow’rs, offspring of heaven,
Ethereal virlues; or these titles now
Must we renounce, and, changing style, be cail’d
Princes of hell; for so the popular voie
Inclines, here to continue, and buaild up here
A growing empire ; doubticss while we dream,
And know not that the King of heav’n hath doom’d
This place our dungeon ; not our safe retreat
Beyond his potent arm to live exempt
From heav'n’s high jurisdiction, in new league
Banded against his throne; but to remain
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In strictest bondage, though thus far remov'd,
Under th* inevitable curb, reservid

His captive multitude: for he, be sure,

In height or depth, still first and last will reign
Sole king, and of his kingdom lose no part

By our revolt; but over hell extend

His empire, and with iron sceptre rule

Us here, as with his golden those in heav'n,

What sit we then projecting, peace and war?
War hath determin’d us, and foil'd with loss
Irreparable ; tenms of peace yet none

Vouchsaf'd or svught; fur what peace will be given
To us enslav™d, but custody severe,

And stripes, and arbitrary punishment

Inflicted? and what peace can we return,

But, to cur pow’r hostility and hate,

Untam'd reluctance, and revenge, though slow,
Yet ever plotting how the conqu’ror least

May reap his conguest, and may least rejoice

In doing what we most in suff’rance fee)?

Nor will occasion want, nor shall we need

With dang'rous expedition to invade

Heav'n, whose high walls fear no assault or siege,
Or ambush from the deep.  What if we find
Some easicr enterprize? There is a place,

(IT ancient and prophetic fame in heaven,

Lrr not}, another world, the happy seat

Ot some new race call’d Man, about this time

To be created, like to us, though less

In pow'r and excellence, but favour’d more

01 him who rules above; so was his will
Proncunc’d among the gods, and by an varh,
That shook heav’n’s whole circumference, confirm’d.
Thither Jet us bend all our thoughts, to learn
Wnat creatures there inhabit, of what mould

Or substance, how endu'd, and what their power,
And where their weakness, how attermpted bast,
By force or subtlety. Though heav’a be shut,
And beav’n's high arbitrator sit secore
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{a his own strength, this place may lie expos’d,

The uiinost border of his kingdom, left

To their defence who hold it: here perhaps
 Some advantageous act may be atchievid

| By sudden onset, either with hejl-hre
o waste his whole creation ; or possess

All as our own, and drive, a5 we were driven,

The puny habitants; or if not drive,

Seduce then to our party, that their God

May prove their foe, and with repenting hand
- Abolish his own wotks. This would surpass

Common revenge, and interrupt his joy

" In our confusion, amd our joy upraise

" In his disturbance; when his darling sons,

" 11w l’d headlong to paitake with us, shail cursc

- "I heir frail originaly and faded Lliss,

" TFaded so soon.  Advise if this be worth
Attempting, or to sit in darkness here
Hatching vain empires. ‘Thus Beelzebub
Pleaded his devilish counsel, first devis’d
Bs Satan, and in part propos’d: for whence
But from the author of all ill could spring
Sa deep a malice, to confound the race
of mankind in one root, and earth with hell
' o mingle aud involve, done ali to spite
The great Creator? But their spite still serves
His glory to augment. The bold design

, Pleas’d bighly those infernal states, and joy
Sparkled in all their eyes; with full assent
They vote: whereat his speech he thus renews.

Well have ye judg’d, well-ended long debate,
syned of gods, and like to what ye are,
Great things resolv'd, which from the lowest deep
Will once more lift us up, in spite of fate,
Nearer our ancient seat; perhaps in view
Ofthose brightcunfines, whence with neighbringanns
And opporiune exertions, we may chance
Re-enler heavn ; or else in some mild Zone
Dwell not unvisited of lreav’n’s fair light
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Secure, and at the Bright™ning orient beam
Purge off this gloom: the soft delicious air,
To heal the scar of these corrosive fires,
Shall breathe her balm., But first whom shall we send
In search of this new world; whom shall we find
Sufticient? who shall tempt with wand ring feet
The dark unbottom’d infinite abyss,
And through the palpable obscure find out
His uncouth way, or spread his airy tlight
Upborne with indefatigable wings
Ovcr the vast abrupt, ere he arrive
The happy isle? What strength, what art can then
Suthice, or what evasion bear hiin safe
Through the sirict senteries and stations thick
Of angels watching round? Here he had need
All circumspection, and we now no less
Chotee 1n our sufirage; for on whom we send,
The weight of all and our last hope reiies.
This said, he sat; and expeciation held
Iis lovk suspence, awaiting who appear'd
To second, ur oppose, or undertake
The perilous auempt: but all sat mute,
Poud’ring the danger with deep thought; and each
In others count’nance read his own disinay,
Astonish’d.  None among the chvice and prime
Of those heav’n-warring champiuns could be found
S0 hardy, as to proffer, or accept
Alone the dreadful voyaze; ! at fast
dalan, whom now transcendent elory rans’d
Abovc his feliows, with monarchal pride,
Conscious of lughest worth, unmov'd thus spake:
O prozeny of heav'n, empyreal thrones,
With reason hath deep silence and demur
&12'd us, though undismas *d? long is the way
And bhard ti:at out of heil leads up to light:
Our prison strong ; this huge convex of fiie,
Qutrageous to devour, iimmures us round
Ninefuld ; and gates of hurning adanant
Barr’d over us paolibut all egreys.
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These pass'd, if any pass, the void profound
Of unessential night receives him next
 Wide gaping, and with utter loss of being
. Threatens him, plung’d in that aboriive guif;
' If thence he "scape inte whatever world,
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Or unknown region, whal remains him less
‘Than unknown dangers, and as hard escape:
But 1 shouid ill become this throne, O puers,
And this imperial sov’reigniy, adorn’d
With splendour, arm'd with pow’r, if ought propos’d
And judg’d of public moment, in the shape
of difficulty or danger, could deter
Me from attempting. Wherefore do ] assume
These royalties, and not refuse to reign,
Refusing to accept as great a share
Of hazard, as of honour, due altke
To him who reigns, and so much to him due
Of hazavd more, as he above the rest
Iligh honour’d sits? Gu therefore, mizhty pow’rs,
Terror of heavn, though fall’n; intend ay home,
While here shaill be our heme, what best may ciasc
The present misery, and render hell
More tolerable; if there be cure or charm
To respite, ur deceive, or stack e pain
Of this il mansion: intermit no watch
Against a wakeful foe, while ] abroad
Through all the coasts of durk destruction seek
Delivrance for us all: this enterprise
None shall partake with me.  Thus SAyIng rose
The monarch, and prevented allaeply;
Prudent, lest fromn his resviution rais’d,
Others among the chiefs might ofler now
(Certain to Lic refus’d) what erst they fear’d;
And so refusd, might in opinion stand
IIis rivals; winning cheap the ingh repate
W hiclt he through bazard buge must carn, - But they
Dicaded not muie th' advenwure, than his voice
torbidding ; and at once with him they roses
Their rising all at once was as the sound
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Of thunder heard remote, Tow'rds him they bend
With aw ful revirence prone; and as a god
Extot him equal to the | lighest in heav'n;
Aorfaild they to €xpress how much they prais'd,
That for the generaj safety he despis'd
His own: for neither do the spirits damn’d
Lose ali theip virtue ; lest bad men should boast
Their specious deeds on carth, which glory eXcites,
Or close ambition varnish'd o’ep with zeal.
Thus ther their doubiful consultations dark
Ended, rejoicing in their matchless chief:
As when from mouniain-tops the dusky clouds
Ascending, while the north-wind sleeps, o'erspread
Heav'n’ cheerful face, the louring clement
Scowls o%er the darken’d land:kip snow, or shower ;
if chance the radient sun with farewel sweet
Extends his cvening beam, the ficlds revive,
The birds their notes rcnew, and bleating herds
Attest their Juyy that hill and vailey rings,
O shame 1o mient devil wiry devil damn’qd
Fitrm concerd holds, men oniv disagree
Of creatures rational, tnough under hope
Of heav'nly grace: and God prochatming peace
Yetlve in haired, comity, and strife
Among themsel ve5, and levy cruel wars,
Wasting the earth, egch otiwr to destroy
As I (which might induce us 1o accord)
Man had not hejlish foes enow besides,
Thatday and night for his destruction wait,

The Sty gian council thys dissolv’d ; and forth
In order camne the grand infernal peers
*alidst came their mighty paramount, and seem’d
Alone 1y antagonist uf heav’n, nor fess
Than hell’s dread emperor with pomp supreme,
And God-like imitated stato . him round
A globe of fiery Seraphim incloy?
Wiith bright imblazonry, and horrent arms,
Then of their session ended they bid cry
With trumpers regal sound the great result
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ow'rds the four winds four speedy Cherubim
TTut to their mouths the sounding alchemy,
By herald’s voice explain’d ; the hollow abyss
Ileard far and wide, and all the host of hell
with deaf'ning shout return’d them loud acclaim.
Thence more at ease their minds, and somewhat
] rais’d
| By false presumptuous hope, the ranged powers
. Disband, and wand’ring each his several way
[ Pursucs, as inclination or sad choice
¢ Leads him perplex’d, where he may likeliest find
' Truce to his restless thoughts, and entertain
, The irksome hours, till his great chicf return,
¢ Part on the plain, or in the air sublime,
. Upon the wing, or in swift racc contend,
: As at 1th’ Olympian games or Pythian fields;
Part curb their fiery steeds, or shun the goal
With rapid whecels, or fronted brigades form,
t As when, to warn proud cities, war appears
: Wag'd in the troubled sky, and armies rush
To battle in the ¢clouds, before each van
 Prick forth the airy knights and couch their spears
# Tull thickest legions close ; with feats of arms
Froin cither end of heav’n the welkin burns,
Others, with vast Typheean rage more fell,
Rend up both rocks and hills, and ride the air
- In whirlwind; hell searce holds the wild uproar,
v+ As when Alcides, from (Echalia crown’d
With conquest, felt 4 invenom'd robe, and tore
; Through pain up by the roots Thessalian pines;
 And Lichasfrom the top of Eta threw
. Into th? Euboic sea, Others more miid,
Retrecated in a silent valley, sing
With notes angelical to many a harp
. Their own heroic deeds and hapless fall
* By doom of battle; and complain that fate
; Free virtue should enthral to force or chance.
' Their songs were partial; but th? hanmony
- {What could it less when spirits immortal sing? )

- T = = -
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Suspended hell, and took with ravishment

The thronging audience. 1 discourse more sweet,
(For eloguence the sou, song charms the sensc),
Others apart sat on a hiil retir’d,

In thoughts more elevate, and reason’d high

Of providence, foreknuwledge, will, and fate ;
Fix'd fate, free will, forcknowledge absolute ;
And found no end in wand'ring mazes lost,

Of zood and evil much they argu’d then,

Of happiness and final misery,

Passion, and apathy, and glory, and shame
Vain wisdom all, and false philosophy

Yet, with a pleasing sorcery, could charm

Pain for a while, or anguish, and excite
Fallactous hope, or arm th’ ubdured breast

With stubborn patience, as with treple stecl.
Another part in squadrons and gross bands,

On bold adventure to discover wide

That dismal werld, if any clime perhaps

Might vield them easier habitation, bend

Four ways their fiving march, along the banks
Of four infernal rivers, that disgorge

Into the burning lake their balef ul streams
Abhorred Styx, the flood of deadly hate;

Sad Acheron, of sorrow black and deep:
Cocytus nam'd, of lamentation loud

Heard on the rueful stream; fierce Phlegethon,
Whose waves of torrent fire inflame with rage.
¥ar off from these, a slow and stient stream,
Lethe, the river of oblivion, rolls

Her watery labyrinth ; whereof who drinke
Yorthwith his former state and being forgets,
Forgets both joy and gricf, pleasure and paip.
Beyond this flood a frozan continent

Lies dark and wild, bear with perpetual storms
Of whirlwind and dire hail, which on firm land
Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin seams
Of ancient pile; all else deep snow and ice;

A gulf profound, as that Serbonian bog
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Betwixt Pamiata and mount Casius old,

Where annies whaole have sunk; the parching air

Burns frore, and cold perforins th? effect of fire.

Thither, by harpy-fovted furies hal’d,

At certaun revolutions all the damn’d

Are brought; and feel by turns the bitter chiange

Of fierce extremes, extremes by change more fierce;

From beds of raging fire to starve in ice

‘Their soft ethereal warmtly, and there to pine

Immoveable, infix'd, and frozen round,

Perivds of thne; thence hurried back to fire,

They ferry over this Lethean sound

Both to and fro, their sorrow to augment,

And wish and struggle, as they pass, to reach

The tempting stream, with one small drop 1o lose

In sweet forgetfulness all pain and woe,

All in one moment and so near the brink s

But Fate withstands, and to oppose th? attempt

Medusa with Gorgonian terror guards

The ford, and of itself the water flies

All taste of living weight, as once it fled

The lip of Tantalus, Thus roving on

In confuy’d march forlorn, th? advent’rous bands

With shudd’ring horror pale, and eyes aghast,

View?d first their lamentable Jot, and found

No rest: through wany a dark and dreary vale

They puss’d,y and many a region dolorous,

O'%r many a frozen, many a fiery Alp,

Rucks, caves, Iakes, fens, bogs, dens, and shades of

deatls,

An universe of death; which God by curse

Created evil, for evil only good,

Where all hfe dies, death lives, and nature breeds,

Perverse, all monstrous, all prodigious things,

Abuminable, inutterable and worse

Than fables yet have feign’d, or fear conceiv’d,

Gorgons, and hydras, and chimaras, dire.
Meanwhile the adversary of God and man,

Satan, with thoughts inflamd of highest design,
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Puts on swift wings, and tow’rds the gates of hell
Explores his solitary flizht: sometimes

He scours the right hand coast, sometimes the Ieft;
Now shaves with level wing the deep, then soars
Up to the fiesy concave tow’ring high,

As when far off at sea a fleet descryd,

Hangs in the clouds, by equinoctial winds

Close sailins from Bangala, or the sles

Of Ternate and Tidore, whence merchants Dring
Their spicy drugs; they on the trad ing flood
Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape

Ply, stemming nightly tow'rds the pole; so scemd
Far off the flying fiend. At last Appear
Hell-bounds, high reaching to the horrid roof ;
And thrice threefold the gates; three folds ware brass,
Three iron, three of adamantine rock
Impenerable, impal’d with circling fire,
Yetunconsum’d.  Before the gates there sat

On either side a fonmnidable shape:

The one scem’d woman to the waist, and fair;
But ended foul in many a scaly fold

Veluminous and vast; a serpent arm’d

With mortal sting: about her middle round

A cry of hell-hounds pever ceasing bark’d

With wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and rung
A hideous peal; vet, when they listy would creep,
If ought disturb’d theijr noise, inio her womb,
And kenrnel there; yet there still bark'd and howld,
Within unseen.  Far less abhorr’d than these
Vew'd Sevila, bathing in the sea that parts
Calabria from the hoarse Trinacrian shore;

Nor uglier follow the night-hag, when cali'd

In secrety riding through the air she comes,

Lur'd with the smell of infant-blvod, to dance
With Lapland witches, while the [ab’ring moon
Eclipses attheir charms.  The other shape,

If shape it might be call*d that shape had nonc
Distinguishable in member, Joint, or limb;

Or substaace might be call’d that shadow scem’d,
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¢ Yor vach scem™d eithier; black it stood as night,
; Vierce s ten furies, terrible as heil,
+ And shook a dreadful dart; what scem’d s head,
Tie likeness of a kinely crown had on.
- Saran was now at hand ; and from his seat
t The monster, moving onward, came as fast
» With horrid strides; hell trembled as he strode.
"N undaunted tiend what this misht be admi Wi
. Adinird, not feard; God and his don exeept,
Created thing nought valu'd he, nor shunnl ;
- And with disdainful Took (hus first began:
Whenee, and what art thou, exerrable shape,
That dar’st, though grive and terrible, advance
Thy miscreated front athwart iy wav
To youder gates ? through them § mean to Pasi,
- That be assurd, without leave ask’d of thee:
- Retire, or taste thy foily ; and learn by prouf,
- Hell-born, not to contend with spirns of heav’a,
To whom the goblin, full of wrath, reply*d;
Artthou that traitor-angel, art thou he,
' Whe tirst broke peace i heav'n and faith, till thea
. Unbroken; and in proud rebellious arms
v Diew afier him the third part of heav’n'ssons,
- Conjurd against the Highest ; for which both thoi
- And they, outeast from God, are here condemnd
- Yo waste cternal days in woe and pain?
CAnd reckonst thiou thyself with spirits of heaven,
- Hell-doomd, and breath*st defiance here and scorn
* Where I reign king; and, to enrage thee more,
. Thy king and lord? Back fo thy punishment,
talse fugitive, and to thy speed add wings ;
- Lest with a whip of scorpions | pursue
- Thy ling'ring, or with onc stroke of tiis dart
Strange horror seize thee, and pangs unfell before.
30 spake the grisly terror, and in shape,
50 speaking and so threat’ning, grew tenfold
AMore dreadful and deform.  On th? other side,
Incensd with indignation, Satan stond
Loterrify™d; and like z comet burn'g,
C
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‘That fires the lengih of Ophiuchus huge

1n th’ arctic sky, and from his horrid hair
Shakes pestilence and war.  Each at the head
Level'd his deadly aim; their fatal hands

Mo second stroke intend ; and such a frown
Each cast at th’ other, as when two black clouds,
With heav’n’ artiliery fraught, come rattling on
Over the Caspian, then stand front o front,
Hovering a space, till winds the signal blow

To jein their dark encounter in mid airs

fo frown’d the mighty combatants, that hell
Grew darker attheir frown ; so matchd they stood ;
For never but once more was either like

To meetso greatafee. And now great deeds
Had bren achiev’d, whereof ali hell had rung,
Had not the snaky furceress that sat

Fast by hell gate, and kept the fatal key,

Ris’n, and with hideous outery rush’d between,

O father, what intends thy hand, she cry’d,
Against thy only son? What fury, O con?

Possesses thee, to bend that mortal darg

Against thy father’s head? and knowst for whom 3
For him who sits above, and laughs the wlhile

At thee, ordain’d his drudze, to execute

Whate'er his wrath, which he calls justice, bids ;
"His wrath, which one day will destroy ve both.

She spake, and at her words the hellish pest
Forbore; then these ta her Satan return’d-

So strange thy outery, and thy words so strange
Thou interposest, that my sudden hand
Prevented, spares to tell thee yet by deeds
What itintends; till first I know of thee
What thing thou art, thus double-form'd, and why,
In this infernal vale first met, thou cail'st
Me father, and that phantasin cail’st my son:

I know thee not, nor ever saw till tow
Sight mure detestable than-him and thee.

T’ whom thus the portress of hell gate reply'd: -

Hast thou forgot me, then, and do | seem
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Now in thine eyes so foul? once deem?d so fair
In heav’n, when at th? assembly, and in sight

. Of all the Seraphim with thee combin'd

Int bold conspiracy against heav’n’s King,

All on a sudden miserable prin

Surpris’d thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzy swum
In darkness, while thy head flames thick and fast
Threw forih; 6l on the left side op'ning wide,
Likest to thee in shape and count’nance bright,
Then shining heav'nly fairy a goddess arm’d

Out of thy head [ sprung: amazement seiz*d

All th? host of heav’n; back they recoil’d, afraid
At firsty and call’d me Sin, and for a sign
Portentous held me; but familiar grown,

I pleas’d, and with attractive graces won

The most averse, thee chielly, who full oft
Thyself in me thy perfect image viewing,
Becam’st enamour’d, and such joy thou fook’st
With me in secrety that my womb conceivid

A growing burden., Meanwhile war arose,

And fields were fought in heav’n; wherein remain’d
(For what could else?) tu our almighty foc
Clear victory; to our part loss and rout,

Through all the empyrean: down they fell,
Driv'n headlong from the pitch of hieaven, down

Into this deep; and in the generalfall

1 also; at which time this pow’rful key

Into my hand was giv’n, with_charge to keep
These gates for ever shut, which none can pass
Without my opening. Pensive here 1 sat
Alone; butlong I sat not, till my womb,
Pregnant by thee, and now cxcessive grown,

" Prodigious motion felt, and rueful throes.

At last this odious oflspring whom thou seest,
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way,

Tore through my entrails, that, with fear and pain
Distorted, all my nether shape thus grew

~ Transform’d: buthe my inbred enemy
- Yorth issu'dy brandishing his fatal dart,

C:
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Made to destrove 1 ited, and erv'd out, Death
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sigh’d
Frowm all her caves, and back resounded, Death.
1 tied 5 but he pursu’d, {though more, it sewms,
Indam’d with lust than rage,) and swifter far,
Me overtook, his mother, all dismay’d,
And in embraces forcible and foul,
Engendenng with me, of that rape begot
These yelling monsters, that with ceaseless ery
Surround mey as thou saw?st, hourly conceiv'd
And hourly born, with sorrow infinite
To me; for when ther list, into the womb
That bred them they return, and howl, and gnaw
My bawels, their repast; then bursting forth
Afresh, with conscious terrors vex me round,
That rast or intermission none 1 find,
Eciore mine eves in opposition sits
Grim Death, my son and foe, who sets them on,
And me his parent would full soon devour
For want of other prey, but that he knows
His end with mine involv’d ; and knows that !
Should prove a bitter morsel, and his bane,
Whenever that shall be; so Fate pronounc'd,
But {hou, O father, I forewarn thee, shun
s deadly arrow; neither vainly hope
To be invulnerable in'thoese bright arms,
Though temper’d heavnlr, for that mortal dint,
Save he who reigns above, none can resist,

She finish’d; aad the subtle fiend his lore
Soon learn’d, now milder, and thus answer’d smoath ¢

Dear Daughiter, since thou claim’st ine for thy sire,
And my fair son here shew’t me, the dear pledge
Of dalliance had with thee in heav’n, and joys
Then sweet, now sad to mention, through dire change
Befall’n us unforseen, unthought of ; know
1 come no enemy, but to set {ree
From out this dark and dismal house of pain
Both him and thee, and ali the heav'rly host
Of spints, that, in our just pretences am'd,



ook 1. PARADISE LOST. 53

' Fell with us from on high: from them I go
E ‘This uncouth errand sole; and one for all
 Myself expose, with lonely steps to tread
Th* unfounded deep, and through the void immense
| To search with wand’ring quest a place foretold
" shoutd be, and by concurring signs, ere now
" Created, vast and round; a place of biiss
In the purlicus of heav’ny and therein plac’d
A race of upstart creatures, to supply
Perhaps our vacant roon ; though more remov’d
Lest heavn, surcharg'd with potent imultitude,
Might hap 1o move new broils.  Be this, or ought
Than this more secret now design’d, 1 haste
To knuw; and this ouce known, shall svon return,
-~ And bitng ye to the place where thou and Death
Shall dwell at ease, and up and down unseen
Wing silently the buxom air, imbahin’d
With odours; there ye shall be fed and 611°d
Immeasurably, all things shall be your prey.
He ceasd, for both seem’d highly pleas'd, and Death
Grinn*d horrible a ghastly smile, to hear
His famine should be fill’d ; and blest his maw
Destin’d to that good hour: no less rejoic’d
Ylis mother bad, and thus bespake her sire:
The key of this inferpal pit by due,
Aund by command of heav'n’s all-pow’rful King,
1 keep, by him forbidden to unlock
These adamantine gates; against all force
Death ready stands to interpose his dart,
1 earless to be o’ermatch’d by living might,
But what owe I to his commands above
- YWho hates mie, and hath hither thrast me down
Into this gloom of Tartarus profound,
' To sit in hateful ofhice heie contin’d,
lnhnbuanl of heav'n, and heav'nly born,
} Here in perpetual agony and pain,
With terrors and with clamouts compass’d round, -
Of mine own brood, that oa my bowels feed?
Ahwod art my fashier, thou my auwhor, thou
¢J
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My being gav’st me; whom should I obey
But thee? whom foilow? thou wilt bring me soon
To that new world of light and bliss, among
The gods who live at ease, where | shali reirn
At thy nzht hand voluptuous, as beseems
Thy daughiter and thy darling, without end,

FPhus saying, from her stde the fatal kev,
Saa nstrument of alt our woe, she took;
And tow'rds the gate rolling her bestial train,
Forthwith the huge porteuliis high up drew;
WEich, but herself, not all the Stygian powers
Couid once have mov'd ; then in the key-hole turns
Th? intricate wards, and every bolt and bar
O1 mas:y iren or solid 10ek with case
Uafasiens; on a sudden open fiv,
W iy impetuons recoil and jarring sound,
Tt infernal doors, and on their hinzes arate
Iarshy thunder, that the lowest bottom shook
Of Ercbus.  She opentd, bui 1o shut
Excell’d her pow'r; the gates wide open stood,
itat with extended wings 2 banner’d host
Unc.er spread ensigns marching, might pass through,
Wirh iorse and chariots rank?d in loose array;
So wide they stood, and like a furnace-mouth
("z2st forth redounding smoke and ruddy fiame,
Eriore their eyes in sudden view appear
The secrets of the hoary deep, a dark
Liumitable acean, without bound,
Withoutdimension, wlierelensth, breadth, and height,
And time, and place are lost; where eldest Night
And Chaos, ancestors of Nature, hold
Eternal anarchy, amidst the poise
Of endless wars, and by confusion stand,
For hot, cold, moist, and dry, four champions fierce,
Sirive here for mast’ry, and to baitle bring
Their embryon atoms ; they around the flag
Of each his faction, in their several clans,
Light arm*d or heavy, sharp, smooth, swift or slowey
Swarm popuious, unnumber'd 25 the sands
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lof Barea or Cyrene’s torrid soil,

Tevied to side witl warring winds, and poise

i1 heir lighter wings. T'o whom these most adhiere,

;HL rules a moment: Chaos umpire sits,

u'md by decision more embroils the fray,

f. By which he reigns; nexthim high arbiter

" Chance governs atl,  Into this w ild aby'ss,

| The womb of nature, and perhaps her grave,

| 0f neither sed, nor shore, nor ait, nor fire,

E.u atl these in their pregnant causes mixd
" Confus’div, and which thus must ever fight,
“Unless th” Almighty Maker them ordain

1]15 dark materials to create more worlds;

{ Into this wild abyss the wary fend

’ s100 on the brink of hell, and 1ok awhile,

. Tond’ring his voyage; for no narrow frith

' He had to eross.  Nor was his ear less peal'd

" With noises loud and ruinous, {10 compare

. Great things with small), than when Bellona storms,
wWith all her bauering engines bent 1o rase

~ Some capital city ; or less than if his frame

- Of heav'n were falling, and these elements

. In mutiny had from her axle torn
The stedfast earth. At last his sail-broad vans
He spreads for tlight, and in the surging smoke

" Uphfted spurns the ground ; thence maoy a league,
As in a cloudy chairyascending, rides
Audacrous ; but that seat soon f.,ulm gz, meets
A vast vacuity: all unawares,

_ Fluttring his pennons vain, plumb down he drops
Ten thousand fathomn deep; and to this hour
Down had bzen falling, had not by il chance
The strong rebufl of sune tumulous cloud,

- Justinet with fire and nitre, hurried him -

, As many miles alofi; that fury stay’d,

. Quench’d_in a bogey Syrtis, neither sea,

;1 Nor good dry land, nigh founder’d, on he farei,

—_

* Treading the crude consistence, halt‘ onfoot, . .
f Half flying ; behoves him now both carand sail, &
g * C4
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As when a gryphon, through the wilderness
With winged course, o’er hill or moory dalg,
Pursues the Arimaspian, who by stealth
Had from his wakeful custody purloin'd
The guarded gold: so eagerly the fiend
O’crbog, orsteep, through strait, rough, dense, or rare,
With head, hands, wings, or feet, pursues his way,
And swims, or sinks, or wades, or creeps, or thies.
At length a universal hubbub wild
Of stunning sounds, and voices ail confus'd,
Borne through the hollow dark, assaults his ear
With Joudest vehemence : thither he plies,
Undaunted to meet there whatever power
Or spirit of the nethermost abyss
Might in that noise reside, of whom to a5k
Which way the nearect coast of darkness lies
Eord’ring on lizht; when strait behold the throne
Of Chaos, and his dark pavilion spread
Wide on the wasteful deep ; with him enthron’d,
Sat sable-vested Night, eldest of things,
The consort of his reign; and by them stood
Orcus and Ades, and the dreaded name
Of Demogorgon; Rumor next, and Chance,
And Tumaulty and Confusion, al} cembroii'd,
And Discord with athousand various mouths,

T’ whom Satan, turning boldly, thus: Ye pow’rs
Aud spirus of this nethermost abyss,
- Chaos and ancient Night, I come no SPY,
With purpose to explo.e or to disturh
The secrets of your realm ; but by constraint
Wand'ring this darksome desert, as my way
Lics through your spacious empire up to hizht,
Alone, and without guide, haif losty 1 seck
What readiest path leads where your gloomy bounds
Confine with heav’n; or if some other place,
From your dominion won, th? ethereal Ring
Possesses lately, thither to arrive
I travel tus profound; direct my course:

Directed, nv wean recompence it brings
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To your behoof; if I that region lost,
All usurpatlon thence expelid, reduce
To her original darkness, and your sway,
(Which is my present journey,} and once more
Erect the standard there of ancient Night;
Yours be th? advantage all, mine the revenge,
Thus Satan; and him thus the Anarch old,
With falt'ring speech and visage incompos’d,
Answer'd: [ know thee, stranger, who thou art,
That mighty leading angel, who of late
Made head azainst heav’n’s King, though overthrown.
I saw, and heard; for such a numerous host
Fled not in stlence through the frighted deep,
With ruin upon ruin, rout on rowt,
Confusion worse contounded ; and heav'n-gales
Pour’d out by millions her victorious bands,
Futsuing. }upon my frontiers here
Keep residence; if all 1 can will serve
That little which is left so 1o defend,
Encroachd on stil through your intestine broils
Weak’ning the sceptre of old Night: first hell,
Your dungeon, stretching far and wide beneath;
Now lately heav’n and earth, another world,
Hung o’cr my realm, link’d in a golden chain
To that side eav’n from whence your legions fell;
If that way be your walk, you have not far;
So inuch the nearer danger; go, and speed
Havoc, and spotly and roin, are my gain,
He ceas’d ; and Satan stay'd not to reply,
But, glad that now his sea should find a shore,
With fresh alacnity, and force renew’d,
Springs upward, like a pyramid of fire,
Into the wild expanse; and through the shock
Gi fizhting elements, on all sides round
Environ'd, wings lus way ; harder beset
And more endanger’d, than when Argo pass’d
Thirough Busporus, betwixt the justiing rocks:
'Or when Ulysses on the larboard shunnd
Charybdis, and by th? other whiripuol steer’d.
C5
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So he with dificulty and tabour hard

Movd ony with difficuly and labour he;

But.he ance passd, soon after, when man fell, _

Strange alteration! Sin and Death amain,

Fullowing his track, such was the will of heav'n,

Pav’d zfter him a broad and bearen Wiy

Over the dark abyss, whose builing guif

Tamelr endur'd a bridge of wondrous lenath,

From hell continu’d, reaching th utmost orb

Of thns frail world ; by which SPInits perverse

With easy utercourse pass to and fro,

To tempt or punish mortals, except whom

Gord and good angels guard by special rrace.
But now at last the sacred inflgence

O fight appears, and from the wails of heav'n

Snouts far it the busom of dimn Night

A glimmering dawn: here Nature fipt begins

Her farthest verge, and Chaos to retire,

As irom her putmost works a broken fue,

#Vith tmult less, and with less hostije din ;

Ihai 5atan with less tosl, and now with ¢ase,

Yafts on the calmer wave by dubious light,

And, lixe a weather-beaten vessel, holds

Gladly the port, though shrouds and tackle {orn;

Orin the emplier waste, resembling air,

Weighs hisspread wings, at leisure to behold

rar off th” emprreal heav’n, extended wide

In circuit, undetermind square or round,

Wuth opal tow'rs and batilements adorn’d

Of living sapphire, once his native it

And fast by, hanging in a golden chain,

This pendent world, in bigness as a star

Of smallest magnitude, close by the moon.

Thitker, full fraught with mischievous reven ge,

Accurs'd, and in a cursed hour, he hies,
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THE ARGUMENT.

Gody sitting on his throne, secs Satan flying toward:s
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this world, then vewly- created ; shewos him to the
Sonwho sat at kis right hand 3 foretels the suc-
cessof Satan nperverting mankiidyclears kis oun
justice and wisdom from all imputation, having
created man free, and able enough to have withs
stood his tempter 5 yet declares his purpose of prace
rowwards kimy in regard he fell not of kis own ma-
lice, as did Satan, but by him seduced. The Son of
God renders praises to his Father for the manifes-
tation of his gracious purpose towards man ; but
God again declares, that grace cannot be extended
towards man without the satisfaction of divine
Justice. - Man hath offended the magesty of God by
aspring -to Godhead ; and therefore, with all bis
grogenyydevoted ta deathy must diey unless some one
can he found sufficient to answer for his offence,
and undergo hispunishment, The Son of God frecly
effers kimself a ranson: for man: The Father ac-
cepts kimy ordains his incarnation, pronounces his
exaltation above all names in heaven and earth ;
commands all the angels to adore him: they obey ;
and hymning to their harps in full guire, celebrate
the Father and the Son, Aeanwhile Satan alights
tpan the bare convex of this world’s outermost orb;

- wohere wandering ke fivst finds a placeysince called

The Limba of Fanity: what persons and things fly

up thither: thence comes to the gate of keaven, de-

screbed ascending by stairsy and the waters above

thefirmamint that fiewe about it : his pagsuge thence
Cdu
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to tke orb of the sun ; ke find: there Uriel, the re-
gent of shat erby but first charges himself into the
shaps of @ meaner angel 3 and, pretending @ zea-
loxs de-ite to behold the new creation, and man
whom God had placed herey fugnires of him the
place of Lis kihivationy and is directed: alights
Lrst on meant Niphotes.

et ————

I_I AIL, haly light, offipring of heav'n first-born !
Or of th? Eternal coeternal beam!

May I express thee unblaim'd? since God is light,
And never but in unapproached light

Dwelt from eternity; dwelt then in thee,

Bright effiience of bright essence increate,

Or hear'st thou rather, pure ethereal stream,
\Whose fountain who shall tel)? befure the $Un,
Before the heav’ns thou wert, and at the vuice

Of God, as with a2 mantle didst invest

The rising werld of waters dark and deep,

Won from tlie void and formlcss infinite.

Thee I re-visit now with bolder wing,

Escap’d the Stygian poal, though long detain'd

In that obscure sojourn ; while in my flizht
Through utter and through middle datkness borne,
With otker notes than to th? Orphean lyre,

1 sung of Chaos and eternal Night;

Taught by the heav’nly Muse to venture down
The dark descent, and up 1o re-ascend,

Though hard ahd rare, Thee 1 revisit safe,

And feel thy sovreign vital lamp; but thou
Revisitst not the:e vyes, that roll in vain

To find thy picreing ray, and find no dawn s

Sa thick a drep serene hath quenehi’d si.eir otbs,
Or dim suffusion veil'd,  Yet notthe more

Cease I to wander. where the Muses haunt

Clear spring, or shady grove, or sunny hitl,

Smit with the love of sacred song ; but chief
dBee, Sion, and the flow’ry bruvks beacath,
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That wash thy hallowed feet, and warbling flow,
Nightly I visit: nor sometimus forget
Those other two equall’d with me in fate,
so were | equaii’d with them inrenown,
Blind Thamyris, and blind Maxonides;
And Tiresias, and Phineus, prophets old ;
Then feed on thouzhts, that volunlary move
Jiarmonious numbers; as the wakeful bird
sings darkling, and in shadiest covert hird
Tunes her nocturnal note.  Thus with the year
qeasons return; but not to me rewurns
Day, or the sweet approach of ev’n or mora,
Or sight of vernal bloom, or suinimer’s rose,
Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine;
RBut cloud instead, and ever-during dark
surrounds me, from the cheerful ways of men
Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair
Presented with an universal blank
Of nature’s works, to me expung’d and ras’d,
And wixdom at one enirance quite shut out.
so much the rather thou, celestial hght,
Shine inward, and the mind through ail her pow’ss
Irradiate, there plant eyes, all mist from thence
Purge and disperse, that 1 may see and tell
Of things invisible to mortai sight,

Now hiad th? almighty Father from above,
From the pure empyrean where he sits
High throun’d above all height, bent down his eye,
His own works and their works at once to view:
About him all the sanctities of heaven
Stood thick as stars, and from his sight receiv’d
Beatitude past urterance ;.on his right
The radiant image of his glory sat,
Iis only Son. On earth he first beheld
Our iwo first pareats, yet the only two
Of mankind, in the happy garden plac’d,
Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love,
Uninterrupted joy, unrivall’d love,
In blissful solitude. He then survey’d
Hell and the gulf between, aud Satan there
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Coasting the wall of heav’n on this side night,
Ia the dun air sublime; and ready now

To sioop, with wearied wings and willing fvet,
On the bare outside of this world, that seeni’d
Firm land embosom’d, without firmament ;
Uncertatn which, in ocean or in air,

Him God beholding from his prospect high,
Wherein past, present, future, he beholds,
Thus to his only Son, foreseeing spake,

Only begotten Son, seest thou what rage
Transports our adversary ? whom no Dounds
Prescribd, no bars of heli, nor all the chains
Heap'd on him there, nor yet the main abyss,
Wide tnterrupt, can hold? so bent he seems
On dexp’rate revenge, that shali redound
Upon his own rebellious head. And now,
Through 2l restraint broke loose, he wings hiis way
Aot fur ot heav’n, in the precinets of light,
Pirectly tow’rds the new-created world,

And man there plac’d, with purpose to assay

If him by force he ean destrov, or WOrse,

By some false guile pervert: and shall pervert,
For man will hearken to his glozing lies,

And easily transgress the sole command,

Sole pledge of his obedience 5 so will fall

He, and his {aithless pregeay.  Whose fault?
Whose but his own? ingrate, he had of me

All be could have; I made him just and right,
Sufficient to have stocd, though free to fal,
Such I created ali th* ethereal powers

And spirits, both them who stoot, and them who fail'd;
Freely they stood who stood, and fell who fell,
Aotiree, what proof could they have giv'n sincere
O1 tree ailegiance, constant f1ith or love,

Vwhere only what they needs must do appeard,
Not what they would? whar praise could they receive ?
What picasure I from such gbedience paid,
Yhen will and reason (reason aiso is choice)
Useless and vain, of freedom bothy despoilid,
sdace passive bothy and servd DeCesaity,
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'y]\'ul me? They therefore, as to right belong’d,
'S0 were created, nor can justly accuse
Their Maker, or their making, or their fate,
-[.;15 if predestnation over-ruid

J Bieir willy dispos’d by absolute decree,

Or hizh foreknowledge.  ‘They themselves decrced
Their own revolt, not I 1f 1 foreknew,
Forcknowledze tad no influence on their fault,
Witich had no less prov’d certain unforeknown,

So without least impulse or shadow of fate,

Or ouzht by me immutably forescen,

They trespass, authors to themselves in all,

Both what they judzey and what ther choose ; for so
I form’d thein free; and so they mast remain,

Till they inthral themselves; [ else must change

) heir nature, and revoke the high decree
Unchangeable, eternal, which ordain’d

Their freedom ; they themselves ordain’d their fall,
‘Lhe first sort by tlicir own suggestion fell,
Self-tempied, self-deprav’d : man falls, deceivd

By h? other first: man therefore shall find grace,
The other none.  In mercy and justice both,
Through heav'n and earth, so shall my zlory excel
But merey first and last shalt brightest shine,

Thus while God spake, ambrosial fragrance fill’'d

All heav'n, and tn the blessed spirits elect

Sense of new joy ineflable diffus’d

Beyond compare the Son of God was scen -

Most glorious; in him all his Father shone
substantially expressed; and in his face

Divine compassion visibly appear'd,

Love without end, and without measure grace,
Which uttering, thus he to his Father spake :
O Father, gracious was that word which clos’d
. Thy sov'reign sentence, that man should find grace ;
t For which both heav’n and earth shall high extel
Thy praises, with the innumerable sound
yOf hymns and sacred songs, wherewith thy throne
|Encompass’d shail resound thee ever bless’d.
For should man finally be lost, should man,
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Thy creature late so lov'd, thy youngest son,

Fall circumvented thus by fraud, though joind

With his own folly ? that be from thee far;

That far be from thee, Father, who art judge

Of all things made, and judgest only right.

Or shall the adversary thus obtain

His ead, and frustrate thine? shall he fulfl

His malice, and thy goodness Lring 10 nought,

Or proud return, though to his heavier doom,

Yei with revenge accomplish’d, and to hell

Draw afier him the whole race of mankind,

By him corrupted? or wilt thou thyself

Abolish thy creation, and unmake,

For him, what for thy glory thou hast made?

50 should thy goodness and thy greatness both

Be question’d and blasphem'd without defence,
To whom the Great Creator thus reply'd :

O Son, in whom my soul hath chicf delight,

Son of my bosom, Son who art alone

My word, my wisdom, and effectuai might,

All hast thou spoken, as my thougis are, all

As my eiemal purpose hath decreed.

Man shall not juite be lost, but sav’d who will;

Yet ot of will in him, but grace in me

Freely vouchsaf'd; ance more | will renew

‘His lapsed pow’ss, though forfeit, and inthrali*d

By sin to foul exorbitant desires;

Upheld by me, yet once more he shall stand

On even greund against his mortai foe;

By me upheld, that he may know how frail

His fall’n condition is, and to me owe

All his deliv’rance, and to none but me,

Some I have chosen of peculiar grace, -

Eect above the rest; so is my will:

The rest shall hear me call, and oft be warnd

Their sioful state, and to appease betimes

Th? incensed Deitr, while offer’d grace

Invites; for [ will clear their seases dark,

What may suffice, 2nd soften stony hearts

To prey, repent, and bring obedience due.
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:.:;‘l‘u pray’r, repentance, and obedience due,
"gl'huugh but endeavour’d with sincere intent,
"Mine ear shall not be slow, mine eye notshut;
émld [ will place within them as a guide,

iMy umpire Conscience ; whom if they will hear,
:Light after lighty well us’d, they shall attain,

- And to the end persisting, safe arrive.

*[his my long sufl’rance, and my day of grace,
'They who neglect and scorn shail never taste;
. But hard be harden’d ; blind be blinded more,
' Phat they may stamble on, and deeper fail;
And none but such from merey I exclude.

But yet all is not done ; man disobeying,

! Disloyal breaks his fealty, and sins

Agaimst the high supremacy of heav'n,

» Affecting godhead, and so losing all,

[ Fo expiate his treason hath nought left;

' But to destruction, sacred and devote,

" He, with his whole posterity, must die.

- Die he or justice must; unless for himn

3Soine other able, and as willing, pay

The rigid satisfaction, death for death.

Say, heav'nly pow'rs, where shall we find such love!

Which of ye will be mortal, to redeem
Man’s mortal crime, the just th? unjust to save?
Dwells in al} heaven charity so dear?

He ask’d; but all the heavnly quire stood mute,

| And silence was in heav'n: on man’s behalf

.E Patron or intercessor none appeard,

© Mucl less that durst upon his own head draw

- ‘I'he deadly forfeiture, and ransom set.

. And now without redemption atl mankind

| Must have been losty adjudg’d to death and hell
~ By doom severe, had not the Son of God,

~ In whom the fulness dwells of love diving,

~ His dearest meditation thus renew’d:

" Father, thy word Is past, man shall find grace;

And shall grace not-find means, that finds bier way,

The speedieet:of thy-winged MOsLNELS,



G PARADISE LOST. LKook 111,

To vistt al thy creatures, and to all
Comes unprevented, unimplor’d, unsousht?
Happy for man, so coming: he her aid

2n never seek, ance dead in sins, and lost;
Atonement fur himself, or offering meet,
Inucbied and undone, hath none to bring.
Lehold me then; me for him, ltfe for life
[ offer; on me Iet thine anger fali;
Account me man; I for his sake will leave
Thy bosom, and this glory next to thee
Froly put 4] and for him lasily die
Well pleas’d: on me let Death wreak all his rage;
Under his gluomy pow'r I shall not long
Liz vanyuish'd ; thou hast givn me to Jossess
Lire tn m; self fur ever; by thee I live,
Thoush now to Death I vield, and am his due,
All that of me can die; yet that debt paid,
Thou wilt not leave me in the loathsome grave
kiis prey, nor sutfer my unspotted snul
For ever with corruption there to dweli;
Bat | shall rise v ctorious, and subdye
My vanquisher, spoit'd of his vaun-ed spoil';
Death his death’s wound shali then receive, and stoop.
Inglorious, of his monal siing disarm’d,
I through the ample air, in triumph high
Shail lead hell captive, maugre hell, and show
The pow’rs of darknessbound. Thou at the sight
Picas’d, vut of heaven shalt look down, and smile;
While, by thee rais’d, I ruin all my {oes,
D2ath last, and with his carcass plut the grave:
Then, with the maltitude of my redeem?®d
Shall enter heav’n, long absent, and return,
Father, to see thy face, wherein no cloud
Of anger shall remain, but peace assur'd,
And reconcilement; wrath shall be no mnore
Thenceforth, but in thy presence joy entire,

His words here ended, but his meek aspect
Silent yet spake, and breath'd immartal love
To mortal men, above which. only shone
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ilial obedience: as a sacrifice,

lad to be offer’d, he attends the will

0! his great Father. Admiration seiz'd

il reav’n, what this might mean, and whither tend,
Yond’ring ; but soon th® Almighty thus reply’d:

& O thou, in heav’n and earth the only peace

Found out for mankind under wrath! O thou,
My sole complacence! well thou know'st how dear
To me are all my works; nor man the least,

[Though last created ; that for him { spare

#Thee from my bosom and right hand, to save,

By losing thee a while, the whole race lost.

Thou, therefore, whom thou only canst redeem,

Their nature also to thy npature join,

And be thyself Man amung men on earth,

Made flesh, when time shall be, of virgin seed,

By wondrous birth: be thou, in Adam’s room,

It The head of all mankind, thoush Adan’s son.

As in lim perish all men, so in thee,

As from a second root, shall be restord

bAs many as are restor’d, without thee none,

His crime makes guilty all his sons; thy inerit

Imputed shall absolve them who renounce

Their own both righteous and unrighteous deeds,

Aund live in thee wransplanted, and from thee

Receive new Jife.  So man, as is most just,

Shall satisfy for man, be jude’d, and die,

{ And dying rise, and rising with himn raise

; His brethren, ransom’d with his own dear life.

1 So heav’nly love shall cutdo hellish hate,

\

Giving to dﬂalh, and dying to redeem,
¢ S0 dﬁnrl}' (o redeen what hellish hate
i So easily destroy’d, and stil} destroys,
& In those who, when they may, accept not erace.
q Nor shalt thou, by descending to assume
Man’s nature, lesson or degrade thine own,
q Because thou hast, though thron'd in highest biiss
' Equal to God, and equally enjoying
Godlike fruition, quitted all to save
A world from utter loss, and hast becea found

Wy, TURCS UL LY
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By merit more than birthright Son of God, i
Yound worthiest to be so by being good,

Far more than great or high; because in thee

Love hath abounded more than glory abounds;
Therefore thy humiliation shalt exalt

With thee thy manhood also to this throne 3

Here shalt thou sit incarnate, here shalt reign

Botit God and man, Son both of God and man,
Anointed universal King; all power -

Igive thee; reign for ever, and assume

Thy merits ; under thee, as head supreme,

Tlirones, princedoms, pow’rs, dominions [ reduce:
All knees to thee shall bow, of them that bide

In heav’n, or earth, or under earth in helt,

When thou, attended gloriously from heav’n,
Shaltin the sky appear, and from thee send -
The summoning archangels to proclaim

Thy dread tribunal; forthwith from all wingds

The living, and forthwith the cited dead

Of all past ages, to the general doom = .
Shallhasten; such a peat shall rouse their sleep
Then, all thy saints assembled, thou shalt judge., -
Bad men and angels; they arraign'd shall sink
teneath thy sentence ; helly her numbers full,
Thenceforth shall be for ever shut, . Meanwhile
The world shall burn, and from her ashes spring.
New Beavin and earth, wherein the just shall dweli 1
And, after all their, tribulations long, |

dce golden days, fruitful of golden deeds,

With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth,
Then thou thy regal sceptre shalt lay by,
For regal sceptre there no more shall need, .
Guod shall be all in ali.  But all ye gods |
Adore him, who to compass all this, dics;
Adore the Sun, and honour him as me. y

No svoner had th? Almighty ceas’d, but all

The multitude of angels, with a shout,

Luud as from numbers without nunber, sweet
As from Lless'd voices, uttering joy, heav’n ung .
With jubilee, and loud hosanna's Gtid

-
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1 gir crowns, inwove with amarant and gold;
Mmmortal amarant, a flow’r which once
n Paradise, fast by the tree of life,
Beran o bloom ; but soon for man’s offence
#T0 heaven remov’d, where first it grew, there grows,
24 nd flow’rs aloft shading the fount of life,
$And where the river of bliss through midst of heav’n
RRolls o’cr Elvsian flow'rs her amber stream
FWith these that never fade, the spirits clect
3 Bind their resplendent locks, inwreath’d with beams ;
$Now in loose garlands thick thrown offy the bright
 Pavement, that like a sea of jasper shone,
Elmpurplcd with celestial roses smil'd.
# Then crown’d again, their golden harps they took,
R Harps ever tun’d, that, glit’ring by their side,
Like quivers hung, and wilth preamble sweet
Of charming ssmphony they intreduce
Their stcred song, and waken raptures high
¥ No voicc exempt, no voice but well could join
Melodious part, such concord is in heavhn,
Thee, Father, first they sung, omnipotent,
Immutable, immortal, infinite,
. Etcrnal Ring; thee, authar of ail being,
Fountain of light, thyself invisible
Amidst the plorious brightness where thou sit*s€
Thron’d inaccessible, but when thou shad®st
4 The full blaze of thy beans, and through a cloud
3 Drawn round about thee ltke a radiant shrine,
> Dark with excessive bright thy skirts appear,
i! Yet dazzle heaven, that brightest Seraphim
3 Approach not, but with beth wings veil their eyes.
Thee, next they sang, of all creation first,
l Baeroiten Son, divine similitude,
In whose conspictious count’nance, without cloud
Made visible, th? almighty Father shines,
‘| Whom else no creature can behold ;-.on thee
:! kmpress’d b effulgence of his ghﬁy abides,

|
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Transfus'd on thee his ample Spirit rests,

He heav'n of heav’ns, and all the powrs therein,

Ey thee c¢reated; and by thee threw down

1h? aspiring dominations: thou that day

Thy Father’s dreadful thunder didst not spare,

Aur stop thy flaming chariot-wheels, that shook

Ieav'n’s everlasting frame, while o'er the necks

Thou drov’st of warring angels disarray'd.

Back from pursuit thy pow’rs with loud acciaim

Thee only extoll’d, Son of thy Father’s mizht,

Tou exccute fierce vengeance on his foes.

Mot so on man: him, through their malice fall’n,

Father of mercy and grace, thou didst not doom

So strictlr, but much more to pity incline :

Mo sooner did thy dear and only Son

Percetve thee purpos™d not to doom frail man

So strictly, but much more to pity incline,

He, to appease thy wrath, and end 1he strife

Of mercy and justice in thy face discern’d,

Regardless of the bliss wherein le sat

Second 1o thee, offer’d himselrf to die

For maw’s offence. O unexampled love,

Love no where to be fuund less than divinet

Hail, Son of God, Saviour of men, thy name

Shall be the copious matter of my song

Henceforth, and never shall my harp thy praise

Forget, nor from thy Father’s praise disjoin.
Thus they in heav'n, above the starry sphere,

Their happy hours in joy and bymning spent.

Meanwhile upon the firm opacous globe

Of thts round world, whose first convex divides

The luminous inferior orbs, inclos’d

From Chaos, and th? inroad of darkpess old,

Satan alighted walks. A globe far off

It seem’d, now seems a boundjess continent,

Dark, waste, and wild, under the frown of night .

Startest expos’d, and ever-threat'ning storms

Ot Chaos blust'ring round, inclement sky ; g

Save on that side which from the wail of heav’n,

Though distant fur, some small reflection gaing
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Of giimmering air, less vex’d with tempest Toud
Here walk’d the fiend at large in spacious field.
As when a vulture, on Iimaus bred,

Whose snowy ridge the roving Tartar bounds,
Disledging from a regivn scarce of prey,

To gorge the Hesh of lambs or yeanling kids,

On hills where flocks are fed, flies tow’rd the springs
Of Ganges or Hydaspes, Indian streams;

Rut in his way lights on the barren plains

Of Sericana, where Chineses drive

With sails and wind their cany waggons light s

Su, on this windy sea of land, the fiend

Walk’d up and down alone, bent on his prey;
Alone, for otker creature in this place,

Living vr lifeless, to be found was none

None yet; bul store hereafter from the earth

Up hither like aerial vapours flew

Of all things transitory and vain, when sin

With vanity had fill’d the works of men;

Both all things vain, and all who in viun thines
Lutlt their fond hopes of glory or lasting faine,

Or happiness in this or th? other life;

All who have their rewvard on earth, the fraits

Of painful superstition and blind zeal,

Nought secking but the praise of men, here find
Fit retribution, emply as their deeds:

Al ! unaccomplish’d works of Nature's hand,
Abortive, monstrous, or unkindly mixd,
Dissolv’d on earth, fleet hithery and in vain,

Till final dissolution, wander here,

Not in the neighb’ring moon, as some have dream’d;
Those argent fields more likely habitants,
Transtated saints, or middle spirits, hold,

Betwixt th? angelical and human kind.

Hither, of ill-join'd sons and daughters born,
First from the ancient world those giants came
With many a vain exploit, though then renown’ds -
The builders next of Babel on the plain

Of Sennahr, and still with vain design

New Babels, had they wherewithal, would build
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Qihers came sinzle; he who, to be deem’d

A Gud, leapd fondly into JLina flames,
biepedories ; and he who, 10 enjoy

Plato™ Eivsium, icap™d into the sea,
C:ecombrotus; and many more tao lona,
Emnbnoos and idiots, eremttes and friais,

White, black and grey, with all their trampery.
Here pilorims roam, that stray’d so far to seck
In Goigatha him dead, who lives in heav'n;
And they who, to be sure of Paradise,

Dring put on the weeds of Domtnic,

Or in Franciscan think to pass disguis’d;

They pass the planets seven, and pass the iiv'd,
And that enstalline sphere whose balance weighs
The trepidation talk’d, and that first mov'd:
And now Saint Peter at heav™n’s wicket seems
To wait them with his kevs, and now at fuog

Of heav™n’s ascent they lift their feet, when lo

A violent cross wind froin either coast

Elows them transverse, ten thousand leagues awry
Into the devious 2ir: then might yve see

Cowls, heods, and habits, with their wearers, tost
And flutter’d into rags; then reliques, beads,
Indulgences, dispenses, pardons, bulls,

The sport of winds : all these, upwhirl’d aloft,
FIy o’er the backside of the world far ofi

Into a limbo large and broad, since calld

The Paradise of Fools, 10 few unknown

Long after, now unpeopled, and untrod.

All this dark globe the fiend found as he pazsid,
And long he wander’d, tili at last a gleam

Of dawning lisht turn’d thitherward in haste
His travell'd steps; far distant he descrice,
Ascending by degrees magnificent

Up to the wall of beav’n, a stracture high;

At top whercof, but far mere rich, appear’d
The work as of 2 kingly palace gate,

With frontispiece of diamond and gold
Embellish*d: thick with sparkling orient zems
The portai shone, inimitable on carth
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iBy model, or by shading pencil drawa.
(The stairs were such as whereon Jacob saw
Angels ascending and descending, bands
{ Of guardians bright, when he from Esau flcd
To Padan-Aram, in the feld of Luz,
Drenmmg by night under the open sky,
And wnkmg cry’d, % This is the gate of heav'n.”
'Each stair mysteriously was meant, nor _stood _
 There atways, but drawn up to heav’n sometimes
Viewless; and underncath a bright sea flow'd
. Of jasper, ot of liquid pearl, whereon
Who after came from earth, sailing arriv’d,
| Wafted by angels, or fiew oer the Take
'Rapt in a chariot drawn by fiety steeds,
The stairs were then let down, whether to dare
The fiend by easy ascent, or agzravate
His sad exclusion from the doors of bliss :
Direct aginst which open’d from bencath,
Just o’er the blissful scat of Paradise,
A passage down to th?earth, a passage wide,
Wider by far than that of after-times
Over mount Sion, and, thovgh hat were large,
- Over the promis'd land to God so dear,
| By which, to visit oft those happy tribes,
- On high bahiests his anecls to and fro
- Pass’d frequent, and his eve with choice revard
- From Faneas, the fount of Jordan’s flood,
To Beersaba, whers thie holy Jand

 Borders on Cgyptand th* Arabian shore; _
. So wide the opening seein’d, where bounds were set
"To darkness, such as bound the ocean-wave,
- atan from hence, now on the lower stair,
. That seal'd by steps of gold to heav en-gate,
| Looks down with wonder at the sudden view
Of ali this world atoace. As when a scout
5 Through dark and desert ways with peril gone
: All night, at last by break of cheerful d:m'il
: + Obtains the brow of some high-climbing hill,
; Which to bis eye discovers unaware

D
E
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The goadiy nrospect of some foregn land
First scen., or some renown’d metropolis
W ith glist'ring spires and pinnacles adorn’d,
W hich now the rising sun gilds with his beams:
Such wonder seiztd, thovgh after heaven seeh,
The <pirit malign, but much more envy seiz'd .
At sizht of all this worla beheld so fair.
Round he surveys (and well might, where he stood
~0 hizh above the circling canopy
Of nrzht's extended shade) from easters point
O1 Libra, to the fleeey star that bears |
Andromeda far off Atlaniic seas,
Ievond th? horizon; then from pole to pole
He vicews in breadih, and without tonger panse
Down right into the world’s tirst region throws
11is flight precipitant, and winds with ease
‘Through the pure marble air his oblique way,
Amonzst innumerable stars, that shone
tars distant, but nigh hand seem’d other worlds;
Or oiher worlds thes scem’d, or happy hiles,
Like thote Hesperian gardens fam’d of old,
Fortunate ficlds, and groves, and flow'ry vales,
Thrice happ: bles, but who dwelt happy there
He stav™d not to enquire: above them all
Tiie =ulden sun, in splendour likest heav™n,
Allur'd his eve; thither his counse he bends
Tnrough the calm finmament, (but up, or down,
By centre, br cceentric, hard 10 tell,
Or longiwude) where the great luminary
Aloof the vulgar constellations thick,
‘That from his lordly eye keep distance due,
Dispenses light from far; they as they move
Their starry dance io numbers that compute
Dass.months, and years, tow'rds his all-cheeringlamp
rarn swift their various motions, o are turn’d
By his magaelic beam, that gently warms
The universe, and to each inward part
W ith gentle penetration, thoush unscen,
Shuots invisible virtue ev’n to the deep;
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So wondrously was set his station brizht.

There lands the fiend, a spot hke which perhaps
Astronomer in the sun’s lucent orh

Through his glaz’d optic tube yet never saw,
‘the place he found bevond expresston bright,
Compar'd with ought on carthy metal or stune §
Not all parts like, but alt alike inform’d

W ith radiant light, as glowinz iron with fire;
If metal, part seem’d gold, part silver clear ;

If stone, carbuncle most or chrysolite,

Ruby or topaz, to the twelve that shone

In Aaron's breast-plate, and a stone besides
Imagin'd rather oft than elsewhere seen,

‘That stoue, ar like to that which here below
Philosophiers in vain so long have sought,

In vain, though by their powerfut art they bind
Volatile 1ermes, and call up unbound

In varivns shapes old Proteus from the sea
Draind throuzh a limbee to his native fonm,
What wonder then if fields and regions here
Breathe forth elixir pure, and rivers run
Patable gold, when with one virtuous touch

~7
(¥],

“Th? arch-chemic sun, so far from us reinote,

Produces, with terrestrial humour mix’d,

Here tn the dark so many precious things

Of cotour glorious, aud eflect so rare?

Here matier new to gaze the dewal met
Undazeled; far and wide his eye commmands;
For sieht no obstacle found here, nor shade,
But all sun-shine, as when his beams at noon
Culminate from th? ¢juator, as they now

shot upward still directy wheace no way round
shadow from budy opaque can fall; and th* air
No where so cleary sharpen®d lus v hual ray

To objects distant far, whereby he soon

- Saw within ken a glortous angel stand,

The same whom John saw also in the sun:

~ His back was turn'd, but not his brightoess hid ;
. Of beaming sunny ravs a golden tiar

1 o -—
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Circled his head, nor less his locks behind

Ilustrious on his shoulders fledze with wings

Lay waving round; on sorne great charge employ’d

He seem’d, or fix'd in cogitation deep.

Glad was the spint impurey 25 now in hope

To find who might direct his wand’ring fight

To Paradise; the happy seat of man,

His journey’s end, and our beginning woe,

But first he casts to change his proper shape,

Which else might work him danger or delay:

And now a stripling Cherub he appears,

Not of the prime, yet such as in his face

Youth smil’d celestial, and te every limb

Suitable grace diffus’d, so well he feign’d:

Under 3 coronet his lowing hair

In curls on either cheek play’d; wings he wore

Of many a ¢olour’d plume, sprinkled with gold;

His habit fit for speed succinct, and held

Before his decent steps a silver wand,

He drew not nigh usheard; the angel bright,

Ere he drew nigh, bis radiant visage turn’d,

Admontsh’d by his eary and strait was knowg

ThY archangel Uriel, one of the seven

Who in God’s presunce, pearest to his throne,

Stand ready at command, and are his eyes

That run through all the heav’ns, or down to th? carth

Bear his swift errands, over moist and dry,

O’cr sea and land : him Satan thus accosts:
Uriel, for thou of those sev’n spirits that stand

In sight of God’s high throne, gloriously bright,

The first art wont his great authentic will .

Interpreter through highest heav’n to bring,
Where all his sons thy embassy attend ;

And here art likeliest by supreme decree

Like honour to obtaing and as hiseye,

To visit oft this new creation rounds
Unspeakable desire to see, and know

All these his wondrous works, but chi¢ly man,
His chief delight and favoun, him for whom,
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All'these his works so wondrous he ordain'd,
Hath brought me from the quires of Cheruhim
Alone thus wand'ring. Brightest seraph, tell
In which of all these shining orbs hath man
His fixed seat, or fixed seat hath nong,

But all these shining orbs his choice to dwell;
That | may find hini, and with secret gaze,

Or open admiration, him pehold,

On whom the great Creator hath bestow’d
Worlds, and on whom hath all these graces pour’d;
That both in him and all things, as is meet,
The universal Maker we may praise;

Who justly hath driv’n out his rebed foes

To decpest hell, and te repair that loss,
Created this npw happy race of men

To serve him better; wisc are alt his ways.

So spake the false dissembler unperceiv™d;
For nejther man nor angel can discern
Hypocrisy, the only evil that walks
Invisible, except to God alone
By his permissive will, through heavy™n and earth :
And oft though wisdom wake, suspicion sleeps
At wisdom® gate, and to simplicity
Resigns her charge, while goodness thinks no ill
Where no ill seems; which now for once beguil’d
Uriel, though regent of the sun, and heid
The sharpest-sighted spirit of all in heav’n;
Who to the fraudulent impostor foul,

In his uprightness, answer thus return’d:

Fair angel, thy desire, which tends to know
The works of God, thereby to glorify _
‘The great work-master, leads to no excess
That reaches blame, but rather merits praise
The more it scems excess, that led thee hither
From thy imperial mansion thus alone,

To witness with thine eyes what some perhaps,
Contented with reporty hear only in heav’n:
For wonderfal indeed are all his works,
Pleasant to know, and waonbiest to Le all,

PR3
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Had in remembrance alwarvs with delight;

But what created mind can compreliend

Their number, or the wisdom infinite

That brouzht them forth, bat hid their causcs deep?

I saw when at his word the formless mass,

‘This world’s material snould, came to a Lieap

Confusion heard his voice, ard wild uproar

Steod rul'd, stoud vast infinitude confin’d ;

T} at his second bidding darkness fled,

Lizht shone, and order from disorder sprung:

$will to their sev'ral quarters hasted then

‘ihe cumb’rous elements, earth, flood, air, fire;

And this ethereal quintessence of heav'n -

Flew upward, spirited with various forms,

That roll’d orbicular, and turn’d to stars

Mumberless, a5 thou seest, and how they move;

Fach had his place appainted, each his course 3

The rest 1n circuit wall this universe.

Look downwarg on that slabe, whose hither side

Wiih Iight irom hence, though but reflected, shines;

That place is earth, the seat of man ; that lizht

His dar, which clse, as th? other hemisphere,

Ni1ght would invade; but there the neighbring moon

(Sn call thag opposite fair star) her aid

Timely interpeses, and her monthly round

Sull ending, still renewing, through mid heavn,

With borrow'd light her countenance triform

Hence fills, and emipties, to entighten th? carth,

And in her paie duminivn checks the nizht,

That spot to which [ point is Paradise,

Adam’s abode, those lofiy shades his bow'r;

Thy way thou can’st not miss, me mine requires,
Thus said, he turn’d: and Satan bowing low,

As to supertor spirits is wont in heaven,

Where honour due and rev’rence none neglects,

Took leave, and tow’rd the coast of earth beneath,

Down from th? echiptic, sped with hopd success,

Throws his steep flight in many an airy wheel,

Nor stayd, til on Niphates’ top he Hihs,



PARADISE LOST.

oy Rt

a0k the Fourth.

*

i SN S ——

THE ARGUMENT.

Satan, wow in prospect of Edeny and nigh the plece
awhere he must wow attempt the bold enferprize
cohich ke undertook aloue against God and mai,
falls into many daubtswith himselfyand many pas-
cions, feary envy and despair but: at length con-
Sfirms himself inevily journeyson o Paradise, whnose
ontward prospect and sitnation Is described, over-
loaps the bounds, sits in the shape of a coruiorant on
the treeof life,ashightstinthe parden, tolook about
him. The garden described ;- Satan’s first sight of
Adam and Eve ; biswonder ab their excellent form
and kappy state, but Wwith resolution ta work thetr
full; overkears their discoursesthence gathers that
the tree of knowledge was fordidden them 20 cat of
under penalty of deathy andthercon intendsto fonnd
his temptation, by seducing them 1o Lrauigress:
then leaves them asehiley to knot Surther of their
stale by somé other means. Meawwhile Uriel, de-
scending on a sun=beanty Warks Gahriely who bad
in charge the pate of Paradise, that some evil ipie:
rit had escaped the decpy and passed at noon Uy his
sphereyin the shape of a good an gely dowen to Para-
dise, discovered after by his furiofts gestures on the
-motnt. -Gabrigl promiscs to find him cre morning,

Night coming ony Adam and Eve discoursc of going
to their rest: their, bower describid, their evening

‘' avorship. Gabricl, drawing fi orth his bands of
night-watchtowalk the roundof Paradistyappoinis
t1w0 strong angelsto Adant’s bozver, Icst the.evil spi-
rit shotld be there doing some hara 1o Adam or

D
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Eve sleeping : there they find him at thecar of Eve,
sempting ker in a dream, and bring bim, though .
willing, to Gabricl, by whom questionedy Re scorn.
Jully answers, prepares resistance, but hindered by
a sign from beaven, fiies ont of Paradise,

.

0 FOR that waming voice, which he who saw

Th? Apocalrps heard cry in heav'n alond,
Then when the Dragon put to second rout,

Cze farious down to be reveng’d on mem

Woe to t8 inabitants on earsh ! that now,

While time was, our first Parents had been warnd
The coming of their sacred foe, and scap’d,

Haply su scap'd, his mortal snare: for now

Satan, now first inflam’d with rage, came downp,
The tempter ere th? 2ccuser of mankind,

To wreak on innocent frail man his loss

Of that first batile, and his fitght to hel):

Yet not rejoicing in his speed, though bold,

Far off, and fearess, nor with cause to boast,
Ecgins his dire attempt; which nigh the birtl;

Now rolling boils in his tumultucus breast,

And like a devlish engine back recoils

Upun himself; horror and doubt distract

His iroubled thoughts, and from the bottom stir
The hell within him ; for within him hell

He brings, and round about him, nor from hel]
Oue step, no more than from himself, can fiy

By change of place: now conscience wakes despair
That slumber’d; wakes the bitter memory

Of what he was, what is, and what must be

Wurie; of worse deeds worse suff 'rings must ensue,
Someiimes tow’rds Eden, which now in his view
Lay pleasant, his griev’d look he fives sad ;
Sometimes tow’rds heav'n, and the full-blazing sun,
W hich now sat high in his meridian tow’r;

Ihen much revolving, thus in sighs began;
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. O thou, that with surpassing glory crown’d,
- Look’st from thy sole dominton like the god
Of this new waorld ; at whose sight all the stars
- Hude their diminiah’d heads: to thee | call,
- But with no fricndly voice, and add thy name,
O Suuny to tell thee bow [ hate thy beanms,
“That brina to my remembrance from what state
I felly how glorious once above thy sphere;
Till pride, and worse ambition, threw me down,
Warring in heav’n against heav’n’s matchless King.
Aly whierefore ! he desery’d no such return
From me, whom he created what I was
| In that bright eminence, and with lis good
- Upbraided none; nor was his service hard.
W hat could be less than to aftord him praise,
The easiest recompense, and pay him thanks,
How duet yet all his good prov’d tli in me,
And wrought but malice ; lifted up so high
I %ydain'd subjection, and thought one step higher
Would set me high’sty and in a moment quit
The debt immense of endless gratitude,
So burdensome still paying, still to owe,
Forgetful what from him 1 still receiv'd;
And understood not that a grateful mind
i owing owes not, but still pays, at once
indebted and discharg®d; what burden then?-
O had his pow?riul destiny ordain’d
‘Mo some inferior angel! 1 had stood
Then happy; no unbounded hope had rais'd
Ambition.  Yet why not? soine other pow’r
As great might have aspir’d, and me, though mean,
Drawn 1o lus part; but other pow’rs as great
Yuell noty but stand unshaken, from within
Or from without, to ali temprations anm’d.
Hadst thou the same free-will and pow’r to stand?
Thou hadst.  Whom hast thou then, or what, ¢ accuse,
But heav'n’s free love, dealt equally to all?
Be then his love accurs’d, since love, or hate,
D5
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To me alike, it deals eternal woe.

May curs’d be thou g since against his thy will
Chose freely what it now so justly rues,

Me miserablet which way shall [ fly

Infinite wrath, and infinite despair?

Which way { fly is hell; myself am hell;
And, in the lowest deep, a lower deep

Sull threat’uing to devour me opens wide,

To which the hell I suffer seemns a heavh,

O then at last relent: is there no place

Left for repentance, none for pardon left?
None left but by submissiony and that word
Disdain (orbids me, and my dread of shame
Among the spirits beneath, whom I teduc’d
With other prumises, and other vaunts

Than to submirt, boasting [ could subdue

To’ Omoipotent. Ay me, they little know
How dearly I abide that boast so vain,

Under what torments inwardly | groan,
While ther adore me an the throne of hell,
With diadem and sceptre high advanc’d,

The lower still I fali, only supreme

In misery; sech joy ambition finds,

But say I could repent, and could obtain,

By act of grace, my former state ; bow soon
Would height recal high thoushts; how soon unsay
What feign'd submission swore? ease would recant
Vows made in pain, as violent and void.

For never can true reconcilement Frow
Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc’d so deep:
Which would but lead me to 2 worse refapse,
And heavier fail: 50 should I purchase dear
Short intermission bought with double smart.
This koows my punisher: therefore as far
From granting be, a5 I from begging peace:
All bope excluded thus, behold instead

Of us outcast, exil'd, his new delight,
Mankind created, and for him this world.
S0 farewell hope, and with hope farewell fear,

Tl i P T i W
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 Farewell remorse: all good to me is lost;
| gvil be thou my good! by thee at least
} Divided empire with heav’n’s King I hold,
. By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign ;
A5 man ere long, and this new world, shall know,
' Thus while he spake, each passion dimm’d his facc,
" “Thrice changd witlt pale jre, envy and despair;
Which marrd his berrow'd visage, and betray’d
Him counterfeit, if any gye beheld.
¥or heav’nly minds from such distempers foul
Are ever clear.  Whereof he soon awiie,
Fach perturbation smooth’d with outward calni,
Artificer of fraud; and was the first
That practix’d falshvod under sainily show,
Deep malice to conceal, couch’d with revenge:
Yet not enough had practis'd to deceive
Urie! once warn'd ; whose eye pursw’d him down
The way he wenty and on th? Asstiian mnount
saw him disfigur’d, more than could befal
Spirit uf happier surts his gestures fierce
e mark’d, and inad dencanour, then alene,
As he supposid, all upobserv’d, unseen,
su on he fares, and to the border comes
Of Eden, where dehicious Parudise,
Now nearer, crowns with her enclosure green,
As with a rural mound, the champain head
Of a steep wilderness; whose hawry sides
With thicket overgrown, grotesque and wild,
Access deny’d; and over head up grew
insuperable height of loftiest shade,
Cedar, and ping, and firy and branching palm,
A sylvan sceney and as the ranks ascend
shade above shade, a woody theatre
Of statcliest view, Yet higher than their tops
'The verd'rous wall of Paradise up sprung:
Which to our gen’ral sire gave prospect lafge
Into his nether empire nvighl’ring round.
And higher than that wall a circling row
Of goadjicst tregs, luaden with fairest frvit,
Do
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Blestoms and fruits at onee of golden hue,
Appear’d, with gay enamet*d colours mix*d:
On which the sun more stad impressd his beams,
‘Than in fair ev'ning cloud, or humnid bow,
When God hath shower'd the earth; so lovely seemny
That Landseape, and of pure, now purer air .
Mects his approach, and 1o the heart inspires
Veraal delight and Jor, able to drive
All sadness hut despair: now sentle eales
Fauning their odorif 'rous wings, dispense
Native perfumes, and whisper whence they stole
Those balmy spoils.  As when to them who sa;)
Levond tie Ca pe of Hope, and now are past
Muzambic, off af goq nortli-east winds blow
dabean edours from the spicy shore
Of Araby the bless'd; with such delay
Well pleasd theyvslack thej reourse, and many a league
Cheerd with the gratetul smedl old Ocean smilos -
S0 entertain'd those od'rous sweets the fiend
Whocame their bapea ; though with them better pleasd
Than Asmodeous with the fishy fume
Thatdrote him, though caamour’y, from the Spouse
O ILbirvs son, and with 1 vengeance sent
From Media post 1o Egs pt. there fadt bound,

Now 10 th’ ascent of that steep savare hill
sa12n had journey'd on, pensive and slow
Bui turther way found none, so thick intwin'd,
As one continy*d brake, the undergrowth
O1:hirubs and tangling hushes had perplex’d
All path of man or beast thay pass’d that way,
One gate theye only was, and that look’d exast
On th* utherside: which when iy arch-felon saw,
Due entrance he disdain’d, and in contempt,

At one slight bound, high overleap’d all bound

Of hill ur highest wall, and sheer within

Lizhis on his feer.  As when a prowling wolf,
Whom hunger drives o seek new haunt for prey,
Waichig where shepherds pen their docks at eve,
L2 burdied cotes amid the tield secure,
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Leaps o’er the fence with ease into the (old:
Or as a thief, bent to unhoard the cash

Of some ricl burgher, whose substantial dooss,
Cross-barr’d and bolted fast, fear no assault,
In at the window climbs, or o’er the tiles:

So clomb his first grand thief into God”s fold ;
+ Su since into his church lewd hirelings climb.
- Thcace up he flew, and on the tree of life,

- The middle treey and highest there that grew,
Sat ke a cormorant; vet not true life

| Thereby regain’d, but sac devising death

To them who liv'd 3 nor on the virtue thouzht

Of that life-giving plant, but only us'd

For prospect, what well usd had been the pledge
- Of immortality,  So litle knows

Amy, but God alone, 1o value vioht

The good hefore him, but perverts best things

To worst abuse, or to thetr imeancst tse,

B rteathh him with new wonder now he views,

To all delight of human sense expos’d,

In narrow roum, nature’s whole wealth, vea more,
A heav on earnth e for blissful Paradise

O God the garden was, by him in (h? cast-

Of Lden planted 3 Eden streweh™d her line

Froon Auran eastward to the royal towers

Uz great Selucia, built by Grecian kings,

Or where the sons of Eden Jong betore

Dwelt in Telassar : in this pleasant sol

115 far more pleasant garden God ordain’d ;

Out of the fertile sround he caus’d 1o grow

All trees of noblest ki for sight, smell, taste;
And all amid them stood the tree of Life,

11izh eminent, bloomine ambrosial fruit

Of vegetable 2old @ and neat to life,

Our death, the tree of knowledge, grew fast by ;
hnowledze of good bought dear by knowing ill.
Southwarde through Eden went a river large,

Nor chang’d his course, but through the shagey il
Fass’d anderneath ingulf'd ; for God hard thrown
That mountain as his garden-mould high rais'd

Y
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Upon the rapid current, which throush veins

Of porous earth with kindly thirst up drawn,
Rose a fresh fountain, and with many a rill
Water'd the garden; thence unjted fell

Down the steep glade, and met the nether flood,
Which from his darksome passage now appears,
And now divided inte four main streams,

Runs diverse, wand'ring many a famous realm
And country, whereof here needs no account;
Eut rather to tell how, if art could teil,

Huw from that sapphire faunt the crisped brooks,
Reliing on orient pearls and sands of gald,

\WVith mazr error under pendent shades

Ran nectar, visiting each plant, and fed

Flow’rs, worthy of Faradise, which not pice art
In beds and curious knots, hut nature hoon
Pour'd forth profuse on hil}, and dale, and plain,
Both where the morning-syn tint warmly smofg
The open field, and where the unpierc'd shade
Imbrowa’d the noontide-bow’rs. Thus was this place
A happy rural seat of vardous views:

Groves whose richtrees wept od’rous gums and balin,
Others whose fruit, burnish’d with golden rind,
Hung amiable, Hesperian fables true,

I true, here only, and of delictous taste:

Betwixt them lawas, or Jevel downs, and flocks
Grazing the teader herd, were interposd,

Or palmjy hillock ; or the Aow’ry lap

Of some irriguous valley spread her store,
Flow’rs of alt hue, and without thorn the rose:
Aanother side, umbrageous grots and caves

Of cool recess, o’er which the mantling vine
Lays forih her purple grape, and gently creeps
Luxuriant: meanwhife murm'ring waters fail
Down the slope hills, dispenn’d, or in a lake,
That to the fringed bank with myrtle crown’d
Her chrystal mirror holds, unite their streams,
The birds their quire apply ; airs, vernal airs,
Sreathivg the smell of field and grove, attune
‘$he trembling leaves, while universal Pan,
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Knit with the Graces and the Hours ini dance,
Led on th' eternal spring.  Not that fair field
Of Enna, whese Proserpine gath'ring flow’rs,
Herself a fairer flow’r, by gloomy Dis

Was gathier'dy which cost Ceres all that pain
Ta seck her through the world § nor that swect grove
Of Dapline by Orontes; and th? inspir’d
Castalian spring, might with this Paradize

Of Eden strives nor that Nyseian isle

Girt with the river Tritony where old Cham,
Whom Gentiles Ammon catl, and Lybian Juve,
Hid Amalthea, and her florid son,

Young Bacchus, from his step-damme Rhea's eye g
Nor where Abassin kings their issue guard,
Mount Amara, though this by some suppos’d
True Paradise under the Ethiop line

By Nilus head, enclos’d with shining rock,

A whole day’s journey high, but wide remote
From this Assyrian gardén; where the fiend
Saw undelighted ait delight, all kind

Of living creatures, new to sight, and strange.
Two of far nobler shape, erect and tall,
God-like erecty with native honour clad

In naked majesty, scem’d lords of all:

And worthy seem'd; for in their lovks divine
The image of their glorious Maker shone,
Truth, wisdom, sanctitude severe and pure,
(Severe, but in true filial freedom plaé'd)
Whence true authority in men: though both
Not egual, as their sex not equal seem'd:

For contemplation he, and valour form'd,

For softness she, and sweet attractive grace
Ie for God only, she for God in him.

His fair large front and cye sublime declard
Absolute rule; and hyacinthine locks

Round from his parted forelock manly hung
Clust’ring, but not beneath his shoulders broad:
She, as a veil, down to the slender waist

Her unadorned golden tresses wore
Dishevel'd, but in wanton ringlets wav’d,
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As the vine curls her tendrils, which imply'd
Subtection, but requir'd with gentle sway,

And by her yvielded, by him best receiv'd,
Yiclded with coy submission, modest pride,

And sweet reluctant amorous delay.

~or those mysterious parts were then conceal™d ;
Then was not guilty shame, dishoneat shame

O nature’s works, honour dishonourable ;
Sin-bred, how have ye troubled all mankind
With shows instead, mere shows of seeming pure,
And banish'd from man’s life his happiest lite,
Sunpiicity, and spotless innocence!

0 pasy’d they naked on, nor shun'd the sight

01 God or angels; for they thousht no ill:

>0 hand in hand they pass’d, the loveliest pair
That ever since in love’s embraces met;

Adam the zoodlicst man of men since born

s sons, the fairest of her daughters, Eve.

Under 2 tuit of shade that on a green

Steod whisp’ring soft, by a fresh fountain-side
‘Thev sat them down; and after no more toil

Of their sweet gard’ning labour than suffic’d

To recommend cool zephyr, and made easc
More easy, wholesume thirst and appetite

More grateful, to their supper-fruits they fell,
Necuarning fruits which the compliant boushs
Yiclded them, side-long as they sat recline

Oa the soft downy bank damask'd wiih dowers:
The sav'ry pulp they chew, and in the rind,

Stll as they thirsted, scoop the brimming stream ;
Mor gentle purpose, vor endeaning smiles
Wanted, nor youthful dalliance, as beseeins

Fair couple, link’d i happy nuptial league,
Alonc as they,  About them frisking play’d

All beasts of th? earth, since wald, and of all chase
In wood or wiiderness, forest or den;

Sporting the lion ramp’d, and in his paw
Dandled the kid; bears, tygers, ounces, pards,
Gambeol'd before them ; th? unwieldy ¢lephant,
To make them mirth usd all his might, and wreath’d
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His lithe proboscis; close the scrpent sly
fnsinuating, wove with Gordian twine
is braided train, and of his fatal guile
Gave proof unheeded ; others on the grass
Couch'd, and, now fitl’d with pasture, gazing sat,
Or bedward ruminating; for the sun
Declin'd was hasting now with prone career
‘' th? ocean-isles, and in th* ascending scale
Of heav'n the stars, that usher ev’ning, rose:
When Satan tili in gaze, as first he stood,
Scarce thus at length failxd speech recover'd sad;
0 hell ! what do mine eyes with grief behold!
Into our room of biiss thus high advanc’d
Creatures of other mauld, carth.born perhaps,
Not spirits, yet to heav’nly spirits bright
Linle inferior; whom my thoughts pursue
With wonder, and cauld love, so lively shines
In them divine resemblance, and such grace
The hand that form’d them on theirshape hath pour'd.
Ah, gentle pairt ye little think how nigh
Your change approaches, when ail these delights
\ill vanish, and deliver ye to woe';
More woe; the more your taste is now of joy;
IEappy, but for so happy til secur’d
L.ong to continue, and this high seat your heav’n,
It fenc’d for heav™ 10 keep out such a foe
As now is enter’d; yet no purpos'd foe
To you, whom | cuuld pity thus forlorn,
Though I unpitied: league with you I seek,
iAnd mutual amity, so strait, so close,
Ihat [ with you must dwell, or you with me
lenceforth : my dwelling haply may not please,
ke this fair Paradise, your sense; yet such
chpt your Maker’s work ; he gave it me
Vhich 1 as freely pive: hell shall unfold,
u entertain you two, her widest gates,
nd send forth all her kings; there will be raom,
Mot like these narrow limits, o receive
Your num'rous olfspring ; if no better place,
hank him who puts me loath to this revenge
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On you who wrong me not, for him who wronad,

And should I at your harmless innocence

Meclt, as | do, vet public reason just,

Honour and empire with revenge enlargd,

By congli’ring this new world, compels me now

Tu do what ¢lic, thpuzh damn’d, § should abhor,
So spake the Fiend, and with necessity,

The fsrant’s plea, excus'd his devilish deeds.

Then from his lofty siand on that hizh tree

Down he aitzhts among the sponiiul herd

07 those {our-fouted Kinds, himself now one,

sow other; as their shape serv’d best his end

ANearer to view his prev, and unespyd

To mark what of their state e more misht learn,

By word or action mark'd: about them round

A lion now he statks with flery clare;

Thea as a i ger, who by chance hath spy'd

In some purlicu two gentle fawns at play,

Strait couches closy, then rising changes oft

His couchant watch, as oene who chose his ground,

Whenee rushing he might surest seize them bath,

Gnpd in each paw: when Adam, first of men,

To first of women, Eve, thus moving specch,

Turn’d him, all ear to hear new utt'rance fow,
Sole partner, and sole part of all these joys,

Dearer thyseli than all; needs must the power

That made us, and for us this ample world,

Be infinitely good, and of his good

As liberal and free as infinite ;

That raiy’d as from the dust, and plac’d us here

In all this happiness, who at his hand

Have nothing merited, nor can perform

Ought whereof he hath need; he who requires

From us no cther service than to keep

This one, this casy chasge, of all the trees

In Paradise that bear delicious fruit

S50 various, not to taste that only tree

Of knowledze, planted by the tree of life;

SO near grows death to life, whate'er death is,

Sume dreadful thing no doubl; for well thow know':t



God hath pronounc’d it death to taste that tree,
The only sign of our obedience left

Among so many signs of pow’r and rule
Conferr’d upon us, and dominion giva

Over all other creatures that possess

¥arth, air, and sea. Then let us not think hard
One casy prohibition, who enjoy

Frie leave so larze to all things else, and clioice
Unlimited of manifold delights:

But let us ever praise him, and exto!

His bounty, follPwing our delightful task,

To prune these growing plants and tend these flow’rs;
Which were it tnilsome, vet with thee were sweet,
To whom thus Eve reply’d: O thou, for whom

And from whom { was formd, flesh of thy flesh,

And without whom am to no end, my guide
And head, what thou hast said is just and right,
For we to hiin indeed all praises owe,

And daily thanks; [ chiefly, who enjoy

$u fur the happier lot, enjoying thee
Pre-cminent by so much odds, while thou

Like consort to thyself canst no where find,
That day 1 oft remember, when from sleep
Ifirst awak?d, and found myself repos’d

Under a shade on flow'rsy much wond’ring where
And what [ was, whence thither brought, and how.,
Kot distunt far fiom thence a murm?’ring sound
OF waters issu'd from a cave, and spread

Into a Iiquid plain, then stood unmov'd

Pure ay ih? expanse of heav'n; [ thither went
With unexperiencd thought and laid me down
On the green bank, to look into the clear
Smoaoth lake, that to me scem’d another sky,

As 1 bent down to look, Just opposite

A shape within the wat’ry gleam appear’d,
Bending to Took on me ; | started back,

It atarted back; but pleas’d 1 soon return’d,
Pleas’d it return®d as soon with answring looks
Of ssmpathy and love, there [ had fix'd

Mine eyes till now, and pin'd with vain desite,
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Had not 2 voice thus warn'd me: What thou see’st,
What there thou see’st, fair creature, is thyself;

Vith thee it came and goes; but follow me,
And I will bring thee where no shadow stays
1hy coming, and thy soft embraces, he
Whose image thou art; him thou shalt enjoy
lnseparably thine, to him shall besr
Mulutudes like thyself, and thence be call‘d
Mother of human race.  What could I do,
But follow strait, invisibly thus led?
Till [ cspy’d thee, fair indeed and tall,
Under a platan, yet methought less fair,
Less winning soft, less amiably mild,
Than that smooth wat’ry image: back I turn'd;
Thou following, cry’dst aloud, Return, fair Eve,
Whom fly’st thou! whom thou fly>st, of him thou art,
His flesh, bis bone; to give thee being 1 lent
Out of my side to thee, nearest my heart,
Substantial life, to have thee by my side
Henceforth an individual solace dear;
Part of my soul, I seek thee, and thee claim
My other half. With that thy gentle hand
Seiz’d mine; 1yielded; and from that time see
How beauty is excell™d by manly grace
And wisdom, which aloae is truly fair.

S0 spake our gen'ral mother, and with eyes
Of conjugal attraction, unreprov’d,
And meek surrender, half embracing lean'd
On our first father; half her swelling breast
Naked met his, under the flowing gold
Of her foose tresses hid; he in delight,
Both of her beauty and submissive charms,
Sml’d with superior love, as Jupiter
On Juno sumies, when he impregns the clouds
That shed May flow'rs, and press’d her matron lip
With kisses pure.  Aside tlie devil turn'd
For envy; yet with jealous leer malign
ty’d them askance, and to himself thus *plain'd ;
Sight hateful, sight tormenting! thus these two,

Imparadiy'd in one another’ amms, '
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The happier Eden, shall enjoy their fill
Of bliss on bliss§ while I to hell am thrust,
Where neither joy nor love; but fieyce desire,
Amongst our other torments not the least,
Still unfulfii’d, with pain of longing pincs.
Yet let me not forget what I have gain’d

From their own mouths: all is not theirs, it seems;
One fatal tree there stands, of knowledge call’d,
Forbwdden them to taste. Knowledge forbidden?
Suspicious, reasonless. Why should their Lord
Envy them that? can it be sin to know?

Can it be death? and do they only stand

By ignorance? is that their happy statey
Tite proof of their obedience, and their faith?
O fair foundation laid whereon to build
Their rutn? Hence I will exeite their minds
With more desire to know, and to reject
Envious commands, invented with design
To keep them low, whom knowledge nighi exalt
Equal with gods: aspiring to be such,
They taste, and dic : what likelier can ensuc?
But first with narrow search [ must watk round
This garden, and no corner [eave unspy’d ;
A chance but chance may lead where | may meet
Some wand’ring spirit of heavn, by fountain-sidey
Or in thick shade retir'd, from him 10 draw
What further would be learn’d.  Live while ye may,
Yet happy pair; enjoy, till I return,
Short pleasures, for long woes are to succeed,

So saying, his proud step he scornful turn’d,
But with sly circumspection, and began
Through wood, through waste, o'er Inlly oer dale, his
roam. .

" Meanwhile in utmost longitade, where heav’a

\¥ith earth and ocean muetsy the setting sun
Stowly descendedy and with right aspect
" Against the eastern gate of Paradise

Levell’d his evening-rays ¢ it was a rock
- Of alabaster, pil'd up to the clouds,
. Conspicucus far, winding with une ascent

&
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Accessible from earth, one entrance high;

The rest was cragey cliff, that overhung

Still as it rose, impossible to clirub,

Betwixt thee rocky pillars Gabriel sat,

Chief of th? angelic guards, awaiting night;

About him exercis’d heroic games

Th® unarmed vouth of heav'n, but nigh at hand

Celestial armoury, shields,helms,and spears,

Hung high, with diamoend flaming, and with gold.

Thither came Uriel, gliding through the ev'n

On a sun-beam, swift as a shooling star

In autumn thwarts the nighty when vapours fir'd

Impress the air, and shews the manocer

From what point of his compass 1o beware

Impetuous winds: he thus began i haste:
Gabriel, to thee thy course by lot hath giv'n

Charge and strict watch, that to this happy place

No evil thing approach, or enter in.

7T his day at heizht of noon came to my sphere

A spirit, zealous, as he seen’d, to Know

AMore of th? Almighty’s work, and chiefly man,

God’s latest image: 1 desenb’d his way, -

Bent all on speed, and mark’d his airy gait;

But in 1lie mount, that lies from Eden norih,

\Where he first lighted, soon discern’d his looks

Alien from heav'n, with passions foul obscur’d;

Mine eve pursu’d him stilly but under shade

Lost sight of him: one of the banish'd crew,

I fear, hath ventur’d from the deep, to raise

New troubles; him thy care must be to find.
To whom the winged warrior thus return’d:s

Criel, no wonder if thy perfect sight,

Amid the sun's bright cirele where thou sitt’st,

See far and wide: inat this gate none pass

The vizilance here placd, but such as come

Well known from heav’ng and since meridian hour

No creature thence: ¥ spirit of other sort,

So minded, have o’erleapt these earthy bounds

On purpose hard, thou knowst it, to exclude

Spiritual sulstance with corporeal bar,
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Butif within the circuit of these walks,

In whatsoever shape he lurk, of whom

Thou teflsty by morrow dawning 1 shall knov.
So promis™d hie s and Urtel 1o his charge

Return'd o that bright beany, whose point now rais’d,

Bore him, slope downward, to the sun now falin

Beaeath th” Azores; whether the prime orb,

Incredible how swift, had thither roli’d

Diurnal, or this less voluble earily,

By shorter flight to th? east, had left him there,

Arraving with reflected purple and gold

The ddouds that on s western throne attend.
Now came siill eviaing on, aud twilight grey

[ad in her sober liviry all things clad;

Silence accompanicd; for beast and bird,

Jhey to their grassy couch, these to their nests,

Were stunk j all but the wakefu! nightingale;

She all night long heram’rous descant sung;

Silence was pleas’d; now glow’d the irmament

With tiving sapplimess Hesperus, that led

The starry host, rode briehtest, till the moon

Rising in clouded majestyy at length,

Apparent queen, unveil’d her peerless light,

And o'%er the dagk her silver mantle threw,
When Adaimn thus to Eve: Fair consort, th? houy

Of night, and all ihings now reur’d to rest,

Mind us of like repose, since God hath set

fabour and rest, as day and night, to men

Successive; and the tmely dew of sleep

Now falling with soft slumb®rous weight inclines

Our eyelids: other creatures all day long

Rove idie unemploy’d, and less need reat

Man bath his daily work of body or mind

Appointed, which declares his dignity,

And the regard of heav'n on all his ways;

W lule other antials unactive range,

And of their dungs God takes no account,

Tu-morrow, vre f’;:ah morning steeak the east

With first approach of light, we must be ris'n,

And at our preseat fabuour, 1o reforin
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Yon flow’ry arbours, yonder alleys green,

Our walk at noon,with branches overgrown,
That mock our scant manuring, and require

More hands than ours to lop their wanton growth ;
Those blossoms also, and those dropping gums,
That lie bestrown unsightly and unsmooth, °

Ask riddance, if we mean to tread with ease;
Meanwhile, 25 Nature wills, night bids us rest.

'Fo whom tiius Eve, with perfect beauty adorn'ds
My author and disposery what thou bid’st
Unargu’d I obey; so Gud ordains:

God is thy law, thou mine : to know no more

Is woman's happiest knowledge, and her praise.
With thee conversing I forget all time;

All seasons, and their change, all please alike.
Sweet is the breath of morn, her rising sweet,
With charm of earliest birds ; pleasant the sun,
When first on this delightful Jand he spreads

His orient beams, on herby tree, fruit and flow’r,
Glist’ring with dew; fragrant the fertile earth
After soft show’rs; and sweet the coming on

Of grateful ev’ning mild; then silent night,

With this her solemn bird, and this fair moon,
And these the gems of heav’n, her starry traine
But neither breath of morn, when she ascends
With charm of earliest birds; nor rising sun

On this delightful land ; nor herb, fruit, low’r,
Glist’ring with dew; nor fragrance after show'ss;
Nor grateful ev'ning mild; nor silent night,
With this her solemn bird ; nor walk by moon,
Or glitt'ring star-light, without thee is sweet.

But wherefore all night Jong shine these? for whom
This glorious sight, when sicep bath shut all eyes?

To whom our g=perat ancestor reply’d:
Daughter of God and man, accomplish'd Eve,
These have their course to finish round the earth,
Br morrow cv’ning, and from laad to land
In order, though to nativns yet unborn,
Minist’ring light prepard, they set and rise;

Lt total darkness should by night regain
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ITer old possession, and extinguish life

In nature and all things; which hese soft fires
Not only culighten, but with kindly heat

Of various influence foment and wiarm,
Temper or nourish, or in part shed down
Their stellar virtue on all kinds that grow

On carthy made herehy apter to receive

- Perfection from the sun’s mere potent ray.
- These theny though unbeheld in deep of night,

Shine not in vain; nor think, though men were none,
Thatheav’n would want spectators, God want praise ;
Millions of spiritual ereatures walk the carth
Unseen, both when we wake, and when we sleeps.
All these with ceaseless praise his works Lehold
Both day and night: how often, from the steep
Of echoing hill or thicket, have we heard
Celestial voices to the midnight air,
Sole, or responsive each to other’s note,
Singing their great Creator?. Oft in bands
While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk,
With heavenly touch of instrumental sounds
In full harmonic number join'd, their 50Ngs
Divide the night, and 1ift our thoughts to hieay’n,

Thus 1alking, hand in hand alone they passd
On to their Dlissful bow’r: it was a place |
Chos'n by the sov'reign planter, when he fram’d
All things to man®s delightful use; the roof
Of thickest covert was inwoven shade
Laurel and myrile, and what higher grew
Of firn and fragrant leaf; on either side
Acanthus, and each odorous buy v shruby .
Fene'd up the verdant wall; each beautgous flower,
Iris all hues, roses, and jessamin, :
Rear’d high theirflourish’d heads between,and wrought
Masaic; underfoot the violet,
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay
Lroider’d the ground, more colour'd than with stone
Of costlicst emblem: other creature here,
Beast, bird, insecty or worm, durst enter none:

E
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Such was their awe of man.  In shadier bower
More sacred and sequester'd, though but feign'd,
Pan or Sylvanus never slept, nor nymph,
hor Faunus haunted. Here, in close recess,
With flowers, garlands, and sweet smelling herbs,
Espoused Eve deck’d first her nuptial bed,
And heav’nly guires the hymenzan sung,
W hat dav the genial angel 10 vur sire
Brought her, in naked beauty more adorn’d,
More lovelv, than Pandora, whom the gods
Erdow’d -with ali their gifts, and, 0! too ke
In<ad event, when to 1h? enwiser son '
Of Japket brought by Hermes, she insnar'd
Mankind with her feir looks, 1o be aveng'd
On him who had stole Jove’s authentic fire.
Thus at their chady lodee arriv’d, both steod,
Eoth turn’d, and under open sky ador’d
The God that made both sky, air, earth, and heav’n,
W hich they beheld, the moonss resplendent globe,
And starry pole: Thou also mad’t the night,
Maker omnipotent, and thou the day,
Which we in our appointed wodrk emplovid
Have fini:h’d happy in our mutual help,
Ard mutual love, the crown of all our bliss
Ordain’d by thee; and this delicious place,
For us too large, where thy abundance wauts
Pzstakers, and uncropt falls to the ground.
Hut thou hast promis’d from us two a race
70 &l] the earth, who shall with us extol
Tuy goodness infinite, both when we wake,
Anad when we seek, as now, thy gift of sleep.
Thissaid ynanimous, and other rijes
Oberving none, but adoration pure,
Wrich God likes best, into their inmost bower
Lacded they went; and eas’d the putling off
TL.ese troubiesome disguises which we wear,
Straight side by side were laid; nor turn’d, 1 ween,
Acm {rom his fair spouse, nor Eve the rifes
Llysierious of connubial love refus’d ;
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Whatever hypocrites austerely talk

Of purity, and place, and innocence,

Defaming as impure what God declares

Pure, and commands to some, leaves free to all,
Our Maker bids increase: who bids abstain,
But our destroyer, foe 1o God and man ?

Hail, wedded love, mysterious law, true source
Of human offspring, sole propriety

In Faradise of all things commmon clse,

By thee adult’rous lust was driv’n from men,
Among the bestial herds to range ; by thee
Founded in reason, Joyal, just and pure,
Relations dear, and all the charities

Of father, son, and brother, first were known.
Far be ity that | should write thee sin to blame,
Or think thee unbefitting holiest place,
Perpetual fountain of domestic sweets,

Whose bed is undefiPd and chaste pronounc'd,
Present, or past, as saints and patriarchs us'd,
Here Love his golden shafts employs, here lights
His constant lamp, and waves his purple wings,

Reigns here and revels; not in the bought smile

Of harlots, loveless, joyless, unendear’d,

Casual fruition ; nor in court-amours,

Mixd dance, or wanton mask, or midnight-ball,
Or'serenade, which the starvd lover sings

To his proud fair, best quitted with disdain.
These lull’d by nightingales, embracing stept,
And on their naked Yimbs the flow’ry roof

99

Shower'd roses, which the morn repair™d, Sleep on,

Bless'd pair; and O yet happiest, if ye seck
No happier state, and know to know no more.,

Now had night measur’d with her shadowy cone

Half way up hill this vast sublunar vault,
And from their ivory port the Cherubim

Forth issuing at th* accusiom®! hour, stood arm’d

To their night-watches in warlike parade ;
When Gabriel {o his next in pow’r thus spake::
E2
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Uzziel, half these draw off, and coast the south
With strictest watch 3 these other wheel the north;
Our circuit meets full west.  As flame they pari,
Half wheeling 1o the shicld, half w the spear,
From these, two strong and sublite sp’rits he call'd,
That near him stood, and gave them thus in charge:

lthuriel and Zephon, with wing'd speed
Search through this garden, leave unsearch’d no nook ;
But chiefly where those two fair creatures lodge,
Now Jaid perhaps asleep, secure of harm.
This evening from the sun’s decline arrivid,
Who iclls of some infernal Spirtt seen
Hitherward bent (who could have thought?) escap’d
The bars of helly on errand bady no doubt:
Such, where yve find, seize fast, and hither bring,

S0 faying, on he led his radiant files,
Dazzling the moon § these to the bow'r direct,
In search of whom they sousht: him there they found
Squat like a toad, close at the ear of Eve,
Assaring by his dovilish art to reach
The organs of her fancy, and with them forge
Riusions as he list, phantasms and dreamss
Or i, inspiring venonn he might taint
Th? animal spirits, that from pure blood arise
Like gentle breaths from rivers pure, thence raise
At least distemper'd, discontented thoughts,
Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate desires,
Biown up with high conceits ingend’ring pride,
im thus intent lthuriel with his spear
Touch’d lightly; for no falschood can endure
Touch of celestial temper, but retucns
Of force to its own likeness: up he starts
Discoverd and surpris’d. As when a spark
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid
Fii for the tun some magazine 1o store
Against a rumour'd war, the smutty grain
With sudden blaze diffus’d, inflames the air;
So started up in his own shape the Fiend.
Back stept those two fair angelsy half amaz'd,
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So sudden to bebold the grisly king ;
Yet thus, unmov’d with fear, accost him soon:

Which of those rebel sp’rits adjudg’d to hell
Comst thou, escap’d thy prisen? and transfonn’d,
Why satt’st thou like an enemy tn walt,

Here watching at the head of these that steep?

Know ye not then, said Satan, {1Pd with scorn,
Know ye notme? ye knew me once no mate
Yor you, there sitting where ye durst not soar;
Not to know me argues yoursclves unknown,
The towest of your throng; or if ye know,

Why ask ye, and superfivous begin
Your messaze, like o end as much in vain?

To whom thus Zephon, answ’ring scorn with scorn ;
Think not, revolied sp'rity thy shape the same
Or undiminish’d brightness-to be known,

As when thou stoodt in heav’n upright and pure;
That alory then, when thou no more wast goud,
Departed from thee; and thou resemblest now
Thy sin and place of doom, chseure and foul,

But ccme, for thou, be sure, shait give account

To him wlo sent us, whose charge 15 to keep

This place inviolable, and these from harm,

So spake the Cherub; and his grave rebuke,
Severe in youthful beauty, added grace
Invincible: abash’d the Devil stood,

And felt how awful goodness is, and saw

Virtue in her shape how lovely ; saw, and pin’d
Iis loss; but chictly to find here observ’d

His lustre visibly impaird; yet seem’d
Undaunted.  If 1 must contend, said he,

Best with the best, the sender not the sent,

Or all at once; more glory will he won,

Or less be Jost.  Thy fear, said Zephon bold,
Wil save us trial what the least can do

Single against the wicked, and thence weak,

The Fiend reply*d not, overcome with rage;
But like a proud steed rein’d, went haughty on,
Champing hisiron curb: to strive or fiy

E3
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He held it vain; awe from above had quelld

His heart, not else dismay’d. Now drew they nigh
The western point, where those half-rounding puards
Just met, and closing stood in syuadron join'd,
Awaiting next commaad, To whom their chief,
Gabricl, from the front thus calitd aloud:

O friends, 1 hear the tread of nimble feet
Hasting this way, and now by glimpse discern
lthuriel and Zephon throush the shade;

And with them comes a third of regal port,
But faded splendor wan; who by his gait
And fierce demeanor seems the prince of hell,
Notlikely to part hence without contest;
and firm, fur in his ook deftance Jours.

He scarce had ended, when those two approach’d,
And brief related whom they brought, where found,
How busied, in what furm and pusture couch’d.

To whom with stern regard thys Gabriel spake:
Why hast thou, Satan, broke the bounds prescriby’d
To thy transgressions, and disturb’d the charge
Of uthers, who approve not to transgress
By thy example, but have pow’r and right
To question thy bold entrance on this place;
Employ*d, it seems, to violate sleep, and those
Whose dwelling God hath planted here in bliss?

To whom thus Satan with contemptuous brow:
Gabriel, thou hadst in heavn the esteem of wise,
And such [ held thee; but this question ask’gd
Puts me in doubt. Lives there who loves his pain?
Who would not, lnding way, break {oose from hell,
Though thither doom’d ? Thoy wouldst thysclf no doubt,
Farthest from pain, where thon mightsthope tochange
Torment with ease, and Soonest recompense
Dole with delight, which in this place { sought;

To thee no reason, who Enow’st only good,
But evil hast not tryd: and wilt olject

His will who bound us? ]t him surer bar
lits 1run gates, if he intends our stav

1o that dark durance: taus much what was ask’d.
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’ The rest is true, they found me where they say;
" But that implies not violence or harm.
' Thus he in scorn: The warlike angel mov*d,
. Disdainfully haif smiling, thus repiyd
- O loss of one in heav’n to judge of wise,
Since Satan felly whom folly overthrew,
And now returns him from his prison scap¥d,
Gravely 1o doubt whether to hold them wise
Or not, who ask what boldness brought him hither
- Unlicens’d from his bounds in hell preseribd ?
Su wisc he judges it to fly from pain
However, and to escape his punishment.
So judge thou still, presumptuous, till the wrath,
Which thou incurr'st by flying, meet thy flight
Sev’nfold, and scourge that wisdom back to hell,
Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain
Can equal anger-infinite provok’d.
But wherefore thou alonet wherefore with thee
Came not all hetl broke loose? is pain to them
Less pain, less to be fled? or thou than they
Lesshardy to endure? courageous chief,
The firstin Bightfrom pain, hadst thou aliedg'd
To thy deserted host this cause of flight,
Thou surely hadst not come sole fugitive.
To which the Fiend thus answer’d frowning stern s
Not that T less endure, or shrink from pain,
Insulting angel; well thou know’st I stood
Thy fiercest, when in battle to thy aid
The Dlasting vollied thunder made all specd,
Aud seconded thy else not dreaded spear.
But still thy words at random as befure,
Argue thy inexperience what behoves
From bard assays and il suceesses past
A fanthful leader, not to hazard all
Through ways of danger by himself untry’d;
I therefore, [ alone first undertook
To wing the desolate abyss, and spy
This new created world, whereof in hel}
Fame Is not silent, here in hope to find
Et



104 PAR.ADISE LOST. Book 1V,

Better abode, and my afflicted powers
To setde here on earth, or in mid air ;
Though for possession put to try once more
\¥hat thou and thy gay legions dare against ;
Whose easier husiness were 1o serve their Lord
High up in heav’n, with songs to hymn his throne,
And practis'd distances to cringe, not fight,
To whom the warrior angel soon repivd s
To 227 and straizht unsar, pretending first
W ise to fly pan, professing next the SPY¥y
srgues no leader, but a liar trac'd,
>atan, and couldst thou faithful add? O name,
O sacred name of faithfulness profan’d!
Fauthiul to whom? to thy rebellious crow?
Army of fiends, fit body (o fit head.
Was this your discipline, and faith engagd
Your military obedience, to dissolve,
Allegiauce to th* acknowlede'd POw’r supreme?
And thou, sly lirpocrite, who now wouldst seom
Patron of hiberty, who more than thou
Once fawn’d, and cring'd, and servily adord
Heav’n’s awful monarch ? wherefore, but in hope
To dispossess him, and thyself to reizn? -
But mark what [ arreed thee now, Avaunt;
Fiy thither whence thou fledst: if from this hour
Within these hallow’d limits thou appear,
Back to th? infernal pit § drag thee chain’d,
And seal thee 50, as henceforth not to scorn
Ine facile gates of hell too slizhtly barr'd,
So threatened he; but Satan to no threats
f3ave heed, but waxing more in rage replyd:
Then when | am thy captive talk of chatns,
Froud limitary Cherub, but ere then
¥ar heavier load thyself expect 1o feel
T'rom my prevailing amm, though heavens king
Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy compeers,
Us'd to the yoke, draw’st hic triumphant wheels
Ia progress through the road of heavn star-pav’d,
Wkile thus he spake, th’ angelic squadron bright



Turn'd fiery red, sharp’ning in mooned horns
Their phalanx, and began to hem him round
W ith ported spears, as thick as when a field
Of Ceres ripe for harvest waving bends
Her bearded groves of ears, which way the wind
Sways them; the careful plowman doubting stands,
Lest on the threshing-floor his hopeful sheaves
Prove chafl.  On th? other side, Satan alarm’d
Collecung all his might ditated stood,
Like Teneriff or Atlas unremov'd:
His stature reach’d the sky, and on his crese
Sathorror plum’d; nor wanted in his grasp -
Whatseem’dboth spear and shield. Now dreadful deeds
Might have ensu’d, nor only Paradise
In this commaotion, but the starry cope
Of heav'n perhaps, or all the elements,
At least had gone to wreck, disturly’d and torn.
With violence of this conflict, had not soon
Th? Eternal, to prevent such horrid fray,
Hung forth in heav’n his golden scales, yet seen
Betwixt Astrea and the Scorpion sign,
Wherein all things created first he weighd,
The pendulous round earth with balane’d air
In counterpoise, now ponders all events
Battles and realms: in these he put two weights,
The sequel each of parting and of fight;
The latter quick up flew, and kick'd the beam;;
Which Gabricl spying, thus bespake the Fiend:

Satan, I know thy strength, and thou know’st mine,
Neither our own, but givn: what folly then
To boast what arms can do? since thine no more
Than heav’n permits, nor mine though doubled now
To trample thee as mire: for proof luok up,
And read thy lot in yon celestial sign,
Where thou art weigh'd, and shown how light, how

" weak
If thou resist. The Fiend look’d up, and knew
His mounted scaie aloft: nor more: but fled
Murm’sing, and with hirn tled the shades of night,
' E 5
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THE ARGUMENT.

Merning afproached, Eve relates to Adam ker trou-
blesome dream ; ke likes it not, yet comforts her:
they come forth to their day-labonrs : their morn
tng dymn at the door of their bower, God, ta ren.
der inan inexcusable, sends Raphael to admonish
hint of his obedience, of his free estate, of his enemy
ricar at kandy who ke isy aud why kis encmy, and
wEalever else may avail Adan to bno, Raphael
comes down to Paradise, his appearance described,
kis coming disccrued by Adam afar off sitting a¢
the door of his bower ; he pocs out to meet hiny
brings kim to kis lodge, cntertaing him with the
choice:t fruiu of Paradi:e got togetier by Eve;
their disconrse at table: Raphael performs bis me =
sageymind; Adam of his state and of hts enemyyre-
latesy at ddam’s reguesdy who that enemy Liy and
Row ke cune to be so, beginnuing from kis first ve-
oft 2 heaveny and the aceasion therest s how ke
drew hts legions afler him 2o the partsof the north,
and there incited rhem to rebel with him, persuad-
tng all but enly Addicl a Seraphy who in argu-
micht disexades und opposcs himy then Jorsakes ki,

e

V‘DW morm, her rosy steps in th? eastern clime

J— Advancing, sow’d the earth with orient peand,
When Adam wak’d; so custom’d; for his sleep
Was airy Mght from pure digestion bredy
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And temp’rate vapours bland, which th? only sound
Of leaves and fuming ritls, Aurora’s fan,

Lightly dispers’d, and the shrill matin song

Of birds on every bough ; so much the more

His wonder was to find unwaken'd Eve

With tresses discompos’d, and glowing check,

As through unquiet rest: he on his side

Leaning half rais’d, with looks of cordiat love
Hung over her enamour’d, and beheld

Beauty, which whether waking or asleep

Shot forth peculiar graces: then with voice

Mild, as when Zephyras on Flora breathes,

Ier hand soft touching, whisper’d thus.  Awake,
My fairest, my espous’y, my latest found,

Heav™n's last best gifty my ever new delight,
Awake: the morning shines, and the fresh field
Calls usj we lose the prime, to mark how spring
Our tended plants, how blows the citron-grove,
What drops the myrrhy and what the balmy reed,
How Nature paints her colours, how the bee

Sits on the bloem extracting liquid sweet,

Such whisp'ring wak’d her, but with startled cye
On Adam; whom embracing, thus she spake:
Q soley in whum my thoughts find all repose,

My glory, iy periection, glad | see

Thy face, and morn return’d; for I this night
(Such night 1ill this | never pasyd) have drean'd,
If dream?d, not as I oft am wont, of thee,

Vourks of day past, or morrow’s neat design ;

But of vflence and trouble, which my mind

Knew never till this irksome night: methought,
Close atmine ear one cali’d me forth to walk
With gende voice: 1 thought it thines it said,
Why steep’st thou, Eve? now is the pleasant time,
1he coul, the silent, save where silence yiclds

To the night-warbling bird, that now awake
Tunes sweetest his leve-labourd song 3 now reigns
1 ull orb’d ihe moon, and with more peasing higin
“hadewy sets pfl the face of things; in vain,

Fu
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I none regard: heav’n wakes with ali his cyes;
\Whom tu beliold but thee, Nature’s desire?

In whose sight all thines jor, with ravishment
Attracted by thy beauty still to gaze. ‘

I rose as at thy call, but found thee not;

To find thee 1 directed then my walk;

And on, mzthought, 2lone I pass’d thro® ways
That brought me on a sudden 16 the tree

Of interaicted knowledge: fair it scem’d,

Much fairer to my fancy than by day:

And as I wond’ring took'd, beside it stood

Oae thap'd and wing’d like one of those from heav’n
By us oft seen; his dewy locks distill'd
Ambrosia; on that tree he also gaz'd ;

Ard, O fair plam, said he, with frui surcharg'd,
Deigns none to case thy load, and taste thy sweet,
Nor God, nor man? Iy knowledge so despis’d?
Or envy, or what reserve forbids to 1aste?

Forbid who will, none shall from e withhold
Longer thy offer’d good; why else set here?

This said, he paus’d not, but with venr’rous arm
He pluck’d, he tasted: me damp horror chill’a
At such bold words vouch’d with a deed so bold.
But he thus overjoy'd, O fruit divine?

Sweet of thyself, but much more sweet thus Cropt,
Forbidden here, it seems, as only fit

Fur gods, yet able to make gods of men:

And v hy not gods of men, since good, the more
Communicated, mere abundant grows,

The author not impaird, but honour’d more?
Here, happy creature, fair angelic Eve,

Fartake thou alse; Lappy though thou art,
Ylappier thou mayst Le, worthier canst not be -
Taste 1his, and be hienceforth among the gods
Thyeelf a goddess, not to eaith confin’d, -
But sometimes in the air, as we ; sometimes
Ascend to heav™n, by merit thine, and sve

What life the gods live there. and such live thou,
Sv saying, he drew nigh, and (o me held,
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Fv'n to my mouth of that same fruit held part
Which be had pluck’d; the pleasant savoury smeil
Su quicken’d appetite, that I, methought,
Could vot but taste, Forthwith up to the clouds -
With him ! flew, and underneath beheld
The earth outstretch’d immense, a prospect wide
And various: wond’ring at my flight and change
T'o this high exaltation; suddenly
My gurde was gone, and 1, methought, sunk down,
And fell asteep: but, 0, how glad 1 wak’d,
To find this but a dream! Thus Eve her night
Related, and thus Adan answered sad:

Best inmnige of inyselly and dearer half,
The trouble of thy thoughts this night n sleep
Affects me equatly: nor can 1like
This uncouth dream, of evil sprung I fear:
Vet evil whence? inthee can harbour none,
Created pure.  But know, that in the soul
Are many lesser faculues that serve
Reason as chief: among these fancy next
Her oftice holds; of all external things
W hich the five watchful senses vepresent,
She forms imaginations, airy shapes,
Which reason juining or disjoining, frames
All what we affinm or what deny, and call
Our knowledge or opinion; then retires
Into her private celly when nature rests.
Of1 i1 her absence mimic faney wakes
T'o imitate her; but misjoining shapes,
Wild work produces oft, aud most in dreams,
11 matching words and deeds long past or late.
Some such resemblances, methinks, 1 find
Of our last evening?s talk, in this thy dream,
fut with addition strange; yet be not sid,
Fvil into the mind of God or man
Mav come and go, s unapprov’d, and leave
No spot or biame behind: which gives e hope
That what in sleep thou didst abbor to dream,
Waking thou never wilt consent to do.
ke not dishearten'd then, nor cloud those looks,
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That wont to be more cheerful and serene
Than whea fair morning first smiles on the world:
And let us to our fresh employments rise,
Among the groves, the fountains and the llowers
That open now their choicest bosomd smells,
Reserv’d from night, and kept for thee in store,
So cheer’d he his fair spouse, and she was cheerd;
But silently a gentle tear Yet fall
From either eye, and wip'd them with her hair;
Two other precious drops that ready stood,
Each in their crystal sluice, he, cre they fell,
Kissd, as the gracious signs of sweet remorse
And pious awe, that fear'd (o have offended.
30 all was clear'd, and to the field they haste,
Eut first, from under shady arbrous roof,
Soon as they forth were come to open sight
Q1 day-spring, and the sun, who scarce up risen,
With wheels yet hovering o'er the occan-hrim,
Shot parallel to the earth his dewy ray,
Discovering in wide landskip all the east
Oi Paradise and Edens appy plains,
Lowly they how'd adoring, and began
Therr orisons, each morning duly paid
In various style ; for neither various style
Nor holy rapture wanted they to praise
Their Maker, in fit strains prongunc’d or sung
Unmeditated, such prompt cloguence
Flow'd from their lips, in Prose or numerous verse,
More tuneable than needed jue ot harp
To add more sweetness; and they thus began:
These are thy glorious works, Pareat of good
Almighty, thine this universa] frame,
Thus wondrous fajr ; thyself how wond'rous then|
Unspeakable, who sitt’st aboye these heav’ns,
To us invisiblc, or dimly scen
In these thy lowest works; yet these declare
Thy goodness beyond thought, and pow’r divine,
speak ye who best ean telly ye sons of light,
Angels; for ye behold him, and with song;
And choral symphonics, day without night,
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Cucle his throne rejoicing ; ye inheav'n,

Oun carth join ali ye creatures to extol

Him firsty him last, him midsty and without end.
Fairest of stars, last in the train of night,

1f bewter thou belong not to the dawn,

sure pledge of dayy that crown’st the smiling morn
With thy bright circlet, praise him in thy sphiere
While day arises, that sweet hour of prime.

Thou Suny of this great world both eye and souly
Acknowledze him thy greater; sound his praise
In thy eternal course, both when thou climb’st,
And whenhigh noon hast gain’dyand when thou fall’st,
Moon,y that now meetst the orient sun, now fly’st
With the 6x°d stars, fix%d in their orb that flies;
And ye five other wand’ring iires that move

{n wystic dance not without song, resound

11is praisey who out of darkness call’d up light,
Airy and ye elements, the eldest birth

Of Natuie’s womb, that in quaternion run
Perpetual cireley, multiform; and mix

And nourish alt things; let your ceaseless change
Vary to our great Maker still new prse,

Ye mists and eahalations that now rise

From hill or stemning luke, dusky or grey,

Till the sun paint your fleecy skirls with gold,

In honour to the world’s. great Author rise,

W hether to deck with clouds th? uncolour’d sky,
Or wet the thirsty earth with falling ahuwcrs,
Rixing or falling still advance his praise.

His praise, ye winds, that from four quarters bluw;
Breathe soft or loudy and wave your tops, ye pines,
With every plang, in sign of wonhip wave,
Fountains, and ve that warble, as ye flow,
Melodious munmurs, warbling wine his praise,
Join voices-all ye living souls; ye¢ birds,

That singing aip to heaven-gate ascend, -

Bear on your wings and in your notes Lis praise.
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk

The earth, and stately tread, or lowly creeps .
Witness if 1 be silenty, mosn or evn,
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To hill, or vatley, fountain, or fresh shade,
Made vocal by my song, and taught his praise.
Hailt universal Lord, be bounteous stilt

To give us only good; and if the night

Have gather'd oueht of evil, or conceal'd,
Disperse it, as now light dispels the dark.

So pray’d they innocent, and to their thoughts
Firm peace recover’d soun, and wonted calm.
On to their morning’s rural work they haste,
Among sweet dews and flow’rs; where any row
Of fruit-trees over-woody reach’d too far
Their pamper’d boughs, and needed hands to check
Fruitless embraces: or they Ied the vine
To wed her elm ; she spous’d about him twines
Her marriag:abl: arms, and with her brings
Her dow'r, th? adapted clusters, to adorn
His barren leaves. Them thus employ™d beheld
With pity heav’n’s high King, and to him call’d
Raphael, the soctable sp'rit, that deign’d
To travel with Tobias, and secur’d
lis marriage with the sev’ntimes-wedded maid.

Raphael, said he, thou hear’st what stir on earth
Satan, from hell scap’d through the darksome gulf,
Hath rais’d in Paradise, and how disturb’d
This night the human pair, how he designs
In them at once to ruin ail mankind.

Go, therefure, half this day as friend with friend
Couverse with Adam, in what bow’r or shade
Thou fin:d’st him from the heat of noon retir’d,
To respite his day-labour wilh repast,

Or with repose; and such discourse bring on,
As may advise him of his happy state,
Happiness in his pow'r left free to will,

Left to his own free will; his will though free,
Yet mutable ; whence wam him to beware
He swerve not too secure, Tell him withal
His danger, and from whom ; what enemy,
Late fali’n himself from heav’n, is plotting now
The fall of others.from like state of bliss;

By violence? no, for that shall be withstood §
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But by deceit and lies; this Iet him know,
Lest wilfully transgressing he pretend
surprizal, unadmonish’d, unforewarnd,
So spake the eternal Father, and fulfil’d
All justice s nor delay’d the winzed saint
After his charge receiv’d; but from among
Thousand celestial Ardors, where he stood
Veil'd with his gorgeous wings, up springing light
Flew through the midst of heav'n; th? angelic quires,
On cach hand parting, to his speed gave way
Through all th? empyreal road ; till at the gate
Of hieav?n arriv’d, the gate self open’d wide
On golden hinges turning, as by work
Divine the sov’reign Architect had framXd.
From hence, no cloud, or to obstruct his sight,
Star interpos’d, however small, he sees,
Not unconform to other shining globes,
Farth and the garden of God, with cedars crown’d
Abuve all hills,  As when by night the glass
Of Galileo, less assur’d, ubserves
Imagin’d lands and regions in the moon;
Or pilot, from amidst the Cyclades,
Delos or Samos first appearing, kens
A cloudy spot. Down thither prone in flight
He speeds, and through the vast ethereal sky
suls between worlds and worlds, with steady wing
Now on the polar winds, then with quick fan
Winnows the buxom air; till within soar
Of tow'ring eagles, to all the fowls hie seems
A phenix, gaz’d by all, as that sole bird,
When to tnshrine his reliques in the sun’s
Bright temple, to Egyptian Thebes he flies,
At once on th? eastern clift of Paradise
J1e lights, and to his proper shape returns
A Seraph wing’d : six wings lie wore, to shade
His lincaments divine; the pair that clad
Each shoulder broad, came mantling o’er his breast
With regal ornament; the middle pair
Girt like a starry zone his waist, and round
sniried his Joins and thighs with downy gold,

»
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And colours dipt in heav'n ; the third his feet
Shadow’d from either heel with feather'd mail,

%y tinctur’d grain.  Like Maia’ son he stood,
And shook his plumes, that heavenly fragrance fill'd
The circuit wide. Strait knew him all the bands
Of anzels under watch; and to his state
And to his messaze high, in honour rise;

For on some message high they guess’d him bound,
Their glit’ring tents he pass’d, and now is come
Into the blissful field, through groves of myrrh,
And flow’ring odours, casiia, nard, and balin;

A wilderness of sweets; fur Nature here
Wanton’d as in her prime, and play'd at will

Ier virgin fancies, pouring forth more swect,
\Vild above rule or art; encrmous bliss.

Him through the spicy forest onward come,

Adam discern’d, as in the door he sat

Of his cool bow'r, while now the mounted sun
Shot down direct his fervid rays to warmn

Earth% inmost womb, more warmth than Adam needs
And Eve within, due at her hour, prepar’d

For dinner savoury fruits, of taste to please

Truc appetite, and not disrelish’d thirst

Of nect’rous draughts between, from milky stream,
Berry or grape: to whom thus Adam call’d:

Haste hither, Eve, and worth thy sight behold
Fastward among those trees, what glorious shape
Comes this way moving; scems another morn
Ris'n on mid-noon; some great brhest from heav'n
To us perhaps he brings, and wiil vouchsafe
This day to be our gucst.  But go with speed,

Aund what thy stores contain, bring forth, and pour
Abundance, fit to honour and receive

Our heav'nly stranzer: well we may afford

Qur givers their own gifts, and large bestow

From large bestow'd, where matare multiplies
Her fertile growth, 2nd by disburd’ning grows
More fruitful, which instructs vs not to spare.

To whom thus Eve: Adam, earth’s hallow'd mould
Of God inspir’d, small store will serve, where store,
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All scasons, ripe for use hangs on the stalk;
Save what by frugal storing firmness guins
To nourish, and superfluous moist consumes:
But I will haste, and from each baugh and brake,
Each plant and juiciest gourd, will pluck such choice
To entertain our angel-guest, as he
Beholding shall confess, that here on earth
God hatl dispens’d his bounties as in heavn,
So saying, with dispatchful looks in haste
She turns, on hospitable thought intent,
What choice to chuse for delicacy best,
What order, so contrivd as not to mix
Tastes, npt well join’d, inctegant, but bring
Taste afier taste upheld with kindliest change ;
Besttrs her then, and from each tender staik
Whatever Earth, all bearing mother, yields
In India East or Westy or middic shore,
In Pontus or the Punic cuast, or where
Alcinous reign'd, fruit of all kinds, in coat
Rough or smooth rin’d, or bearded husk, or shell,
She gathers, tribute large, and on the hoard
Heaps with unsparing hand; for drink the grape
She crushes, inoffensive must, and meaths
From many a berry, and from sweet kernels press'd
She tempers dulcet creams; nor these to hold
Wants her fit vessels pure; then strews the ground
With rose and ocdours from the shrub unfumd.
Meanwhile our primitive great sire, to meet
His godlike guest, walks forth, without more train
Accompanied than with his own compicle
Perfections; in himself was all his state,
"More solemn than the tedious pomp that waits
On princes, when their rich retinue long
Of horses led, and grooms besmear'd with gold
Dazzles the crowd, and sets them all agape.
Nearer his presence Adam, though not aw'd,
Yet with submiss approach and reverence ncek,
As to a superior nature, bowing low,
Thus said: Native of heav’n, for other place
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None can than heav’n such glorious shape contain;
Since by descending from the thrones above,
Those happy places thou hastdeign’d awhile

To want, and honour these, vouchsafe with us
Two only, who yet by sov’reign gift possess

This spacious ground, 1n yonder shady bower

To rest, and what the garden choicest bears

'To sit and taste, till this mendian heat

Be over, and the sun more cool decline,

Whom thus th? angelic Virtue answer’d mild:
Adam, I therefore came; noy art thou such
Created, or such place hast here to dwell
As may not oft 1nvite, though sp'rits of heav’n
To visit thees Iead on then where thy bower
O’ershades; for these mid-hours, tilf evening rise,
I have at will. So to the sylvan lodge
They came, that like Pomona® arbour smild
\With flow’rets deck’d, and fragrant smells; but Eve
Undeck’d, save with herself, more lovely fair
Than wood-nymph, or the fairest goddess feign'd
Of three that in mount 1da naked strove,

Stood to entertain her guest from heav’n; no veil
She needed, virtue proof; no thoughtinfirm
Alter’d her cheek, On whom the angel Hail
Bestow'd, the holy salutation us’d

Long after to bless’d Mary, second Eve,

Hail! Mother of Mankind, whose fruitful womb
Shall fill the wosld more numerous with thy sons,
Than with these various fruits the trees of God
Have heap’d this table.  Rais’d of grassy turf
Their table was, and mossy scats had round;

And on her ample square from side to side

All autumn pil’d, though spring and autumn here
Danc'd hand in hand, Awhile discourse they hold,
No fear lest dinner cool 3 when thus began

Our author: Heav’nly stranger, please to taste
The:e bounties, which our Nourishier, from whom
All perfect good, unmeasur’d out, descends,

To u; for foed and for delighthath caus™d
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The earth to yield; unsavoury food perhaps
To spiritual natures; only this [ know,
That one celestial Father gives to all,

To whom the angelt Therefore what he gives
(Whose praise be ever sung) to man in part
Spiritual, may of purest sprits be found
No ingrateful food: and food alike those pure
Intelligential substances require,

As doth your rational ; and both contain

Within them every lower {aculty

Of sense, whereby they hear, see, smell, touch, taste,
Tasting concoct, digest, assimtlate,

And corporeal to incorporeal turn,

For know, whatever was created, needs

To be sustain’d and fed § of elements,

The grosser feeds the purer, ecarth the sca,

Earth and the sea feed air, the air those firvs
Ethereal, and as lowest first the moon;

Whence in her visage round those spots, unpurg'd
Vapours not vet into her substance turn’d.

Nor dath the moon no nourishment exhale

From her moist continent to higher orbs.

The sun, that light imparts to all, receives

Frofn all his alimental recompense

in humid exhalationsy and atcv’n

Sups with the ocean, Though in heavn the trecs
Of life ambrosial fruitage bear, and vines

Yicld nectary though from off the boughs cach morn
We brush mellifluous dews, and find the ground
Cover’d with pearly grain: yet God hath here
Varied his bounty so with new delights,

As may compare with heaven ;. and to taste
Think not I shall he nice. 50 down they sat,
And to their viands jell:s nor seemingly

The angel, nor in mist, the commop gloss

Of Theologians; but with keen dispateh

Of real hunger, and concoctive heat ‘
To tmmub;mulmte* what redoungls, lmnslnres
Through sp’sits with ease ; nor wonder, if by fire
Qf souty coal 1w empiric alch} mixt
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Can turh, or holds it possible to turn,
wetals uf drossiest ore to perfect gold,
As from the mine. Meanwhile at table Eve
Minister'd naked, and their flowing cups
With pleasant liquors crown’d. O innocence
Deserving Paradise! if ever, then,
Then had the sons of God excusc to have been
Enamour’d at that sight; but in those hearts
Love unlibidinous reignd, nor jealousy
Was understood, the injur’d lover’s hell.
Thus when with meats and drinks they had suffic’d,
%ot burden’d Nature, sudden mind arose
In Adam, not to let th? occasion pass
Giv’n him by this great conference, to know
Of things above his world, and of their being
wWho dwell in heav’n, whose excellence he saw
Transcend his awn so far, whose radiant forms
Divine effulgence, whose high pow'r 50 far
Frceeded human: and his wary speech
Thus to th’ empyreal minister he framd:
{nhabitant with God, now kncw 1 well
Thy favour in this honour done to man;
Under whose lowly roof thou hast vouchsald
To enter, and these earthly fruits to taste,
Food not of angels, yet aceepted so
As that more willingly thou couldst not seem
At heav’n’s high feasts thave fed; yet what compare?
To whom the winged Hierarch reply’d:
O Adam, one Almighty is, from whom
All things proceed, and up to him return,
If not depras*d from good ; created all
Such to perfection, one first matier all
Endu'd with various forms, various degrees
Of substance, and in things that live, of life;
Aut more refin’d, more spiritous, and pure,
As nearer to him plac'd, or nearer tending,
Each in their several active spheres assign’d,
Till body up to spirit work, in bouods
Proportion’d to each kind. S0 from the root

Springs lighter the green stalk, from thence the leaves
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More airy, last the bright consummate fiow’s
Spirits odorous breathes: flow’rs and their fruiy,
Man’s nourishment, by eradual scale sublim’d,
To vital sp’rits aspire, to animal,
- To intetlectual give both life and sense,
* Fancy and understanding 3 whence the soul
" Reason receives, and reason is bier being,
* Discursive, or intuitive ; discourse
. Is oftest yours, the latter most is ours,
- DifPring Lut in degree, of kind the same.
Wonder not then, what God for you saw good
If 1 refuse not, but convert, as you,
To proper substance. Time may come, when men
. With angels may participate, and find
- No inconvenient diet, nor too tight fare 5
» " And from these corporal nutriments perhaps
{ Your bodies may at last turn all to spirit,
Improv'd by tract of time, and wing'd ascend
Eihereal, as wey or may at choice
Here or in heav'nly Paradises dwell;
; 1f ye be found obedient, and retain
Unalterably finn his love entire,
Whose progeny you are.  Meanwhile enjoy
Your A what happiness this happy state
Can comprehend, incapable of more,
To whom the patriarch of mankind reply*d
O favourable sp'rit, propitious guest,
I Well hast thou taught the way that might direct
" Our knowledge, and the scale of nature set
¥rom centre to circumference, whereon
~ In contemplation of created things
} By steps we may ascend to God. DBut say,
r} What meant that caution Join'd, If ye be foung
Obedient? Can we want obedience then
To him, or possibly his love desert,
Who form’d us from the dust, and plac'd us here
Fuli to the utmest measure of what bliss
Human desires can seek or apprehend?
To whom the angel : Son of heav®n and earth,
Atiend,  That thou art happy, owe to Ged;

’ .
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That thou continu’st such, owe to thyself,

That is, to thy obedience; therein stand.

This was that caution giv’n thee ; be advis’d

God made thee perfecty not immutable 3

And good he made thee, but to persevere

He left itin thy pow’r; ordain'd thy will

Br nature free, not over-rul’d by fate

Inextricable, or strict necessity:

Qur voluntary service he requires,

Not our necessitated § such with him

Finds no acceptance, nor can fiad ; {or how

Can hearts, not free, be try’d whether they scrve

Willing or no, who will but what they must

By destny, and can ho other chuse?

Myself, and all th? angelic host, that stand

In sight of God enthron’d, our happy state

Tiold, as you yours, while our obedience holds;

On other surety none; frecly we scrvey

Because we frecly love, as in our will

To love or not; in this we stand or fall:

And some are fali'n, to disobedience fallPn,

And so from heav’n to deepest hell; O fall

From what high state of bliss into what woe!
To whom our great progenitor: Thy words

Auentive, and with more delighted ear,

Divipe instructer, I have heard, than when

Cherubic songs by night from ncighb’ring hills

Aerial music send: nor knew I not

To be both wiil and deed created free:

Yet that we never shall forget to love

Our Maker, and obey him whose command

Sinzle is yet so just, my constant thoughts

Assur’d me, and still assure: tho? what thou tell’st

Hath pass’d in heav’n, some doubt within me move,

But more desire to-hear, if thou conseit,

The full relation; which must needs be strange,

Worthy of sacred silence ta be heard :

And we have yet large day; for scarce the sun

Hath finish’d half his journey, and scarce beging

tiis other balf in the great zone of heav’n,
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Thus Adam made request ; and Raphacl,
After short pause assenting, thus began :
High matter thou injoin'st me, O prime of men,.
Sad task, and hard: for how shali § relate
To human scase th? invisible exploits
Of warring spirits? how without remorse
The ruin of so many glorious once
And perfect while they stood? how last unfold
The secrets of another world, perhaps
Nat lawful to reveal? Yet for thy good
This 1s dispens’d ; and what surmounts the reack
Of human sense, 1 shall delineate so,
Ly likening sparitval o corp’ral forms,.
As may express them best;, though what if earth
Be but the shadow of heavin; and things therein
. Each to other like,.more than on earth i thought ?
- Asyetthisworld was noty and Chaos wild
' Reignad where these heav’ns now roll, where earth
NUW rests
'y Upon her centre pois’d; when on a day
+ (For time, though in eternity, apply'd
- To motion, measures all things durable
- By present, past, and future) on such day
' As heav’n’s great year brings forth, (h? empyreal host
Of angels, by imperial summons cali'd,
Ienumerable before th? Almishty's throne
 Forthwith, (rom all the ends of heav’n, appeard
" Under their hierarchs in orders bright :
Ten thousand thousand ensigns higl, advanc'd,
Standards and gownfalons "wixt van and rear
Stream in the airy and for distinction serve
Of hierarchies, of orders, and degrees;
Or 1n their glitCring tissues bear imblaz'd
Holy memorials, acts of zeal and love
Recorded eminent.  Thus when in orbs
Of circuit inexpressible they stood, ‘
Orb within orb, the Father inhnite,
By whom in bliss imbosom’d sat the Som, -
F
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Amidst as from a flaming mount, whose top
Brightness had made invisible, thus spake:

Hear, all re angels, progeny of light,

Thirones, domtnanons, princedoms, virtues, pow’rs,
11ear my decree, which unrevok’d shall stands  °
This day I have begot whom [ declare

My only Son, and on this holy hill

Ilim have anointed, whom ye now behold

Atmy right hand: your head I him appoint;

And by myself have sworn to him shall bow

All kdees in heav'™n, and shali confess him Lord:
Under his great Vicegerent1eten abide

United as one individual soul

For ever happy: him who disobeys,

Me ditobeys, breaks union, and that day

Cast out from God and blessed visinn falls

Into utter darkness, deep ingulf*d, his place
Ordain'd without redemption, without end.

So spake th’ Omnipotent, and with his words
All seem’d well pleay’d; all seem’d, but were not all,
That day, as other solemnn days, they spent
In sopg and dance about the sacred hill;

Mystical dance, which yonder starry sphere

Of planets and of fixd, in all her wheels
Resembles nearest, mazes intricate,

Eccentric, intervolvid, set regular

Then mosty when most irregular they seem g
And i their motions harmony divine

So stnooth her charming tones, that God's own ear
Listens deliglied. Ev’ning now approach’d
{For we hase also our ev’ning, and our morn,
We ours for our change delectable, not need);
Forthwith from dance to sweet repast they turn
Desirous; all in cifcles as they stood,

Tables are set, and on a sudden pil'd

With angely’ food, and rubied nectar tlows

In pearl, in diamond, and massy gold ;

Fruit of delicious vines, the growih of heav’n,
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On flow’rs repos’d, and with fresh flow’rets crown’d,
They eaty they drink, and in communion sweet

Quafl immortality and joy, secure

Of surfeit, where fufl smeasure only bounds

Excess, before th? all-bounteous King, who shower’d
\Vith copious hand, rejoicing in their jov,

Now when ambrosial night with clouds exhai'd

; Yrom that high mount of God, whence light and shade
‘;pnng both, lhE face of brightest hmv’n and chang’d

’{ 'lﬂ grateful twilight, (for night comes not there

t-»ln darker veil), and roseate dews dispos’d
jﬂll but (h* unsleeping eves of God to rest;
 Svide ov er all the plain, and wider far
han all this globous earth in plain outspread,
r¥(Such are the courts of God), th? angelic throng
ADispers’d in bands and files, their camp extend
By living strcams among the trees of life,
Pavilions numberless, and sudden rear’d
Celesual tabernacles, where thev slept
¢ Fann’d withcool winds ; save those who in their course
. Melodious hymnns about the sov’reign throne
" Alternate all night long.  But not So wak’d
- Satan; so call him now, lis former name
Is heard no more in heav’n; he of the first,
If not the first Arch-angel, great in pow’r,
In favour and pre-eminence, yet fraught
With envy against the Son of God, that day
Honour’d by his great Father, and proclaim’d 1
Messiah King anointed, could not bear
TIno? pride that sight, and thought himself impair'd,
Deep malice thence conceiving, and disdain,
Soon as midnight brought on the dusky hour,
Friendliest to sicep and silence, he resolvid
With all his legions to dislodge, and Icave
Unworshipp’d, unobey’d, the throne supreme,
Contemptuous; and his next subordinate
Awak’ning, thus to him in secret spake:
Sleep’st thou, companion dear, what sleep can close
Thy eyelids? and remembes’st what decree -
F2
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Of yesterday, so late hath pass’d the lips

Of heavipy Almighty. Thou to me thy thoughts
Wast wont, 1 mine to thee Was wont 10 impart;
Boih waking we were onhe 5 how then can now
Thy sleep dissent? New Jaws thou seest impas'd;
New laws from him who Ieigns, new minds may raise
In us who serve, new Counsels to debate

Vs hat doubtful Ay ensue: more in this place
To utier is not safe. Assemble thou

Of all those my riads which~we lead the chiof ;
Tell them, that by command, ere yet dim nizht
Her shadowy cloud withdraws, I am 1o haste,
And all who under me their banners wave,
Homeward, with fying march, where we possess
The quarters of the north; there to prepare

Fit entertainment 1o receive our King,

The great Messiah, and his new commnands,
Who speedily through ail the hicrarchies

Iniends to pass triumphant, and give Jaws,

S0 spake the false Arch-angel, and infus'd
Bad influence into thy? unwary breast

Of his associate: he together calls,

Uoder him regent; tells, as he was taught,

That the Most High commanding, now ere night,

Now ere dim night had disincumber’d heav'n,

The great hicrarchal standard was to move;

Tells the suggested Cause, and casts between

Ambigucus words and jealvusies, 10 soung

Or taint integrity ; bug afy obevd

The wonted signal, ang superior voice

Of their grea poicitate; for great indeed

His name, and kigh was his degree in heay? ;

s count’nance, gs ihe MOrmng-star that guides

The starry flock, aljurg them, and with lies

Drew after him e third part of heav’n’s host,
Meanwhile iy’ eterpal €ve, whose sizhy discerns

Abstrusest thoughus, from furth his buly moup;

3
And from within the gelden lamps that burg
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Nightly before him, saw without their light

Rebellion rising ; saw in whom how spread

Among the sons of morn, what multitudes

Were banded to oppose his hish decree;

. And smiling to his only Son, thus said:

* Son, thou in whum my glory [ behold

~ In full resplendence, heir of all my might,

Nearly it now concerns us to be sure

Of our omnipotence, and with what anins

We mean to hold what anciently we claim

Of deity or empire: such a foe

Is rising, who intends t'erect his throne

Equal to ours, throughout the spacious north

Nor so content, hath in his thought to try

In battle, what our pow’r is, or our right,

Lel us advise, and to this hazard draw

With speed what force is lefty and all employ

In our defence; lest unawares we Jose

This our high place, our sanctuary, our hilf,
To whom the Son, with calm aspect aud clear,

Ligltning divine, ineffably, serene,

Made answer: Mighty Father, thou thy foes

Justly hast in derision, and sccure

Laugh’st at their vain designs and tamults vain;

Matter 1o me of glory, wiiom their hate

Nlustrates, when they sce all regal pow™r

Giv’n me to quell their pride, and in event

Know whether I be dext’rous to sulxdy.e

Thy rebels, or be found the waorst in heav™,
50 spake the Son: but Satan, with his pow’rs,

Far was advane’d on winged speed, an host

innumerable as the stars of night,

Or stars of morning, dew-drops, which the sun

Impearls on every leaf and every flower.

Regions they pass'd, the mighty regencies

Of Seraphim, and Potentates, and Thrones,

In their triple degrees ; regions to which

All thy dominion, Adam, is no more

Than what this garden is to all the earth,

|



126 PARADISE LOST. Boak V',

And aH the sea, from ope entire globose

Sireich’d jntg lengitude ; which having pass’d,

Atlength into the limits of thie north

They came: and Satan to his royal seat

High on a hill, far blazingz, as a mount

Rais'd on a mount, with pPyramids and tow’rs

From diamond quarries hewn, and rocks of gold;

The palace of great Lucifer, {so call

That structure in the dizlect of men

Interpreted), which not long after, he

Atlecting all equality with God,

In iumitation of that mount whereon

Messiah was declar'd in sight of heavn,

The mountain of the cungregation cali’d;

For thither he assembled all his train,

Pretending s commanded to consult

About the great receplion of their King,

Thither to come 5 and with calumnious art

Of counierfeited trizth, thus held their eags:s
Thrones, duminatiops, princedoms, virtues, pow'rs,

If these maznific tiges YCL remain

Notmerely tiwlar, since by degree

Another now hath 1o hinsself ingrosyd

All pow’r, and us eclips’d under the name

Of King anoiuted; for whom alf this haste

Of mideight-march, and hurried mecting here,

This only 1o consuit how we may best,

With what may be devis’d of honours new,

Receive him, coming to recetve from us

Knee-tribute yet unpaid, prostration vile,

Too much to one, but double how end ur'd,

To one and 10 his lmage now proclaim’d ?

But what if beter counsels might erecg

Our minds, and teach us to casy oft this yoke?

Wil ye submit your necxs; and chiuse 1o pend

The sepple knee? Ye wilj o, of { truse

To know ye Fight, or ii ye know yourselves

Natives and sons of heav’n possess’d Uelore

By none: and if nor equai all, yet free,
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Faually free; for orders and degrees
Jar not with liberty, but well consist.
{Who can in reason then, or right, assume
'Munﬂﬁ:h} nver such as live by right
;llls equals, if in pow’r and splendur less,
| In freedom equal? or can introduce
' Law and edict on us, who without law
“Err not? much less for ihis to be our Lord,
- And look for adoration, to th abuse
| Of those imperial titles, which assert
Our being ordain’d to govern, not to serve.

Thus far his bold discourse without controul
Had audience; when among the Seraphim
Abdiel, than whom none with more zeal ador’d
The Deity, and divine commands obey’d,

Stood up, and in a flame of zeal severe
The curreht of his fury thus oppos’d:

O argument biasphemous, false and proud!
Words which no ear ever to licar in heavn
Expected, least of all from thee, ingrate,

In place thyself so high above thy peers,
Canst thou with impious obluguiy condemn
The just decree of God, pronouncd and sworn,
That to his only Son, by right ¢ndud
W ith regal sceptre, every soul in heavn
Strall bend the knee, and in that honour due
Confess hia rizhtful King? Unjust, thou say’st,
FLitly unjust, to bind with laws the free,
And equal over equals to let reign,
One over ali with wsucceeded power,
Shalt thou give law to God, shalt thou dispute
W ith Jum the points of hiberty, who made
Thee what thou art, and form’d the pow'rs of heav'n
Such as he ptcus’d, and circumscerib’d thei being?
Yet by enperience taught we know how good,
And of our guml and of onr dignity
How provident he 1s; how far from thought
To mzke us less, bcnl rather to exajt
Our happy siate, under ope head more.near

F}
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United.  But to srant it thee unjust,
Thar equal over equals monarch reign;
Thyself, though great and gloriuus, dost thou count;
Or all anzelic hature join’i in onc,
Equal to him begotten San? by whom,
As by his Word, the mighty Father'made
All things, evin thee ; and all the sPrits of heav'n
By him created in their bright degrees, <
Crownd them witly glory, and to their glory nam™d
Thrones, dominations, princedoms, virlues, pow’rs, -
Essential pow?rs; nor by his reign obseurq, .
But more illustrious made; since he the head
One of our number thus redacd becomes;
His laws our laws; all honour to him done -
Returns our own, ‘Ceasey’then, this impious rage,
And tempt not thése ;- but histen 1o appease
Ti incensed Father, and-(h? incenged S0y - s
While pardon maj be fiund in (ime besought, -
S0 spake‘the fervent-Angel buthiszeat ' ;. -
None seconded, as out of season juda’d, . .
Or singular andd rash whereat rejoie’d -
11 apostate, and mare hiiirglny thus'replyd - -
Thatwe were form'd thensay’st thou? and the work |
Of secondary hands, by task transferr S
From Father to his'Son 'Strange point and 'newy . .
Doctrine whiclh'we wauld know whence learn’d ; who
L BAW VL .::"Jf IS ! ‘,’.‘ ' o
When this creation was? remember’st thoy - -
Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being? -
We know no time when we'wdre notasnow; © .
Jnow none before tis,'self-beizoty self-rais’d” |
By our uwn quick’ning Pow’ry when fatal ¢ourse
Had circled his ful orby the birth matgre.” °
Of this our-nalive heav’n, ethereal sons, ! b
OWI; ‘olr own right hand - . -

Our puissance’is oy I :
Shall leach‘ us highest deéds, by-proof to twy 11 .
Who is our equal itthen thugi'shulrbelmld Al

Whether by supplicition we intend: .- Fodsl
Address, and to bagirt t.l'afr 4'_Imighty.thr‘um-jr:- L




Book V. PARADISE 1.OST. 19

Reseeching or besieging.  This report,
‘hese tidings carry o th? anoinied King;
And fiy; ere evil intercept thy flight,

Tle saidy and as the sound of watess deep,
Hoarse murmur echo’d to his words applause
Through the infinite host; nor Iess fnr that
The filaming Scmph ﬂmrlrns, thoush alone
Incompass'd round with foes, thus answerd bold:

O alienate from God! O sp’rit accurs'd!
Forsaken of all good ; 1 see thy fali
betermin’d, and thy hapless crew involvd
In this perfidious fraud, contagion spread .
Both of thy crime and punishment : henceforth
No more be traubled how to quit the yoke
Of God?’s Messiah; those indulgent laws
Will not be now vouchsaf'd ; other decrees
Against thee are pone {orth without recal ;

That golden sceptre, which thou didst reject,
Is now an iron rod to bruise and break

Thy disobedience.  Well thou didst advise ;
Yet not for thy advice or threats 1 fiy

These wicked tents devoted, lest the wrath
Impendent, raging into sudden flame,
Distinguish not: for soon expect to feel

His thunder on thy head, devouring fire.

Then wio created thee lamenting learn,

When who can uncreate thee thou shalt know.,

So spake the Seraph Abdiel, fauthful found
Among the faithless, faithful only he;

Among innumerable false, unmov’d,

Unshaken, unseduc’d, unterriiy'd,

His loyalty he kept, his love, his zeal:

Xor number, nor example, with him wrought

To swerve from truth, or change his constant mind

Though single. From amidst them forth he passid,

Long way through hosttle scorn, which he sustain’d .

Superior, nor nf violence fear’d ought; .

And with retorted scbrn his back he turn’d

On those proud tow’rs to swift destruction duom‘d
Fa

&
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Dook the Dirty,

e

THE ARGUMENT. -

Raplael continues 1o refase kow Michael and Gabriel
Srere cent forsh 1o battle agamst Satan and kis an.
gcls. The firss Sight deseribed; Satarn and hi;
Fover: retire under night ; ke calls a coitucily i
veuts devilisk engines, hich in the second days
Leht tut Michael and his angel; (o some disorder 3
dut they Gt length, tulling up monntaing, overs
whelmedbozk the Jorce and mackines of Satan: yet
2ir turault wot so endeng,God on the third d. 'y sends
Meisiad &is Son, for whom ke had reserved the gin-
Ty of that victery : ke in the Prwer of his Father
coming to the place, and cawsing all kislcgions to
stand still on either side, with bis chariot and thip-
&er driving into the mid.s of his eneries, pursyes
shemy unable to resisty towards the walls of ke
“en g ulich opening, they lenp dowrat with borror
ard confusicn into the place of punishment pres
fFored for them in the deep: Messiak returys with
riumph 0 kis Father.

._l‘_.

ALL night the dreadless angel, unpursu’d,
Thro’heav'n’s wide champaizn heid his wav; “till
morn,
Wakd by tie ciscling hours, with rosy hand
Unbarr'd the gates of light. Therc iy a cave
Within the moung of God, fast by his thiene,
Whese light and darkgess 1n pergztual round



|
E
!
{
E
|
|
!
i

Book VI, PARADISE LOST, 131

Lodge and disledge by turns, which makes through
heav’n

Grateful vicissitude, hike day and night;

Lizht issues forthy and at the other dunr

Obsequious darkness cnters, till har hour

To vell the heavin, though darkness there might well

. Seem twilight here: and now went forth the morn

Such as in highest heav’n array’d in gold

. Empyreal; from before her vanish'd night,

Shot thruugh with orient beans; when ail the plaia
Cover'd with thick embatled r.qumlrnns briglit,

Chariots and flaming arms, and ficry steeds,

Retlecting blaze on blaze, first met his view,

War he perceivid, war in procinct; and found

Alre:uly known what ite for news had thouglht

- To have reported ; gtadly then he mix'd

Among those friendly pow'rs, who him receiv'd
With joy and acclamations loud, that one,
That of so many myriads fall'n, yet one
Return’l not lost.  On to the sacred hill
They led him high applauded, and present
Before the seat supreme ; from whence a voice,
from midst 3 golden cloud, thus mild was heard :

Servant of God, well done, well hast thou fought
The better fight, who single hast maintain’d,
Against revolted multitudes, the cause
Oftruth, in word mightier than they in arms;
And for the testimony of truth hast borne
Universal reproach, far worse to bear
Than violence; for this was all thy care,
To stand approv’d in sight of God, though worl Is
Judg’d thee perverse. The easier conguest now
Remains thee, aided by this host of friends,
Back on thy foes more glorious to return,
Than scorn’d thou did’st depart; and to subdue
By force, who reason for their law refuse,
Right reason for their law, and for their King
Messiah, who by right of merit rmgm.
Go, Michael, of celestial avmies prince;

I' 6
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And thou in military prowess next,

Gabriel, lead forth to battle these my sons
InvinciMe, lead forth my armed saints,

By thousands and Ly miilions, rang'd tor fight,
Equalin number 1o that godless crew
Rebellious: them with fire and hostile arms
Fearless assault; and to thebrow of heavn
Pursuing, drive them out from God and Dliys,
Into their place of punishment, the gulf

Of Tartarus, which ready opens wide

His fery chacs to receive their faii.

S0 spake the sov'reizn voice, and clouds began

To darken all the hill, and smoke to rof!

In dusky wreaths, reluctant tiames, the sign

Of wrath awak’d: nor with less dread the loud
Ethereal trumpet from on high *ean blow ;

At which command the powers militant,

That steod for heav’n, in mighty quadrate join'd
Of uniun irresistible, movid on

In silence their bright lezions, to the sound

Of in:trumenzal harmony, that breath’d

Heroie ardour to advent'rous deeds

Under heir god-like leaders, in the cayse

O7 God and his Messizh, they move
audissolably firm: nor obvious hill,

Nur straiteing vale, nor wood, nor stream divides
1i:eir pesfect ranks; for high above the groung
Their mareh was, and the hassive air upbore
Their nimble read; as when the total Lind

(1 birds, in orderly areay on wing,

Came summuon'd over Eden, to receive

Tueir names of thee 5 50 vver qan ¥ 4 tract

Oi heav'n they mareh’d, 2d many province wide,
Tenleld the leagth of this terrene « a1 last

Yarin th” horizon o the gorih appeard

From skivt to skirt a fiery region, streich'd

Ia battaiious aspect, and nearer view

Bristed with uprisht beams innumerable
Of ngid spears,and helinets thrung'd, and shiclds
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Vvarious, with boastful argument portray’d,
The banded pow’rs of Satan Lasting on

Wiih furious expedition ; for they ween'd
That self-same day, by fight, or by surprise,
To win 1he mount of God, and on his throne
To sct the envier of his state, the proud
Aspirer; but their thoughts prov'd fond and vain
In the mid-way: though strange to us it scem’d
At first, that Angel shonld with Angel war,
And in fierce hosting meet, who wont to mnect
so oft in festivals of joy and love

U nanimous, as sous of onc great sire,

Ilymning th? eternal Father: but the shout

- Of battle now began, and rushing sound
Of onset ended suon each milder thought,

Hisl in the midst exalted as a God

Th? apostate in his sun-bright chariot sat, '

I:lol of majesty divine, inclos’d

With laming Cherubim and golden shiclds;

Then lizhied fromt his gorgeous throne, (or now

Fwist host and host but narrow space was left

A dreadful interval, and front to front

I'resented stood in terrible array

Of hideous tength s before the cloudy van

On the rough edge of battle ere it join’d,

Saian with vast and haughty strides advanc’d

Came tow’ring, arm'd in adamant and gold;

Abdiel that sight endur’d not, where he stood

Among the mighticst, bent on highest deeds,

And thus his own undaunted heart explores:
O hicav’n! that such resemblance of the [lighest

- Should yet remain, where faith and reality

+ Remain not: wherefore should notstirength and might

There fail where virtue fails, or weakest prove

1 W here boldest, though to fight unconquerable?

His puitsanice, trusting in th® Almighty’s aid,

i ] inean io try, whose reason [ have try’d
Unsound and {alse; nor is it ought but just,
Thathe who in debate of truth hath won

{ Should win in arms, in both disputes alike ,
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Victor; though brutish that contest, and foul,
When reason hath to deal with force, yet so
*ost reason is that reason overcome.
>0 pondering and from his armed peers
Forth stepping opposite, half way he met
His daring foa, at this preventton more
Incens'd, and thus securely him defyd s
Proud, art thou mer? thy hope was to have reach'd
The heizht of thy aspinng unoppos'd,
The throne of God unzuarded, and his side
Abandon'd at the terror of thy power
Or poterttongue: faol, not 10 think how vain
Againsiih? Omnipotient to rise in arms;
Who out of smallest things coutd without end
Have rais'd incessant armies to defeat
Thy folly; or with solitary hand
Reachinz bevond al limit, at one Dloww
Uanded could have finish’d thee, and whelm'yg
Thy legions under darkness; but thou seast
All are not of thy train; there be who falth
Prefer and piety 1o God, thouzh (hen
To thee not visible, when I alone
Seera™d in thy weorld erroneous to dissent
I'rom all: my sect thou s¢est; now learn too late
How few sometimes may know when thousinds erp.
Whom the grand foe, with scornful eye askance,
Thus answerd: [l for thee, but in wish'd hoyr
Of my revenge, first sought for thou return’st
From flight, saditious A ngel, o receive
Thy merite.l reward, the first assay
Ot this right hand provok’d, since first that tonzue,
Inspird with coatradiction, durst oppose
A third part of the Gods, in syno-d met
Thetr deities ©? assert, who, while they feel
Vigour divine within them, can allow
Omoipotence 10 none. gyt well thou comst
Before thy felows, ambitious to win
From me some plume, that thy success may show
Destruciion to the rest; this pause baiween
( Unanswer'd iest thou boast) to let thee know;
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" At first I thought that liberty and heav’n®
Te heav'nly souls had been all one; but now
I sce that most through sloth had rather serve,
Minist’ring sp’rits, train’d up in feast and song;
Such last thou arm?’d, the minstrelsy of heaven,
Servility with freedom to contend,
As both their deeds compar’d this day shall prove,

To whom in brief thus Abdiel stern reply’d:

" Apostate, still thou err’sty nor end wilt find
Of crring, from the path of truth remote ;
Unjustly thou deprav’st it with the name
Of servitude, to serve whom God ordains,
Or nature; God and Nature bid the same,
When he who rules is worthiest, and excels
Them whom he governs, This is servitude,.
To serve th? unwise, or him who hath rebeli’d
Against his worthier, as thine now serve tlce,
Thyself not free, but to lh} self inthrall'd;;
Yet lewdly darst our minist'ring upbraid,
Reign thou in helly thy kingdom ; let me scrve
In hecav'n God ever blest, and his divine
Behests obey, worthiest to be obey>d
Yet chains in liclly not realms, expect: meanwhile
From me return’d, as erst thou saidst, from fiight,
This gréeting on thy impious crest receive.

So saying, a noble stroke he lified high,

Which bung not, but so swift with tempest fell
On the proud crest of Satan, that ne sight,

' Nor motion of swift thought, less could his shicld

' Such ruin intercept: ten paces huge

He back recoil’d: the tenth on bended knce

His massy spear upstay’d ; as if on earth

Winds under ground, or waters forcing wav,
idelong had push’d a mountain from his seat,
[xif sunk with all his pines.  Amazement scizd
he rekel lhrunf:s, but greater.rage tosee
hius fuil’d their mightiest ; ours juy fill’d, and shout,
resage of victory, and ficrce desire
f baule: whereat Michacl bid sound
I’ Archeangel trumpet; through the vast of heav’n

"
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1t sounded, and the faithful armies rung
Hesanna to the highest: nor steod at gaze

The adverse lezions, stor less hideous join’d
The horrid shock. Now storming fury rose,
And clamour sucl as heard in heav'n tiil now
Was never; arms on armour clashing bray’d
Horrible discord, and the madding wheels

Of brazen chariots rag’d; dire was the noise
Of contlict; over head the dismal hiss

Of fierv darts in_flaming volhes flow,

And ying vaulted either host with fire,

So under fiery cope together rushd

Both battles main, with ruinous assault

Arnd inextinguishable rage: all heav'n
Resounded ; and had earth been then, all earth
Had 1o her centre sheok.  What wonder? when
Atlions of ficrce encount’ring angels fought
On cither side, the least of whom could wicld
These elements, and arm him with the foree
Of all their rezions: how much more of pow’r
Army against army numberiess to save
Dreacdful combustion warring, and disturb,
‘Thauzh not destruy, their happy native scat;
Had not th? eternal King omnipotent,

I'rum his strong-hiold of heav’n, high over-rul’d
And himited their micht, though number’d such
As each divided lezion might have seein'd

A aumerous host, in strength each anmed hand
A lezion, led in fight, vet leader scem™d,
Each warrior sinzle as in chiefy expert

WLen to advance, o stand, ot turn the sway
Of batile, open when, and when 1o close

The ridges of zrim war: no thought of figit,
None of retreat, no unbecoining deed

That argwd fear; each on himself rely’d,

As onls in his arm the moment lay

Of victory: deeds of eternal faine

Were done, but infinite ; for wide was spread
That war and various, sometimes on inyg ground
A stding fight; then searing on main wing
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Tormented all the air ; all air seem’d then
Conlhiciing fire, Long time in even scale
‘e battle hang ; 6l Satan, who that day
JPrudiginus pow’r had shown, and met ih arms
No equaly ranging through the dire attack
Of ighting Seraphim confus’d, at length
Saw where the sword of Michael smute, and fell'd
(Squadrons at once; with huge two-handed sway
' Brandish’d aloft the horrid edge came down

i1 Wide wasting ; such destruction to withstand
1 1c hasted, and opposd the rocky orb
+ Of ten-told adamant, his ample shield,
A vast circuinference, At s approach
+ The great Archangel from his warlike il
E Surceas'd, and glad, as hoping here to end
i Intestine war in heav’n, th' arch-fue subdw’d
-, Or capuve draze’d in chans, with hostile frown
i And visage all inflam’d first thus bezans

Author of cvil, unknown il thy revolt,
Lunam'd in heav'n, now ph.nh:nus, as thou seest
These acts of hateful strife, hateful to all,
Though heaviest by just measute on thyself,
And thy adherents: how hast thou disturb’d
 Heavn’s blessed peace, and into natore brought
{Miseryy uncreated til the crime
+FOf thy rebeliion? how hast thou instiid
Thy malice into thousands, vnce upright
Aund faithfuly now prov'd faise? But think not here
To trouble holy 1est; heav*n casts thee out
[From all her confines. Ileav’s the seat of bliss,
Brooks not the works of violence and war.
Hence then, and evil go wuh thee along,
Thy uﬂaprmg (o the place of evil,y hetl,
iThou and thy wicked crew; ﬂlcre mingle broils,
Ere this avenging sword begin thy doom,
j,Ur some more sudden vengeance mng’d fromm God
sPrecipitate thee with augmented pain,
% Sospake the Prince of angels; 1o whom thus
}Ihe adversary; Nor think thou with wind

Of airy threats 10 awe whom yet with deeds
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Thou canst not.  Hast thou turnd the least of these
To tlight, or if to fall, but that they rise
Unvanguish’d, easier to transact with ine
Than thou shouldst hope, imperious, and with threats
To chase me hence; Err not, that so shali end
The stnfe which thou call’st evil, but we style
The strife of glory ; which we mean to win,
Or ture this heav’n itself into the hell
Trou fablest; here however to dwell free,
If not to xeign: meanwhile thy utmost force,
And join him nam'd Almishty to thy aid,
1 fiy not, but have sought thee far and nigh.
ey ended parley, and both address'd for fizht
Unspeakable ; for who, though with the {ongue
Or .Anzels, can relate, or to what things
Liken on earth conspicuous, that may lift
Human imagination to such Leight
01 Godlike pow’r? for hikest guds they scem’d,
Stoed they or movd, in stature, mnotion, anms,
Fit to decide the empire of sreat Heav'n,
Now wavd their fiery swords, and in the air
Made horrid circles; two broad suns their shiclds
Elaz’d vpposite, while expectation stood
In rorror: from each hand with speed retird
W here enst was thickest fight, th? angelic throng,
And leit large field, unsafe within the wind
O: such commotion; such as, to set forth
Great things by smnall, if Natwre’s concord broke,
Amone the constellitions war were spruag,
Two planets rashing from aspect malign
U! tizreest opposition in mid sky
Should combat, and their jarring spheres confound,
Together both with next w Almighty arn
Lpiified imminent, one stroke thev aim’d
That mizhi determine, and not necd repeat,
As pot of pow’r atonce; nor odds appear’d
In might or swift preveation; but the sword
Of Michael from the armoury of God
Was 21v’n him temper'd so, that neither keen
Nur solid might resist that edge; it met

- LI
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'The sword of Satan, with steep force to smite

, Descending, and in half et sheer 5 nor stay’d,

: Bul with swift wheel reverse, deep ull’ung shar’d
} Allliis right side; then Satan first knew pain,
And writh’d him to and fro convolvd; so sore

$The griding sword with discontinuous wound

{Pass’d through him: but th? ethereal substance closd

“Not long divisible; and from the gash
A stream of nect’rous humour issuing flow’d

¢Sanguine, such as celestial sprrits may bleed,

fﬂ md all his armour stain’d ere white so brighit.

’iﬁf‘unhwilh on ali sides to his aid was run

By Angels many and strong, who interpos’d

gD::fcncc; while others bore him on their shields

Back to his chariot, where it stood retir’d

From off the files of war: there they him lid

Gnashing for anguwish, and despite and shane,

o find himself not matchless, and his pride -

Ftumbled by such rebuke, so far beneath

L1s confidence to equal God in pow?r.,
et soon he heal’d; for spris that live throughout
sVital in every part, not as frail man

}I.lh inteails, heart or head, liver or reins,

Cannot, but by annihilating, die;

Nor in their liquid texture mortal wound
Receive, no more than can the fluid air:

il heart, they live, all head, all eye, all car,
Hintelleet, all sense ; and as they yHease,
hey hmb themselves, and colour, shape, or size
Eﬂssumu, as ltkes thein best, condense or rare
Z Meanwhile in other parts like deeds desery'd
lemorialy where the might of Gabriel fougit,
nd with ficrce ensigas pierc’d the deep array
;' t Moloch, furious king ; who him defy?d,
Jtml at hiis chariot-wheels to drag him bound
hnaten’d nor from the Holy One of heav’n
3Pt:‘:'r.:ur.l 'd tns tongue blasphemous ; butanon
itDown cloven to the waist, with shatter’d arms

;A nd uncouth pain fled Lellowing,  On cach wing

jUriel and Raphacet, lus vaunting foe
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Theuzh huge, and in 2 rock of diamond arm’d,
Vanquish'd Adramelech, and Asmadai,

Two potent Thrones, that 1o be less than gods
Disdain’d, but meaner thoushis learn’d in their fight,
Margled with shastly wounds throuzh plate and mait,
Nor stood uamindful Abdiel 1o annoy

The atieist crew, but with redoubled Dlow
Ancland Artoch, and the violence

Of Ramiel, scorchd and blasted, overthretw,

I mizht relate of thousands, and their names
Eternize here on earth; but those clect
Angels, contented with their fame in hicav'n,
S¢ek not the praise of men: the other SDrt,

In might though wond’rous, and in acts of war,
Nor of renown less cager, vet by doomn
Cancel'd from heav'n and sacred Imemory,
Nameless in dark obliviun let them dwell,

For strenzth from truy divided, and from just
Hltaudable, naught merirs but dispraise

And ignominy; yet o slury aspires

V Zin-glorious, and through infamy seeks fame
Therefore eternal silence be their doom.

And now their mightiest (quell’d, the baule swery'd,
Wih muny an inroad gor'd; defermed rout
Enter’d, and foul disorder: all the groun:d
With shiver’d armour strown, and on a heap
Cirartot and chanoteer liy overturn'd,

And fiery foaming steeds; what stood, recoild
Cler-weanted, throuzh the faint atanie host
Defensive scarce, or with Pale fear surprisid,
Taen first with fear surpris’d and sanse gf pain
Fled ignominious. 1o such evil brought

By sin of disubedience, till that hour

Nut lialle to fear, or fight, ur pain,

Far otherwise (h? invioiable 5aints,

In cubic phalanx firm, advancd entire,
Invuinerable, impenetrably anmd

Such hizh advantages their innocenee

Gave then above their foes, not to have sinn*d,
Aot to have disobey’d ; in fight they stood
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'l:nu earied, unobnoxious to be paind

v wound, though from their place by violence mov d
Now night her course began, and over heavn
nducing darkness, grateful truce impos'd,

nd silence on the odious din of war:

nder her cloudy covert both relir'd,

ictor and vanquish’d.  On the foughten field
fichael and his Angels prevalent

} Rcamping, 11].11:*’(1 in guard their watches round,
(.‘lh. rubic waving fires; on th* other part,

satan with his rebellious disappeard,

r

'ur 10 the dark dislodg’d; and void of rest,
+Jis potentates to council call’d by night ;
‘.ﬁnd in the midst thus undismayd tezan
j O now in danger try’d, now known in arms
ot to be overpower’d, companions dear,
Jound worthy not of liberty alone

g ho have sustain'd ene day in doubiful fight,
4 And if one day, why not eternal days?)

@Vhat lieaven’s Lord had pow’rfullest 1o send
¥\ zainst us from about his throné, and jude’d
pufhicient to subdue us 10 his will,

iBut proves notso: then fallible, it seems,

i future we may deem him, though till now
Oomniscient thought.  True is, less firmly arm’d,
gome disadvantage we endur’d, and pain

il now not known, but known as scon contemnd;
glace now we find this our empyreal form
ghcapable of mortal injury,

nperishable, and though pierc’d with wound
pouun closing, und by native vigour heal’d,

Of evil then so small as easy think

ic reiedy ; perhaps more valid anns,
Weapons more violent, when next we meet,
May serve to better us, and worse our foes,
Or cqual what between us made the odds,

In nature none: if other hidden cause

Left them superior, while we an preserve
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T nhurt our minds, and understanding sound,
Due search and consultativn will disclose.
tle sat; and in th' assembly next upstood
Nisroch, of principalities the prime; :
As one he stood excap’d from cruel fignt,
Sore w4, his riven anms to havoe hewn,
And cloudy in aspect thus answ’ring spake:
Deliverer from new lords, leader to tree
Enjoyment of our right as gods; yet hard
For gods, and too unequal work we find,
Against unequal arms to fightin pan,
Azainst unpaind, impassive ; from which evil
Rein must neceds ensue; for what avails
V'alour or sirength, though maichless, queil’d with pain
AL hich all subdues, and makes remiss the hands
Of mizhtie:t? Sense of pleasure we may well
spare out of life perhaps, and not repine;;
But live content which is the calmest life:
But pain is periect mbery, the worst
Of evils; and excessive, overturns
All patience.  Ile who therefore can nvent
\\ th what more forcible we may ufiend
Ouar et unwounmded enemies, or anm
Out:cives with ltke defence, (o me deserves
N0 135 than for deliv’rance what we owe,
Whereto with look compos’d Satan reply’d:
“.0t uninvenied thaty which thou aright
Believ’st so main to our suceess, 1 bring,
Which of us who behotlds the bright surface
Of this etherous mould whereon we stand,
This continent of spacious heav’n adorn’d
With plant, fruit, tlow’r ambrosial, gems and gold;
W hiose eye so superficially surveys
Tirewe things, as not to mind from whence they grow
Deep under ground, materials dark and crude,
Of spiritaus and fiery spume, till touch’d
\Wizh heaven's ray, and temper’d, they shoot forth
So Leauteous, op'ning to the ambient light?
These in their dark nativity the deep
Shail yicld us, pregnant with inieroal flame: -
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. Which into holiow engines, long and round, '
AThick-rammd, at th? other bore with touch of fire
Abilated and infuriate, sliall send forth -

W rom far with thund’ring noise among our foes
gpuch implements of mischicf, as shatl dush

210 pieces, and o'erwhelm whatever stands

¥ Adverse, that they shall fear we have disarm’d

B Ilie Thund'rer of his only dreaded bolt.

§ Nor long shall be our Iabour; yetere dawn,

7 Eftect shall end our wish. Meanwhile revive;
Abandon fear; to strength and counse! join’d

- Think nothing hard, much less to be ‘despaird. :
X He ended, and his words their drooping cheer

§ Enlighien’d, and their languish’d hope revivad.

Th* invention all admird, and cach, how he

3 To be th? luventor miss’d ; so easy it seem’d

I Quee found, which yet unfound most would have

: thought '

i Impossible. Yet haply of thy race

& 10 future days, if malice should abound,

§ Some onc intent on mischief, or inspirtl

+ \Waith devilish machination, might devise

§ Like instrument to plazue the sons of men

¥ For sin, on war and mutual slaughter bent,
Forthwith from council to the waork they flew;
None arguing stood ; innumerable hands

Were ready; in a moment up they turn*d
Wide the celestial soil, and saw beneath

T originals of nature in their crude

j Conception; sulphuroeus and nitrous foan
They found, they mingled, and with subtle art,
Concucted and adjusted they redued

Tu blackest grain, and into store convey'd

- Part hidden veins diga>d up (nor hath this earth
+ Intrails unhike) of mineral and stone,

"Whereof to found their engines and their balls
Of missive ruiny part incentive reed

wrovide, pernicious with ooe toueh to fire.

So all ere day-spring, under conscious night
decret they tinish’d, aud in orderset, .

«
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With silent circumspection unespyd,
Now when fair morn orient in heav’n appear’d,
Up rose the victor Angels, and 1o arms
The matin trumpet sung: in arms they stood
Oi golden panoply, refulgent host,
Suon banded ; ethers from the dawning hills
Look’d round, and scouts cach coast light-armed scour
Each quarzer, 1o descry the distant foe,
Where lodg*d, or whither fled, ur if for fight,
In motion or in halt: him soon they met
Under spread ensigns moving nigh, in slow
But firm baitalion; back with speediest sail
Zophict, of Cherubim the swiftest wing,
Came tiving, and in mid air aloud (hus cryd
Arm, warriors, arm for fight; the foe at hand,
Whom fled we thousht, will save us long punuit
Thus day; fear not his flight 3 so thick a cloud
He comes, and seitled in his face [ see
Sad resolution and secare : fet each
His adamantine coat gird well, and each
Fit well his hetm, zripe fast his orbed shield,.
Borne ev’n on lugh; for this day will pour down,
If I cunjecture cught, no drizzling show’r,
But rattling storm of arrows barb'd with fire,
S0 wara’d he them, aware themselves, and soon
In order, quit of ali impediment
Instant without disturh they took alarm
And onward move embuattled : when beliold
Not distant far witiv heavy pace the foe -
Approaching gross and huge, in hollow cube
Training his devilish enginery, impal’d
On every side with shadowing squadrons deep,
To hinde the fraud. At interview both stood
Awhile; but suddenly ai head appearg
Sa1a5, and thus was heard commanding loud ;
Vanguard, to right and left the froat unfold;
Taat all may sce who hate us, how we seek
Peace and cumposure, and with open breayt
Stand ready to receive them, if they like
Our overiure, and turn not back perverse;
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But that [ doubt; however, witness, Heaven,

Heav’n, witness thou anon, while we discharge

Freely our part; ye who appointed stand,

Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch

What we propound, and loud that all may hear.

3 S0 scothing in ambiguous words, he scarce

“AHad ended; when to right and left the front

| ided, and to either flank retivdd :

Viitch to our eyes discover’d, new and strange,
triple mounted row of piliars laid

" wheels (for tike 1o pillars most they seem?d,

)r hollow*d bodies made of 03k or fir,

Vith branches lopt, in wood or mountain fel}])

rass, irom, stuny mould, had not their mouths

Vith hideous orifice gap'd on us wide,

ertending hollow truce : at each behind

W Seraph stood, and in his hand 3 recd

i iood waving tipt with fire; while we sUspense

E?{'ullt:cmd stood, within our thoughts aimus’d

I

i?m long ; for sudden alf at once their reeds

ut forth, and to a narrow vent appl d
With nicest touch, Iimmediate in a flamne,
Wt soon obscur'd with simnoke, all heavn appeartd,
rom those deep-throated engintes beleh'd, whose roa
mboweld with ouirageous nuise the ajr,
ad a1l her entrails tore, disgorging 1ou)
heir devilish glut, chain’d tanderbolts, and hais

01 1ron globes; which on the victor host
tevel'd, with such impetuous fury smote,
That whom they hity, none on theyr teet might stand,
Though standing cise as rocks, but down they telt
B thousands.  Angel on Archangel roli'd;
r3he sooner for their arms; unarm’d they migle
}I:we eastly, as sp’rits evaded swit
I By quick contraction ur remove; but now

Foul dissipation tellow’d, and fore'd rout;
Norserv'd it to relax their serried files.
What should they do’ if on they rush 'd, repulae
Repeated, and indecent overthrow
. G

)
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Doubled, would render them yet more despis’d,
And to tkeir foes a laughier; for in view

sioud rank’d of Seraphim another row,

In posiure to displode their second tire

Of thunder: back defeated to return

They worse 2bherr’d.  Satan beheld their plight,
And to his mates thus in derision call’d:

O fiicnds, why come not on these victors proud?
Ere while they fierce were coming; and when we,
To entertain them fair with open iront
Arndbreast {what could we more?) propounded terms
Of composition, straight they chang’d their minds,
Flew off, and into strange vagaries fell,

As ther would dance; yet for a dance they seem’d
Sumewhat extravagant, and wild, perhaps

For joy of offer’d peace: but 1 suppose,

If our proposals once again were heard,

we should compet them to a quick result.

To whom thus Belial, in like gamesome mood:
Leader, the terms we sent were terms of weight,
Of haid contents, and full of force urg’d home,
such as we might perceive amus’d them all,

And stumbled many : who receives them right,
11ad need from head to fuot well understand;
Not understood, this gift they have besides,
They show us when our fues walk not upright.

So they among themselves in pleasant vein
Stood scoffing, heizhtend in their thoughts beyond
Al daubt of victory ; eternal might
To match with their inventions they presum’d
So easy, and of his thunder made a scorn,

And all his host derided, while they stood

Awhile in trouble: but they stood notlong;

Rage prompted them at length, and found ihein arms
Agiinst such hellish misclitef fitt> oppose.

Forthwith (behold the excellence, the pow’r,

Which God hath in his mighty Angels placd)

Their arms away they threw, and to the hills

{ For Earth hath this variety rom Heav’s
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Of pleasure situate in hill and dale) 1
jLight as the lightning glimpse they ram, they flew;
§ From their foundations loos’ning to and fro,
They pluck’d the seated hills, with all their load,
Racks, waters, woaods,.and by the shagoy tops
Uplifting bore them in their hands, Amaze,
8¢ sure, and terror, seizd the rebel host,
{When coming towards them so dread they saw
§ihe battom of the mountains upward turn’d;
Till on these cursed engines triple-row
Jhey saw-them whelm’d and all their confidenca
nder the weight of mountains buried deep;
hemselves invaded next, and on their heads
Matn premontories flung, which in the air
Came shadowing, and oppress’d whole legions arm’d;,
ieirarmour, help’d their harm, crush’d in and brais’d
nto their substance pent, which wrought themn pain
mplacable, and many a dol’vous groan,
ong struggling underneath, cre they could wind
Out of such pris’n, though sp'rits of purest light,
gl’urest at first, now gross by sinning grown.
dhe test in imitation, to like arms )
Betook them, and the neighbring hills uptore:
So hills amid the air encounterd hills
Turf'd to andfro with jaculation dire,
at under ground they fought in disimal shade;
nfernal noise; war seemd a civil pame
To this uproar: horrid confusion heapl
Upon confusion rose.  And.now all heav'n.
Had gone to wrack, with ruin overspread;
?Iud not.th’ almighiy Father, where he sits
shrin'd in his sanctuary of hicav’n secure,
Consulting on the sum of things, forescen -
This tumult, and permitted all, advis’d;
That his great purpose hie might so f ulfil,
T'o honour his anointed Son avengd
Upon his enemies, and to declare
All pow’r. on him transferr’d: whence to his Jon,.
[l assessor of his throne, he thus began?
L, G0
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Eifulgence of my glory, Son belov’d,

Son, in whose face invisible 15 beheld

Visiblr, what by deity | am,

And 1o whose hand what by decree | do,
Second Omnipotence, two days are past,

Two days, as we compute the days of heav'n,
Since Michael and his pow’rs went forils to tame
These disobedient: sore hath been their fight,

As likeliest was, when two such foes met ann'd;
Fortothemselves | leftthem; and thou know'st
Equal in their creation they were form’d,

Save what sin hath tmpair’d; which yethath wrought
Insensibly, for I suspend their doom;

Whence in perpetunal fight they needs must last
Endiess, and no solution will be found:

War wearied hath perform’d what war can do,
And to disorder’d rage let loose the reins,

\With mountains as with weapons arm’d ; which makes
Wild work in heav’n, and dang’rous to the main,
Two days are therefore past, the third is thine;
For thee 1 have ordain’d 1t, and thus far

Have suffer’d, that the glory mar be thine

Of ending this great war, since none but thou
-Can end it. Into thee such virtue and grace
Immense 1 have transfos’d, that all may know

In heav’n and hell thy pow’r above compare;
And this perverse coramotion govern'd thus,

To manifest thee wonhiest to be Heir

Of all things. to be Helr, and to be King

By sacrod unction thy deserved right.

Go then, thou mightiestyin thy Father’s might,
Ascend my chariot, guide the rapid wheels

That shake heav’n’s basis, bring forth all my war
My bow and thunder, my almighty arms

Gird on, and sword upon thy puissant thigh;
Pursue thiese sons of darkness, drive them out
trom ali heav’n’s bounds into the utier deep;
Tnere let them learn, as likes them, to despise

God, and Messiah his anointed King.



Book VI, PARADISE LOST. 14

He satd, and on his Son with rays direct
Shone full; he ail his Father full express’d
: Ineflubly into his face receiv'd ;
And thus the Filial Godhead answ’ring spake:
O Father, O Supreme of heavnly 1hrones,
Firsty Highest, Holiest, Best; thou always seck'st

' To glorify thy Son, I always thee,
- As is most just: this 1y glory account,

My exaltation, and my whole delight,

| That thou in me welt pleas’d declarst thy will
Fulfilldy which to fulfil is all my bliss.

Sceptre and pow’r, thy giving, | assume;

- And gladlier shall resign, when in tlie end

Thou shalt be all in all, and 1 in (ee

For ever, and in me all whom thou lovt:

But whom thou hat’st, I hate, and can put on

Thy terrors, as 1 put thy mildness on,

finage of thee in all things; and shalt soon,

i Arm'd with thy might, rid heav’n of these rebelt’d,

To their prepard il mansion driven down,
To chains of garkness and th? undying wonn,
That from thy just vbedtence could revolt,
Whun to obey is happiness entire,
Then shail thy saints umimin'd, and from h?’ unpure
Far separate, cticling thy holy mount
Unteigned Halleluiahs to thee sing,
Hymns of high praise, and I among them chief.

Su said, he o'er his sceptre bowing, rose
From the.right hand of glory where e sar,
And the third sacred morn bepan to shing,
Dawning through heavin, Forth rush'd wid whitl-

wind sotind
Tiie chariot of Paternal Deity,
Flashing thick fames, wheel within wheel undrawn,
[tselt instinct with spirit, but convoy'd
By four Cherubic shapes; tour faces each
Ilad wond'rous ; as with stars their bodies atl
And wings were set with eyes, with eyes the wheels
Of beryly and careering fires between;
GJ



150 PARADISE LOST. Doos VI,

Over their heads a erystal irmament,

Wiiereon 2 sapphire throne, inlaid with pure

Amber, and colours of the showry arch,

He in celestial panoply all arm™d

Of radiant Urim, work divinely wrought,

Ascended; at his right haad Victory

Sat eagle-wing’d ; beside him hung his bow

And quiver with three-bolted thunder stn’d;

And from about him fierce effusion roli’l

Of smoke, and bickring tlame, and sparkles dire.

Attended with ten thousand thousand saints,

He onward came, far off is coming shone;

And twenty thousand (1 their number heard)

Chariots of God, half ot each hand were seeq.

1ie on the wings of Cherub rode sublime

On the crestalline skyy in sapphire thrond

Ilustricus far and wide ; but by his own

First seen: them unexpected joy surpriz’d,

W hen the great ensizn of Messiah blaz’d

Alofr by Angels borne, hissignin heav'ng

Under whose conduct Michael soon reduc'd

s army, circumius®d on either wing,

Under their head imbodied all in one,

Eelore him pow’r divine his way prepard ;

At his command th? uprooted hilis reard

Each to his place; they heard his voice, and went

Obsequious; Heav’n his wonted face renew’d,

And with fresh fluw’reis hill and valley smii*d.
This saw his hopless fues, but siood obiurd,

And to rebellicus fight fallied thesr powers

insensaie, hope canceiving srom despair.

In Leavinly sprits could such perverseness dweli ?

Bt to convince the proud, what signs avail,

QOr wonders move th obdurate, to relent?

They, harden’d more by what might nost reclaim,

Grieving to sce his glory, at the sight

Took envy; and aspiring to his height

Stood re-1mbattled fierce, by force or fraud

Weening 10 prosper, and at length prevail
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Against God and Mzssial, or to fall
In universal ruin lust; and now
To final battle drew, disdaining flight,
Or faint retreat; when the great Son of God
Tu all his host on either hand thus spake:

Stand still in bright array, ye Saints, here stand
Ye angels arm’d, this day from battle rest;
Taithful hath been your warfare, and of God
Accepted, fearless in his righteous cause ;
And us ye have receiv’d, so have ye done
Invincibly, but of this cursed crew
The punishment o other hand belongs;
Vengeance is his, or whose he sole appoints:
Number to this day’s work is not ordain’d,
Nor multitude ; stand only, and behold
Gud's indignation on these godless pour'd
By me; not you, but me, they have despisid,
Yetenvied; against e is all their rage,
Because the Father, € whom in heav'n supreine
Kmzdom, and pow'r, and glory appertains,
Hath honour’d me, according 10 his will.
Therefore to me their dovn he hath assion'd,
That they may have their wish, to try with me
In: Datile which the stronwer proves, they ali,
O: I alone against them, since by strengih
They measure all, of u her excellence
hot emulous, nor care who them excells;
Nur other strife with them de 1 vouchsate,

50 spake the Son, and into terror clanz*d
EHis count’nance too severe to be beheld,
And full of wrath bent on his enemies
At once the Four spread out the starry wing,
With dreadful shade contizuous, and the o1bs
Of his fierce chariot roll’d, as with the sound
Of torrent floods, or of 2 nuinerous host,
He on his impious foes right onward drove,
Gluomy as night; dnder bis burning wheess
The steadfast empytean shook throughout,
All bt the throne el of God.  Ful} soun

G 1
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among them he arnv'd, in his right hand
Grasping ten thousand thunders, which he sent
Before him, such as in their souts infin'd
Plagues: they astonish™d all ressstance lost,
All courage; down their idle weapons dropt s
O'er shields, and hielms, and helmed heads he rode
Of Thrones and mighty Seraphim prostrate,
That wish'd the mountains now might be again
Thrownonithem, asa shelter from b ire.
Nar lesz on euher side tempestuous fell
11 arrows, from the fourfold-visae’d Pour
Disinet with eyesyand from the living wheels
Distincralike with multitude of eyes;
One spriiin thon rul'd, and every eve
Glar'd hghiuing. and shot forth pernicious fire
Among th’ 2ccurs’d, that wither’d all therr strength,
and of thetr wonted sigour left them drain‘d,
ranausted. spuntless, afflicied, fall’n,
Yet hatf s streagth he pat not forth, but check’d
tie: Sounger 1 mma velley; for he meant
Mot te gestrey, but roet them out of heav'n;
ne overthrown he rais'd, and ay o herd
(2 geats er im’rous flock together throng'd,

rove them before him thunder-streek, pursuid
Wik terrers and with {uries to the bounds
And crysial wail of heav’n; which op’ning wide
Eolid inward, and a spacivus gap disclos’d
Int0 the wasteful deep: the monst'rous sisht
sireK them with horror baexward, but far worse
Ura'd them bDebind: headlong themseives thiey throw
Dowan from the verge of heav’n; eternal wrath
burntafier them to the bortomless pit,

Hell Leard th? unsufferabie noise, hell saw
Heaven ruaning from heavn, and would have fod
Affrizhied ; but strict Fate had cast too deep
Her dark foundations, and too fast had bound.
Nine days they fell: confounded Chaos roar'd,
Aud feltienfold confusion in their fall :
{ureugh his wild anarchy, so huge a rout



't Book VL PARADISE 1.OST. 153

Incumber’d him with ruin: Hell af last
Yawning receiv’d them whole, and on them ¢los'd ;
Hell, their fit habitation, fraught with fire
Unquenchable, the house of woe and pain.
Disburden’d heav’n rejoic'd, and soon repaictd
ller mural breach, returning whence it roll*d.
§  Sole victor from th? expulsion of his foes
+ Messiah his triumphal chariot turn’d
+ To meet him all his Saints, who silent stood .
1 Eve-witnesses of his almighty acts,
{ With jubilee advancd ; and as they went,
§ Shaded with branching patm, each order bright,
sung triumnphy, and him sung victorious King,
g Som, lieir, and Lord, to whom dominion givin,
¥ Worthiest to reign: he celebrated rode
3 Triumphant through mid heav’n, into the courts
And temple of his mighty Father thron'd
On hiigh; who into glory him receiv'd,
Where now he sits at the right hand of bliss.
Thus measuring thipgs inheav’n by things on cartls,.
i Atthy request, and that thou may’st beware
3 By what is past, to thee I liave reveatid
: What might have else to human race been hid;
! Lhe discord which befel, and war in heav’n
Among th’ angelic pow’rs,.and the deep fall
Of these tao high aspiring, who rebell’d
With Satan; he who enviesnow thy state,
Who now is plotting how he may seduce
-* 1hee abo from obedience, that with him
| Bereasd of happiness thou sy st partake
His punishment, eternal misery :
Which would be all his solace and revenge,
i 15 2 despite done apainst the Most High,
I hee once to gan companion of his woe.
 But listen not to histemptations, warn
“Thy weaker; Jet it profit thee t have heard,
By tersible example, the reward
“Of disobedience; firm they might have stood,
Yetfell; remember, and fear 1o transgress.

63
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500k the Schont,

' THE ARGUMENT.

Ragkael, at the request’ of Adam, relates howr and
wherefore thiswworld swras firit created ; that God,
aftér the expelling of Satan and his Augels out of
Heaven, declared kis pleasure to create anather
rorld, und other creatures to dwell therein § seuls
Fis Sonwith glory and attendance of angeli (o per-
form the work of creation in six duys: the angels
celebrate with hymus the performance thereof, und
ki re-ascension tnte heaven.

et

ESCEND from §leav’n, Urania, by that name
If nghtly thou art calt’d, whose voice divine

Following, above th? Olympian hill 1 soar,
Above the flight of Pegascan wing.
' he meaning, not the nanre, 1 call: for thou
Nor of the Mitzses wine, nor on the wp
Of old Olympus dwell’st; but heav’nly born,
Before the hills appear’d, or fountain flow’d,
‘1hou with eterpal Wisdom didst converse,
wisdom thy sister, and with her didst play
In presence of th” almighty Father, pleas’d
With thy celestial song.  Up-led by thee,
luto the Heav’n of Heav'ns | have presum’d,
An earihly guest, and drawn empyteal air,
Thy temp’ring; with like safety guided duwn
Return me 0 my native element:
Lest from this fiving steed unrein’d {as once
$.ilerophon, though from a luwer ¢hime),
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Dismounted, on, th? Aleian field [ fail,
Erroncous there to wander, and forlorn.,
Half yet remains unsung, but nasrow bound
Within the visible diurnal sphere;
Standing on earth, not rapt above the pole,
More safe I sing with mortal voice, unchang’d
To hoarse or mute, though fall’n on evit days,
On cvil days though falPn, and evil tongues;
in darkness, and with dangers compass’d round,
Aund solitude ; yet not alotie, while thou
Visit'st my stumbers nightly, or when morn
Purples the east; still govern thou my song,
Urania, and fit audience Gad, thougi fow.,
But drive far oft the barb’rous dissonance
Of Bacchus and his revellers, the race
Of that wild rout that tore the Thracian bard
In Rhodope, where woods and rocks had ears
To rapture, till the savage clamour drown'd
foth harp and voice; nor could the Muse defend
Her sen,  So fai not thou, who thee implores: .
For thou art lieav’nly, she an empty dream.

hay,y goddess, what ensued when Raphael,
The attable Archangel, had forewarn'd
Adam by dire example o beware
Apostacy, by what befel in Heav'n
To thuse apuostates, lest the like befal
In Paradise to Adam or his race, -
Charg’d not to touch the interdicted tree,
If they transgress, and slight that sole command,
Su easily obeydy anid the cholee
OF all tastes else to please their appetite,
Though wand’ring.  He with his consorted Eve
The story heard attentive, and was il'd
Withadmiration and deep muse, to hear
(3t things so high and strange, things to their thousht
So unimaginable as hate in Heavn,
And war so near the peace of Gud in bliss ]
With such confusion ; but the evil spon
Driv’n back redougded as a flood on those

Gé
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From whom it sprung, impossible to mix

With blessedness,  Whence Adam soon repeab’d
The doubts that in his heart arose : and now
Led on, vet sinless, with desire to know

What nearer might concern him, how this world
0§ Heav’n and Earth conspicuous first began,

Wi hen, and whereof created, for what cause,

W\ hai within Eden, or without was done

Before his memory, as one whaose drougth,

Yet scarce allay’d, still eyes the carrent stream,
Whose liguid murmur heard new thirst excites,
Frocecded thus to ask his heav’nly guest:

Great things, and full of wonder in our ears,
Far diff’rine from this world, thou hast reveal’d,
Divine interpreter, by favour seat
Down from the empyrean to forewarn
Us nmely of what might else bave Leen our loss,
UnKkown, which human knowledge could not reach:
For which to the infinitely good we owe
Immorial thanks, and his admonishiment
Receive with solemn purpoese to observe
Immusizblv his sov'reizn will, the end
Of what we are.  But since thou hast vouchsaf'd
Gently for our instniction to impart
Things above earihiy thought, which yet'concern’d
Our knowing, a5 to highest wisdom seem'd,
Deirn to descend now lower, and relate
What may no less perhaps avail us known;

How first began this Heav’n, which we behold
Distant o high, with moving fires adorn’d
Innumerable; and this which yields or fills
All space, the ambient air wide interfus’d
Embracing round this florid eanth; what cause
AMov’d the Creator, in his holy rest
through all eternity, so late o build
In Chaos, and the work bezun, how soon
Ab:ulvid; if unforbid thou may’st unfold

vhat wea not to explore the secrels ask.
Of his cierml empre, but the nore
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To magnify his works, the more we know.,

- And the great light of day yet wants to run

o ———— o L TN T T I e ST Wi T A ST SR M e ge— p—

Much of his race though steep; suspence in Heav'n

Held by thy voice, thy polent voice, he hears,

And longer will delay to hear thee tell

His generationy and the rising birth

Of nature from the unapparent deep:

Or if the star of eventng and the moon

ilaste to thy audience, night with her will bring

Silence, and sleep list’ning to thee, will walch;

Or we can bid his absence, 6ill thy song

End, and dismiss thee ere the morning shine,
Thur Adam his illustrious guest besought;

And thus the Godlike Angel answer’d mild:
This tlso thy request with caution ask’d

Obtamn: though to recount almighty works

W hat words ar tongue of Seraph can suffice,

Or heart of man suftice to comprehend?

Yet what thou canst atlain, which best may serve

To glonfy the Maker, and infer

Thee also bappier, shali not be with-held

Thy bearing; such commission from above

I have receiv’d to answer thy desire

Of knowledge within bounds; beyond abstain

To ask, nor let thine own inventions hope

Things not reveal’d, which st invisible King,

Gnly omniscient, hath suppress’d in night,

To none coimmunicabic in Eurth er Heaven:

~ Enough is left besides to search and know,

But knowledge 4s as food, and needs no less

Her temp’rance over appetite, to know

In measure what the mind may well contain

Oppresses else with surfeity and soon turns

Wisdom to folly, as nourishment to wind.
Know then, that afier Lucifer from Heav’n

{So callhim, bLrighter once amidst the host

Uf Angels, than that star the stars among)

Fell with his flaming legions through the decp

into his place, and the great Son return’d
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Victorious with his Saints, th’ omnipotent
kternal Father from his throne bebeld
Thetr multitude, and to his Son thus spake :

At least aur envious foe hath fail’d, whoe thought
Al ke bimself rebellious, by whose aid
This inaccessible high strenath, the seat
Of Deity supreme, us dispossesy’d,
He trusted to have seiz'd, and into fraud
Drew many, whom their place knows here no more:
Yet far the greater part have kept, 1 see,
Fheir station, Heav'n yet populous retains
Mumber sufficient to possess her realms,
Though wide, and this high temple to frequent
With ministeries due and solemn rites;
Eut lest his heart exalt him in the harmn
Already done, to have dispeopled Heav'n,,
My damage fondly deem’d, I can repair
‘That detriment, if such it be, to lose
Selt-lost; and in a moment will create
Another world, out of one man a race
Ot mea innumerable, there 10 dwell,
Mot here: till by degrees of mernit rais’d,
They open to themseives at length the way
Up hither, under long obedience try’d;
And Earth bechang’dto Heav’n, and ileav'n to Earth,
One kingdom, joy and union without end,
Meanwhile inhabit lax, ye Pow’rs of Heav'n;
And thou, my Word, begotten Son, by thee
This I perform: speak thou, and be it done
My overshaduwing Sp'rit and might with thee
I send alung ; ride forih, and bid the deep
Within appointed bounds be Heav'n and Earth,
Boundless-he deep, because | am who fill
Infinitude, nor vacuous the space.
Though 1 uncircumscrib'd myself retire,
And put not forth my guodness, which is free
To act or not, necessity and chance
Approxch not me, and what [ will is fate.
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So spake th? Almighty, and to what he spake

His Word, the filal Godbead, gave cifect,

Iinmediate are the acts of Gody more swift

'Than time or motion; but to huinan ears

Cannot without process of speech be told,

S0 told as earihly notion can receive.

Great trivumph and rejoicing was in heav’n,

Wlhien such was heard declar’d (h? Almighty's will :
Glory they sung to the most High, good will

To future meny and in their dwellings peace;
Glory to him,y whose just avenging ire

iad diiv’n nut the ungodly from his sight,

And th? habitations of the just; to him .
1 Glory and praise, whose w:sdum had ordain’d

Good out of evil to create, instead -
i Of sp’rits malign a beter race to bring

i Into their vacant room, and thence diffuse

b bis voodd 1o workds and ages infinite,

i $o sang the Hierarchies. Meanwhile the Son
. On his great expedition now appear'd,

Girt with omnipotence, with radiance crown’d
O majesty divine; sapicnce and love
[Immense, and all his Father in him shore,

+ About lus chariot numberless were pourX
Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones,
And Virtues, winged sp’rits, and chariots wing’d
From th” armoury of Ged; where stand of old
Myriads between two brazen mountains lodg’d
Against a solemn day, harness’d at hand,
Celestial equipage; and now came forth
spontaneous, for within them spirit liv'd,
Attendant on their Lord : heavn open'd wide
Her ever-during gates, harmonious sound!

On gulden hinges moving, to et furth

The King of Glory in his pow’rful Word

Aud Spirit coming to create new worlds,

On heavinly ground they stood, and from the shore
They viewd the vast immeasurable abyss,
Qutrageous as a sca, dark, wasteful, wild,
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Up from the bottom turn’d by furious wild
And surging waves, as mountains, to assault
Heav’n's height, and with the center mix the pole.

Silence, ye troubled waves, and thou, deep, peace,
Said then th’ omnific Word, your discord end;
Nor star’d; but on the wings of Cherubim
Uplifted, 1 paternal glory rode
Far into Chaos, and the world unborn;

For Chaos heard his voice: him all his train
Follew'd in bright precession to behold
Cre¢ation, and the wonders of his might,

Then stay’d the fervid wheels, and jn his hand
He took the golden compasses, prepar’d

In God’s eternal store, to ciccumscribe

This universe, and all created things;

One foot he center’d, and the other turn’d
Kound through the vast profundity obscure,.
And said, Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds,.
This be thy just circumference, O world.

Thus God the 11eav’n created, thus the Earth,.
Matter unform’d and void; darkness profound
Cover’d th? abyss: but on the watry calm
s brooding wings the sprit of God outspread
And vital virtue infus’d, and vital warmth
Throughout the flutd mass; but downward purg'd
The black, tartareous, cold, infernal dregs,
Adverse to life: then founded, then conglob’d,
Like things to like, the rest to several place
Disparted, and between spun out the air,

And Earth self-balanc’d on bher center hung.

Let there be light, savd God 3 and forthwith light

Ethereal, first of things, quintessence pure,

Sprung from the deeypy and from her native cast

To journey through the airy glvom began,

Spherd tn a radiant cloud; for yet the sun

\Was pot; she in a cloudy tabernacle

Sujonrad the while. God saw the light was good ;.
And hghtfrom darkness by the hemisphere
Luvided: light the day, and darkness pizhe
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He nam’d. Thus was the fint day ev’n and morn:

Nor past uncelebrated, nor unsuny

By the celesual quires, when orient light

Exhiling first from darkness they beheld :

Birth-day of heav'n and carth ; with joy and shout,

The hollew universal orb they fill’d,

And touch’d their golden harps, and hymning prais’d

Gor and his works; Creator him they sung,

Ruoth when Arst ev'ning was, and when first morn.
Again, God said, Let there be firmament

Amid the waters, and iet it divide

The waters from the waters: and God made

‘The firmament, expanse of liquid, pure,

Transparent, elemental air, diffus’d

In cireuit to the uttermost convex

Of this great round : partition firm and sure,

‘The waters underneath from those above

Dividing ; for as earith, so he the world

Built on circumflupus waters calm, in wide

Crvstalline ocean, and the toud misrule

Of Chaos far remov’d, Iest fierce exiremes

Contiguous might distemper the whole frame::

And heavn.he nam’d the firmament: so ev’n

Amd morning chorus sung the second day.
The earth-was form’d, but in.the womb as yet |

Of waters, embryon, immature, involvid, ‘

Appear’l not: over all the face of earth

Matn ocean flow’d; notidle, but with warm

Prolific humour sofUning ail her glube,

Fermented the great mother to conceive,

Satiate witly gental moisture ; when God said,

e gather’d now, ve waters, under Heavn

Into one place, and let dry tand appear.

Immediately the mountains huge appear

Emergent, snd their broad bare backs upheave

Into the clouds; their tops ascend the sky -

S0 high as heav’d the tumid hills, so low ,

Down sunk a hollow boltom, broad and decp,

Capacious bed of waters: (hither they

F
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Hasted with glad precipitance, uproll’d

As drops on dust conglobing from the dry;

Part rise in crystal wall, or ridue direct,

For haste; such flizht the great command im pressd
Oa the swiit Hoods: as armies at the call )
O: trumpet (for of armies thou hast heard)

Troop to their standard, so the watery throns,
Woave relling after wave, where way they found,

It steep, with torrent raprure, if throuzh plain,

Soft ebbing; nor withstood them rock or hill,

But they, or under ground, or circuit wide

With serpent-error wand'ring, found their way,
And on the washy ooze deep channels wore

Fasy, ere God had bid the ground be Jry,

All buat within those banks, where rivers now
Stream, and perpeteal draw their humid train.

The dry Land, earth, and the great receptacle

Of conzrezated waters he catled seas:

And saw that it was good ; and said, Let th? earth
Par forth the verdant grass, herb yielding secd, r
And frute-tree yiclding fruit after her kind,

W hiese seed iy in herseif upon the carth.

He scarce kad said, when the bire earth, til! then
Decert and bare, unsightly, unadorn’d,

Broughtforth the tender grass, whose verdure clad
Her universal face with pleasant greeny

Then heirbs of every leaf, that sudden flower'd,
Opening their various colours, and made any ;
Her bosom smelling sweet: and these scarce blown, [,
Forth ficurish’d thick the clust’ring vine, forth crept B

The smelling gourd, up-stood the corny reed
Imbattded in her field ; and th® humble shrub,

And bush with frizzled hair implicit: last

Rose as in dance the stately trecs, and spread f
Taeir branches hung with copious fruit, or genmin’d |L
<hetr blossoms: withhigh woods the hillswere crown 0, |
Wath tufis the vallers, and each fuuntain side.

W 1h borders long the rivers: that earth now

suem’d ke (o heav'n, a seat where gods might dwell |

N T
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1 Upon the earth, and man to till the ground
ghone was; but from the earth a dewy mist
B\Went up and water’d all the ground, and each
gl'iant of the ficld, which ere it was in th? carth
A God made, and every heid, before it grew
(nthie green stem; God saw that it was good::
‘350 ev'n and moin recorded the third dav,

g Again th’ Almights spake, Let there be lights
S¥igh in th’ expanse of Heaven to divide

rFor seasons, and for days, and circling years;
JAnd let them be for lights as [ ordain

I heir effice in the firmament of Heav'n,

: }‘1'0 give light on the Larth; and it was so.

‘vAnd God made two great lights, great for their use
110 man, the greater to have rule by dav,

sfThe less by night altern ; and made the stars,
TAnd set them in the firmament of Heav™n,

A" illuminate the Earth; and rule the day

Bn their vicissitude, and rule the night,

nd tight from darkness to divide. God saw,
urveying his great work, that it was good -

or of celestial bodies first the sun

mighty sphese he fram’d, unlishtsome first,
jTbough of ethereal mould : then form’d the moon
Globose, and every magnitude of stars,

And sowd with stars the Ileavn thick as a field :
‘*{Jf light by far the greater part he took,
Jransplanted from her cloudy shrine, and plac’d
{0 the sun’ orb, made porous to receive

Jind drink the liquid light, firm to retain

jdler gather’d beams, great palace now of Itght.

E Itther, as to their fountain, other stars
{Repairing, in their golden urns draw light,

;g’ nd hence the morning planet gilds ber horns
!HQ}' fincture or reflection ther augment

j‘i’ﬂmir small peculiar, though from humnan sight

1
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o far remote, with dyminution scen.

Frstin the east s glorious lamp was seen,

Regent of day, and all th? horizon round

Invested with bright rays jocund to run :

His longitude through Heav'n’s hialy road ; the grey ['

Dawn, and the Pleiades before himy danc' .

Shedding sweetinfluence ; less bright the moon,

But oppaosite in level'd west was sot

His murror, with full face borrowing her light

From ham; for other light she needed none

In that aspect ; and still that distance keeps |

Till night, then in the east her turnp she shines,

Revolv’d on Heav'n’s great axle, and her reign

With thousand lesser lizhts dividual holds,

With thousand thousand stars; that then appeard

Spangling the hemisphere: then first adorn’d

W 1th their bright luminaries that set and rose :

Glad ev’ning and glad morn crown’d the fourth-day,
And God said, Let the waters gencrate

Repile with spawn abundant, living soul ;

And let fowl fly above the earth, with Wings

Dispiay’d on th’ open finmament of Heaven.

And God created the great whales, and cach

Souiliving; each that crept, which plenteously

Tlxe waters generated by their kind,

And every bird of wing after his kind;

And saw that it was good, and blesyd them, saying,

8= fruntful, muliply, and in the seas,

And lakes, and runnnz streams, the waters fill ;

And let the fowl be multiply *d on th? eart,

Porihwith the sounds and seas, each creck and bay,

With fry innumerable swanm, and shoals

Of fisiiy that with their fins and shining scalos

G:lide under the green wave, in sculls that oft

Bank the mid sea: partsingle or with mare

Graze the sea-weed their pasture, and through groves

Of coral stray; or sportine with quick glance,

Sh0w to the sun their wav'd coats dropt with gold;

Or 1a their pearly shells at ease, attend

t
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foist nutriment; or under rocks their roud
1n jointed armour watch: on smooth the seal,
#And bended dolphins play: part huge of bulk
Wallowing utnwieldy, enormous in their pait,
'Tempest the ocean: there leviathan,
Hugest of living creatures, on the deep
Astretch’d like @ promontory, steeps or switms,
, "I And seems a moving land, and at his ills
Draws in, and at his (runk spouts out, 2 sea.
3 Mcanwhile the tepid caves, and fens, and shores,
Their brood as numerous hatch, fromth? egp that svon
1 Bursting with kindly rupture forth disclos’d
-; ‘Hheir, callow young, but feather’d soon and fledge
j ‘I hey summ'd their pens, and soaring th? air sublime
% With clang despis’d the ground, under a cloud
II In praspect; there the eagle and the stork
X ¢ On cliffs and ccdanu:ps their evries build
E Part loosely wing the region, part more wise
+ In common, rang’d in figure wedge their way,
’i Intelligent of scasons, and set forth
> “I'heir airy caravan high over seas
" Flving, and over lands with mutual wing
Easing their flight, so steers the prudent crane
. Her annual vovage, boroe on winds; the air
' Floats, as they pass, fann'd with unpumber’d plumes;
. From branch to branch the smaller birds witih song
Solac’d the woods, and spread thelr painted wings
i Till ev'n; nor then the solemn nightingale
' Ceas’d warbling, but all night tun’d her soft lays:
. Others oa silver lakes and rivers bathd
. Their downy breast; the swan, with arched neck
" Between her white wings mantling proudiy, rows
Her state with oary feet; yet oft they quit
. The dank, and rising-on stilf pennans, tywer
" The mid aerial sky: others on ground
walk’d firm; the crested cock, whaose clarion sounds
The silent hours; and th® other, whose gay t1ain
Adorns him, cotonr’d with the flond hue
Of rainbows and starry eyes, ‘1he waters thus
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With fih replenishd, and the air with fowl,
Ev'oing and morn solemniz the fifih day,

The sixth, and of creation last, arose
Wiih ev*aing harps and matin > when God sai,
Let th? eartlr bring forth soul living in her kiud,
Cattle, and creeping things, and beast of th? exr)y
Exch in theirkind. The earth obey'd, and straight
Op’aing her fertile womb, teems’d at 3 birth
Inhumerous living creaiures, perfect forins,
Limb'd and full grown ; out of the ground up-rose
As from his lair, the wild beast where he wons
In forest wild, in thicke!, brake, or den;
Among the trees in pairs they rose, they walk?d ;
The catide in the fields and meadows green ;
Those rare and salitary, these in flocks
Pasturing at once, and in brox herbs upsprung,
The grassy clods now calv’d, now lialf appear’d
The tawny lion, pawing to get free
His hinder parts, then springs as broke from bonds,
And rampant shakes his brinded mane: the ounce,
The libbard, and the tygery as the mole
Risinz. the crumbled earth above them threw
In hilocks: the swift stag from under ground
Bore up his branching head : scarce from his mould
Behemoth, biggest burn of earth, upheav*d
His vastness: fieec’d the flocks and bleating rose,
As plants; ambiguous between sea and land
The river horse and scaly crocodile,
At once came forth whatever creeps the ground,
Insect or worma: those wavd their limber fans
For wings, and smallest lineaments exact
In ali the liveries deck®l of sumuner’ pride,
With spots of gold ang purple, azure and gicen
These as 1 line their loag dimension drew,
Streaking the ground with sinuous trace; not all
Minims of nature ; sume of serpent-kind,
Wond'rous in fength and corpulence, involv'd
Their snaky folds, and added wings. First crept
The parsimonious emmet, provident
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f future, in small reom large heart inclos’d,
attern of just equaiity perhaps
Herecafter, joined in her popular tribes
Of commonalty: swarming next appear’d
lie female bee, that feeds her husband drone
Deliciously, and builds her waxen cells
W ith honey stor’d: the rest are numberless,
wA nd thou their natures know?st, and gav’st them nanmcs
iNeedless to thee repeated ; nor unknown
E'] e serpent, subtlest beast of all the field,
Of hmge extent sumetimes, with brazen eyes
Q;Aml hatry mane terrific, though to thee
-ANat noxious, but obedient at thy call,
© Now Heov’n in all her glory shone, and roll’d
}Her motions, as the great first Mover’s hand
% First wheeld their course; earth in her rich attire
" Consummate lovely smil’d; air, waters, earth,
§ By fow), lish, beast, was lluv. n, was swum, was walk’d
Frequent; and of the sixth day yet remain’d ;
E There wanted yet the masier-work, the end
“Of altyet done; a creature who not prone
And brute as other creatures, but endu’d
- With sanctity of reason, might erect
- Hisstature, and upright with {ront serene
" Govern the rest, self-knowing, and from thence
l Magnanimous to correspond. with heav’n,
| , But grateful to acknowledge whence his good
- Descunds, thither with heart, and voice, and eyes
f Directed in devotion, to adore
- And worship, God supreme, who made him chicf
Of all his works: therefore th’ Omnipotent
“Eternal Father (for where is not he
Present?) thus to his Son dudlbl} spake.
. Let us make now man in our iimage, mnan
' In our similitude, and let them rule
Over the fish andl fowl of sea and ¢ alr,
Eeast of the ficld, and over all the earth,
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground.

dhis said, ke wimd thee, Adam, thee, O Man,
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Dust of the ground, and in thy nostrils breatly’d

The breath of life; in his own 1mage he

Created thee, in the imaze of God

Express, and thou becam’st a living soul,

Male he created thee, but thy consort

Female for race; then bless’'d mankind, and said,

Be frunful, muliiply, and fill the earti,

Subdue ity and throughout dominion hold

Over fish of the sca, and fowl of th? air,

And every living thing that moves on th earth.

Wherever thus created, for no place

I» yerdistinet by name, thence, as thon know'st,

e brought thee into this delicious grove,

This garden planted with the trees of God,

Brelectable both to beliold and taste;;

And freely all their pleasant fruit for food ,

Guve thee; all sorts are hera that all th? earth vields,

Variety without end; but of the tree,

Wlich tsted works knowledge of good and evil,

Thou may™t not; in the day thou eat’sty thou dy'st;

Death is the penalty impos’d; beware,

And govern well thy appetite, lest Sin

Surprise theey and her black attendant Death,
Here inish’d he, and all that he had made

View'd, and, behold, all was entirely good;

20 ev'n and morn accomplish’d the sixth duy; _

Yet not till the Creator from his work

Dusisting, though unwearied, up return'd,

Lp to the Heav’n of Heav'ns, his high abode,

Thence to behold this new created world,

Ti? addttion of his empre, how it showd

In prospect from his throne, how good, how fair,

Answening his greatidea.  Up he rode,

Follow’d with acclamation, and the sound

Ssmphonious of ten thousand harps that wn'd

Angelic harmonies: the earth, the air

-~ Besounded, (thou remember’st, for thoa heards:)

1 heav’ns and alt the constelations rung, |

Lhe plinets in their station list’ning stood,




it Book V1L, PARADISE LOST. 150
i

While the bright pomp ascended Jubilant,
Open, ye everlasting gates, they sung,
Open, ye heav’ns, your living doors; let in
The great Creator from his woik return’y
Magnificent, his six days® work, a woild ;.
Open, and hienceforth oft; for God will deign
N To visit oft the dwellings of just men
Dehighted, and with frequent intercourse
f| Thither will send his winged messengers
On crrands of supernal grace, Sg sung
The glorious trajp ascending, e througl heay’n,
That open’d wide Ler blazing portals, led
' To God's eternal house direct the way;
A broad and ample road, whose dust jg gold
And pavement stars, as stars to thee appear,
il Seen 1n the galaxyy that milky way;
Which nightly as a circling zone (hoy scest

P Powderd with stars, And now on earyy the sev’nih
Ev’ning arese in Eden ; for the sun

3§ Was set, and twilight from the east cane on,

-
=

<iYore-running night; when at the holy mount

{Of heav?n’s high-seated top, th* Imperial throne
Of Godhead, fix'd for cver firm and sure,

The Filial Powy arriv’d, and sat him down

W ith his great Father; for he also went

‘flnvisible, yet stay’d {such privilege

witTath Omnipresence) and the work ordzin'd,

gAuthor and end of all things, and from work

JNow resting, bless’d and hallow*d the sevip,

HAs resting on that day from ajl his work ;

But not in silence holy kept; the harp

day,

¥
Yad work, and rested not; (ke solemn pipe

sAnd dulcimer, a)f Organs of sweet stop,
Al sounds on fret Ly string or polden wi e
?cmper’d soft tunings, intermix'd wit: voice

horal or unison; of incense clouds
uming from golden censers hid the moune,
doreation and Qe six days? acts they sung,
Lreat are thy works, Jehovah, infinite

H

-
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Thy pow'r; whatthoughtcan measure thee, or tongue
Retate thee? gredter now in thy return
Than from the giant angels: thee that day
Thy thunders magnify'd; but to create
Is greater, than created, to destroy.
\Who can impair thee, mighty King, or bound
Thy empire? Easily the proud attempt
Of sp’rits apostate and their counsels vain
Thou hast repell’d, while impiously they thought
Thee to diminish, and from thee withdraw
Thie number of thy worshippers.  Who seeks
To lessen thee, apainst his purpose serves
T'o manifest the more thy might: his evil
Fhyou usest, and from thence creat’st more good.
Witness this new-made world, another heav'n,
From heaven-gate not far, founded in view
On the clear hyaline, the glassy 5233 1
Of amplitude almost immense, with stars
Numerous, and every star perhaps a world
of destin’d habitation; but thou know’st
‘Their seasons: among these the seat of men,
EFarth, with her netlier occan circumfus’d, .
Their pleasant dwelling place, Thrice happy men,
And sons of men, whom God hath thus advane’d,
Created in his image, there to dwell, ‘
And worship him; and in reward to rule
Over his works, on carth, in sea, or.air;
And multiply a race of worshippers,
Holy and just: thrice happy, if they know
I heir happiness, and persevere upright, ¢

So sunz they, and the empyrean rung
with Iallelujahs: Thus was sabbath kept.
And thy request think now fulfill’d, that ask’d
1{ow first this world and face of things began,
And what before thy memory was done
¥rom (he beginning, that posterity,
Inform’d by thee, might know: if else thou seck’st
Oupeht, ot surpassing haman edsure; say.
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Booh the Cighty.
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l THE ARGUM ENT.

- Adamenguires concerning celestial motions s dsdondy.
Jully ANSCredy and exhorted 1o searchrather thiy g5
more seorthy of knoeledge ;

Adam asient; 5 aud
Sl desirons fo depais Raphacly relates to bin

L 0wwn creation, his
Macing iy Paradise, bis jaln with God CONCEr Nipg

SOlitude and £t cociot ¥y his first meching and nup.
tals with Eve 5 hesdisconrse with the Angel there-
Hpon: whoy after admonitions repeated, deparys,

1 -

R

THE Angel ended, and in Adam?s ear
S0 charming lefy his voice, that he awhile

Y Thought him st Speaking, still stood fix*d 10 hear:
» Ihen, as pew wak™d, thus gratefully replyd ;

What thanks sufficient, or wigt recompense
Eyual have ) o render thee, divine
Historian, wlho thuys largely hast allayy]

The thirst [ had of knowledge, and vouchsafd
This friendty condescension to refage

| Things ¢lye by e unscarchable, now heard .
i With wonder, but delight, and, as js due,

With glory attributed to the high

Creator? Something vet of doub remains,
Which only thy

solution can resolye,

. When I behold s soodly frame, this world
Of Ileavn and Earth comsisting, and compute
Their magnitudes, this eart) a Spot, a grain,
An atom, with e firmament compar'd,

And all her number’d stars, thag scem to roll
Spaces incom prehensible {for such

Their distance argues,

- -
A erAdar Ll et

Ll

-

gy,
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and their swif return
il ¢
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Diurnal) merely to officiate light

Round this opacous earth, this punctuai spot,

One day and night, in all their vast survey

Useless besides; reasoning I oft admire,

How nature wise and frugal could commit

Such disproportions, with superiluous hand

So many nobler bodies to create,

Greater so manifold to this one use,

Yor ouzht appears, and on their orbs impose

Such restless revolution day by day

Kepeated, while the sedentary carth,

That better might with far less compass move,

Sers"d by more noble than herself, attains

Her end without least motion, and receives

As tribute, such a sumless journey brought

Of incorporeal speed, her warmth and light;

Spead, to describe whose swiftness number fails,
So spake our sire, and by his count’nance seem'd

Entring on studious thoughts abstruse § which Eve

Perceiving, where she sat retir’d in sight,

With lowliness majestic from her seat,

And grace that won who saw to wish her stay,

Rose, and went forth among her fruits and flow’rs,

To visit how they prosper’d, bud and bloom,

Her nursery; they at her coming sprung,

And touch’d by her fair tendance gladiier grew.

Yet went she not, as not with such discourse

Delighted, or not capable her ear

Of what was high: such pleasure she reservd,

Adam relating, she sole auditress;

Her husband the relator she preferr'd

Before the Angel,and of him to ask

Chose rather ; he, she knew, would intermix

Grateful digressions, and solve high dispute

With conjugal caresses; from his lip

Not words 2lone pleas’d her, O when meet now

Such pairs, in love and mutual honour jein'd?

with goddess-like demeanour forth she went,

Not unattended; for on her, as quecn,
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I 1 A pomp of winning graces waited still,
‘¥ And from about her shot darts of desire
Into all eyes, to wish her still in sight, -
And Raphael now, to Adam’s doubt propos’d,
Benevolent and facile, thus reply'd:
To ask or search I blame thee not; for Iecavn
Is as the book of God before thee set,
Wherein to read his wond’rous works, and learn
His seasons, hours, or days, or months, or years,
This to attain, whether Ieav’n move or Earth,
'1 Imports not, if thou reckon right ; the rest
From Man or Angel the great Architect
-1 Did wisely to conceal, and not divulge
¥ His secrets to be scann’d by them who ought
“Rather admire; or if they list to try
.« Conjecture, he his fabric of the heav’ns
< Hath left to their disputes, perhajps to move
i His laughter at their quaint opinions wide
¢ Hereafter, when they come 10 model hicav’n
1 And caleulate the stars, how they will wield
- The mighty frame, how build, unbuild, contrive
1To save 3 ppearances, how gird the sphere
» Wil centric and eccentric seribbled o’cr,
t Cyele and epycicle, orb in orb.
! Already by thy reasoning this 1 guess,
. Who art to lead thy ofispring, and SUpposest
- That bodies bright and greater should not seive
[ The Iess not bright, nor heav’n such journies Tiit,
Farth sitting still, when she alone receives
The benefit.  Consider first, that great
i Or bright infers not ¢xcellence: the carth,
tThough in comparison of heav’n, so small,
i Nor glistring, may of solid good contain
i More plenty than the sun that barren shings,
.E Whose virtue on itself works no elfect,
{ Lutin the fruitful carth ; there first receiv’d
1 1is beams unactive elsey their vizour find,
Yet not to earth are those bright luminaries
1 Ofhicious, but to thee, carth’s habitant,

' H3

| — -
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And for the Heav’n’s wide circuit let it speak

The Maker’s high magnificence, who built

3u spactous, and his line stretch'd out so far;
That Man may know he dwells notin his own;;

An edifice too farze for him to fill,

Lodg'd in a small partition, and the rest

QOrdain’d for uses to his Lord best known,

The swiftness of those circles attnbute,

| houzh numberless, to his omnipotence,

That to corporeal substances could add

speed almost spiritual ; me thou think’st not slow,
W ho since the morning-hour set out from heav’s,
W here God restdes, and ere mid-day arrivi

In Eden; distance ineypressibie

By number; that have name.  Butthis | urze,
Admtting motion in the heavis, to show

tavalid that which. thee to doubt it mov'd;

Aot that [ so afiinin, though so it seem

Tv thee who hast thy dwelling here on earth.
God, to remove his ways from human sense
Plac’d Heav'n from Earth so far, that earthiy sighy,
17 1t presume, might err in things tooe hizh,

And no advantage gain.  What if the sun

Le centre to the world, and other stars

L7 fus attractive virtue and their own

Iatited, dance about him various rounds?

Thetr wand'ring course now high, now low, then hid
Progressive, retrograde, or standing stilt,

In s1x thou see’st; and what if sev’nth to these
The planct eanthy so stedfast though she seem,
Insensibly three different motions move?

Witich else to several spheres thou must ascribe,
Mov’d contrary with thwart obliquities;

Or save the sun his labour, and that swirt
Mocturnal and diurnal rhomb suppoesid,

Iavisible else above all stars, the wheel

Ot day and night; which needs not thy belief,

It earth industrious of herself fetch day

Lravelling casty and with her part averse
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From the sun’s beams meet niglht, her other part

Still Tuminous by his rav,  What if that lieht

Sent from her thruu“h the wide transpicaous air,

“To the werrestrial moon be as a star
Falight'ning her by day, as she by nizht
Ihis eantli 5 reciprocaly if land be there,

l ks and tnhabitants : her spots thou seest

A3 clowds, and clouds may rain, and rain pro -

F1uits tm her soften’d soll, for some 1o cat

| Allotted there 3 and ulhur suns perhayps,

l\'nlh their attendant itoons, thou wilt deser ¥
'(,umnmmf.mm" mate and female liahe;

‘U. hiel) 1wo areat sexes animate the u,url i

Eﬂnr Jd i cach ot perhaps with some that live.

For such vast room in nature Unposiesy

By ttving soul, desert amd tosotdte,

n:m to shiney yet scarce 1o contribute

Fich orh a glimpse of light, convey'] w {ur
D to this habitable, which returns

Ltgit bavck to them, is obvious to dispute,
But whether thus these things, or whether ot
Whether the sun predominant in heav'n

Pase o tire ¢aithy or cartls rise on the L
e nam dhe cast his daming road Legin,

U1 she trom west her stlent course adv e
Watliimollensive pace, that spinning sieaps
Ou ey sottavde, while she [PACes oy e,
Anthears the soft with the smooth air Alune,
Solieit nat thy thoushts witls mateers THUE

2ave them to God above, him erve :i.ul fear!
Ui other ereatures, as him pleases bf-st,
Wherever plactd, let him dispose : joy thou
In what he gives to thee, this Paradise

And thy fair Eve; Heavnis for thee (oo high
1o know what passes there; be lowly wise:
Lhink only what concerns thee and tln' being;

Dream not of other woilds, what Creatures i]n.,m

Live, in what st e, concdition, or de: are,
contented that thus fir hath heen rov cal'd,
ML of earth only, but of hizhest Heavn,

17y
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To whom thus Adam, clear’d of doubt, replyd:
How fully hast thou satisfy’d me, pure
Iateiligence of Heav’n, Angel serene,

And freed from intricacies, tausht o live

The easiest way, nor with perplexing thoughts
To interrupt the sweet of hife, from which

Ged hath bid dwell far off all anxious eares,
Arnd not molest us, unless we ourselves

Seex them with wand'ring thoughts, and notions vain,
But apt the mind or fancy is to rove
Uncheck?d, and of her roving is no end;

Thit warn'd, or by experience taught, she learn,
‘That not to kitow at large of things remote
From use, obscure and subtle, but to know
That which before us lics in datly life,

I5 the prime wisdom : what is more, is fume,
Or empuness, or fond impertinence,

And renders us in things that most concern
Unpractiy’d, unprepar’d, and ctiit to seek.
Trerefore from this high pitch let us descend
A tower fligin, and speak of things at hand
Lizeful, whence haply mention may arise

Of something not unscasonable to ask,

By suf’rance, and thy wonted favour deign'd,
Thee I have heard relating what was done

rre moy remembrance: now hear me relate
My story, which periaps thou hast not heard,
And cay 15 yet not spent; UH then thou seest
Houw subty to detain thee I devise,

Inviing thee to hear while 1 relate,

Fund, were it not in hope of thy reply:

Por white I sit with thee, 1 seem in Heavn,
Andsweeter thy discourse 15 to mine ear

Tian fruits of palm-tree, pledantest to thint
Anrd hunger both, from labour at the hour

Of sweel repast: they satiate, and soon fill,
Though pleasant; but thy words with grace divine
Imbu’d, bring to their sweetness no satiety.

To whom thus Raphael answer'd heaverly meek:
Nor are thy l)ps.ungraceful, Sire of men,



Abundantly his gifts hatl also pour’d,

Inward and outward both, his image fair
Spedking or mute, all comeliness and grace
Attend thee, and each word each motion forms;
Mot less think we in Heav'n of thee on Earth
Than of our fellow-servany, and inquire

Gladly into the ways of God with Man:

For God we see hath honourd thee, and set

On man his equal tove,  Say therefore on;

For 1 that day was absenty as befel,

Bownd on a vovase uneouth and vbscure,

Far an excurston tow’rd the gates of hel!s
~quar'd in full tegion (such command e had)
To see that none thence jssud forth a spyy

Or cnemyy while God was in his work
Luesthe incens'd at such cruption bold,

+ Desiruction with creation might have mixy,
'j Aot that they durst without his legve attempt g

‘ But as he sends upon his hrizh behests:
l
j
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Nor tongue incloquent ; for God on thee
)

For statey as Sov'reign King, and 19 inure

Ui prampt obedience,  Fast we found, fast shyt
The dianal gates, angd barricado] strong ;

Lt long ere onr approaching heard within

Noisey other than the sound o
Tuiment, and lond lament, and furjous rage,
Giad we return¥ u)» to the coasts of light
Lre Sabbath-evtning : so we had in charge.

But thy relation nows for I atiend,
il

t dance or song,

wad with thy words no less than thoy with mine,
~0 > puibe the godlike Pow’ry and thus our sire.
Tor man to el how human [ife besan

I hard; for who himself beginning knew?

Destve with thee s longer to converse

Budec'd me. A new wak'y from soundes sleep,
ouiton the flowry herb | found me Lajg
In balmy sweat, whicly with bis beams the sup

200n dryd, and o the reaking moisture fed.
ihlr..u,:,:!:ut loward Heav'n iy wond’ring eves urntd,
1 3

|
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And gaz'd awhile the ample sky, tll rais’d

By quick instinctive motion up I sprung,

As thitherward endeavouring, and upright

Stood on oy feet: about me round [ saw

Hill, dale, and shady woods, and sunny plains,
And liquid lapse of munm’ring streams: by thesc
Creatures that livd, and mov’d, and walk’d or flew,
Birds on the branches warbling; all things sml’d
With fragrance, and with joy my heart o’erflow’d,
Miself 1 then perusd, and limb by limb

Survey’d, and sometimes went, and sometiimes ran
With supple joints, as lively vigour led:

But who 1 was, or where, or from what cause,
Knew not; to speak I try’d, and forthwith spake
My tongue obey'd, and readily could name
WhateYer 1 saw. Thou sun,said I, fair light,

And thou enlighten'd earih, so fresh and gay,

Y hills and dales, ve rivers, woods, and plains,
And ve that live and move, fair creatures, tell,
Yell, if ye saw, how came I thus, how here?

Not of myseclf; by some great Maker then,

In goodness and in pow’r pre-eminent ;

Tell me, how may I know him, how adore,

¥rom whom I have that thus I move and live,
And feel that I am happier than 1 know,

While thus I call'd, and stray’d I knew not whither,
From where 1 first drew air, and first beheld

This happy light; when answer none return’d,
On a green shady bank, profuse of flow'rs,
Pensive [ sat me down : there gentle sleep

First found me, and with soft oppression seiz'd
My drowsed sense, untroubled, though I thought
1then was passing to my former state

Insensible, and forthwith to dissolve:

When suddenly stood at my head a dream,
Whose inward apparition gently mov’d

My fancy to believe I yet had being,

And livid. Ooe came, methought, of shape divine,
And 53id, Thy mansion wants thee, Adam, rise,



First man, of men innumerable ordain’d

First father, call’d by thee, 1 come thy guide

To the garden of bliss, thy seat prepar'd,

So saving, by the hand he took me rais’d,

And over fields and waters, as in air

Smooth sliding without step, last led me up

A woody mountain; whose high top was plain,

A vircuit wide, inclos’d wilh goodliest trees
Planted, with watks and bow’rs, that what { saw
Of carth before scarce pleasant seem’d.  Fach wee
Loaden with fairest fruit, that hung to th? eye
Tempting, stirr’d in me sudden appetise

To pluck and eaty whereat 1 wak’d, and found
Kelore mmine eyes all real, as the dream

= Had hively shadow’d.  Heie had new begun

+ My wand’ying, had not he who was my guide

: Up hither, from among the trees appear’d,

. Presence divine.  Rejoicing, but with awe,

3 In nleration at his feet | fell

} Submiss: he rear’d me, and whom thou sou oht'st 1.
Satd matdly, Author of all this thou scest

j Above, or round about thee, or benearh,

! This Paradise [ give thee, count it thine
j
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To ull and keep, and of the fruit to car:
Ufevery iree that in the garden grows
rat freely with glad heart; fear here no dearth -
ut of the tree whose operation brings
Knowledge of guod and ill, which 1 have set
. The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith,
E Amud the garden by the tree of life,
{ komember what [ warn thee, shun to taste,
| Aud shun the bitter consequence: for know,
the day thou eat’st thereof, my sole command
i Transgiess'd, inevitably thou shalt die,
i 1 rom that day mortal ; and this happy state
snalt Jose, expelld from hence into a world
O woe and sorrow, Sternly he pronounc’d
1ie nigidd interdiction, which resounds
Yet dicadful 1o mine eat, though in my choice
H6
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Mot to incur; but soon his clear aspect
Return’d, and gracious purpose thus renew’d :
Aot oaly these fair bounds, but all the earth

To thee and to thy race I give: as lords

Possess ity and all things that therein live,

Or live in sea, or air, beast, fisheand fowl,

In sizn whereof each bird and beast behald
After their kinds; 1 bring them to receive
From thee their names, and pay thee fealty
With low subjection; understand the same

Of fish within their watty residence,

Aot hither summon’d, since they cannot change
Their element to draw the thinner air.

As thus he spake, each bird and beast behald
Approaching 1wo and two, these cow’ring low
With blandishment, each bird stoop™d on his wina.
I n2m’d them, as they pass’d, and understood
Their nature, with such knowledge God cndu’d
My sudden apprehension.  Butin these

I found not what methought I wanted stili ;
And to the heavnly vision thus presum’d,

O by what name, for thou above all these,
Above mankind, or ought than mankind hizher,
Surpassest far my naming, how may I
Adore thee, Author of this universe,

And all this good to man? for whose well-being
50 amply, and with hands so liberal,

Thou hast provided all things ; hut with me

[ see not who partakes. In solitude

What happiness, who can enjoy alone,

Or ali enjoying, what contentment find?

Thus I presumptuous; and the vision bright,
As with a smile more brighten'd, thus reply’d:

What call’st thou solitude? is not the earth
With various living creatures, and the air,
Replenish’d, and alf these at thy command
T'o come and play before thee? Know’st thou not
Lhewr language and their ways? they also know,
Atd reason not contemptibly-; with these
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Vind pastime, and bear rule; thy realm is laipe,
So spake the umversal Lord, and seem’d
So ordiing, I, with leave of speech implor'd,
And humble deprecation, thus replyd:
l.et notmy words offend thee, heavinly Pow’r,
My Maker, be propinous while I speak,
11ast thou not made me here thy substitute,
And these inferior far beneath me set?
Among unequals what society
Can sorty what harmony of true delight?
Which must be mutual, in proportion due
Giv'nand receivd; but in disparity
The one intense, the other still reniss,
Cannot well suit with either, bhut soon prov:
Tedious alike.  Of fellowship [ speak
Such as I seck, it to participate
All rational delight, wherein the brute
Cannat be human consort: they rejoice
e1ch with their kind, Lon with lioness:
50 fitly them in paits thou hast combin’d ;
Murly less can bird with beast, or fish with fow!
S0 well convelse, nor with the ox the ape;
Worse then can man with beast, and least of ail.
Whereto t? Almighty answer’d, not displeas’d.
A nice and subtle happiness I see
Thou to thyself proposest, in the choice
Of 1hy associates, Adam, and wilt taste
No pleasure, though in pleasure, solitary.,
What think’st thou then of me, and this my state -
jeem [ to thee suflicienty possess’d
Of happiness, or not? who am alone
From all eternity; for none [ know
second to me, or like: equal much less,
How have I then with whom to hold converse,
aave with the ereatures which 1 made, and those
To e inferior, infinite descents
Bencath what other creatures are to thee?
He ceas’d; [ lowly answer’d:  To attain
The height and depih of (hy eternat ways
All hman thoughts comge shoit, Supreme of things:
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Thou in thyself art perfect, and in thee
15 no deficience found: not so is man,
Butin degree, the cause of his desire
Br conversation with his like to help,
Or solace his defects.  No need that thoun
Shouldst propagate, already infinite,
And through all nuizbers absolute, though one;
But man by pumber 1s 16 manifest
His single imperfection, and beget
Likc of his like, his image multipisd,
In unity defective, which requires
Cellateral love, and dearest amity,
Thou in thy secrecy although alone,
Best with thyself accompanied, seek’st not
Sccial communication; yet so pleas'd,
Canst rase thy creatares to what heigint thou wilt
Of union or communion, deify’d:
I by conversing cannot these erect
From prone, nor in their ways complacence find,
Thus 1 embolden’d spake, and freedom us’d
Permissive, and acceptance found; which gain’l
This answer from the gracious voice divine;
Thus far to try thee, Adam, [ was pleas’d;
And find thee knowing, not of beasts alone,
Which thou hast rightly nam’d, but of thyself,
Lipressing well the sprit within thee free,
My Image, not imparted to the brute;
W ese fellowship therefore unmeet for thee
Good reason was thou freely shouldst dislike;
And be so minded still: I, ere thou spak'st,
Krew It not good for man to be alone;
Arnd no such company as then thou saw'st
Intended thee, for trial only Lrought,
To sce how thou couldst judze of fit and mect :
What next I bring shail please thee, be assur’d,
Thy hikencess, thy fit help, thy other self,
Thy wish exactly to thy heart’s desire.
He ended, or 1 heard no more ; for now
My carthly, by his heavianly overpowerd,
Wlich it had long stood under, strain’d 1o th* height
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In (hat celestial colloquy sublime,
As with an object that excels the sense
Dazzled and spenty sunk down, and sought repair
Of sleep, which instantly fell on me, cali’d
By nature as an aidy and clos’d mine eyes,
Mine ¢yes he clos’dy but open left the cell
Of fancy, my internal sight, by which
Abstract, as in a {rance, methought [ saw,
Though sleeping, where I lay, and saw the shape
Still glorious, before whom awake 1 stood ;
Who stooping open’d my left side, and took
From thence a rib, with cordial spirits warm,
And life-bloed streaming fresh ; wide was the wound
But suddenly with flesh fill’d up, and heal’d:
The 11b he form’d and fashion’d with his bands;
Under his forming bands a creature grew,
Man-like, but different sex, so lovely fair,
That what scem’d fair in all the world, seem’d now
hican, or in her summ’d up, in her contain’d,
And in her Jooks; which from that time infus'd
Sweetness into my heart, unfelt before,
And into all things from her air inspir'd
The sp'rit of love and amorous delight.
She disappear’d, and left me dark; I wak'd
To find her, or for ever to deplore
Her loss, and other pleasures all abjure :
When cut of hope, behold her, not far ofi,
Such as I saw her in my dream, adorn’d
With what all earth or heaven could bestow
To make her amiable: on she came,
Led by her heav’nly Maker, though unseen,
And guided by his voice, nor uninform’d
Of nuptial sanctity and marriage-rites:
Grace was in all her steps, heav'n in her eye,
In every gesture dignity and love.
1 overjoy'd could not forbear aloud,
This turn hath made amends ; thou hast fulfili’d
Thy words, Creator bounteous and benign,
Giver of all things fair, but fairest this

Of all thy gifts, nor envicst. 1 now see
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Bone of my bone, flesh of my ftesh, myself
Before me: woman is her name, of man
Extracted ; for this cause he shall forero
Father and mother, and to his wife adhere;
And they shall be one flesh, one heart, one soul.

She heard me thus: and though divinely brought,
Yetinnocence and virgin modesty,
Her virwe and the conscience of her worth,
‘That would be woo’d, and not unsought be won,
Not obvious, not ebtrusive, but retir’d,
The more desirable, or to say ahl,
Nature herself, though pure of sinfut thought,
Wrought in her 5o, that secing e, she tirn’d;
1 follow’d her: she what was honour Knew,
And with obsequious majesty: a pprovid
My pleaded reason. To the nuptial bow’r
I led her blushing like the morn: all heav’n, !
And happy consgellations on that hour
Shed their selectest influence; the earth
Gave signs of gratulation, and each hill ;
Joyous the birds; fresh gales and genile airs
Whisper'd it to the woods, and from their wings
I'lung rose, flung odours from the spicy shrub ,
Disporting tilt the amorous bird of night -
Sung spousal, and bid haste the evening star
On lus hill-top, to light the bridal lamp.

Thushave I told thee all my state, and brought °
My story to the sum of earthly Uliss
Which I enjoy; and must confess to find
in all things clse delight indeed, but such
As us’d or noty, works in the mind no changey
No vehement desire; these delicacies SR
I mean of taste, sight, smell, herbs, fruits, and flow’s,
Walks, and the melody of birds: but here
Far otherwise, transported I behold,
Transported touch; her passion first [ felt ;
Commotion strange, in all enjoyments clse
Superior and vnmov’d, here only weak
Against the charm of beauty’s pow'sful glance.
Or nature f2iP’d"in me, and left sume part
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Not preof enough such object to sustain:
Or from my side subducting, took perhaps
More than enough ; atleast on her bestow’d
Too much of ornament, in oulward show
Elaborate, of inward less exact.
For well I understand in the prime end
Of natute her th'inferior; in the mind
© And inward faculties, which most excel;
In outward also her resembiing less
~Hisimage who made both, and less expressing
- The character of that dominion giv'n
- O¢r other creatures: yet when I approach
~ Her loveliness, so absolute she seems,
And 1n herself complete, so well to know
Her own, that what she wills to do or say,
Feems wisest, virtuousest, discrectest, best;
All higher knowledge in her presence falls
Degraded, wisdom in discourse with hier
. Loses discount®nanc’d, and like folly shows;
' Authority and reason on her wait,
As one intended first, not after made
Occasionally ; and to consummate all,
Greatness of mind and nobleness their seat
Butld 1n her lovelicst, and create an awe
About her, as a guard angelic plac’d.
To whom the Angel, with contracted brow:
Accuse not Nature, she hath done her part; .
‘Do thou but thine; and be not diftident
Of wisdom; she deserts thee not, if thou
Dismiss not her, when most thou need'st her nigh,
- By atitibuting overmuch to things
Less excedlenty as thou thyself perceivist,
For what admit’st thow, what transports thee so?
An cutside; fair, no doubt, and worthy well
Thy cherishing, thy honouring, and thy love,
Mot thy subjection.  Weigh her wilh thyself’;
Then value: oft-times nothing profits more
Than self-csteemy, grounded on just and right
‘Well manag™d; of that skill the more thou know’st,
“The more she will acknowledge thiee her head,
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And to realities vield all her shows:

Madz to adorn for thy delizht the more,

£0 awful, that wath honour thou may st love

Thy mate, who sees when thou art seen Ieast wige,

Bt if the sense of touch, whereby mankind

l: propagated, seem such dear delight

Beyond all other, think the same vouchsard

T'v cattle and each beast; which would vut ba

To them made comnton and divulz’d, if ouzht

Tieraim enjus’d were worthy to subdue

ite soul of man, or passivn in him move.

W aat higher in her socicty thou find*st

Auractive, human, rational, love still ;

In loving thou dost well, in passion nor;

Vv herein true love consists not; love refines

Tie thoughts, and heart enlarges; hath his seat

In reasuny and 15 yudicious; is the scale

£y which 1o heav'nly love thou mayst ascend

ol sunk 1 carnal pleasure 3 for which cause

Among the beasts no mate for thee was foun..
To whom thus, half abash’d, Adam reply’d:

Nerther her outsicde furm®d so fairy nor oushit

In procreation common to all kinds

(1ncuzh higher of the genial bed by far,

And with mysterious reverence § deemn,)

S0 much delizghts me, as those zraceful acis,

Fho:e thousand decencics that daily Hlow

From ali her words'and actions, mux’d with fove

And sweet compliance, which declare unfeizn’d

L nion of mind, or in us both one soul;

Harmony to behold tn wedded pair

More zrateful than harmonious sound 1o th? ear.

Yet these subject nots 1 to thee disclose

W hat inward thence I feel; not therefore foil'd,

\Who meet with various objects, from the sense

Vacowsly representing ; vetstill free

Approve the best, and follow what I appraye,

To love thou blam’t me not; for luve, thou say %,

Leads up to heav’n, is boih the way and muide:

Ecar wiis me theo, if lawful what [ ask:
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Love-nol the heav’nly sp'rits, and how their love
Fxpress they, by locks only, or do they mix
Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch ?
To whom the Angel, with a smile that glowd
Celestial rosy red, luve’s proper hue,
Answer'd:  Let it suflice thee that thou know'st
Us happy, and withotit love no happiness.
Whatever pure thou in the body enjoyst,
(And pure thou wert created), we enjoy
In eminence, and obstaele find none
OF membrane, jointy ar limb, exclusive bars;
Easier than air with air, if spirits embrace,
Total they mix, union of pure with pure
Desiring ; nor restrain’d conveyance need,
As flesh to mix with flesh, or sowl with soul,
But I can now no more; the parting sun
Beyond the carth’s green cape and verdam isles
Hesperian sets, my signal o depart.
De strong, live happy, and love 3 but first of ait
Him, whom to love is to obey, and keep
His great command; take heed lest passion sway
Thy judgment to do ought, which clse fice will
Would not admit: thine, and uf ali thy sons,
The weal or woe in thee is plac’d; beware,
I in thy persevering shall rejoice,
And all the bless’d s stapd fast; to stand or fali
" Free in thine own arbitrement it lies. .
Perfect within, no outward aid requive ;
And all temmptation to transgress repel,
S0 saying, he arose; whom Adam thus
Follow'd with benediction 7 Since to part,
Go licav’nly guest, ethereal messenger,
*Sent from whose sov’reign gooduess | adore.
Gentle to me, and afiable, hath been
- Thy condescension, and shall be honour’d evey
Wilh grateful memeory: thou to mankind
He good and friendly still, and oft return,
S0 parted they ; the Angel up to heav’n :
From the thick shade, and Adam to bis bow™r, . ..
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Gook the IPinty,

THE ARGUMENT.

Satan having compassed the earthy with meditated
guiley returnsy as a mist by nighty into Paradis,
and enters into the serpent .Fff:!ﬁfﬂg'. Adam and
Eve inthe morning go f orth o thcir labours 3 whick
Eve propases todivide in several places each !:?bmrr-
ing-apart: Adam consents noty alledging the dan-
pery lest that enemy, of whom they were forewarned
should attempt her found alone: Eve, loath to be
thonght not circumspect or firm enough, urges her
going apart, the rather desirons to make irial of
her strength; Adam at last yields. The serpent
Jinds her alone ; his subtle approach, first gazing,
then speaking, with much flattery extolling Exe
above all other creatures. Eveywondering fo henr
the serpent speaky asks how ke attained to human
specck and such understanding not till now, the
serpent answers, that by tasting of a certain tre
12 the gard:n, ke attained both to speech and rea
sony till then void of both: Eve requires him to
bring her to that tree, and finds it o be the iree
of knowledge forbidden: The serpent, notw groun
boldery with manywiles and arguments induces ber
at length to eat ; she, pleased with the taste, delib-
erates awkile whetker fo impart thereof to Adam
or not ; atlast brings himof the fruityrélates what
prrmadfd her to eat thereof.  Adamy at first ama-
zedy but perceiving her lost, resolves, through vehe-
mence of love, 2o perisk with her ; and extenuating
the trespassy eats alio of the fruit: The effects
thereof in them both ; they seek to cover their nue

 kRedness y then fall to wariance, m:d accusation of
one another, :
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O more of talk where God or Angel gucest
With Man, as with his friend, familiar us’d

To sit indulgent, and with him partake
Rural repast, permifting him the while
Venial discourse unblam’d: I now must change
Those notes to tragic; foul distrust, and breach
. Disloyal on the part of Man, revolt
And disobedience; on the part of Heaven,
Now alicnated, distance and distaste,
Anger and just rebuke, and judgment given
That brought into this world a world of woee,
siny and her shadow Death, and Misery
Death’sharbinger: Sad task, vet argument
Not less, but more heroic than the wrath
Of stern Achilles on Liis foe pursu’d
Thrice fugiive about Troy wall; or rage
Of Turnus for Lavinia disespous®d ;
Or Neptune’s irey or juno's, that so long
Perplexd the Greek, and Cytherea’s son;
If answerable style I can obtain
Of my celestial patroness, who deiens
Her nizhtly visitation unimplor'd,
Aud dictates to me slumb’ring, or inspires
Easy my unpremeditated verse:
Since first this subject for heroic song
Pleag’d me, long chusing, and beginning late;
Not sedulous by nalure to indite
Wars, hitherto the only argument
Heroic deem™, chief mast'ry to dissect
With long and tedious havoc fabled kniglits
In battles feign’d; the batter fortitude,
Of pattence and heroic martyrdom
Unsung; or to describe races and games,
Or tilting furniture, imblazon’d shields,
Linpresses quaint, caparisons, and steeds;
Bases and tinsel trappings, gorgeous knights
Atjoust and tournament ; then marshall’d feast
ferv’d up in hall, with sewers, and seneshals;
The skill of artifice or office mean,
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Not that which justly gives heroic name
To person or to poem.  Me of these
Nor skill'd nor studious, higher arzument
Remains, sufficient of wself o raise
That name, unless an age too late, or cold
Clunate, or years, damp my intended wing
Depress’d ; and much they may, if all be mine,
Not her’s who brings it nightly to my ear.

The sun was sunk, and after him the star
Of Hesperus, whose office is to bring
Twilight upon the earth, short arbiter
"Iwixt day and night, anid now from end to end
Night's hemisphere had ve’d th? horizon round :
Wlicn Satan, who 1ate tied betore the threats
Of Gabriel out of Eden, new improvid
In meditated fraud and malice, bent
On man’s destrection, maugre what might hap
Of Iizacier on Liimself, fearless return’d.
By night he fled, and at midnight return'd
From compassing the earth, cautious of day,
ance Uriely regent of the sun, deseryd
His entrance, and forewarn’d the Cherubim
That kept their watch ; thence full of anguish driv'n,
The space of sev*n continu'd nights he rode
With darkness, thrice the equinoctial line
He circled, tour times cross’d the car of night
From pole to pole, iraversing each colure;
On tly eichih return'd, and on the coast averse
Frem entrance or Cherubic watch, by stealt)
Pound unsuspected way, There was 3 place,
Now not, thoughsing nag time, first wrotught the changze,
Where Tigns, at the foot of Paradise,
Into 2 gulf shot under ground, till part
Ro=e up a fountain by the tree of life;
In wih the siver sunk, and with it rose
>atan, lavele'd in rising mist; then sought
Where to lte bid: sea he had searclyd, and land,
From Fden over Pontus, and the pgol
~lrotis; up besoud the niver Ob
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" Downward as far antarctic; and in length -

' West from Orontes to the ocean barpr'd

At Darien, thence to the land where flows

Ganges and Indus: thus the orh he roam¥|

With narrow search, and with inspection deep

Consider’d ev’ry creature, which of all

: Most opportune might serve his wiles, and found

i The serpent subtlest beast of all the field,

iim, after long debate, irresolute

Of thoughts revolvd, his final sentence chose

Fit vessel, fittest imp of fraud, in whom

To entery and his dark suggestions hide

From sharpest sight: for in the wily snake,

Whatever sleights none would suspicious matk,

« Asfrom his wit and native subtilty

Procceding, which in other beasts observ’d

Doubt might beget of diabolic pow’r,

Active within beyond the sense of brule.

Thus he resolved, but first from inward grief,

- His bursting passion into plaints thus pour'd:

- O Earth, how like to 1leav'n, if not prefert’d
More justly, seat worthier of Gods, as built

- With second thoughts, referming what was ol

[ Tor what God after better worse would build?
Terrestrial heav’n, danc’d round by other hieavns

| That shine, yet bear their Lright officious lamyps,

Light above light, for thee alone, as seems,

- In thee concent’ring all their precious beams

- Of sacred influence! As God in heav'n

| Iscentre, yet extends to allg so thou

- Centring reccivist from all those orbsg in thee,

- Notin themselves, all their known virtue appuirs

. Productive in herb, plant, and nobler birth

| Of creatures animate with gradual life,

 OF growth, sense, yeason, all summ’d up in Man,

- With what delight could 1 have walk’d thee round,

1f L could joy in ought, sweet interchange

-Of hally and: valley, rivers, woods, and piains,

Aow Lund, now sea, and shores witl forest crown'd,

- — -
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Rocks, dens, and caves! but Iin none of these
Find place or refuze; and the more [ see
Pleasures about me, so much more | feel
Torment within me, as from the hateful siege
Gf contranies; all zood to me becomes

Lane, and in heav’n much worse would be my state,
But neither here seek 1, no, nor in heav’n

To dwell, unless by mast’ring heav’n’s Supreme;
Nor hope to be myself less miserable

Er what I seek, but others to make such

As I, though therehy worse to me redound:
For only 10 destroving I find ease

To my relentless thoughts; and him destroyd,
Or won to what may work his utter loss,

For whom all this was made; 2l this will soon
Foliow, as to hum link'd in weal or woe ;

In wosz then; that destruction wide may range:
To me shali be the glory sole among

Th? infernal Pow’rs, in one day to have marr’d
What he, Almighty styl’d, six nights and days
Countinu’d making, and who knows how long
Beiore had been contriving? though perhaps
Not longer than since I in one night freed
From servitude inglorious well nigh half

Th? angelic name, and thinner left the tiroug
Oi his adorers; he, to be aveng’d,

And to repair his numbers thus impair’d,
\Whether such virtue spent of old now fail'd
More Angels to create, if they at least

Are his created, or to spite us more,
Determin’d to advance into our roem

A creature form’d of earth, and him endow,
Exalted from so base original,

With heav’nly spoils, our spoils: what e decreed,
He eflected; Man he made, and for him built,
Magnificent this world, and earth his seat,
Him lord pronounc’d, and, O indignity!
Subjected to his service Angel-wipgs,

And flamipg gunisters to watch and tend
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'‘their earthly charge,  OF these the vigilance
I drcad, and to elude, thus wrapt in mist

Of midnight-vapour glide obscure, and pry

In cvery bush or brake, where hap may find

The serpent sleeping, in whese mazy folds

.10 hide me and the dark intent { bring.

0 foul descent! that I who ersi contended

a Wrh Gods to sil the hign’sty am now constrain'd

¢ 1m0 2 beasty snd mix’d widh bestial slime,

- ‘Ihis essence 1 incarna.e and imbrute,

> That to tne height of deity aspiid,

Bt what will hot ambition and revenge

Lescend te? Who aspires, must doven as low

A iyl ae s95a1-d, obnovwus, first or last,

Tobasestthiags.  Revenge, at first though sweet,
iiter ere lung, back, on itself recoils:

Yedity Treck noi, 5o itlight wall dincd,

{ Since higher I fui1 short, on him who next
Provokes ray envy, this new favorite

¢ Heav'ny this man of clay, son of despite,
Whom, us the inore 16 spite, bis Maker rais’d
e dust: spite thien with spite is best repaid,

S0 a3 1.2, threugh each thicket, dank or dry

Like a blrck mist low creeping, he held on

His midnight'search, where svonest he might find

The serpents hin fast sleeping soon he found

+ Lo labyrindh of many a round seli-roli’d,

s head the midst, will stor’d with subtle wilds:

Mot yet in horrid shade or dismal den,

| Nor nocent yet, but on the grassy herb

 Fearless, unfear’d e slept. In at his mouth

The devil enter’d, and his brutal sense,

In heart or head possessing, soon inspird

With act intelligential; but bis sleep

| Disturb’d not, waiting close th? approaclh of morn,

i Now when as sacred light began to dawn

:Ju Eden on the Fumid tlow’rs, that breathyd

“Their morning incense, when all things that breathe,

Trom th? carth’s great altar send up sifent praise

' ‘ f
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To the Creator, and his nostrils fill

With grateful smicll, forth came the human pair,

And joind their voca! worship to the quire

Of creaieres wanting voice; that done, partake

The seascn, pritte for svrcelest scents and airs:

Then commune how that day they best may ply

Thetr growing work ; for much their work outgiew

The hands’ dispatch of two gardning so wide.

And Eve first to her husband thus began:
Adam, well may we Iabour still to dress

This garden. still to tend plant, herb, and flow’r,

Dur pleasant task injoin’d; but 1l more hands

Aid us, the work under our Iabour grows,

Lusurious by restraint; what we Ly day

Lop overgrown, or prung, or prop, or bind,

One night or two with wanton growth derides,

Tending to wild. Thou thercfore now advise,

Or hear what to oy mind first thoughts present:

Let us divide our labours ; thou where cheice

Lcads thee, or where most needs, whether to wind

The woodbine round this athour, or direct

The clasping svv where to chmb; while [

In vonder spring of roses intermix'd

With myrile, find what to redress till noon:

Yor while <0 near each other thus all day

Ou; tatk we chuse, what wonder if so near

Louks intervene, and smiles, or object new,

Casual discourse draw on, which intermits

Gur day’s work, brought to little, though begun

Eariy, and th? hour of supper comes uncarn’d.
To whom mild answer Adzm thus return’d:

Sole Eve, associate sole, to me beyond

Compary, above all Kving creatures dear,

Well hast thou motien’d, weli thy thoughts employy

Ilow we mizht best fulfil the work which-here

God hath assign’d us; nor of me shall pass

Unpraisid : for nothing lovelier can be found

In woman, than to study houschold good,

And rood worksin her husbanud to promote,
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Yct not so strictly hath our Lord impos'd
Labour, as to delbar us when we need
Refreshment, whether food, or talk between,
Food of the mind, or this sweet intercourse
Of looks and smiles; for smiles from reason flow,
To brute deny’d, and are of love the food,
Love not the lowest end of human life,
For not to irksome toil, but to delight
Ie made us, and delight to reason join'd.
. These paths and bow?rs doubt not but oyr joint hands
- Will keep from wilderness with ease, as wide
- As we need walk, till younger hands ero long
, Assistus.  But if much converse perhaps
. Thee satiate, to short absence 1 could yield:
. Forsolitude sometimes is best society,
And short retirement urges sweet retarn,
| But other doubt possesses me, lest harm
Befal thee sever’d from me; for thou know?st
Whathath been warn’d us, what malicious foe
Envying our happiness, and of his own
. Despairing, seeks to work us woe and shame
by sly assault; and somewhere ni gh at band
) Watches, no doubt, with greedy hope to find
His wish and best advantage, us asunder;
Hopeless to circumvent us join’d, where each
To other speedy aid might lend at need;
~ Whether his first design be to withdraw
Our fealty from God, or to disturly
Conjugal love, than which perhaps no liss
Enjoy’d by us excites his Cnvy more:
Or this, or worse, leave not the faithful sido
' That gave thee being, stilt shades thee and protects,
The wife, where danger or dishonour lurks,
| Safest and seemlicst by her hushand stays,
. Whe guards her, or with her the worst endures,
. 'To whom the virgin majesty of Eve,
- As one who loves, and some unkindness meets,
With sweet austere composure thus reply’d ;
Oflspring of hieav'n and earth, and a1) earth’s Lord,
]




107 PARABISE LOST. Book 1X,

that such an enemy we have, who seeks

{ur rain, Unth by thee iuformd I learn,
And from thie parting Angel overheard,
Asin 2 shady nook I stood behind,
Tust then return’d 2t shut of ev’ning flowers.

1,4t that thou sheuldst my firmness therefore doubt
‘T o God or thee, because we have a foe
May tempt it, 1 expected not to hear.

i3 vivlence thou fear’st aot, being such

AS we, not capable of death or pain,

Can eitaer nut receive, or can repel.

Iis fraud 1= then thy fear; which plain iufers
Thy ecuai fear that my firm faith and love
Can by I1's fraud be shaken or seducd;
Thoughts,whichihowfound they barbourin thy breast,
Adam, misth:nught of her to thee so dear?

To whom, with healing words, Adam replyd ;

Daughter of Gud and man, immortal Eve,

For such thou art, from sin and blame entire:
Not drnident of thee do I dissuade

iy absence from my sight, but to aveid
Th attempt itself, intended by our foe.

Tor he who tempis, though in vain, at least asverses
The tempted with dishonour foul, suppos’d

Mot incorsuptible of faith, not proof
Against temptation: thou thyself with scorn
And anger would’st resent the offer'd wrong,
Tnough ineffectual found: misdeem not then,

1t such afiront 1 [abour to avert
Trom thee 2lone, which on us both at once

Tie enemy, though bold, will hardly dare;
Or daring, first on me th* assault shall light,

Nor thou his malice and false guile contemn;;
Sabtie he needs must be, who could seduce
Angels; nor think superfluous others? aid.

1 from the influcpce of thy looks receive

Access in every virtue, in thy sight
More wise, more watchful, stronger, if need were
Ui outward strength; while shame, thou looking on,
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Shame to be overcome or over-reachd
Would utmost vigour raise, and rais’d unite.
Why should not theu like sense within thee feel
When I am present, and thy trizt chuse
With me, best witness of thy virtue try?d?

So spake domestic Adam in his care
And matrimonial love; but Eve, who thouglt
Less attributed to her faith sincere,
Thus her reply with accent sweet renew’d:

If this be our condition, thus to dwell
In narrow circuit straiten’d by a foe,
Subtle ar viclent, we not endu’d
Single with like defence, wherever met
How are we happy, still in fear of harm?
But harm precedes notsin : only our {oe
Tempting aflronts us with his foul esteem
Of our integrity : his foul esteem
Siicks no dishonour on our front, but turns
Foul on himself; then wherefore shun'd or fear'd
By us? who rather double honour gain
From his curmise prov’d false ; find peace within,
Favour from Ileav’n, or witness from th? cvent,
And what is faith, love, virtue unassay’d
Alone, without exterior help sustain’d?
Let us not then suspect our happy state
Left so imperfect by the Maker wise,
As not seeure to single or combind.,
Frail is our happiness, if this be so,
And Eden were no Eden thus expos'd.

To whom thus Adam fervently replyd:
O woman, best are all things as the will
Of God ordain’d them: his creating hand
Nothing imperfect or deficient left
Of all that he ereated; much less man,
Or ought that might his happy state secure,
secure from outward force; within himself
The danger lies, yet lies within his pow’r;
Against his will he can receive no harm.
But God left free the will ; for what obeys

12
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Reason, 1s free; and reason he made rizht,

Eut bid her well beware, and still erect,

Lest by some fuir appearing good surpris’d

She dictate false, and misinform the will

To do what God expressiy hath forbid,

Mot then mistrust, but tender love enjoins,

1hat I should mind thee oft, and mind thoy me,

Firm we subsist, yet possible to swerye ;

MAce reason not impossibly may meet

some specious object by the foe suborn'd,

And f21l into deception unaware,

Not keeping strictest wateh, as she was warn’d.

Seek not temptation then, which to avoid

Were belter, and most likely if from me

Thou sever not: trial will come unsought,

Would:t thou approve thy constancy? approve

First thy obedience ; th? other who can know,

Mot secing thee attempted, who attest;

But if thou think, trial unsought may find

Us both securer than thus warn®d thou seem’st,

Ge; for thy star, not free, absents thee mose ;

Go in thy native innocence, rely

On what thou hast of viriue, summon all,

For God towards thee hath done his part, do thine.,

o spake the patriarch of masnkind ; but Eve

Persisted, yet submiss, though tast, reply'd
With thy pennission then, and thus forewarni

Chielly by what thy own last reasoning words

Toueld enly, that our irial when least sought,

M2y find us both perhaps far less prepar'd,

The wiliinger I go; nor much expect

A foe so proud will first the weaker seek ;

So Lent, the more shail shame him his repulse.
Thus saving, from her husband’s hand her hand
itshe withdrew, and like a wood-nympls light,

Oread or Dryad, or of Delia’ train, '

Eetook her to the groves ; but Delia’s self

In guit surpass’d and goddess-like deport ;

Though not, as she, with Yow and quiver arm'd,
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o

But with such gard’ning tools as art yet rude,

- Guiltless of fire, had form’d, or angels brought,

‘T'o Pales, or Ponmona, thus adorn®d,

Likest she seemy'd, Pomona wheh she fled

Vertumnus,-or to Ceres in her prime,

Yet virgin of Proserpina from Jove,

Her long with ardent look his eye pursu’d

Delishted, but desiring more her stay,

Oft he to her his charge of quick return

Repeated; she to him as oftengag’d

To be return’d by noon amid the bow’s,

And all things in best order to invite

Noontide repast, or afternoon’s repose.

() much deceiv’d, much failing, hapless Eve,

Of thy presum?’d return? event perverse!

Thou never from that hour in Faradise

Found’st cither sweet repast, or sound repose;

Sach ambush hid among sweet flow?rs and shades,

Waited with hellish rancour imminent

To intercept thy way, or send thee back

Despoil’d of innocence, of faith, of bliss,

- For now, and since first break of dawn, the fiend,

~ Mere serpeat in appearance, forth was come,

'~ And on his quest, wiere likeliest he might find

- The only two of mankind, but in themn

The whole included race, his purposd prey.

In bow’r and field he sought, where any tuft

Of grove or garden-plat more pleasant lay,

Their tendance, or plantation for delight;

By fountdit or by shady rivulet

He sought them both, but wish’d his hap might find

Eve separate: he wish’d but not with hope

Of what so seldom chanc’d ; when to his wish,

Beyond his hope, Eve separate he spies,

Veil'd in a cloud of fragrance, where she stoed

Half spy’d, so thick the roses bushing round

About her glow?d; oft stooping to support

tach flow’r of slender staik, whose head though gay

Carmadion, purple, azure, or speck’d with gold,
14
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Hung drooping unsusiain'd : them she upstays
Gently with myrtle dand; mindless the while
Hers2lf, thoush farest unsupnorted tlow’r,
Yeom her bast prop so far, and storm so nigh.
nearer he drew, and many a walk travers'd
O1 stateliest covert, cedar, pine or palin
Th2n voluble ana Lold, now hid, now scen
Among thick-woven arborets and flow’rs
¥mborder'd on each bank, the hand of Eve:
Spot more delicivus than those gardens feign'd
Or of revivd Adonis, or renown’d
Aleingus, host of old Laertes?son;
Or that, not mystic, where the sapient King
Held dalliance with his fair Egyptian spouse,
Much he the place admir'd, the person more,
As one who long in populous city pent,
Where houses thick and sewers annoy the air,
Forih 1ssuing on a summer’s morn, to breathe
Among the pleasant villages and farms
Adjoin’d, from each thinz met conceives deliglit;
‘the smeli of grain, or tedded grass, or kine,
Or dairy, each rural sight, each rural sound;
If chaace, with nympl-iike step, fair virgin Pass,
What pleasing seem’d, for her now pleases nmore,
She most, and 1 her look sums all delight:
Such pleasure took the serpent to behold
This flow’ry plat, the sweet recess of Eve
Thus early, thus alone; her heav’nly form
Angelic, but more soft and feminine,
Her graceful innocence, her eviry air
O1 gesture, or least action, overaw’d
His malice, and with rapine sweet bereav'd
I11is fierceness of the fierce intent it brought:
That space the evil one abstracted stood
Fiom his own evil, and for the time remain’d
Stuprdiy good, of enmity disarmed,
Of gulle, of hate, of envy, of revenge,
But the hot hell that always in him burns,
Though in mid freav’n, soon ended his delight,
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Anil toriures him the more, the more he sees
Of pleasure not for him ordain’d: then soon
Fierce hate he recollects, and alt his thoughis
Of mischiefy gratulating, thus excites:

Thoughts,whitherhave ye led met with what sweet
Compulsion thus transported, to forpet
What hither brought us! hate, not lova, nor hope
Oi Paradise, for hell, hope here to taste
Of pleasure, but all pleasure to destroy,
Save what is in destroying; other joy
To meislost. Then let me not tet pass
Occasion which now smiles. Behold alone
The woman, opportune to all attempts;
Her husband, for [ view far round, not nigh,
Whose higher inteliectuat more I shun,
And strength, of courage haughty, and of limb
Herotc built, though of terrestrial mould;
Foe not informidable, exempt from wound,
1 not; so much hath hell debas’d, and pain
Infeebled me, to what I was in Heav'n.
She fair, divinely fair, fit love for gods,
Not lerrible, though terror be in love
Aund beauty, not approach’d by stronger hate,
Hate stronger, under show of love well feign’d,
The way which to her ruin now I tend.

S0 spake the enemy of mankind, inclos'd
In serpent, inmate bad, and toward Eve
Address'd his way, not with indented wave
P'rone on the ground, as since, but on his rear
Circular base of rising folds that towerd
Fold above fold, a surging maze; his head
Crested aloft, and carbuncle his eyes;
With burnish’d neck of verdant gold, erect
Amidst his circling spires, that on the grass
Floated redundant: pleasing was his shape,
And lovely: never since of serpent kind
Lovelier; not those that in Hlyria chang’d
Hermione and Cadmus, or the god
In Epidauras; nor to which transform'd

15 .
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Ammonian Jove, or Capitoline was scen;

Le with Olympias, this with her who bore
Scipio the height of Reme,  With tract oblique
At first, as one who sought access, but fear’d
To interrupt, sidelong he works his way..

As when a ship by skilful steersman wrought
Aigh river’s mouth or foreland, where the wind
V'cers oity as oft so steers, and shifts her sail:

0 vaned he, and of Lis tortuous train

Curl'd many a wanton wreath in sight of Eve,
‘To lure her eve.  She busied heard the sound
Of rustling leaves; but minded not, as us’d

To such disport, before her through the field,
From every beast, more duleous at her call,
Than at Circean call the herd disguis’d.

He bolder now, uncall’d before her stood,

Eut as in gaze adiniring: oft he bow’d

His turret cresty and sleek enamell’d neck,
Fawning, and lick’d the ground whercon she trod.
I1is gende dumb expression turn’d at length
The eye of Eve to mark his play; he glad

Of her atiention gain’d, with serpent tungue
Organic, or impulse of vocal airy
Hisfraudulent temptation thus began:

Wonder not, sav'reign misiress, if perhaps
Thou canst, who art soje wonder; much less anm
Thy 1boks, the heaven of mildness, with disdain,
Displeas’d that I approach thee thus, and gaze
Insatiate ; 1 thus single; nor have fear'd
Tny awlul brow; more awful thus retir’d.

Fairest resemblance of thy Maker fair,
Tnee all things living gaze on,all things thine
Ey gifty and thy celestial beauty adote
With avishment beheld, there best Leheld
Where universally admir’d ; but here
In this inclosure wild, these beasts among,
Beholders rude, and shallow to discern
Half what in thee is fair, one man except,
Who seesthee? {and whatisone?) who sheuldstbe seen
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A goddess among gods, ador’d and servd
By angels numberdess, thy daily train.

So gloz'd the tempter, and his proem tun’d;
Into the heart of Eve his words made way,
‘Thoush at the voice much marvelling; at lengilh
Not unamaz’d she thus in answer spake:

What may this mean? language of man pronounc’d
w tongue of brute, and human sense expresstd?
The first at least of tese | thought deny’d '

To beasts, swhom God oun their creation-day
Created mute to all articulate sound:

The Litter 1 demur: for in their looks

Much reason, and in their actions oft appears,
[ iee, serpent, subtlest beast of alf the field

L knew, but not with human voice endu’d;;
Redouble then this miracle, and say,

How cam’st thou speakable of mute, and how
To me so fiiendly grown above the rest

Of brutal kind, that daily are in siglu:

Savy fur such wonder elaims attention due.

To whom the gutieful tempter thus replyd:
Lmpress of this fair world, resplendent Eve,

Easy it1s to me to tell thee all
Wihat thou command’t, and right thou should’t be
obeyd,

[ was at first as other beasts that praze
The trodden herb, of abject thoughts and low
As was iy food; nor ought but food discernd
Or sex, and apprehended nothing high «
Till on a day roving the feld, I chancd
A goodly tree far distant to behold,
Loaden with fruit of fairest colpurs mix?d,
Ruddy and gold: I nearer drew to gaze;
When from the boughs a savoury odour blown, -
Grateful to appetite, more pleas’d my sense
Than smell of sweetest fennel, or the teats
Of ewe or goat dropping with milk at ev'n,
Unsuck'd of 1amb or kid, that tend their play.
To <atisfy the sharp desire I had

Jo
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Of tasting those fair apples, I resolv'd
Not to defer; hunger and thirst at once,
Pow’rful persuaders, quicken’d at the scent
Of that alluring fruir, urg'd me so keen.
About the mossy trunk I wound me soon;
For high {from ground the branches would require
Thy utmost reach, or Adam’s: round the tree
Ail other beasts that saw, with like desite
Longing and eavsing steod, but could not reach.
Amid the tree now got, where plenty hung
Tempting so nigh, to pluck and eat my fiil
1 spar’d not; for such pleasure till that hour
Atfceed or feuntain never had 1 found.
Sated at length, ere long [ might perceive
Strange alteration in me, to degree,
Of reason in my inward pow’rs, and speech
Wanted not long, though to this shape retain’d,
Therceforth to speculations high or deep
I turn’d my thoughts; and with capacious mind,
Consider’d all things visible in Heaven,
Or Earth, or Middle, all things fair and good;
Bat all that fair and good in thy divine
Semblanee, and in thy beauty’s heav’nly ray,
United I beheld; no fair to thine
Equivalent or second, Which compelbd
Me thus, though importune perhaps, to come
And gaze,and worship thee, of right declar’d
Sov'ryign of creatures, universal dame.

So talk'd the sparited sly Snake; and Eve
Yet more amaz’d, unwary thus reply'd:
Serpent, thy overpraising Ieaves in doubt
The virtue of that fruit, in thee first prov’d,
But say, whene grows the tree, from hence how far?
Yor many are the trees of God that grow
In Paradise, and various, et unknown
To us: in such abundance lies our choice,
As leaves a greater store of fruit untouch’d,
St hanging incurruptible, ull men
Grow up to their provision, and more hands
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Help to disburden Nature of her bisth.

To whom the wily Adder, blithe and glad.
Empress, the way is ready, and not long;

Beyond a row of myrtles,on 2 fiat,
I'2st by a fountain, one small thicket past
0f Llowing myrrh and balm: if thou accept
My conduct, 1 can bring thee thither soon.

Tead. then, said Eve.  1le leading swiftly roll*d
I angles, and made intricate seem straight,
To mischict swift,  1fope clevates, and joy
frightens his crest: as when a wand’ing fire,
Compact of unctuous vapour, which the mght
Condenses, and the cold environs ruﬁud,
Kindled through agitation to a flame,

Which oft, they say, some evil sprit attends,
Hovering, amd blazing with delusive ligl:t,
Aisleade th? amaz’d night-wand’rer from his way,
To bogs and mires, and oft through pond or poal,
There swallow'd up and lost, from succour far.

So glister'd the dire Snake, and into fraud

Led Eve, our credulous mother, to the tree

Of prehibition, root of all our woc:

which when shie saw, thus to her guide she spake:

Serpent, we might have spar’d our coming hither

Fruitless to me, though fruit be here ¥ excess;
The credit of whose virtue rests with thec,
wond'rous indeed, if cause of such eftects,
But of this tree we may not tasie nor touch ;
Gotd so comnmanded, and left that command
Sole daughter of his voice; the rest, we live
Law to ourselves, our reason is our law.,

To whum the tempter guilefully reply™d:
Indeed? haih God then said, that of the fruit
Of all these garden-trees ye shall not eat?
Yet lords declar’d of all in earth or air.

To whom thus Eve, yet sinless ¢ Of the fruit
Of each tree in the garden we may eat;

But of the fiuit of this fair tree amidst
The garden, God hath said, Ye shall not eat

H
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Thereof, nor shall ye touel ity lest ye die,

She scarce hag satd, though brief, when now more
bold
Tae tempter, but with show of zeal and love
‘To man, and ingj anation at his wrong,
A CW PArts puts on: and to his Passton mov?],
Fiuctuates disturd d, yet comely and in act
Rzis'd, as of sume Sreat matter to beyin,
As when of old some orator renown’d
In Athens or fres Rome, where eloquence
Tlourt:hd, since mute, to some great cause address’d,
S:cod in himself colizcted, while each part,
pi2ltan, each act woi audience ere the tongue
Sometimes ix hejeht began, as no delay
Cr preface brooking through his zeal of right:
So standing, moving, or to height Up-zrown,
fie tempter a)) tmpassion’d thus began:

O sacred, wise, and wisdom giving plant,
Mother of science, now I feel thy pow’r
Withia me2 claar, not only to discern
Things in their C2uses, but to trace the ways
Ot highest asents, deem’d however wise,
Quieen of this universe, do not belieye
Those rigid threats of death i ve shall not die;
Iiow should ve? by the fruit? it gives you life
To knowledge; by the threatner? look on me,
Me who Diave touch’d and tasted, yet both live,
And life more perfect have attain’d than fate
Meant me, by vencring higher than my lot,
Shall that be shut 1o man, which 1o the beast
Is open? or will God incense his ire
I'or such a petty trespass, and not praise
Rather vour dauntless virtue, whom the pain
Of death denouncd, whatever thing death be,
Deterr’d not from atchieving wlat might lead
To happier life, knowledgze of guod and evil;
07 good, how just? ¢f evil, if what is evil
Ee real, why not Enown, since easier shunn'd
Cod therefore cannot hury e, and bz just;
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Not just, not God; not fear’d then, nor obey’ds
Your fear itself of death removes the fear.

VW hy (hen was this forbid? Why but to awe,

Why but to keep you low and ignorant,

Ttis worshippers: he kuows, that in the day

Ye eat thereof, your eyes that scem o clear,

Yot are but dim, shall perfecily be then

Open’d and clear’d, and ye shall be as gods,
Knowing both good and evil as they know.

T lhat ye shail be as gods, stuce 1 as man,

Internal man, is but proporhion meet ;

I of brute, humau; ve of human, gods,

Su ve shall die perhaps, by putting oft

lunan, to put on gods; death to be wish’d,

flio? threaten'd, which no worse than this can bring.
And what are God’s, that Man may not become
As they, participating god-hke food !

The gods are firsty and that advantage use

On our belief, that all from them proceeds:

I question ity for this fair earth 1 see,

Wann'd by the sun, producing every kind,

Hient nothing ¢ if they all things, who inclos’d
knowledoe of good and evil in this tree,

I hat whoso eats thereol, forthwith attains

Witdom withaut their leave? and wherein lics
11,7 ofience, that man shoutd thus attain to know'?
What can y our knowledge hurt him, or this tree
Imnpart against his willy if al} b his?

Orisitenyy? and can envy dwell

I heavnly breasts? ‘| hese, these, and many mere
Causesy import your noed of this fair fruic,
Gealdess humane, reach then, and freely taste,

He ended; and his words replete with guile

Inte her heart too easy enfrance womn:

Fiv’d on the fruit she gaz’d, which to behold
Mizht tempt alone; and in her cars the sound
Yel rung of his persuasive words, impregn’d
With 1eavon, to her seeming, and with tath;
Means Lile the hour of noon drew on, and wak'd



TR PARADISE LOST. Bost (X,

An eager appetite, rais’d by the sinell

So savoury of that fruit, which with desire,
Incitnable now grown to touch and Laste,
suliclied her longing eye: yet first,
Yausing awhile, thus to herself she mus' -

Great are thy virtues, doubtless, best of fruits,
Though kept from man, and worthy to be admir'd:
\\ hose taste, wo long forborne, at first assay
Gave elocution to the mute, and tauein
The tongue not made for speech to speak thy praise:
- Thy praise he also who forbids thy use,

Conceals not from us, naming thee the tree

Of knowledge, knowledge both of good and evil;
Forbids us then to taste ; but his forbidding
Commends thee more, while it infers the good
DBy thee communicated, and our waant:

For good unknown, sure is not had; or had,
And yet unknown, is as not had at all.

In plain then, what forbids he but to know,
Forbids us good, forbids us to be wise?

Such prohibitions bind not. But if death

Bind us with after bands, what profits then
Our inward freedom? In the day we eat

Of this fair fruit, our doom 15, we shall die,
How dies the serpent? he hath eat’n and lives,

And knows, and speaks, and reasons, and discerns
Jrrational till ther. For us alone

Was death invented? orto us deny’d

This intellectval food, for beasts reserv’d?
For beasts it seems; yet that one beast which first
Hath tasted eavies not, but brings with joy
The good befali'n him, author unsuspect,
Friendly to man, far from deceit or guile,
Whatfear I then, rather what know to fear
Under this ignorance of good ang evil,

Of God or death, of law or penalty?

Here grows the cure of all, this fruit divine,
Fair to the eye, inviting to the taste,

Of virtue to make wise: what hinders then



Dook TN, PARADISE LOST. 200

‘I'v reach, and feed at once both hody and mind;
So saying, her rash hand in evil hour
Yorth reaching to the fruit, she pluck’d, she eat:
Earth felt the wound ; and Natre from hier seat,
sighing through all her works, gave signs of woc,
‘That all was lost.  Back to the thicket slunk
The auilty Serpents and well might: for Lve
Intent now wholly on her taste nought ¢lse
Regarded, such delight iill then, as scem’d,
In fruit she never tasted, whether truce
Or fancyd so, through expectation high
0Of knowledze: nor was Godhead from her thought.
Greedily she ingorg™d without restraint,
And knew not eating death.  Satiate at length,
Ard heighten’d as with wine, jocund and boon,
Thaus to hersclf she pieasingly began:
0 sovireign, Virtuous, precious of all trees
In Paradise, of operation bless’d
1o sapience, hitherto oisscur’d, infam’d,
Aund 1hy fair fruit let hang, as o no ¢nd
Created ; but henceforth my carly care,
No: without song, each morniug, and dug praise,
$hall tend thee, and the iertile burden ease
Of thy full branches cfier’d free to all;
Tilt dieted by thee 1 grow matare
In knowledge, as the Gotls, who all things kicw';
Though others envy what they cannot give:
For had the pift been theirs, it had not here
Thus grown. Experience, next to thee 1 owe,
Best suide 3 not tollowing thee, 1 had remain’d
Inignorance; thou open’st wisdom's way,
Anrl givist access, though seeret she retire,
And 1 perhaps an secret; Ieav'n is fgh,
. High, and remote to sce from thence distinct
i Erch thing on carth; and other care perhaps
May have diverted from continual watch
Our great forbidder, safe with all his spics
Ahouthiin, Butto Adam in what sort
Shall [ appear? shall 1 to him make known
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As yet my change, and give him to partake
Full happiness with me, or razher not R
Eut keep the odds of knowledge in my pow'r
Without copartner? so to add what wangs
In female sex, the more to draw his love,
And render me more equal, 2nd perhaps,
A thing pot undssirable, sometimes
Superior; for inferior who is free?
This may be well.  But what if God have seen,
And death ensue? then ) shall be no more
And Adam wedded to another Eve,
Skail live with her ¢njoyiag, | extinct;
Aceztrto think. Confirm'd then t resolve,
Adam shall share with me in bliss or woe;
So dear 1 love him, that with him a1l deaths
1 could endure, without him live no lifes,

59 saying, from the tree her step she turn’d;
But first low rev’rence done, as to the pow’r
Ihat dwelt within, whose presence had infusd
Into tiic plant sciential sap, derivd
From nectar, drink of Gods.  Adam the whily,
Waiting desirous her return, had wove
Ot choicest flow’rs a garland to adorn
Her tresses, and her rural labours Crown,
As reapers oft are wont their harvest queen,
Great joy he promis’d to his thoughis, and new
Solace in her return, so long delayd:
Yet oft his heart, divioe of semething ili,
Misgave him, he the falering measure felt H
And forth to meet her went, the way she took
Tnat morn when first they parted. By the tree
Oi knowledge he must pass ; there he her met,
Scarce from the tree returning; in her hand
A boush of fairest fruit that downy smil'd,
New gather’d, and ambrosial smej diffus’d,
To him she hasted ; in her face excyse
Came prologue, and apology too prompt, -
Which with bland words at wil] she thus address'd:
Jass theu nos weodes’d Adam, at my stayt

,‘l-
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Thee I have miss’d, and thought it long, depriv’d
Thy presence, agony of love till now
Not felt, nor shall be twice; for never more
Mean [ to try, what rash untry'd I sought,
The pain of absence from thy sight. But strange
Hath been the cause, and wonderful to hear;
This tree is not, as we are told, a tree
Of danger tasied, not to evil unknown
Opening the way; but of divine effect
To open eves, and make them gods who taste;
And hath been tasted such: the serpent wise,
Or not restrain’d as we, or not obeying,
Hath eaten of the fruit, and is become,
No: dead, as we arc threaten’d, but henceforth
Endu’d with human voice and human sense,
Reasoning to admiration, and with me
Fersuasively hath so prevail'd, that I
Have also tasted, and have also found
Th? eflects to correspond; op’ner mine eyes,
Dim erst, dilated spitits, ampler heart,
And growing up to Godhead; which for thee
Chiefiy I sought, without thee can despise.
For bliss, as thou hast part, to me is Bliss:
Tedious unshar’d with thee, and odious soon,
Thou therefore also taste, that equal lot
May Join us, equal Joy, as equal love;
Lest thou not tasting, different degree
Disjoin us, and I then too late renounce
Deity for thee, when fate will not permit,

Thus Eve with count’nance blithe her story told ;
But in her chicek distemper flushing glow’d :
(n th? other side, Adam, soon as he heard
The fatal trespass done by Eve, amaz’d,
Astonish’d stood and blank, while horror chitl
Ran through his veins, and ail his joints relax’d;
From his slack hand the garland, wreath’d for Eve
Down dropt, and ali the faded roses shed:
Speechless he stood, and pale; till thus at length
Fitst to himself he inward silence broke:
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O fairest ci creation, last and best
Oi ail God’s works, creature in whom excell’d
Whatever car to sizht or thought be form'd,
Holr, divine, good, amiable, or sweet:
liow art thou iost, iow on a sudden lost,
Defac’d, detlowrer’d, and now to death devote?
Raiher, how hast thou yielded to transgross
The strici forbiddance, how to violate
The sacrad fruit forbrdden 2 Some curs'd fraud
Oi enzmy hath beguil'd thee, yet unknown :
And me wiih thee hath'd ruin'd: for with thee
Ceriala my resolation is to die
lsw can [ live without thee, how forego
Thy swaatconverse and love so dearly join'd,
Tolive 2gzinin these vijd woods forlorn?
Should God create another Eve, and I
~nother nb atford, vet loss of thee
Would never from my heart; no, no, I feel
Tne link ef nature draw me: flesh of flesh,
Bone of my bone thou art, and from thy state
aline never siall be parted, bliss or woe.

S0 havinz szid, as one from sad disinay
Qecemforied, aad after thoughts disturb’d,
Submmi‘ting to what seem’d remediless,

Thus in calm mood his words to Eve he turn’d:

Bold deed thou hast presum’d, advent’rous Eve,
Ard peril great provok’d, who thus hast dard,
Had 1t bazn only coveting to eve
That sacred fruit, sacred to abstinence,

Much more to taste it, under ban to touch.

Fut past who can recal, or done undo?

Not God omnipotent, nor fate ; vet so

Perhiaps thou shalt not die, perhaps the fact

Is not so heinous now, foretasted fruit,
Profan’d first by the serpeat, by him first
Mzade common and unhallow’d ere our taste »
Nor yet on him found deadiy ; he yat lives,
Lives, as thou saidst, and gains to live as man,
Ilizher degree of life; inducement strong
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To us, as likely tasting to aftain
Proportional ascent, which canne? be
tut to be Gods, or Angels, Demi-gods.
Nor can I think that God, Creator wise,
Though threat’ning, will i1 earnest so destroy
Us his prime creatvres, dignify'd so hagh,
Ses over all his woiks; which in our fall,
o1 us created. needs with ur must fall,
Dependent made: so God shall uncreate,
Be frustrate, do, undo, and labourlosc :
Not well conceivid of God, wi:o through his pow’r
Creation could repeat, yet would be loath
Us to abolish, Iest the adversary
Triuinpiy, and say, Fickle their state whom Cod
Most favours; who can plcase him long? Me first
Ie ruin’d, cow markind : whon! will he next?
Matter of scorm, not to be riv’n the foe.
However, [ with thee have (ix’d my lot,
Certoin te vndergo like docm ¢ if death
Consort with thee, death is to me as lite;
So forcible within my heart [ feel
The bond of nature draw me ‘o my own,
My vwn in thee, for what thou art is mines
Qur state cannot he sever’d, we are one,
One flesh; 1o lose thee were to lose myself,
S0 Adam ; and thus Eve to him reply’d:
O glorious trind of exceeding love,
Ilustrious evidence, cxample hight
Fnzaging me to einulate, but sliort
Of thy perfection, how shall I attain,
Adam? from whose dear side 1 boast me sprung,
And gladly of our union hear thee speak,
One heart, one scul in both;; whercof good proof
This day affords, declaring thee resolv’d,
Rather than death, or ought than death more dread,
shall separate us, link>d in tove so dear,
To undergo with me one guilt, one crime,
If any be, of tasting this faire fruit,
Whose virtue, (for of good slill good procecds,
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Birect, or by oceasion) hath preseated

This happy trial of thy love, which else

So eminently never had been known,

Were it I thought death menac’d would ensue
Tius my attempt, I would sustain alone

The worst, and not persuade thee; rather die
Deserted, than oblize thee with a fact
Pernicious to thy peace; chiefly assur'd
Remarkably so late of thy so true,

So taithful love unequall’d ; but I feel

Far otherwise th? event, not death, but life
Augmented, open’d eyes, new hopes, new jors,
Taste so divine, that what of sweet before

Hath touch’d my sense, flat seems to this, and harsh,
On my expenence, Adam, freely taste,

And fear of death deliver to the winds.

S0 saving, she embrac'd him, and for JOy
Terderly wept; much won, that he his love
Had so ennobled, a5 of choice to incur
Divine displeasure for her sake, or death,

In recompense (for such compliance bad

Such recompense best merits) for the bough

She gave him of that fair enticing fruit

Wit liberal hand: he scrupled not to cat,
Against his better knowletlge ; not deceiv’d,

But fondly overcome with ferale charm.

Earth trembled from her entrails, as again

In pangs; and Nature gave a second groan;

Sky lour’d, and muttering thunder, some sad drops
Wept at completing of the mortal sin

Ongwal; while Adam took no thought,

Ezting his filf; nor Eve to iterate

ber former trespass fear’d, the more {0 soofhe
Him with her lov'd socicty ; that now,

As with new wine intoxicated botl,

They swim in mirth, and fancy that they feel
D:vinity within them breeding wings

Wherewith to scorn the earth.  But that false fruit
F2r other operation first display*d,

3
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Carnal desire inflaming ; he on Eve
Began to cast lascivious eyes, she him
As wantonly repaid; in lust they burnt,

-}
| )
-+

w [

- Till Adam thus *gan Eve to dalliance move:

Eve, now {4 see thou art exact of taste,
And elegant, of sapience no small part,
Since to ¢ach meaning savour we apply,
And palate call judicious: I the praise
Yield thee, so well this day thou hast purverd,
Much pleasure we have lost, while we abstain’d
From this delightful fruit, nor known till now

* True relish, tasting ; if such pleasure be
" In things to us forbidd’n, it might be wish’d,

-—— g m

For this ene tree had been forbidden ten.
But come, so well refresh’d, now let us play,
As meet is, after such delicious fare;
For never did thy beauty since the day
1 saw tiree first, and wedded thee, adorn’d
With all perfections, so inflame my sense
With ardour to enjoy thee; fairer now
Than ever, bounty of this virtuous tree.
Susaid he, and forebore not glance or toy
Of amorous intent: well understood
Of Eve, whose ey ¢ darted contagious fire:
Her hand he seiz'd, and to a shady bank,
Thick overhead with verdant roof imbowerd,
He led her nothing loath; flow'rs were the couch,
Pansies, andd violets, and asphodel,
And hyacinth, earth’s freshiest softest lap,
There they their fill of love, and love’s disport
Took largely, of their mutual guilt the seal,
The solace of their sin; till dewy sleep
Oppress’d them, wearied with their amorous play.,
Soon as the force of that fallacious fruit,
That with exhilarating vapour bland
About their sp’rits had play’d, and inmost pow’rs
Made err, was now exhal’d; and grosser sleep
Bred of unkindly fumes, with conscious drears
locumber’d, now had lefi them ; up they rose
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As from unrest, and each the other viewing,

Spon found their eves how open’d, and their minds

ITow darken?; innccence, that a5 a veil

Had shadow?d them from kaowing 1l, was gone,

Jut confidence, anaG native rightecusness,

A ad honour from about Hien, vaked left

To suviliy sharae; he cover’d, but his robe

Uncover'd more.  So rase the Danite strong,

Ticreulean Sameon, {rem the hariot-1ap

O7 I'hulistean vatiah, and wak'd

<! orn of his strenadi: they dest.tute 2ad bare

Of 2%l their virtue, silent, and in face

Conieardad, lony they sat, as stracken moule:

Till Adam, thoush 1ot less than Eve abash'd,

A lenath gave uiterance to these words constraln’d:
C Eve, in evii hous toou idst give ear

To tha. false worm, of whuinsoever taught

To counterfeii man's voice; truc in our fall,

Talic in our promis’d ricing : Since our eyes

Open’d we find indeed, 2ud find we knew

Euth good and evil, good losi, and evil got,

Bad f1ait of knowledze, ir this be to kiow,

W\ Bich leaves us naked thus, of honour void,

Of innocence, of faith, of purity,

Our wonted ornaments now sotl'd and stain’d,

And ir our faces evident tic signs

0! fov! concupiscence ; whence evil store;

Ev™n shame, the fast of evils; of we first

Pe sure then. How shall § behold the face

Ileaceford: of God or Angel, erst with jov

And rapture so oft beheid; those heavnly shapes

Will dazzle now this earthily with their biaze

Insufferably bright. O might1 here

In solitude Jive savage, in some glade

Obscur'd, where highest woods, impenetrable

To star or sun-light, spread their umbrage broad

And brown as evening: cover me, ye pines,

\ e cedars, with innumerable boughs

Ilide me, where I may never sce them more,
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But let us now, as i bad plight, devise
What best may for the present serve to hide
The parts of each from other, that scem most
To shame obnoxious, and unseemiiest scen;
Squme trec, whose broad smooth leaves together sow'd
And girded en our loins, may cover round
Those middle parts, that this new comer, shame,
There sit not, and reproach us as unclean,

So counsel’d he, and both tugether went
Into the thickest wood: there sgon they chose
The fig-trec; not that kind for fruit renowsy’d :
But such as at this day to Indians kngwn
In Malabar or Decan, spreads her anns,
Hranching so broad angd long, that in the ground
The bended twigs take root, and daughiers graw
About their mother-tree, g pillar’d shade
High overarchxl, and echoing walks between ;
There oft the Indian herdsman, shunning heat,
| Shelters in cooly and tends Lijs pasturing herds
" Atloup-holes cut through thickest shade: those leaves
- Ihey gather'd, broad as Amazonian targe;
| Anid with what skill they had, together sow’d,
' To gird their waist; vain covering, if to hide
| Thetr guilt and dreaded shame: 0 how unlike
To that first naked glory! Such of late
Columbus found the American, so girt
Wuth teatherd cincture, naked clse angd wild
Among the trees on isles and wauody shores,
ihus feac’d, and as they thought, their shame in
Cover’d, but not at rest or case of mind,
They sat them down o Weep ;. nor only tears
Ratn'd at their eyes, but high winds worse within
Began to rise, high passions, anger, hate,
Mistrust, suspicion, discord, and shook sore
Their inward state of mind; calm region once,
And full of peace, now tost ang turbulent:
Tor understanding ruld not, and the will
Aleard not her lore, both in subjection now
Tv sensual appetite, who from bencatl,
; . K

part

i
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surpiny, over sov’reign rcason claim’d

Superior sway: from his distemper’d breast

Adam, cstrang’d in look and alter'd stile,

specch intermitted, thus to Eve renew’d:

Would thou hadst hearken’d to my words, and stay’d
with me, as I besought thee, when that strange
Desire of wand’ring this unhappy morn,

1 know not whence possess’d thee 5 we had then
Remain’d still happy, not as now, despoil’d

Of aill our good, sham’d, naked, miscrabie,

Let none lienceforth seek needless cause U approve
The faith they owe; when earnestly they seek
Such proof, conclude, they then begin to fail.

To whom soon mov'd with touch of blame thus
Eve:

W hiat words have pass’d thy lips, Adam, severe!
Imputst thou that to my default, or will

Of wand’ring, as thou call'stit, which who knowst
fut mizht as i}l have happen’d thou being by,

Or to thyself perhaps, hadst thou been therc?

Or here th attempt, thou coukd’st not have discern'd
Fraud in the sorpent, speaking as he spake;

~o ground of enmity between us known,

Why he should mean me dll, or seek to harm.
\Was | 10 have never parted from thy side?

As gooed have grown there still a flifeless rib.
Eeing 25 1 am, why didst nut thou the head
Commard me absolutely not 10 50,

Guing into such danger as thou sancdst!

Too facile then thou didst not much mAInNsay,

N7, didst penit, approve, and fair dismiss,
J1adlst thon been firm and fix’d in thy dissent

N either had 1 transgress’d, nor thou with me.

To whom, then first incens™d, Adam reply’d:

15 this the love, is this the recompense

Of mine to thee, ingrateful Eve, express’d
Immutable, when thou werc 1ost not I;

W lio might have liv'd, and joyd immortal Dlissy
Yet willingly chose rather death with thee?
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And am I now upbraided as the cause
: Of thy transgressing? not enougls severe,
It seems, in thy restraint; what could I more?
I'warn’d thee, I admonish*d thee, foretold
Thic danger, and the jurking enemy
Thatlay in wait; beyond this had been furce,
And force upon free will hath here no place,
But confidence then bore thee on, secure
Either to meet no danger, or to find
Matter of glorious trial; and perhaps
I also err’d in overmuch Aadmiring
What seem'd in thee so perfect, that I thought
Nocvil durst attempt thee; but I rue
That error now which is become my crime,
And thou th*accuser.  Thus it shall befall
1lim who 10 worth in women overtrusting,
Lets her will rule : restraint she will not brook ;
And left to herself, if evil thence cnsue,
She first his weak indulgence will accuse,

Thus they in mutval accusation spent
The fruitless hours, but neither self-condemning,
And of their vain contest appear’d no end,

1w
=
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THE ARGUMENT.

SLan’s transgression knoen, the guardian Angels for.
sake Paradise, and return up to Heaven to prove
sheir vigilance, and are approved, God declaring
shat the entrance of Satan could not be by them
grevented. He sends his Son do judge the trans-
gressors ; wio descends, and gives sentence accord-
ingly ; then in pity clothes them both, and re-as
cends.  Sin and Death sitting tillthen at the gates
of Hell, by wandtrous sympathy fecling the success
of Satan in this new world, and the sin by man
there committed, resolve to sit no longer contfined in
Helt, but to follow Satany their sire, up o the place
of man: To m.ate the way easier from hell 1o this
wvorld to and fro, they pave a broad highway or
bridge over Chaosyaccording to the track that Sa-
tan first made ; then preparing for carthy thty
meet him, proud of his success, returning to hell;
their mutual gratulation. Satan arrives at Pan-
Jemoniurm, in full assembly relates with boasting
Bis success against man; instead of applause,is
entertained with a general hiss by all bis audicntt
transformedy with himself also, suddenly 1no sir
pents, according to his doom given in Paradit:
shen deludediwith a showef theforbiddentree spring
ing up before them, they greedily reachking to tad
of the fruit, chew dust and bitter askes. Thefre
cesdings of Sin and Death: God foretells the findl
victory of his Son over them, and the renewing
all things ; Lut for the present commands his &




Beok X, PARADISE LOST. 221

gelsto make several alterations in the beavens and
elements. Adam more and more perctiving hisfal-
len conditiony heavily besvails; rejects the condole-
ment of Eve: ske persistsy and at length appeases
him: Theny to evade the curse likely to fall on their
Qf prings proposes to Adam violent ways, which he
afproves not ; but conceiving better hope, puts her
in mindof the late promise made them, that her
seed shonld be revenged of the serpent, and exhorts
hery wwith him, to seck peace of the ofended Deity,
by répentance and supplication,

e

N EANWHILE the heinous and despiteful act
Of Satan done in Paradise, and how

He in the serpent had perverted Eve,

Her husband she, (0 taste the fatal fruit,

Was known in heav'n; for what can “cape the 5

Of God ail-secing, or deceive his heart

Omniscient? who in all things wise and just,

Hindered not Satan to attempt the mind

. Of man, with strength intire, and free-will arm’d,

Complete to have discover’d and repuls'd
W hatever wiles of foe or seeming friend.
For st they knew, and oughtto have still remember’d,
The high injunction not to taste that fruit.
Whoever tempted ; which, they not obeying,
Incurr’d {what could they less?) the penalty,
And manifold in sin, deserv’d to fall.

Up into Ileav’n from Paradise in haste
Th’ angelic guards ascended, mute and sad
For Man; for of his state by this they knew,
Much wond’ring how the subile fiend had stol’n

. Entrance unseen.  Soon as the unwelcome news
| From eartly arriv'd at heaven-gate, displeas’d
: Alt were who heafd; dim sadness did not spare

TI{at time-celestial visages, yet mix’d
With pity, violated not their bliss,
Kk 3
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About the new-amiv'd, in multitudes _

Th? ethereal people ran, to hear and know

How all befel: they tow’rds the throne supreme

Accountable made baste, to make appeas

With righteous plea their utmost vigilance ;

And easily approvd: when the most bigh

Eternal Father, from his secret cloud,

Amidst in thunder utter’d thus his voice:
Assembled Angels, and ye pow’rs return’d

¥rom unsuccessful charge, be not dismay’d,

Nor troubled at these tidings from the earth,
Which your sincerest care could not prevent,

* Tuoretold so lately what would come to pass,

When first this tempter cross'd the guif from Iell,

I toid ve then he should prevail and speed

On his bad errand; man should be seduc’d

And flatter’d out of all, believing lies

Against his Maker: no decree of mine

Concurring to necessitate his fall,

Or touch with lightest moment of impulse

His free willy t0 her own inclining left

in evenscale. Butfall'n heis: and now

What rests, but that the mortal sentence pass

Oa his transgression, death denounc’d that day?

\Which he presumes already vain and void,

Because not yet inflicted, as he fear’d,

By some immediate stroke; butsgon-shall ind

Forbearance no acruittance, ere day end

Justice shall not return as bounty scorn’d.

But whom send 1 to judge them ? whom but thee

Vicegerent Son? to thee [ have transferr’d

All judgment, wheth’r in heav’n, or earth, or hell.

Easy it may be seen that [ intend

Mercy colleague with justice, sending thee

Man fnend, his mediator, his design’d

Both ransom and redeemer voluntary,

And destin’d man hunself to judge man fall’'n;
So spaxe the Father, and unfolding bright

Tew'rd the right hand his glory, and the Son
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Blaz'd forth unciouded-deity: the full
Resplendent all his Father manifest
Express’d, and thus divinely answer'd mild -

Father cternal, thine is 1o decree;
Mine, botl in heav'n and earth, to do thy will
supreme, that thou in me thy Son belovid
Mayst ever rest well pleas’d. I go tojudge
On earth these thy transgressors ; but thou Know’st,
Whoever Judg'd, the worst on me ust §ight,
When time shall be; for so I undertook
Before thee; and not repenting, this obtain
Of right, that | may mitigate their doom,
Un me denv’d ; yet I shall temper so
Justice and mercy, as may illustrate most
Them fully satisfy’d, and thee appease.
Aftendance none shall need, nor train, where none
Are to behold the judpment, but the jwizd,
Those two 3 the third best absent is condemnd,
Convict by flight, and rebel to all law;
Conviction to the serpent none belongs,

Thus saying, from his radiant seat hie rose
Of lirsh collazeral glory ; him thrones and pow'ss,
Frincedoms and dominations ministrant
Accompanted to heaven-gate, from whence
Eden and all the coast in prospeet lay.
Down he descended straight; the speed of gods
Time counts not, though with swiftest minutes wing'd.
NOw was the sun in western cadence Jow -
I'rom noon, and gentle airs due at treir hour
To fan the earth now wakd, and usher in
The ev’ning cool; when he, from wrath more cool,
Came, the mild judge and intercessor both,
Tesentence man.  “The voice of God they heard
Mow walking in the garden, by soft winds
Brought 1o their cars, while day declind; they
And from his presence hid themselves among
1he thickest trees, both man and wifes till God
Approaching, thus to Adam call'd aloud :

Where art thou, Adam, wont with joy to meet

K4

heard,
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My coming seen far off 2 1 miss thee here,

Nt pleayd, thus entertain’d with solitude,

Wwhere obvious duly ere while appear’d unsought;

Or come I less conspicuous, or what'change

Absents thee, or what chance detains? Come forth.
He came, and with him Eve, more loath, tho® first

T’ ofend ; discount’nanc’d both, and discompos’d:

ILove was not in their looks, either to God

Or to each other; but apparent guilt,

And shame, and perturbation, and despair,

Anger, and obstinacy, and hate, and-guile.

Whence Adam, falt’sing long, thus answer’d brief:

1 k=ard thee in the gard’n, and of thy voice

Afraid, being naked, hid myself. To whom

The gracious judge without revile reply’d:

My voice thou oft hast heard, and hast not fear’d,

But still rejoic’d; how is it now become

S dreadful to thee? that thou art naked, who

Hath told thee? hast thou eaten of the tree

VWherecof [ gase thee charge thou shouldst not eat?
To whom thus Adam sore beset reply’d:

O Heav'a! in cvil straight this day | stand

Bafore my judge, either to undergo

Myself the total crime, or to accuse

My other self, the partner of iny life;

Whose failing, while hur fath to me remains,

1 should conceal, and not expose to biame

By my complaint: but strict necessity

sabdues me, and calamitous constraint,

Iest on my hicad both sin and punishment,

Lfowever insupportable, be ali

Davoly’d; tho? shotld I hold my peace, yet (hou

Wouldst casily detect what I conceal,

This woman, whom thou mad'st to be my help,

And gav'st me as thy perfect gift, so good,

So fit, so acceptable, so divine,

That from her hand 1 could suspect noill;

And what she did, whatever in itself,

11-r doing scem’d to justify the deed;
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She gave me of the tree, and I did eat,
Tn whom the Sov’reign Presence tyus reply*d «
. Wasshe thy God, that her thou didst abey
Before his voice? or was she made thy guide,
Superior, or but equal, that to her
Thou didst resign thy manhood, and the place
Wherein God set thee above her, made of the,
And for thee, whose perfection far exceli’d
Her’sin all real dignity? Adorn’d
She was indeed, and lovely to attract
1hy love, not thy subjection s and her gifts
Were sucl, as under government well seem™d,
Unseemly to bear rule; whicl was thy part
And person, hadst thou known thyseif aright.
50 having said, he thus to Eve in few:
Yay, womany what is this which hou hast done?
To whom sad Eve, with shame nigh overwhelm?d,

Confessing soon, yet not before her judge
Bold or loquacious, thus abash’d reply’d-

The serpent me beguil’d, and | did eat,
Whichy when the Lord God heard, without delay
To judgment he Proceeded on th accurs'd
Serpent, tho’ brute, unable to transfer
The guilt on him why made him instrument .
Of mischief, and polluted from the end
Of his creationy justly then accurs'd,
As vitiated in nature; more to know
Concern’d not man, (since e no further knew),
Nor alter’d his offence; yet God at Jast
To Satan first in sin his doom applyd,
Tho’ in mystcrious terms, yudgd as then best;
And on the serpent thus his curse let fall,
Because thou hast done this, thou art accurs’d
Above all cattle, each beast of the field;
Upon thy betly groveling thou shalt go,
And dust shalt eat all (e days of thy life.
Eetween thee and the woman 1 will put
Eamity, and between thine and her seed;

tler seed shall bruise thy head, thou bruise his heel.
K35
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So spake this oracle, then verify’a
\\ ien Jesus son of Mary, second Eve,
<aw Satan fall like light'ning down from heav'n,
Frince uf the air; then rising from his grave
<poil'd principalities and pow’ss, triumph’d
1:: open show, and with ascension bright
Captivity led captive through the air,
‘The realm itself of Satan long usurp'd :
whom he shall tread at last under our feet;
t +*n he who now foretold his fatal bruise,
Aad to the woman tlus his sentence turn’d :
Thy sorrow I wili greatly multiply
By thy conception; children thou shaltbring
in sorrow forth; and to thy husband’s wiil
‘Iiine shali submit; he over thee shallule. -

On Adam last, thus judgment ke pronounc’d,
gocause thut hast hearken'd to the voice of thy wife,
and eaten of the trec, concerning which
1 charg'd thee, saying, thou shalt not eat thereof:
Curs'd is the ground for thy sake; thou N SOITOW
Shalt eat thereof all the days of thy life;;

Thorns also and thistles it shalt bring thee forth
Unbid; and thou shalteat th’ herb of the field.
1n the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread,
7111 thou return unto the ground; for thou
Out of the ground wast taken, know thy birth,
For dust thou art, and shalt to dust return.

So jude’d he man, both judge and saviour sent,
and th? instant stroke of death denounc'd that day
Remov'd far off ; then pitying how they stoud
Befo; e him naked to the air, that now
\ust suffer change, disdain’d not io begin
Thenceforth the form of servant {0 assumc:

15 when he wash’d his sesvants’ fect, so now,
+¢ father of his family, he clad '

Their nakedness with skias of beasts, or slain,
Ot as the snake with youthful coat repaid:;
and thought not much to clathe his enemics:
\.y Le theit outwarg onty with the skins



Book X, ' PARADISE LOST, Al

Of beasts, but inward nakedness, much more
Opprobrious, with his robe of righteousness,
Arraying cover’d from his Father’s sipht.
To htm with swift ascent he up return’d,
Into his blissful bosom re-assum'd
In glory as of old; to him appeas'd,
All, though all-knowing, what had pass’d with man
Recounted, mixing intercession sweet.

Mcanwhile, ere thus was sinn'd and judg'd on earth,
Within the gates of hell sat Sin and Death,
In counterview within the gates, that now
stood open wide, belching oulrageous ame
Far fato Chaos, since the-fiend pass'd througly
5in opening, who tius now to Death began:

0 son, why sit we here each other viewing
Idly, while Satan, our great author, thrives
In other worlds, and happier seat provides
For us his offspring dear? It cannot be
But that success attends him ; if mishap,
Eve this he had return’d, with fury drivn
By his avengers; since no place like this
Caut fit his punishment, or their revenge,
Metliinks 1 feel new strength within me TisC,
Wings growing, and dominion giv’n me large
Beyond this deep; whatever draws me onm,
Ur sympathy, or some connat’ral force,
Pow'rful at greatest distance to unite
With secret amity things of like kind
By secretest conveyance, Thou, my shade
Inszparable, must with me along ;
For Death from sin no pow'r can separate.
Bat Test the ditticulty of passing back
Stay his return, pechaps over this gulf
Impassable, impervious, let uy twy
Advent'rous work, yet to thy power and mine
Not unagreeable, to found a path
Over this main from hell to that new world
Where Satan now prevails; a monument
Of merit higls to all th’ infernal host

Kb
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Easing their passage hence, for intercourse,
Or transmigration, as their lot shall lead.
Nor can I miss the way, 5o strongly drawn
By this new-felt attraction and insttact.

Whom thus the meagre shadow answer’d soon:
Go whither fate and inclination strong
Leads thee ; Ishall not Jag behind, nor ery
The way, thou leading; such ascent 1 draw
Of carnage, prey innumerable, and taste
‘The savour of death from all things there that five:
Nor shall I to the work thou enterprisest
Be wanting, but afiord thee cqual aud.

So saying, with delight he snufi’d the sineil
Of moral change on earth. As whena tlock
Of ravenous fowl, though many a league remole,
Against the day of battle, to a field,
Where armies lie incamp’d, come fiying, lur’d
With scent of living carcases design’d
For death, the following day, in bloody fight:
So scented the grim feature, and upturn’d
tHis nostril wide into the milky air,
Sagacious of his quarry from so far.
Then both from out hell gates, into the waste
Wide anarchy of Ch2os, damp and dark,
I'cw diverse ; and with pow’r (their pow’r was great)
[lovering upon the waters, what they met
Solid or slimy, as in raging sed
Tost up and down, together crowded drove,
trom each side shoalinz tow’eds the mouth of hell;
As when two polar winds, blowing adverse
Upon the Cronian sca, together drive
Mountains of icey that stop the imagin’d way
Beyend Petiora eastward, to the rich
Cathaian coast.  ‘The aggregated soil
Death with his mace petrific, cold and dry
As with 2 trident smote, and fix’d as firm
As Delos fluating once; the rest his look
Kound with Gorgonian rigour not to move;
and with Asphaltic slime, broad as the gate,
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Deep to the roots of hell the gather’d beach

They fasten'd, and-the mole immense wrought on,
Over the foaming deep high arch'd ; a bridge

of length prodigious, juining to the wall
immoveabie of this now fenceless world

Forfeit to Death; from hence a passage broad,
smooth, easy, inoflensive, down to hell.

So, if great things to smail may be compar’d,
Xerxes, the liberty of Greece to yoke,

From Susa his Memnonian palace high

Came to the seq, and over Hellespont

Rridging his way, Europe with Asia join’d, .
And scourg’d with mmany a stroke th* indignant waves.
Now had they brought the work by wond’rous art
Pantifical, a ridge of pendant rock,

over the vex’d abyss, fellowing the track

of Satan, to the seif-same place where he

First lighted from his wing, and landed safe

From out of Chaos, to the outside bare

Of this round world: with pins of adamant,

And chains they made alf fast; too fast they made,
And durable ; and now in little space

The confines met of cimpyrean heav’n,

And of this world and on the left hand hell

With long reach interpos’d; three several ways

In sight to cach of these three places led.

And now their way to carth they had descry’d,

To Paradise first tending; when behold

Satan, in likeness of an Angel bright,

Betwint the Centaur and the Scorpion steering

Ilis zenitly, while the sun in Aries rose:

Diszuiy’d he came; but those his children dear
Their parent soon discern’d, though in disguise.
Ile, after Eve seduc'd, unminded slunk

Into the wood fast by, and changing shape,

To observe the sequel, saw his guileful act

By Eve, though all unweeting, seconded

Upon her husband, saw their shame that sought
Yain overtures; but when be saw descend
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The Son of God to judge them, terrify’d
Ie fled, nothoping to escape, but shun
The present, fearing guilty what his wrath
Might suddenly inflict; that pass’d, return’d
By night, and list’ning where the hapless pair
Satin their sad discourse, and various plaint,
Thence gather’d his own doom 3 which understoogd
Not instant, but of future time with joy
And tidings fraught, to Hell he now return’d;
And at the brink of Chaos, near the foot
Of this new wond'rous pontifice, unhop'd
Met, who to meet him came, his offspring dear.
Great joy was at their meeting, and at sight
Of that stupendous bridge his joy increas™d,
Long he admiring stood, till Sin, his fair
Eachanting daughter, thus the silence broke:
O parent, these are thy magnific deeds,
Thy trophics, which thou view'st as not thine own;
Thou art their author and prime architeet:
For I no soorer in my heart divin’d,
My heart, which by a secret harmony
Still moves with thine, join'd in connection sweet,
That thou on earth hadst prosper’d, which thy looks
Now also evidence, but straight ! fult
Though distant from thee worlds between, yet felt
Tnat I must after thee with this thy son;
Such fatal consequence unites us there.
Iieli could no longer hold us in her bounds,
Nor this unvorageable gulf obscure
Detain from following thy illustrious track,
Tnou hast atchiev’d our liberty, confin'd
Within hell gatestill now; thou us impowerd
To fortify thus far, and overlay
With this portentous bridge the dark abvss.
Thine now is all this world ; thy virtue hath wo3
What thy hands builded not, thy wisdom gain'd
With odds what war hath lost, and fully aveng'd
Our {eil in Heav’n ; here thou shalt monarch reign,
There didst aiot: there leg him still victor Sway
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A< Dattle hatl adjucdg’d, from this new world
Retiring, by his own doom alienated,

And henceforth monarchy with thee divide
of all things parted by th? empyreal bounds
His quadrature, from hy orbicular world,

Or try thee now more dang’rous (o his throne.

Whom thus the prince of darkness answer’d glad:
Fair daughter, and thou son and grandchild both,
ifigh proof ye now have giv'n to be the race
Of Satan, (for I glory in the name,

Antagonist of Heavn’ almighty king},

Amply have merited of me, of all

Th? infernal empire, that so near heav’n’s door
Triumphal with triumphal act have met,

Mine with this glorious work, and made one realm
Hetl and this world, one realm, one continent

Of casy thoroughfare, Therefore, while 1

Descend through darkness, on your road with ease,
To my assaciate powrs, them to acquaint

With these successes, and with them rejoice ;

You two this way, among these numerous 0105

Mt yours, right down to Paradisc descend,

There dwell, and reign in bliss; thence on the earth
Dominion exercise, and in the air,

Chiefly on Man, sole lord of all declar’d;

flim first make sure your thrali, and lastly kill, _
My substitutes I send ye, and create

Plemipotent on carth, of matchless might

lssuing from me: on your joint vigour now

My hold of this new kingdom all depends,.

Througl sin to death expos’d by my exploit.

If your joint pow’r prevaily th? affairs of hell

No detrimcent need fear ; go, and be strong.

So saying, he dismiss’d them; they with speed
Tieir course through thickest consteliations held
Spreading their bane; the blasted stars look'd wan,
And planets, planct-struck, real eclipse
Then suffer™d, TNy oether way Satan weant down
Ihe causey 1o kell gate; on cither side
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And with rebounding surge the bars assailxd,
That scorn’d hisindignation: through the gate,
Wide open and unguarded, Satan pass’d,

And all about found desolate; for those
Appointed to sit there had left their charge,
Flown to the upper world; the rest were all”
Far to th’ inland re(ir’d about the walls

Of Pandemoniym, city and proud seat

Of Lucifer, so by allusion catl’d,

Of that bright star to Satan paragond,

There kept their watch the legions, while the grand
In council sat, solicitous what chance

Might intercept their emp’ror sent; so hé
Departing gave command, and they observd.
As when the Tartar from his Russian foe,

By Astracanyover the snowy plains

Retires ; or Bactrian Sophi frum the horns

Of Turkish crescenty leaves aJl waste beyond

The realm of Aladuleyin hisretreat .. -

To Tauris or Casbeen; so these, the late
Heav'n-banish’d host,, left desert utmost hell
Many a dark league, reducd in careful watch
Round their metrupolts, and now expecting
Each hour their great advent’rer from the search
Of forcign worlds. He through the midst unmark'd,
in show plebeian Angel militant

Of lowest order pass*d ; and from the door

Of that Plutonian hall, invisible -
Ascended his high throne, which under state

Of richest texture spread, dt th? upper end

Was plac’d in regal lustre, Down awhile

He saty and round about him saw unseen:

At last, as from a cloud, his fulgent head

And shape star hrighrappear’d or brighter, clad
With what permissive glory since his fall

Was Icft hiw, or false glitter,  Aill amazd

At that so sudden blaze the Stygian throng

Bent their aspect; and whom they wish’d belield

,
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Their mighty chief return®d: loud was th? acclaim.:

Forth rush’d in haste the great consulting peers,

Rais'd from their dark divan, and with like joy

Congratulant approach'd him, who with hand

Silence, and with these words attention won:
Thrones, dominations, princedoms, virfues, pow'rs,

T'or, 1n pussession sucly, not only of right

! call ye and declare ye now, return’d

Successful beyond hope, to lead ye forih

Triumphant out of this infernal pit

Abominable, accurs’d, the house of woe,

And dungeon of our tyrant; now possess,

As lords, a spacious world, to our native heay’n

Little inferior,.by my adventure hard

With peril great atchiev'd.  Long were to tell

What { have done, what suffer’d, with what pain

Vorag’d th? unyeal, vast, unbounded deep

Of horrible confusion, over which

By Sin and Death a broad way now is pavid

To expedite your glorions march ; but 1

Toil’d out my uncouth passage, fore’d to ride

Th' untractable abyss, plung’d in the womb

Of unoriginal Night and Chaos wild,

That, jealous of their secrets, fiercely oppos'd

My journey strange, with clamorous uproar

Protesting fate supreme; thence how 1 found

The new-created woild, which same in heavn

Long had foretold, a tubric wonderful

Of abiolute perfection, therein man

Plac'd in a Paradise, by our exile

Made happy: him by fraudd have seducd

Trom his Creator, and the more to increase

Your swonder, with an apple;-lic thereat

Offended, worth your laughter, hath givin up

Both his beloved man and all his world,

To Sin and Death a prey, and 50 to us,

Without our hazard, labour, or alarm,

To range in, and td dwell, and over man

Zo rule, as over all he should have rul’d,

-
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True is, me also he hath juds’d, or rather
Me not, but the brute serpent, in whose shape
Man I deceivid; that which to me belongs,
Is enmuty, which he will put between
»ie and mankind: I am to bruise his hoel;
Ilis seed, whea is not sety shall bruise my head:
A world who would not purchase with a bruise,
Or much more gnevous pain? Ye have th’ account
Of my performance: what remains, ve gods,
But up, and enter now into full bliss?

So having said, awhile he stood, expecting
Their universal shout and high applause
To fill his ear; whea contrary, he hears
Qa all sides, from innumerable tongucs,
A dismal universal hiss, the sound
O1 pubtlic scorn; he wonder’d, but not long
Had leisurey, wond'ring at himself now more;
His visage drawn he felt o sharp and spare,
His arms clung to his ribs, his legs intwining
Each other, till supplanted down he fell
A monstrous serpent on his belly prone,
Reluctant; but in vain, a greater pow's
Now rul’d him, punish’d in the shape he sinn’d
According to his dooin: he would have spoke,
But hiss for hiss return’d with forked tongue
To forked tongue; for now were all transform*d
Alke, to serpents ally as aceessorics
To his bold riot: dreadful was the din
Of hissing through the hall, thick swanmning now
With complicated monsters head and tail;
Scurpion and Asp, and Amphisbean dire,
Cerastes horn’d, Hydras, and Elops drear,
And Dipsas, (not so thick swarm’d once the soil
Bedropt with blood of Gorgon, or the isle
Ophiusa:) but still greatest he the midst,
MNow drazoen grown, larzer than whom the sun
Ingender’d in the Pythian vale on slime,
Huge Python, and his pow’r no less hie seem™
Lbwve the rest still to rein: theyall
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11im folfow’d 1ssuing forth to th? open field,
Where a)l yet Ieft of that revolied rout
Heav'n fail’n, in station stood or just array,
Sublime with expectation when to see
Intriumph issuing forty their glorious chicf:
Ihey saw, but other sight insicad, a crowd

~ Ofugly serpents: horror on them fell,

Aud horrid sympathy ; for what they saw,

They felt themselves now changing; down theirarms,
Down fell both spear and shicid, down they as fast,

- And the dire hiss renew?’d. and the dire form

Catch’d by contagion ; like in punishment,

. Asin their critme.  Thus was il applause they meant,
Turn’d to exploding hiss, tiiumph 1o shame,

- Cast on themselves from their own mouths  There

stood

A grove hard by, sprung up with this their change,

is will who reigns above, to aggravate
Their penance, laden with fair fruit, like tha?

. Which grew in Paradise, he bait of Eve
- Us'd by the tempter, on that prospect strange

" LA e Pelach g el me sk e T

—

Their earnest eyes they ix’d, imagining

For one forbidden tree a mubltitude

Now ris'n, to work them further woe or shame ;
Yet parchi'd with scalding thirst and hunger fierce,
Though to delude themn sent, could not abstaing
Eut on they roll’d in heaps, and ujr the trees
Climbing, sat thicker than the snaky locks

{hat curP’d Megmra: greedily they pluck’d

The fruitage fair to sight, like that which grew
Near that bituminous lake where Sodom fiam?d -
This more delusive, not the touch, bhut taste
Decetvid; they fonaly thinking to allay

Their appetite with gust, instead of fruit

Chew’d bitter ashes, which the offended (aste
With spattering noise rejected: oft they assay’d
Hunger and thirst constraining, drug’d as oft
With hatefullest disrelish writh’d their jaws

With soot and cinders fill’d: so oft they felt
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into the same illusion, not as man
Whom they triumph’d once laps'd. Thus were they
plazu’d

And worn with famine, lonz and ceaseless hiss,

Till their lost shape, permitted, they resum’d;

Yearly injoind, some say, to undergo

This annual humbling certain number’d days,

To dash their pride, and joy for man seduc’d.

However, some tradition they dispers’d

Among the Heathen of their purchase got,

And fabled how (lie serpent, whom they cali’d

Opktion with Eurvnome, the w.de

Encroaching Eve perbaps, had first the rule

Of high Olympus, thence by Satan driv'n

And Opes, ere vet Dictzan Jove was born. .
Meanwhile in Paradise the hellish pair

Too sooa arriv'd, Sin there in power before,

Ouxce actual, now in body, and to dwell

Habitual habutant; behind her Death

Close following, pace for pace, not mounted yot

On his pale horse: to whom Sin thus began:
Second of Satan sprung, all-conqu’ring Death,

What think st thou of our empire now, though carn'd

With travel difficalt, not better far

‘Than still at hell's dark threshold to have sar watch

Unnam’d,-undreaded, and thyself haii-starv'd!?
Whom thus the Sin-born monster answer’d soon:

To me, who with eternal famine pine,

Alike is hell, or Paradise, or Heav'n,

There best, where most with ravin I may meet;

Which here, though plenteous, all too little seems

To stuff this maw, this vast unhide-bound corps.
To whom th? inzestuous mother thus reply’d:

Thou therefore on these herbs, and fruits, and flow’ss

Feed first, on each beast next, and fish, and fowl,

No liomely morsels; and what other thing

The scythie of Time mows down, devouy unspar’d;

Tdl Iin man residing, through the race,
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His thoughts, his looks, words, actions, al} infect,
And season him thy last and sweetest prey.
This said, they both betook them several ways,
Both to destroy, or unimmorial make
All kinds, and for destruction to mature
sooner or laters which'th? Almighty seeing
Trom his transcendent seat the saints among,
7o those bright orders utter’d thus his voice:
See with what heat these dogs of hell advance
To waste and havock yonder world, which 1
5o fair and good created, and had still
Kept in that state, had not the folly of man
Let in these wasteful furies, who impute
Telly to me; so doth the prince of hell
And his adherents, that with so much ease
I suffer them to enter and possess
A place so heav’aly, and conniving seem.
To gratify my scornful enemies,
That laugh, as if transported with some fit.
Of passion, I to them had quitted all,
Atrandom yielded up to their misrule;
And know not that I cail’d and drew them thither,
My hell-hounds, to lick up the draff and filth
Which man’s polluting sin with taint hath shed
On what was pure, tilt cramm’d and gorg’d, nigh burst
With suck'd and glutted offzl, at one sling
Of thy victorious arm, well pleasing Son,
Both Sin and Deathy and yawning Grave at Jast
Threugh Chaos hurl’d, obstruct the mouth of Hell
For ever, and seal up his ravenous jaws.,
Then heav’n and carih renew?d shall be made pure
To sanctity that shall receive nostain:
Till hen the curse pronounc’d on both precedes,
He ended, and the heav'nly audience loud
Sung Hallelujah, as the sound of svas,
Through multitude that sung: Just are thy ways,
Righteous are thy decrees on al} thy works;
Who can extenuate thee? Next to the Son,
Destin'd restorer of mankind, by whom
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New hexv'n and carth shall to the ages rise,
Or down from heav’n descend.  Such was their song,
W hile the Creator, calling forth by name

11is mighty Angels, gave them several charge,
As sorted best with present things, The sun
I1ad first his precept so to move, so shineg,

As might affect the carth with cold and heat -
Scarce tolerable; and from the north to call
Decrepit winter; from the south to bring
Solstiual summer’s heat.  To the blank moon
Yer office they prescrib’d; to th? other five
Their planetary motions and aspects,

In sextile, square, and trine, and oppostie

Of noxious efficacy, and when to join

In synod unbenign; and taught the fix'd
Their influence malignant when to show’r;
Which of them rising with the sumy or falling, o
Should prove tempestuous: to the winds they sot
Thelr corners, when with bluster to confound
¢, airy and shore, the thunder when o roll
With terror through the dark aerial hall,

Some say he bid his Angels tura askance

The poics of earth twice ten degrees and more
From the sun’s axley they with labour push’d
Oblique the centric glube: some sas the sun
Was bid turn reins from th? equinoctial road,
Like distant breadth to Taurus with the seven
Atlantic Sisters, and the Spartan Twins,

Up to the Tropic Crab; thence down amain
Ey Leo, and the Virgin, and the Scales,

As deep as Capricorn, to bring in change

Of seasons to each climic; else had the spring
Perpetual smil’d on earth with verdant flowrs,
Equal in days and nights, except to those
Beyond the polar eircles; to them day

Had uabenighted shone, while ihe low sun,
To recompense his distance, in their sight

Had rounded sfill th? horizon, and not known
Or cast or westy which had forbid the snow
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From cold Estotiland, and south as far
beneath Magellan, At that fasted fruit
TTie sun, as from Thyestean banguet, turnd
Iiis course wtended 5 else how had the world
Inhalntedy though sinless, more than now,
Avaided pinching cold and scorching heat?
These clanges in the heav?ns, the? slow, produc’d
Like change on sea and land, sideral Dlast,
Vapour, and misty and exhalation hot,
Corrupt and pestilent: now from the north
Of Norumbega, and the Samoed shore,
Bursting their brazen dungeon, aim’d with jce
And snow, and haily and stormy gust and slaw,
Boreas, and Cxciasy and Argestes loud,
And Thrascias, rend the woods, and seas upturn;
With adverse blast uptarns them fromn the south
Notus and After black with thund’rous clouds
From Serraliona; thwart of these as fierce
Forth rush the Levant and the Ponent winds,
kurtis and Zephyr, with their lateral noise,
Siroccoy and Libeechio.,  Thus bepan
Cutrage from lifeless things: but discord first,
Daughter of Siy among the irrational,
Death mtroduc’d, through fierce antipathy:
Reast now with beast ’gan wary and fowl with fowl,
And fish with fish; to graze the herb all leaving,
Devour’d each other; nor stood much in awe
Ot man, but fled him, or with count’nance grim
Glard on him passing. These were from without
Ihe growing miseries, which Adam saw.
Already in part, though hid in gloomiest shade,”
To sorrow abandon’d ; but worse felt within,
Aad in a troubled sca of passion tost,
Thes to disburden sought with sad complaint:

0 miserable of happy! is this the end
Of this new glorious world, and me so late
The glory of that glory, who now become
Seeunrs’d of blesse 1?2 hide mie from the face
X Gody whom to behold was then my height
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Of happiness! yet well, if here would end
The misery; 1 deservd ity and would hear
My own deservings, but this will not serve;
All that I eat or drink, or shall beget,

Is propagated curse, O voice once heard
Delightfully, Increase and ultiply,

Now death to hear? for what can 1 increase
Or multiply, but curses on my head?

Who of all ages to succeed, bug feeling

The evil on him brought by me, will curse
My head? 11l fare our ancestor impure,

For this we may thank Adam: but his thanks.
Shall be the execration: so besides

Mine own that bide upon me, all from me
Shall witht a fierce reflux on me redound,

On me as on their natural center lLight

Heavy, though in theirplace. O fleeting jovs.
Of Paradise, dear bought with lasting woues!
Did I request thee, Maker,from my clay

To mould me Man? did 1 solicit thee

From darkness to promote me, or here place:
In this delicious garden? As my will
Concurr’d not to my being, it were but right
And equal to reduce me to my dust,

Desirous to resizn and render hack.

All I receiv’d, unable to perform

Thy terms too haid, by which [ was to hold
The zood | sought nat.  To the luss of that,
Sufficient penaliy, why hast thou added

The sense of endless woes? Inexplicable

Thy justice scems; yot,y to sav truth, tov lafe

I thus contest: thien should have been refus'd
Those terms whaiever, when they were propos’d:
Thou didst accept them; wilt thou enjoy the good
Then cavil the conditon? And though God
Made thee without thy leave, what if thy son
Prove disobedient, and reprov’d, retort,

W Dierefore didst thou beget sue? 1 sought it not:
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Wouldst thou admit for his contempt of thea
That proud excuse? yet him not thy election,
Lut natural necessity, begot,
God made thee of choice his own, and of his own
To serve him; thy reward was of his grace,
Thy punishment then jusily is at his will,
Le its0, for | submit; Lis doom is fair,
That dust i am, and shali to dust return,
0 welcome hour whenever! why delays
Iis hand to execute what his decree
Iid on this day ? why do I overlive?
Why am 1 mock’d with death, and lengthen*d gt
To deathless pain? how gladly would 1 mecet
Mortality my sentence, and be earth
Insensible? how glad would lay me down,
As inmy mother’s lap? there 1 should rest
And sleep secure ;5 his dreadful voice no more
Yould thunder in my ears, no fear of worse
To me and to my offspring would torment me
With cruel expectation.  Yet one doult
Fursues me still, lest all I cannot die;
Lest that pure breath of life, the sp'rit of man,
Which God inspir'd, cannot together perish
With this corporeal clod ; then in the grave,
Orin some other dismal place, who knows
lut I shall die aliving death; O thought
Horndy i true! yet why ? it was but breatly
Urhife that sinn’d: what dies but what had iife
Andsin? the body properly hath neiiher,
All of me then shall die: let this appease
The doubt, since human reach no further knows,
For though the Lord of all be infinite,
ls his wrath also? be it, man is not so,
Bt mortal doom’d.  How can he exercjse
\trath without end on Man whom death must end?
Can he make deathless death? that were to make
strange contradiction, which to God himself
Inipossible is held, as argument
(4 weakness not of pow™r,  Willhe draw out,
L
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tor anger’ssake, finite to infinite

In punish'd man, to satisfy his rigour,

Satisfy’d never? that were to extend

Iiis sentence bevond dust, and nature’s law,

By which all causes else accordiny still

To the recepticn of their matter act,

Not to th'extent of their own sphere,  Butsay
That death be not one stroke, as I suppos’d,
Dereaving sense, but endless misery

From this day onwand, which I feel begun

Roth in me, and without me, and so fast

To perpetuily s Ay me, tuat fear

Comes thund’ring back with dreadful revolution
On mv defenceless head 3 both Death and [

Am found cternal, and incorporate boih;

Not [ on my part single, in me all

Posterity stands curs’d: fair matrimony

That 1 must leave ve, sons: O were | able

To waste it all myself, and leave ye none!

So disinherited, how would ye bless

Me now your curse! Ah, why should all mankiny,
Yor one man’s fault thas guiltless be condeinn’y
if guiitless? But from me what can proceced,

But all corrupt, both mind and will depravd,
Not to do only, but to will the same

With me? how can they then acquitted stand

In sight of God? Him after all disputes

Forc'd | absolve: all my evasions vain,

And reasonings, though through mazes, lead me still
gut to my own conviction: first and Iast

On me, me only, as the source and spring

Of all cosTuption, ail the blame lights due;

so might the wrath, Fond wish! couldstthou supjen
That burden heav:er than the earth to bear,
Than all the world much heavier, though divided
With that bad woman? Thus what thou desir'st,
And what thou fearsi, alike destroys all hope

Of refuze, and concludes thee miserable

keyond all past exarople and future,
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To Satan only like both crime and doom.
0 conscience, into what abyss of fears
And horrors hast thou driv'n me; out of which
1 find no way, from deep to deeper plung’d!

Thus Adam to himself lamented loud
Through the still night; not now as cre man fell,
Wholesome, and cool, and mild, but with black air
Accompanied, with damps and dreadful gloom
Which to his evil conscience represented
All things with double terror; on the ground
Outstretch’d he lay, on the cold ground, and oft
curs'd his creation, death as oft accus’d
of tardy execution, since denounc’d
The day of his offence. Why comes not death,
Said he, with one thrice accepiable stroke
To cnd me? shall Truth fail to keep her word,
Justice divine not hasten to be just?
But Death comes not at call, Justice divine
Mends not her stowest pace for pray’rs or cries.
0 woods, O fountains, hillocks, dales, and bow'rs,
Wwith othier echo [ate I taught your shades
To answer, and resound far other song.
Whom thus afflicted, when sad Eve beheld,
Desolate where she sat, approaching nigh,
Soft words to his fierce passion she assay’d;
But her with stern regard he thus repell’d:

Out of my sight, thou serpent; that name best
Eefits thee with him leagu’d, thyself as false
And hateful; nothing wants, but that thy shape,
Like his, and colour serpentine, may show
Thy inward fraud, to warn all creatures from thee
Henceforth ; lest that too heav’nly form pretended,
To hellish falsehood snare them. But for thee
1 had persisted happy, had not thy pride
And wand’ring vauity, whea least was safe
Rejected my forewarning, and disdain’d
Not to be trusted; longing to be seen,
Though by the devil himself, him overweening
To over-reach: but with the serpent meeting,.

LS
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Fool'd and bezuil'd; by him thou, I by thee,

To trust thee from my side, imagin’d wise,

Constant, mature, proof aguinst all assaulis;

And understood not 2!t was but a show,

Rather thaa solid virtue; afl but a rib,

Crooked by nature, bent, as now appears,

More to the part sinister, from me drawn,

Wellif thrown outas supernumerary

To my just number found. O why did God,

Creator wise, that peopled highest heav’n

Wiih spirits masculine, create at [ast

This novelty on earth, this faic defeet

Of nature; and not fill the world at once

With Men 25 Angels without feminine,

Or find some other way to ganerate

Mankmd? This mischief had not then befalin,

And more that shall befal; innumerabje

Disturbances on earth through female snares,

And strait conjuaction with the sex: for eiter

He never shall find out fit mate, but such

As some misfortune brings him, or mistake;

Or whom he wishes most shall seldom gain

Through her perverseness; but shall sec her gain’d

By afar worse; orif she love, with-held

By parents; or hus happiest choice too late

shAl meet already hnk’d and wedlock-bound

To afell adversary, his hate or shame:

W hich infinite calamity shall cause

To human life, and household peace confound,
He added not, and from her turn’d; but gye

Not so repuls'd, with tears that ceas’d not flowing,

And tresses all disorderd, at his feet

Fell humble, and embracing them, besought

1iis peace, and thus proceeded in her plainis
Forsake me not thus, Adam, witness Heavn

What love sincere, and reverence in my heart

I bear thee, and unweeting have offended,

Unhappily Geceivd; thy suppliant

I beg, and clasp thy knees; bereave me not,

Yviereon I live, thy gentle Jooks, thy aid,
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Thy counsely in this uttermost distress,
| My only strength and stay: forlorn of thee,
Whither shall I betake me, where subsist?

- While yet we live, scarce one short hour perhaps,
'~ Between us two let there be peace, both joining,
Asjoin'd in injuries, one cmnily
| Against a foe by doom express assign®d us,
| That cxuel serpent.  On me excrcise not

Thy hatred for this miséry befall’n,
" Onme already lost, me than thyself
More miserable ; both have sian’d, but thou
~ Arainst Goil anly, I against God and thee;
And to the place of judoment will return,
There with my cries importune tleav’n, that all
The sentenee from thy head remov’d may hight
Onmg, sole cause to thee of all this woe,
~ Me, me only, just object of his ire,
. She ended weeping; and her lowly plight,
- Immovesble till peace obtain’d, from fault
Acknowledg'd and deplor’d, in Adam wrought
Commiseration; soon his hieart relented
Towrds her, his life so Jate and sole delight,
Now at his feet submissive in distress,
Creature so fair his reconcilement secking,
His counsely whom she had displeas’d, ity aid ;
As one disarm’d, his anger all he lost,
Anrd thus with peaceful wards uprais’d her soon;

Unwary, and too desirous, as before,
So now of what thou know?st not, who desir’st
The punishment all on thyself; alas,
Bear thine own first, tfl able to sustain
His full wrath, whose thou feclt as yet least part,
And iy displeasure bear'stso il 1 prayers
Could alter high decrees, | 1o that place
Would speed before thee, and be Jouder heard,
That on my head all might be visited,
Thy frailty and infirmer sex forgiv'n,
To me committed, and by me expos’d.
But rize, let us no more contend, nor blame

L3
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Each other, blam'd enough elsewhere ; but strive
In oftices of love, how we may lighten
Each other's burden, in our share of woe 3
Jnee this day’s death denounc’d, if ought § sce,
Will prove no sudden, but a slow-pac’d evil,
A long day’s dying, to augment our pain,
Ard to our seed (O hapless seed!} deriv'd.

To whom thus Eve, recovring heart, reply'd:
Adam, by sad experiment I know
Hoew Liuile weight my words with thee can find,
Found so ¢rroneous, thence by just event
Found so unfortunate ; nevertheless,
Reator’d by thee, vile as I an, to place
Of new acceptance, hopeful to regain
Thy love, the sole contentment of my heart,
Living or dying from thee I wili not hide
What thoughts in my unquiet breast are riseny
Tending to some relief of our eXxiremes,
Or end, though sharp and sad, vet tolerable,
As 10 our evils, and of easier choice.
IV care of vur descent perplex s most,
W hich must be born te certain wue, devourd
Bx death atlast; and miserable it is
To be to others cause of IRIsery,
Our own begott'n, and of our Jvins to bring
Into this cuned world a woeful race,
That after wreiched life must be at last
Yood for so foul a monster; in thy pow's
It lics, yet ere conception, to prevent
The race unbless'd, w being yet undegot.
Chiidless thou art, childless remain : so Death
Shall be deceiv’d his glut, and with us two
Be forc’d to satisfy his ravenous maw,
But if thou judge it hard and difticult,
Conversing, looking; loving, to abstain
From love’s due rites, nuptial embraces sweet,
And with desire to Janguish without hope,
Butore the present object languishing
With like devire, which would be misery



Book X, PARADISE LOST. 047

And torment less than none of what we dread ;
Thien both ourselves and seed at once to free
rram what we fear for both, fet us make short,
Lot us seek Death; or he not found, supply
with our own hands his office ob oursclves;
Why stand we longer shivering under fears,
That show no end but deathy and have the pow’r
Of many ways to die the shortest chusing,
Destruction with destruction to destroy?

she ended here, or vehement despair
Broke off the rest; so much of death her thoughts
lad entertain’d, as dy’d her cheeks with pate.
But Adam with such counsel nothing sway'd,
To better ropes his more atientive mind
Labhing had rais’d, and thus to Eve reply’d:

Eve, thy contem]it of life and pleasure, seems
To argue in thee something more sublime
And excetlent than what thy mind contemns;
But self-destruction therefore sought, refutes
‘Fhat excellence thought in thee, and implies,
Sot thy contempt, but anguish and regret
Tor tuss of hife and pleasure overlov'd,
Or if thou covet death as utmost end
Of nusery, so thinking to evade
The penalty prosounc’d, doubt not but God
Hath wiselier anm’d his vengeful ire than so
To be forestall’d ; much more [ fear, lest death
S0 snatch’d will not exempt us from the pain
We are by doom to pay; rather such acts
Of contumacy will provoke the Ilighest
To make deats inus live: then et us svek
Some safer resolution, which methinks
[ have in view, calling to mind with hreed
Parc of our sentence, that thy seed shall brutse
The serpent’s head; piteous amends, unless
Be meant, whom ! conjecture, our grand foe
¢atan, who in the serpent hath contrivid
Against us this deceit: to crush his head
Would Le revenge indeed  which will be lost

I. 4
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By death brought on ourselves, or childless days
Rcsulw"d, as thou proposest ; so our fue

Shall “scape his punishment ordain’d, and we
Instead shall double ours upon our heads,

No more be mention’d then of vivlence

Ag3inst ourselves, and wiliul barreaness,

That cuts us off from hope, and savours only
Rancour and pride, impaticnce and despitc,
Reluctance against God, and his just yoke

Laid on our necks. Remember with what mild
And gracious temper hie both heard and judg'd,
Without wrath or reviling: we ex pected
Immediatedissolution, which we thought

Was meant by deaih that day; when lo, to thee
Fains only in child-bea ring were foretold,

And bringing forth, soon recompens’d with joy,
Fruit of thy womb : on me the curse aslope
Glanc'd on the ground: with labour [ must earn
My bread: whatharm? Idieness had been worse;
Aty Iabour will sustain me: and lest cold

Or hieat should injure us, his timely care

Hath unbesousht provided, and his hand;

Cloth'd vs unworihy, pitying while he judg™d;
How much more, if we pray him, will his car

Be open, and s heart 1o pity incline,

And teach usfurther by what means to shun

Th’ inclement seasons, rain, icey hail and show
Which now the sky with various face beginy

To chew us in this moeuntain, while the winds
Hlow moist and keen, shattering the gracefu] locks
Or these fair spreading trees ; which bid us seck
~ome better shroud, some better warmih, to cherish
Our limbs benumb’d, ere this diurnal star

L2ave cold the night, how we his gather’d beams
Reflected, may with matter sere foment,

Ur by collision of two bodies grind

ihie air autrite to fire, as laze the clouds

Fusthng or push’d with winds, rude in their shock
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Tine the stant lishtning, whose thwart flame driv’n
down

Kindles the gummy bark of fir or pine,

And sends a comfortable heat from far,

Which might supply the sun: such fire to use,

And what may clse he remedy or cure

To evils which our own misdeeds have wrought,

Ile will instruct us praying, and of grace

Beseeching him, so as we need not fear

To pass commadiously this life, sustain’d

By him with many comforis, till we end

In dust, our final rest and native home,

What better can we do, than to the place

Repairing where hie judg?d us, prostrate fall

Before him reverent, and there confess

Humbly our faults, and parden beg, with tears

Watering the ground, and with our sighs the air

Frequuenting, sent from hearts contrite, in sign

Of surrow unfeign'd, and humiliation meek?

Undoubtedly he will relent, and turn

From his displeasure; in whose look serene,

When angry most he seem?d, and most severe,

What else but favour, grace, and mercy shione?
So spake our father penitent; nor Eve

Felt less remorse: they forthwith to the place

Repairing where he judged them, prostrate fell

Before him reverent, ahd both confess’d

Humbly their faults, and pardon begg’d, with tears

Watering the ground and with their sighs the air

Frequenting sent from hearts contrite, in sign

Of sorrow unfeign’d, and humiliation meck.
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Dook the Sichentl,

THE ARGUMENT.

The Son of Goud precents to kis Eather the praversof
aur Srif parcresy now repenting, and intereedes for
then:: God acceris themy but declares that they
mirst nn longer abide in Paradise ; sends Mickail
with @ baxd of Chérubim to dicpossess them ; bus
St o reiveal to Adam Jutnre things: Mickael;
corning down.  Adam showes to Eve ccriain omi-
rous srgns s ke discerns Michael; approach, goe:
Citt fo mect him: the Angel denounces their defrarrs
ture. E3e’s lamentation.  Adam pleads, but sub-
riitse the Angel leads him up to a high hill, sets
beforchim in visionwhat shall happen till the flood,

et

TIIL‘S they in lowliest plight repentant stood
Praying; for from the mercy-scat above
Prevenient grace descending had remov’d

The stony from their hearts, and made new flesh
Regenerate grow instead, that sighs now breath’d
Unutterable, which the sprit of pray’r

Inspird, and wing'd for Heav'n with speedier fight
Taan loudestoratory: vet their port

Nul of mean suitors, nor important less

Seem’d their petition, than when (h? ancient pair
In fables old, less ancient yet than these, )
Dvucalion and chaste Pyrrha, to restore

Ihe race of mankind drown’d, before the shrine
Of Thems stood devout.  To Heav’n their pray’rs
Flew up, nor miss’d the way, by envious winds
Blown vagabond er frustrate: in they pass'd
Dhmensionless thro® heav'nly doors; then clad
With incense, where the goiden altar fum’d,

By their great Intercessor, came inssight

Betore the Father's throne: them the glad Son
Pieseating, thus to intercede began:
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See, Father, what first fruits on carth are sprung
Trom thy implanted grace in man, these sighs
And pray’rs, which in this golden censer mixd
with incense, I thy Priest before thee bring
Fraits of more pleasing savour from thy seed
sown with contrition in his heart, than those
Which his own hand manuring ali the trees
of Paradise could have produc'd, cre fali’n
Irom innocence.  Now, therefore, bend thine ear
To supplication ; here his sighs tho® nute;

Unskilful witl what words to pray, let me ¥
Interpret for him, me his advocate ‘
And propitiation: all his works on me, ;

Good or not good, ingraft; my merit those

shall petfeet; and for these my death shall pay.

Accept me, and in me from these receive )

e smell of prace woward mankind ; fethim live

Eefore thee reconcil’dy at least his days

Number’d, thougly sad, titl death, his doom, {which I

1o mitigate thus plead, not to reverse,} '

To better life shall yield him, where with me

Afl my redeem’d may dwell it oy and bliss,

Marde one with me, as [ with thee am one, .
T'o whom the Father, without cloud, scrcnez '

All thy request for Man, accepted Son,

Obiain; all thy request was my decree,

But lonzer in that Paradise to dwetl,

The law I gave to Nature him forbids:

Those pure immortal elements, that know

No gross, no unharmonious mixture toul,

Fject him tainted now, and purge him olt

A$ 2 distemper gruss, 1o Qir as gruss,

And mortal feod, as nay dispose him best

For dissolution wrought by sin, that firsg

Distemperd all things, and of incorrupt

Corrupted. I at first with two fair gifts

Created him endow’d, with happiness

And immortality : that fondly lost,

This other serv’d bul to eternize woe;

Thll 1 provided death; so death becomes

1115 final remedy, and after life Lo
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Try'd in shamp tribulation, and refin*d

Br faiih and faithful works (o sccond life,

Wak’d in the renovation of the just,

Resigns him up with heav'n and carth renew’d,

But let us call 1o synod all the bless’d [hids

Turough Heav’ns wide bounds; from them 1 will et

Aly judgments, how with mankind 1 proceed

As how with peccant angels late they saw,

And in their siate, though firm, stood more confirmy,
He ¢nded, and the Sup gave signal high

To the bright minister thay watch’d; he blew

His trumpet, heard in Oreb since peshaps

When God descended, and perhaps once more

To sound at general doom, Th?angelic bast

F:1l’d all the regiuns; from their blissful bowers

Of amaranthine shade, fountain or spring,

By the waters of life, where'er they sat

Ia fellowships of Jo¥, the sons of light

Hasted, resorting to the summons bigh,

And took their seats ; 1ill from his ihrone supreme

Th? Almighty thus Pronounc’d his sov’reign will:
O suns, like one of us, man is become

To know both good and evil, since his taste

Of that defended fruit: but Lo him boast

His knowledge of good lost, and evi} got;

Happier, had it susfic’d him o have known

Good by itself, and evil not aly.

He sorrows now, repents, and prays contrite ;

My moiions in him: longer than they move,

His heart I know, how vaniable and vain

Seif-left. Lest, therefore, his now bolder hand

Reach also of the tree of life and eat,

And live for ever, dream at least to live

For ever, 1o remove him [ decree,

And send him from ge garden forth to i}

The ground whence ke was taken, fitter soil,
Michael, this my behest have thoy in charge;

Take to thee some among the Cherubim

Thy choice of flaming warriors, lest the fiend,

Or in behalfof man, or 1o invade

Vacant possession, some et trouble raise:

¥
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¥ 1aste thee, and from the Paradise of God,

Without remorse drive out the sinful pair

From hallow’d ground th? unholy, and denounce

To them and to their progeny from thence

Ferpetual banishment,  Yet lest they faint

At the sad sentence rigorously urg’d,

$ Yor ! behold them soften’d, and with tears

1 Bewailing their excess, all terror hide.

If patiently thy bidding they obey,

Hymiss them not disconsolate; reveal

To Adam what shall come in future days,

As [ shall thee enlighten; intermix

My covenant in the woman’s seed renew’d;

So send them forth, though sorrowing, yet in peace:

And on the east side of the garden place,

Where entrance up from Eden easiest climbs,

Cherubic wateh, and of a sword the Hame

Wide waving, all approach far ofl wo fright,

And puard all passage to the tree of life,

Lest Paradise a receptacie prove

To spirits foul, and all my trees their prey,

With whose stol’n fruit man once more to delude,
He ceas’d; and the archangelic pow’r prepar'd

For swift descent; with him the cohort bright

Of watchful Cherubim ; four faces each

Had, like a double Janus, all their shape

Spangled with cyes, more numerous than those

Of Argus, and more wakeful than to drouse

Charm’d with Arcadian pipe, the pastral reed

Of tlermes, or his opiate rod. Meanwhile,

Tu re-salute the world with sacred light,

Leucothea wak’d, and with fresh dews imbalm’d

The earth; when Adam, and first matron Eve,

Had ended now their erisons, and found

Strength added from above, new hope to spring

Out of despatr, joy, but with fear yet link’d;

Vi hich thus to Eve his welcome words renew’d s
Eve, vasily my faith admits, that all

The yood which we enjoy from Heav’n descends;

But that from us ought should ascend to [cay™n,

Sv prevalent as to concern the mind



REE. PARADISE LOST. Bosk X1,

Of God high-bless’d, or to incline his will,
Hard to belief may seem ; vet this will prayer,
Or ene short sigh of human breath, upburne
Ev’n to the seat of God.  For since | souzht
By pray’r th? offended Dzity to appease,
Kneel'd, and before him humbied all my heart,
Methought I saw lum placable and miid,
Bendinz his car; persuasion in me grew
That I was heard with favour; peace return'd
Iome to my breas:, and to my memory
His promise, that thy secd shall bruise our fue
Which thien not minded in dismay, vet now
Assures me that the bitterness of death
Is past and we shall five. \Whence hatl to thee,
Eve rightlr call'd, mother of alt mankind,
Motiier of all thingsliving, since by tiee
Main 1» to live, and al! things live for Man.

To whom thus Eve, with sad demeanour meek
1 worthy I such title should blong
To me transgressor, who for thee ordain'd
A ielp, became thy snare ; 1o me reproach
Rather belongs, distrust, and all dispraise::
Butinfinite in pardon was my Judge,
Thatl who first brousht death on ail, am grac’d
Trie source of liie; next favourable thou,
W ho higaly thus 1o entitle me vouchsaf’t,
Far other name deserving.  But the fizld
To labour calls us now with sweat impos’d,
Tnough after sleepless night; for see the morn,
All uncencern’d with our uarest, beging
Her rosy progress smiling: let us forth ;
I neverfrom thy side hencedorth to stray,
Where'er our day’s work lies, thoush now injoin’d
Laborious, utl day droop; while here we dwell,
W hat can be toilsome in these pleasant walks?
Here et us live, thoin fall’n state content,

>0 jpake, so wishd muclhi-humbled Eve; but fate
Subscribd not: Nature first gave signs, impress’d
On bird, beast, air, air saddenly eelipsd
Afier short blush of morn § nigh in her sight
The bird of jove, stoop’d from his alry tour,
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Two birds of gayest plume before him drove:
Down from a hill the beast that reigns in wouods,
Fist hunter then, pursued a gentie brace,
Goodliest of all the foresty hart and hind ;

Dircet to th? eastern gate was bent their flight,
Adamn observed, and with his eye the chase
Pursuing, not unmey’d to Eve thus spake:

() Eve, some further change awaits us nigh,
Which Heav™n by these mute sighs in nature shows,
Forerunners of his purpose, or i warn
Us haply too secure of our discharge
From penalty, because from death releas’d
Sume days; how long, and what till then our hife,
Who knows, or more than this, that we are dust,
And thither must return, and be no more?

Wy else this double objeet in our sight,

Of flight pursu’d 1 th? air, and o’er the ground,

One way the self-same hour? why in the east

Darkness ere day’s mid course, and morning-light

More orient in yon western cloud, that draws

O'er the blue irmament o radiant white,

And slow descends, with something heav*nly fraught?
le err’d not; for by this the heavinly bands

Down from a sky of Jasper Lighted how

In Paradise, and on a hill made halt;

A zlorious apparition, had not doubt

And carnal fear that day dimm’d Adam’s eye.

Not that more glorious, when the Angels mcet

Jacob in Mahunaim, where he saw

'Ihe field pavillion’d with his guardians bright;

Nor that which on the flaming mount appear’d

In Bothan, cover’d with a camp of fire,

Against the Assyrian king, who to surprise

One man, assassin-like, had levy’d war,

War unpraclaim’d.  1he princely Hierarch

In their bright stand there left his pow’rs to seize

FPossession of the garden; be alone,

To find where Adam shelter’d, took his way,

Not unperceivid of Adan, who to Eve,

While the great visitant approach’d, thus spake:
Eve, now expect great tidings, which perhaps
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Of us, will soon determine, or impose
New laws 1o be observ’d; for I descry,
From yonder blazing cloud that veils the hill,
Gaoe of the heav’nly host, and by his gait
Moune of the meanest, some great potentate
Or of the Thrones above, such majesty
Invests him coming ; vet not terrible,
That I should fear; nor sociably mild,
As Raphael, that 1 should much confide;
Eut solemn and sublime, whom not to offend,
With rev’rence [ must meet, and thou retire.
He ended; and th? Archangel soon drew nigh,
Not in his shape celestial, but as man
Clad to meet man; over his lucid arms
A military vest of purple fiow'd,
Livelier than Melibeean, or the grain
Of 5ara, worn by kings and heroes old
In ime of truce; Iris had dip’d the woof’;
His starry helm unbuckled show’d him prime
In manhood, where youth endad; by his side
As in a glist'ring zodiac, hung the sword,
Satan’s dire dread, and in his hand the spear.
Adam bow’d low; he kingly from his state
Inclin'd not, but his coming thus declar’d :
Adam, Heav'n’ high behest no preface needs,
Sufiicient that thy pray’rs are heard, and death,
Then due by seatence when thou didst transgress,
Defeated of his seizure many days
Gi1v’a thee of grace, wherein thou mayst repent,
And one bad act with many deeds well done
Mayst cover: well may then thy Lord appeasd
Redeem thee quite from death’ rapacious claim;
Bui longer in this Paradisc to dweil,
Permits not; to remove thee | am come,
And send thee from the garden forth to titl
The ground whence thou wast taken, fitier soil.
He added not; fur Adam at the news
Heart-struck with chilling gripe of sorrow stood,
That all his senses bound: Eve, who upscen
Yet all had heard, with audible lament
Discover’d soon the place.of her retire.
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0O unexpected stroke, worse than of death !
afust 1 thus leave thee, Paradise? thus leave
Thee, native soily these happy walks and shades,
Fit haunt of gods? where I hiad hope to spend,
Quict though sad, the respite of that day
That must be mortal to us both, O fluwers,
Fhat never witl in other climate grow,

My early visitation, and my last
Atevn, which { bred up with tender hand
Fromn the first op’ning bud, and gave ye names,
Whoe now shall rear ye to the sun, or rank
Your tribes, and water from th® ambrosial fount?
Ti.ce lastly, nuptial bow’r, by me adorn’d
Wit what to sizht or smell was sweet! from thee
How shall | part, and whither wander down
lnio a lower world, to this obscure
And wild? how shall we breathe in other air
Less pure, accustom’d to immortal fruis?
v hom thus the Angel interrupted mild:
] amens noty Eve, but patiently resign
W11t justly thou hast lost; nor set thy heart
Tius over fond, on that which is not thine.
Thy poing is notlonely; with thee goes
Thy husband 3 him to follow thou art Lound;
Wiiere hie abides, think there thy native sol.

Adam by this from the cokl sudden damp
Recovering, and his scatter™d sprits return™d,

To Michael thus his humble words address’d:

Celestinl, whether smong the Thrones, or nam'd
0f them the highst, for such of shape may seem
Prince above princes, gently hast thou told
Ty message, which might else in telling wound,
Aud in perforining end us; what besides
1 sorrow, and dejection, and despair,

Dur frailty can sustain, thy tidings bring,
Departure from this happy place, our sweet
Recess, and only consolation left

Familiar to our eyes; all places else
Inhospitable appear and desolate,

Nor knowing us nor known: and it by prayer
Incessant I could hope to change the will
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Of him who ali things can, I would not cease

To weary him with my assiduous cries:

But prayer against his absolute decree

No more avails than breath against the wind,
Blown stifling back on him that breathes it forth:
Therefore to his great bidding [ submit.

Thts most affticts ine, that departing hence,

As from his face I shall be hid, deprived

1115 blessed count'nance; here 1 could frequent
\ith worship place by place where he vouchsafd
Presence divine, and to my sons relate,

On this mount he appear'd, under this tree
Stood visible, among these pines his voice

I heard, here with him at this fountain taik’d;

So many grateful alears 1 would rear

Of grassy turf, and pile up ¢very stone

O: fustre from the brook, in memory,

Or monument 1o ages, and thercon

Oiler sweet smelling sums, and fruits, and flow'rs:
In yonder nether world where shall 1 seck

s bnght appearances, or footstep trace?

For though 1 fled kim angry, yet recali’d

To Iife prolong’d and promis'd race, I now
Gladly behold though but his utinust skirts

Of glory, and far off his steps adore.

To whom thus Michael with regard benign:
Adam, thou know?st Heavn his, and ail the earth,
Not this rock only; his omnipresence fills
Lard, sea and air, and every kind that lives,
Fomented by hus virtual pow’r and warm’d:

All th? earth hie gave thee to possess and rule,
No despicable gift; sunmise not then

115 presence to these narrow bounds confind
Of Paradise or Eden: this had been

Pethaps thy capital seat, from whence had spread
All zenerations, and had hither come

From all the ends of th? earth, to celebrate

And reverence thee their great progenitor.

Eut this pre-cminence thou hast lost, brought down
To dwell on even ground now with thy sons:
Yet doubt not but in valley and in plain
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God is as here, and will be found alike

Present, and of his presence many a sign

51l following thee, still compassing thee round

With poodness and paternal love, his face

Express, and of his steps the track divine.

which that thou mayst believe, and be confirm’d,

Ere thou from hence depart, know | am sent

To show thee what shalt come in future days

To thee and to thy offspring, good with bad

Expect to hear, supernal grace contending

With sinfulness of men; thereby to learn

True patience, and 10 temper joy with fear

And pious sorrow, equally inurd

By moderation either state to bear,

Prosperous or adverse; so shaltthou lead

safest thy life, and best prepar’d endure

Thy mortal passage when it comes  Ascend

This hill; let Eve {for 1 have drenchd her cyes)

Iere sleep below, while thou to foresight wak’st;

As once thou stept’st, while she to life was form’d,
To whom thus Adam pratefully reply'd:

Ascend, 1 follow thee, safe guide, the path

Thou lead’st me, and to the hand of heavn submit,

However chast'ning, to the evil turn

My obvious breast, arming to overcome

By suffering, and carn rest from Jabour won,

If so 1 may attain. So both ascend

In the visions of God. 1t was a hill

Of Paradise the highest, from whose top

The hemisphere of carth in clearest ken

Stretch’d out to th! amplest reach of prospect lay.

Not higher that hill, nor wider looking round,

Whereon for different cause the tempter sct

Our second Adam in the wilderness,

To show him all earth’s kingdoms, and their glory.

His eye might there command wherever stood

City of old or modern fame, the seat

Of mightiest empire, from the destin’d walls

Of Cambalu, seat of Cathaian Can,

And Samarchand by Oxus, Temir’s throne,

To Paqquin of Sinman kings, aod thence
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To Agra and Lahor of great Mogul

Dow:x 10 the golden Chersonese, or where

The Persian in Ecbatan sat, or since

In [ispahan, or where the Russian Czar

In Moscow, or the Sultan in Bizance,

Turchestan-bora; nor could his eve not ken

Th' empire of Negus to his utmost port

Frocco, and the less maritime kings,

Mombaza, and Quilos, and Melind,

And Sofala thought Ophir, to 1he realm

Ot Congo, and Angoela farthest south:

Or thence from Niger flood to Atlas moint,

ae kingdoms of Almansor, Fez and Sus,

Morocco, and Algiers, and Tremisen

On Lurope thence, and where Rome was to sway

The world: i spric perhaps he also saw

Rich Mexico, the seat of Moniczume,

And Cusco in Peru, the richer seat

Ot Atabalipa, and yet unspoild

Guiana, whose great city Geryon’s sons

Call £l Dorado.  But to nobler sighis

Michacl from Adam’s eves the film remov’d,

W hich the false fruit that promis’d clearer sight

Had bred; then purg’d with euphrasy and rue

Tae visual nerve, for he had much 1o sce ;

And from the well of life three drups instill’d.,

So deep the puw’r of these ingredients piercid,

Lven to the inmost seat of mental sight,

That Adam, now inforc'd to close hus eyes,

Sunk down, and all his sp'rits becane Intranc’d;

But him the gentle Angel by the hand

Svon rais’d, and his atiention thus recall’d:
Adam, nuw ape thine eyes, and first behold

Th? effects which thy origtnal erime hah wrought

In sume to spring from thee, who never touch'd

Th™ acoepled tree, nor with the spake conspir'd,

Norsinn’d thy siny yet from that sin derive

Corruption to bring forth more violent deeds.
His eves, he open’d, and bekheld a field,

Part arable and tilthy whereon were sheaves

“ew reap’d; the other part sheep-walks and folds
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I’ the midst an altar as the land-mark stood,
Rustic, of grassy sud; thither anon
A sweaty reaper from his tillage brought
Tarst fruits, the greeo ear, and the yellow sheaf,
Uncull’d, as came to hand; a shepherd next
More meek, came with the firstlings of his flock,
Choicest and best; then sactificing, laid
The inwards and their fat, with incense strowd
On the cleft wood, and all due rites perform’d.
1hi5 offering soon propitious fire from feavn
Consum’d with nimble glance, and grateful steam ;
The other’s not, fur bis was not sincere:
Whereat he inly rag’d, and as they talk’d,
Smote him into the midriff with a stone
That beat out life; he fell, and deadly pale
Groan'd out his sou) with rushing blood effustd.
Much at that sight was Adam in his heart
Dismnay’d, and thus in haste to th” Angel cry'd:
0 teacher, some great mischiief hath befall’n
To that meck man, who well had sacrific’y;
Is piety thus and pure devotion paid?
T* whom Michael thus, he also mov’d, reply’d:
These (wo are brethren, Adam, and to come
Out of thy loins ; th? unjust the just hath siain,
For envy that his brother’s offering found
Yrom Heav’n acceptance; but thie bloody fact
Will be aveng’d; and th’ other’ faith approv’d
Lose no reward, though here thou see him dice,
Rolling in dustand gore. “l'o which our sire:
Alas, both for the deed and for the cause!
Buthave I now seen Death? s this the way
] must return to native dust? O sight
Of terror, foul and ugly to behold,
liorrid to think, how horrible to feel!
Tuv whom thus Michael: Death thou hast seen
In his first shape on man; but many shapes
0f deathy and many are the ways that lead
To s grim cave, all dismal; yetto sense
More terrible at th? entrance than within.
somey as thou saw?sty by violent stroke shall die,
Sy frre, tlood, faming; by intem)¥Yravce more
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In meats and drinks, which on the earth shall bring
Diseases dire, of which a monstrous crew
Betore thee shall appear; that thou mayst know
W hat misery th? inabstinence of Eve
Shall bring on men. Immediately a place
Before his eyes appear’d, sad, noisome, dark,
A lazar-house it seem'd, wherein were laid
Mumbers of all diseasd, all maladies
Of ghastiy spasm, or racking torture, qualms
Of heart-sick agonr, ail fev’rous kinds,
Convulsions, epilepsies, fierce catarrhs,
Iatestine stone and ulcer, cholic pangs,
Demoniac phrenzy, moaping melancholy,
And moon-struck madness, pining atrophy,
Alarasmus, and wide wasting pestilence,
Dropsies, and asthmas, and joint-racking rheums,
Dire was the tossing, deep the groans ; Despair
Tended the sick, busiest from couch to couch;
And over them triumphant Death his dart
shaok, but delay’d to strike, though oft invok'd
With vows, as their chief good, and final hope,
Sight so deform what heart of rock could long
Dry<y’d behold? Adam could not, but wept,
Though not of woman burn; compassion gucll'd
Hus best of man, and gave him up to tears
A space, till firmer thoughts restrain’d excess;
And scarce recovering words his plaint renew’d:
O miserabie mankind, to what fall
Degzraded, to what wretched state resery'ds
Better end here unborn.  Why is life giv'n
To be thus wrested from us? rather why
Obiruded on us thus! who, if we knew
What we receive, would either not accept
Lite offer’d, or soon beg to lay it down,
Glad to be so dismiss'd in peace. Can thus
Th'image of God in man, created once
50 goodly and erect, though faulty since,
To such unsightly sufferings be debas'd
Under inhuman pains? Why should not man,
Retaining still divine similitude
{n part from such deformities be free,
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And for his Maker’s image sake, exempt?
Their Maker’s image, answer’d Michael, then
Forsook them, when themselves they vilify’d
To swerve ungovern’d appetite, and took
His image whom they serv’d, a brulish vice,
Inductive mainly to the sin of Eve.
1-2refore so abject 1s their punishment,
Disliguring not God’s likeness, but their own ;
Or if his likeness, by themselves defac’d,
Whtle they pervert pure nature’s healthful rules
To loathsome sickness; worthily, since they
God’ image dud not reverence in themselves,
I viekd it just, said Adairy and submit,
But is there yet no other way, besides
These painful passages, how we may come
Tou deathy and inix with our connatural dust?
There 15, said Michael, if thou well observe
The rule of not too much, by temp’rance taught,
In what thou eat’st and drink’t, seeking from thence
Due nourishment, not gluttonous delioht,
Till many vears over thy head return:
So may’st thou live, tilt like ripe frait thou drop
Into thy mother’s lap, or be with case
Gather'd, not harshly pluck’d, for death matare.
This 1s old age; but then thou must oudive
Thy youth, thy strength, thy beauty, which willchange
To wither’d, weak, and grey, thy senses tiien
Obtuse, all taste of pleasure must forego,
To what thou hast; and for the air of vouth,
lopetul and cheerfuly in thy blood will reign
A melancholy damp of cold and dry
To wetgh thy spirits down, and last consume
The balm of life. ‘To whom our ancestor:
lenceforth 1 fly not deathy nor would prolong
Life much; bent rather how 1 may be quit
Fairest and eastest of this cumbrous charge;
Which 1 must keep till my appointed day
Gt rend’ring up, and patiently attend
My dissolution. Michael reply’d
hor jove thy life, nor hate; but what thou liv':t,
Live well; how long or short permit to Heav'n:



201 PARADISE LOST. Baad I,

And now prepare thee for another sight.

I1e look’d, and saw a spacious plain, whereon
Were (ents of various hue: br some were herd;
Of cattle grazing; others, whence the sound
Of instruments that made melodious chime
Was heard, of harp and orzan; and who mov'd
Their stops amd chords was seen; his volant touch
Insiinct througly atl proportions, low and high,
Fed and pursu’d transverse the resonant fugue,
In other part stood one who at the forge
I.ab'ring, two mussy clods of iron and brass
Had melted, (whether found where casual fire
Had wasted woods on mountain or in vale,
Down to the veins of earth, thence gliding hot
To sume cave’s mouth, or whether wash’d by stream
From underzround), the liquid ore lie drain’ d
Into fit moulds prepar’d; fram which he form'd
Finsthits owa tools, then what might else be wrouzlt
Fusile or grav’n in mewl.  Afier these,
But on the hither side, a different sort
From the high neighb’ring hills, which was their seat,
Down to the plan descended : by their guise
Just men they seem’d, and all their study bent
To worship God anght, and know his works
Mot hid, nor those things last which might preserve
Frecedom and peace to men: they on the plain
Lonz had aot walk’d, when from the tents behold
A bevy of fair women, richly gay
In gems and wanton dress; to th? harp they sung
Soft amorous ditties, and in dance came on.
The men, though grave, ey'd them, and let their ¢ics
Rove wilthout rein, til in the amorous net
First caught they lik’d, and each his liking chose:
And now of love they treat, till th? evaing star,
Love’s harbinger, appear'd; then all in heat
They hght the nuptial torch, and bid invoke
Hymen, then first to marriage-rites invok'd:
With feast and music all the teals resound.
Such happs interview and fair event
1) love and vouth not lost, songs, garlands, flow'rs, 3
And charming symphonjes attach'd the heart
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Of Adam, soon inclin’d t* admit delight,
The bent of nature which he thus express'd :

True opener of mine eyes, prime Angel bless’d,
Much better seems this vision, and more hope
Of peaceful days portends than those two past:
Those were of hate and death, or pain much worse ;
Iere nature seems fulfifl’d and all her ends,

To whom thus Michael: Judge not what is best
By pleasure, though to nature sceming meet,
Created, as thou art, to nobler end,

Holy and pure, coniormity divine,

Those tents thou saw’st so pleasant, were the tents
Of wickedness, wherein shall dwell his race

Who slew his brother ; studious they appear

Of arts that polish life, inventors rare,

Unmindful of their Maker, though his Spirit

Taught them, but they his gifts acknowledg'd none.
Yet they a beauteous offspring shall beget: .
Fur that fair female 1roop thou saw’st, that seem’d
Of guddesses, sb blithe, so smooth, so gay, .

Yet empty of all good, wherein consists .
Woman’s domestic honour and chief praiseg .-

Bred only. and completed to the taste:

Ofustful appetence, to sing,.to dance,.

To dress, and troll the tongue, and roll the eye,

To these, that sober race of menywhose lives
Religious titled them the sons of God,

Shall yield up all their.virtue, all iheir fame-
lgnobly, to the trains and to the stiles

Of these faiz atheists, and now swim.in joy, . .
Ere long to swim at large 3 and laugh, for which
The world ere long a world of tears must weep.

To whom thus Adam, of short joy berefi:

O pity and shame, that they who to live well,
Enter’d so fair, should turn aside to tread
Faths indirect, or in the midway faintt

But stili 1 see the tenor of Man’s woe

Holds on the same, from Woman to begin.,

From man’s efieminate slackness it begins,
Said th? Angel, who shbuld better hold his place

By wisdom, and superior gifts receiv’d. M

L]

-
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But now prepare thee for another scene.

He look'd, and saw wide territories spread
Before him, towns, and rural works between,
Cities of men with lofty gates and tow'rs;
Concourse in arms, fierce faces threat’ning war,
Giauty of mighty bone, and bold emprise:

Part wield theirarms, part curb the foaming steed,
Single orin array of battle rang'd

Both horse and foot, nor idle mustring'stood ;
Onec way a band select fiom forage drives

A herd of beeves, fair oxen'and fair kine

From a'fat meadow-ground, or fleecy flock,

Fwes and their bleating lambs, over the plain,
Their booty; scarce with life’the sliepherds fly,
But call in aid, which makes a biobdy fray;

\Vith cruel tournament the squadrons join ;

\\ here cattle pastur'd late, now scatter’d lies
With carcasses aild arms th? insanguin’d field
Deserttid: others toa city strong .
Lay siege, incamp’d; by battery, scale, and mine,
Assaulting ; others from the wall defend

With dart and'jav’lin, stones-and sulph’rous fire;
On each hand slaughter and gigantic déeds.

I1n other parts s seepter’d heralds calt

To council iq the city gates; anoh

Grey-headed med and grave; with-warriors mix'd
Assemble, and harangues are heard, bat soon

In factious opposition ; till:at-last.

Of middle age ove rising, eminent

In wise deport; spake much bf rightiadd wrong,
Of justicd, of relifiod, truth and peace;

And judgment fromabove: hinyoldand young
Exploded, and Had-seiz'd:with violeat hands,
Had not'a clvad-detsending snateh’d him thence
Unseen amid:the tHronk: soviolence
Procceded, and oppression and'sword-law, .
Through all the plain, anl' refage rione was found,
Adam was all inl-tears, and'to his guide
Lamenting turn'd full sad’; O what-are these,
Death’s ministers, ot medy who thug deal death
Inhumanly to men) and multiply
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Ten thousand fold the sin of him who slew
1iis brother: for of whom such massacre
Make they but of their bretliren, men of men?
But who was that just magn, whem had not Heay’n
Rescu'd, had in his righteousuness been lost!?
To whom thus Michael: These are the product
of thosc ill-iated marriages thou saw’st;
Wicre good withbad were match’d, who ofihemselves
Abhor to join; and by impradence mix’d,
Produce prodigious births of body or mind,
Such were these giants, men of high renowo §
For in those days might only shall be admir'd,
And valour and heroic virtue cali'd ;
To overcome in battle, and sybdue
Nations, and bring home spoils with infinite
Man-slaughter, shall be held the highest pitch
of human glory, and for glory done
Of triumph, to be stil'd great conquerors,
Patrons of mankind, geds, and sons of gods;
Destroyers rightlier call’d, and plaguces of men.
Thus fame shall be atchiev’d, renown on varth,
And what most merits fame in silence hid.
Hut he, the sev’ntls from thee, whom thou beheldst
The only rightcous in a world perverse,
And therefore hated, therefore so beset
With foes, for daring single to be just,
And utter odious truth, that God would come
To judge them with his saints: him the most High
Wraptin a balmy cloud with winged steeds
Did, as thou saw’st, receive, to walk with God
High in salvation and the climes of bliss,
Exempt from death ; to show thee what reward
Awaits the good, the rest what punishment;
Which, now direct thine eyes, and soon behold,
He look’d, and saw the face of thingsquitechang’d s
&hic brazen throat of war had ceas’d to roar;
All now was turn’d to jollity and game,
To luxury and not,feast and dance,
Marryipg or prostituting, as befel
Rape or adultery, where passing fair
Allurd them; thence from cups to civil broiis.
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At length 2 reverend sire among them came,

And of their doings preat dislike declar'd,

And testify’d against their ways; he oft .
Frequented their assemblies, whereso met, |
Triumphs or festivals, and to them preach’d |
Coaversion and repentance, as to souls

In pnson under judgments imminent:

But all in vain: which when he saw, he ceasd
Contending, and remov’d his tents far off ;

Then from the mountain hewing timber 1all,
Ecgan to build a vessel of huge bulk;

Measur'd by cubit, length, and breadth, and height;
smear’d round with pitch; and in the side a doyr
Contrivid; and of provisions laid in large

For man and beast: when lo, 2 wonder strange!
Of every beast, and bird, and insect small,

Came sev’ns, and pairs, and enter’d in, as taught
Their order: last the sire, and his three sons,

With their four wives; and God made fast the door,
Meanwhile the south wind rose, and with black wings
\Wide hovering, all the clouds together drove
From under Heav’n; the hills to their supply
Vapour, and exhalation dusk and moist,

Sent up amain; and now the thicken’d sky

Like a dark ceiling stood; down rush'd the rain
Impetuous, and coatinu’d till the earth

No more was seen : the floating vessel swum
Uplified, and secure with beaked prow

Rode tilting o%r the waves: all dwellings else
Flood overwhelm®d, and them with all their pomp,
Deep under water roll'd ; sea covered sea )

Sea without shore; and in their palaces

Where luxury late reign’d, sea-monsters whelp’d
And stabled; of mankind, so numeroys late,

All left in one smail bottom swum imbark’d,

How didst thou grieve then, Adam, to behold

The end of all thy offspring, end so sad,
Depopulation? thee another flood,

Of tears and sorrow a flood thee also drown'd,
Aund sunk thee asthy sons; til] gently rear’d

Ey W’ Angel, on thy feet thou stood’st at last,
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Though comfortless, as when a father mourns
Itis children, all in view destroy’d at once;
And scarce to th* Angel utter’d thus thy plaint:
0 visions, il foreseen! better had 1
Livid ignorant of future, so had borne
My part of evil only, each day’s lut
Enough to bear; those nowt, that were dispens’d
The burden of many ages, on me light
Atonce, by my forcknowledge gaining birth
Abortive, to torment me eve their being,
With thought that they must be. Let no man scek
Henceforth to be foretold what shall betal
ilim or his children; evil he may be sure,
Which neither his foreknowledge can prevent,
And he the future evil shall no less
In apprehension than in substance feely
Grievous to bear s but that care now is past,
Afan is not whom to warn: those few escap'd
Famine and anguish will at last consume,
Wandring that wat'ry desart. I had hope,
When violence was ceas'd, and war on earth,
All would have then gone well, peace would have
With length of happy days the race of man: [ crown'd
Rut 1 was far deceiv’d; for now [ see
Peace to corrupt no less than war to waste,
How comes it thus? unfold, celestial guide,
And whetlier here the race of man will end ?
To whom thus Michael : Those whom Jast thousaw’st
In triumph and luxurious wealth, are they
¥irst seen in acts of prowess eminent,
and great exploits, biat of true virtue void :
Who having spilt much blood, and done much waste
subduing nations, and atcheiv'd thereby
Fame in the world, high titles, and rich prey,
Shall change their course 10 pleasure, Cise, and sloth,
Surfeit, and lust, till wantonness and pride
Raise out of friendship hostile deeds in peace,
The conquer’d also and insfav'd by war,
Shalf, with their freedom lost, all virtue lose
And fear of God, from whom their piety feign'd
In sharp contest of baule found no aid
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Against invaders ; therefore cool'd in zeal,
Thenceforth shall practise how 1o five secure,
Worldly or dissolute, on what their lords
Shall leave thein to enjoy : for th? earth shall beay
More than enough, that lemp'rance may be try'd;
So shall alt wrn degenerate, all deprav’d;
Justice and temp’rance, truth and fsith furgot;
On¢ man exeept, the only son of tight
In a dark age, against example good,
Against allurement, custom, and a world
Otiended; fearkess of reproach and scorn,
Or viclence, e of their wicked ways
Shail them admonish, and before them set
The paths of righteousness, how much more safe,
And full of peace, denvuncing wrath to come
On thieir impenitence; and shali return
Of ithem derided, but of God obsery’d
The one just man alive ; by his command
Shail buiid a wond’rous ark as thou beheld'st,
To save himself and household from amidst
A world devote to universal wrock.,
No snoner he, with them of man and heast
Select for life shall in the ark be fuda’d,
And shelier'd round, but a)! the cataracis
Or Heav’n sei open, on the earth shall pour
Rain day and mrghe; ali fouptains of the deep
Lreke up, shail heave the ocean 1o usurp
Berond all bounds, til) inundation rice
Above e highest hills; then shall this mount
O: Paradise by might of waves be movd
Out of his place, push’d by the horned flood,
With all his verdure spoii’d, and wrees adrift,
Duwn the great river (o the opcning gulph,
And there take root, an island salt and bare,
Zie haunt of seals, and orcs, and sea-mews’ clang:

To ieach thee that God attributes 10 place
No sancuty, if none be thither brought
By men who there frequent, ar therein dwell,
And now what further shalt ensiue, behold,

He Icok™d and saw the ark-huli on the flood,
Vebich now abated; for the Clouds were lied,



Fook XL, PARADISE LOST. 971

privn by a keea north-wind, that blowing dry

wrinkled the face of deluge, as decayd;

And the clear sun on his wide wat’ry glass

Gaz'd hot, and of the fresh wave largely arew,

As after thirsty which made their flowing shrink

from standing lake to tripping ehb, that stole

with soft foot towards the decp, who now had stopt

Her sluices, as the heav’n his windows shut,

The ark no more now {loats, but seems on ground,

Fast on the top of some high mountain fix'd,

And now the gops of hills as rocks appear;

\ith clamour thence the rapid currents drive

Tow'rds the retreating sea their furious tide,

Forthwith from out the ark a raven flics,

And afier him, the syrer messenger,

A dove, seat forth once aud again to spy

Green tree or ground whereon his foot may light;

The second time returning, in his bill

An olive leaf he brings, pacific sign:

Anon dry ground appears, and from his ark _

ke ancient sive descends with all his trains

Then with uplifted hands, and eyes devout,

Grateful to heavn, over his head beholds

A dewy cloud, and in the cloud a bow,

Conspicuous with three listed colours gay,

Betwh'ning peace from God, and cov'nant new.

Whereat the heart of Adam erst so sad

Greatly rejoic’d, and thus his joy broke forith:
0 thou who future thngs canst represcit

As presenty heav'nly instructor, 1 pevive

At this last sight, assur’d that Man shall live

\With all ihe cyeatures, and their sced preseive,

Far less I now lament for one whole worid

Of wicked sons destroy’d, thap | rejojce

For one man found so perfect and so just,

That God vouchisafes to raise another world

From him, and all his anger to forget.

But say, what mean those coloured streaks in Heav'n,

Distended as the brow of God appeas’d;

Or serve they as a flow'ry verge to bind

he fiad skirts of that same walry cloud,
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Lest it again dissolve, and show'r the earth?

To whom th? Archangel; Dextrously thou aimt:
So willingly doth God remit his ire,
Though Iate repenting him of man depravad,
Griev’d at his heart, when lvoking down he saw
The whole eanth fill'd with vi'lence, and all flesh
Corrupting each their way; yet those remov’d,
Such grace shall one just man find ip his sight,
That he relents, not to blot out mankind,
And makes a covenant never to destroy
The eanth again by flood, nor let the sea
Surpass his bounds, nor rain to'drown the world
With man therein or beast; but when he brings
Over the earth a cloud, will therein set

His wriple colour'd bow, whereon to louk,

And call to mind his cov'nant: day and night,
Seed-time and harvest, heat and hoary frost,

Shall hiold their course, till fire purge all things new,
Buthh Heaven and Earth, wherein the just shaly dwell,

—
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Then with transition sweet new speech resumes:
Thus thou hast seen one world begin and end ;
And Man as from a second stock proceed.
vuch thou hast yet to see; butl perceive
Thy mortal sight to fail; objects divine
Must needs impair and weary b uman sense:
Henceforth what is to come { will relate,
Thou thercfore give due audience, and attend.
This second source of mew, while yet but few,
And white the dread of judgiment past rematas
Fresh in their minds, fearing the Deity, :
\With some regard to what is just and right
shall lead their lives, and multiply apace;
Lab'ring the soily and reaping plentecus crop,
Corn, winc, and oil, and from the herd or flock,
oft sacrificing butlock, Iamb, or kid,
With large wine-offerings pour’d,and sacred feast,
Shall spend their days in joy unblam®d, and dwell
Long time in peace, by families, and tribes,
Under paternal rule; till one shall r1se
of proud ambitious heart, who, not content
with fair equality, fraternat statc,
Wiil arrogate dominion undeservd
Over his brethren, and quite dispossess
concord and law of nature from the carth,
Hunting (and men not beasts shall be his game)
with war and liostite snare such as refuse
Subjection Lo his empire tyrannous:
A mighty hunter thence,he shall be styl'd
Before the Lord, as in despite of Heav'n,
Or from Heavn claiming second sov'reignty;
And from rebellion shall derive his name,
Though of rebelion othess he accuse.
He with a crew, whor like ambition joins
\Vith him or under him to tyrannize,
Marching from Eden towards the west, shall find
The plain, wherein a black bituminous gurge
Boits out from under ground, the mouth of heli:
Of brick, and of that stufl they cast to build
A city and tow’r, whosc top may reach 1o Heav'n;
M5
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And get themselves a name; lest far dispersd
In foreign lands (heir memory be lost,
Regardless whether good or evil fame.
Eut God, who oft duscends to visit men
Unseen, and through their habitations walks
To imark their doings, them beholding soon,
Comes down to see their city, ere the tow’r
Obstruet Heavn-tow’rs, and in derision sets
L pon their tongues a various sp'rity 10 raze
Quite out their native language, and instead
To sow a jangling noise of words unknown.
Forthwith a hideous gabble rises Joud
Among the builders, each to other calls
Dot understood, till hoarse, and all in rage,
As mock’d they storm; great lavghter was in Heav'n,
And looking down to see the hubbub strange,
And hear the din; thus was the building lef;
Ridiculous, and the work Confusion nam,
Whereto thus Adam fatherly displeas'd;
O exzcrable son, so to aspire
Above his brethren, to himself assuming
Authority usurp'd from God not givia :
te gave us only over beast, fish, fow],
Daominien absolute: that right we hold
By his donation: but man over mep
He made not lord; such title to himself
Reserving, human left from humas free.
But this usurper his incroachment proud
Stays not on man; to God his tow’r intend;
Siege and defiance.  Wretched man! what fgod
\Vill he convey up thither to sustain
Himself and his rash army, where thin air
Above the clouds will pine his entrails grass,
And famish him of breath, if not of bread ?
To whom thus Michael: Jusy y thou abhorr'st
Thatson, who on the quiet state of men
Such trouble brought, affecting to subdue
Raunonalliberty ; vet known withal,
Since thy original lapse, true liberty
Is lost, which always with right reason dwells
Twinn'd, and from ber hath no divigual being:
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Reason in man obseur’d, or not obey’d,
ymnediately inordinate desires

And upstart passions catch the government
From reason, and to servitude reduce

\{an till then free. Therefore, since he permits
Within himself unworthy pow’rs to reign

over free reason, God, in judgment just,
subjects hiny from without to-violent lords;
\Who oft as undeservedly inthral

His outwird freedems tyranny must bey
Though to the tyrant thercby no excuse,

Yet somelimes nations will decline so low
From virtue, which is reason, that no wrong,
But justice, and some fatal curse annex'd,
Deprives them of their outward hiberty,

Their inward losts witness th' irreverent son
of him who builtthe ark, whu, for the shane
Done to his fathier, heard this heavy caney
Servant of servants, on his viclous race.

Thus will this latter, as the former world,

still tend from Lad to worse, Ul God atiast
Wearied with their iniquitics, withdraw

Ilis presence from among them, and avert

His holy eyes, resolving from thencelortis

To leave them to their own polluted wiays;
And one peculiar nation to sclect

From all the rest, of whom to be invok'd,

A nation from one faithful man to springs

Him on this side Fuphrates yet residing :

Bred up in idol worship: O that men

(Canst thou betieve?) should be sv stupid grown,
While yet the patriarch livid, who scap’d the Hood,
As to forsake the living God, and fall

To worship their own work in wood and stone
For gods! yet him God the most Hlizh vouchsafus
To call by vision from his father’ house,

His kindred and false gods, into a land

which he will show him, and from him will raise
A mighty nation, and upon him show’r

Itis benediction so, that in his seed

Al pations shall be bless’d; he straight obeys,
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Not knowing to what land, yet firm believes,

I see him, bt thou canst not, with what faith

He Jeaves his gods, his fricnds, and native soil,

Ur of Chaldea, pussing now the ford

To Haran, after him a cumb’rous t5ain

Of herds and flocks, and numerous servitude;

Mot wand'ring poor, but trusting ath bis wealih
With God, who ¢all'd him in a land unknown,
Cauaan he now attains; 1 see his tents-

Pitch'd about Sechem, and the neighb*ring plain
Of Moreh; there by promise he reccives

Gift 10 his progeny of all that land,

From Hamath northward to the desart south,
{Things by their names | call, though yet unnam*j)
From Hermen east to the great western €2 3
Mount Hermon, yonder sea, each place behold

In prospect, as I point them 3 on the shore

Mount Carmael; here the double-founted stream,
Jordan, true limit eastward; but his sons

~haill dwell 10 Senir, that long ridge of hills,

This ponder, that all nations of the earth

Shallin hic seed be blessed : by that seed

Is meant thy great deliverer, who shall brujse

The serpent’s head ; whereuf 10 thee anon ‘
Plainhier shall be reveal®d.  This patriarch bless'd,
W hom faithiful Abrabam due time shall call,

A son, and of his son a grandehild Ieaves,

Lixe hun in faith, in wisdom, and renown.

The grandchild, with twelve sons increas'd, departs
From Canaun, to a land hercafier cali'd

F.£1pt, divided by the river Nile:

Sce where it flows, disgorging at sev’n mouths
Into the sea. Tosvjourn in dhat land

He comes, invited by a youbger son

In time cf dearth; a son, whose worthy deeds
Raise him to be the second jn that realm

Of Pharach: there he dies and leaves his race
Growing into a nation, and now grown

Suspected to a sequent king who secks

To stop their overgrowth, as inmate guests [slave;
Teo numcrous; whence of guests he makes them



Book N1k PARADISE LOST. 21

1nhospitably, and kills their infant-males 5
Til} by two brethren (those iwo brethren call
Moses and Aaron) sent from God to claim
His people from inthralment, they return
with glory and spoil back to their promis'd land.
But first the lawless tyrant, who denics
To knaw their God, or message to regard,
\just be compeil'd by signs and judgments dire;
To blood unshed the rivers must be turn’d ;
Yrogs, lice, and flics, must all his palace fill
W ith loath’d intrusion, and fill ail the land;
His catile must of rot and inusrain die;
fotches and blains must all kis flesh imboss,
And all his people j thunder mix’d with hail,
Hail mix’d with fire, must rend th? Feyptian sky,
And wheel on th? carth, devouring where it rolls;
\What it devours not, herb, ot fruit.or grain,
A darksome cloud of locusts swarming down
Must cat, and on the ground leave nothing gieen
Darkness must ovesshadow all his bounds,
Palpable darkness, and blot out three days;
Last, with one midnight-stroke, all the first-born
Of Egypt must lie dead, Thus with ten weunds
e river dragon tam’d at fength subimils
o let his sujourners depart, and oft
Humbles his stubborn heart; but still as ice
More harden’d after thaw, till in his rage
Pursuing whom he {ate dismiss’d, the sea
Swallows him with his host; but them lets pass
As on dry land between two crystal walls,
Aw'd by the rod of Moses so to stand
Divided, till his rescu’d gain their shore;
Such wand’rous pow’r God to his saints will lend,
Though present in his Angel, who shall go
Before them in a cloud and pillar of fire,
By day a cloud, by night pillar of fire,
T'o guide them in their journeyy and remove
Echind them, while th? obdurate king pursues:
All night he will pursue; but his approach
Darkness defends between till morning watch 5
Then throvgh the fiery pitlar and the cloud
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God looking forth will trouble all his host,

And craze theie chariot-wheels; when by commang
Moses once more his potent rod extends

Over the sea; the sea his rod obays s

On their embanled ranks the waves return,
And overwhelm their war. The race elect,
Safe towards Canaan from the shore advance
Through the wild desart, not the readiest way,
Lest ent’ring on the Capaanite alarm’d,

War terrify them inexpert, and fear

Return them back to Egypt, chusing rather
Inzlortous life with servitude ; for life

To noble and ignoble is more sweet

Untrain’d in arms, where rashness leads not on.
This also shall they rain Dy their delay

In the wide wilderness ; there they shall found
Their gorernment, and their great senate chuse
Through the twelve tribes, the rule of law ordain'd.
God from the mount of Stnai, whose groy top
Shall tremble, he descending, will himself

In thunder, lighming, and loud truinpet’s sound,
Ordain them laws; part'such ag dppertain

To civil justice, part religious rites

Of sacrifice, informing them, by types

And shadows, of that destin'd seed to brujse
The serpent, by what means he shail Achieve
Mankind's deliverance. But the voice of God
Tu mortal ear is dreadful; they beseech

That Moses might report to them his will,

And terror cease; he grants what they besought,
Instructed that to God is no aceess

Without mediator, whose high office now

Mosws in figure bears, to introduce

Oae greater, of whose dav he shall foretel,

And all the prophers in their age e times

Of #reat Messiah shall stng. ‘Thus laws and rites
Establish*d, such delight hath God in inen

Obedient to his will, that he vouchsafes
Among them to set up his tabernacle,
The holy One with mortal men to dwell,
Ly bis prescript a santuary is fram*d
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of cedar, overlaid with gold; thercin

An ark, and in the ark his testimony,

The records of his covenant; over these

A mercy-seat of gold between the wings

Of wo bright cherubim; before him burn

Sev'n lamyps, as in a zodiac, represcnting

1he heavioly fires; over the tent a cloud

shall rest by day, a fiery gleam by night,
sive when they journey ; and at length they come,
Conducted by his Angel, to the land

Promis’d to Abrabham and bis seed. The rest
Wwere long to tell, how many battles fought,

How many kings destroy’d, and kingdoms won;
Or how the sun shall in mid Heav’n stand stiil

A day cntire, and night’s due course adjourn,
Man’s veice commanding, Sun, in Gibeon stand,
And thou, Mcon, in the vale of Aialon,

Till Isracl overcome: s0 call the third

From Abraham, son of Isaac, and from him

His whole descent, who thus shail Canaan win.

Here Adam interpos’d. O sentfrom Heav’n,

Enlight’ner of my darkness, gracious things

Thou hast reveal'd, those chicfly which concern
Just Abraham and his seed : now first { find
Mine eyes true opening, and my heart much eas'd,
Erewhile perplex’d with thoughts what would become
Of me and all mankind ; but now 1 see

His day, in whom all nations shall be bless'd,
Favour unmerited by me, who sought

Forbidden knowledge by forbidden means.

This yet 1 apprehend noty why to thuse

Among whom God will deign to dwell on earth,
So many and so various laws are giv'n;

§0 Many Jaws argue so many sins

Among them; how can God with such reside?

To whom thus Michael: Doubt not but that sin

\Will reign among them, as of thee begot;

And thercfore was law given them to ¢vince
Their natural pravity, by stirring up

Sin against law to fight ; that when they sce
Law can discover siny but not remove,

9
7
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Save by those shadowy expiations weak,

The blood of bulls and goats, they may conclude
Some blood more precious must be paid for man,
Just for unjust; that in such righteousness

Tu them by faith imputed, they may find
Justication towards God, and peace

Of conscicnce; which the law Ly ceremonics
Caznot appease, nor man the moral part
Perform, and, not performing, cannot live

30 law appears imperfect, and but given

With purpose to resign them in full time

Up to a better covenant, disciplin’d

From skadowy types to truth, from flesh to spirit,
From imposition of strict laws to free
Acceptance of large grace, fromervile fear

To tilial, works of law to works of faith.

And therefore shall not Moses, though of God
Highly belov'd, being but the minister

Of law, his people into Canaan lead ;

But Joshua, whom the Gentiles Jesus eall,

1is name and office bearing, who shall quel!
Tne adversary serpent, and bring back

Through the world’s wilderness long wander’d man,
Safe to eternal Paradise of rest.

Meanwhile they in their earthly Canaan placid,
Loug ume shall dwell and prosper; but when sing
Nationa! interrupt their public peace,

Provoking God to raise them encmics;

¥rom wiiom, as oft he saves them penitent,

By judges firsty then under kings; of whom

The second, both for piety renown’d

And puissant deeds, a promise shall reecive
Irrevocable, thag his regal throne .

For ever shall endure; the fike shall sing

All prophecy, that of the royal stock

Of David (so I name this king) shait rise

A som, the woman’s seed to thee foretold,
Foretold to Abraham, and in whom shall trust
All nations, and to Kings foretold, of kings

The last; for of his reign shall be no end.

But first 2 long succession must ensue;
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And his next son, for wealth and wisdom fam’d,
1he clouded ark of God, till then in tents
wand’ring, shall in a glorious temple inshrine,
such fullow himt as shall be register’d,

part good, part bad, of bad the longer scroll ;
Whose foul idolatries, and other fault,

Ieap’d to the popular sum, wiil so incense

God, as to leave them, and expose their land,
Their city, his temple, and his holy aik,

With ail his sacred things, a scorn and prey

To that proud cify, whose high walls thou saw’st
Left in confusion, Babvion thence call’d,

There in captivity he lets them dwell

The space of sev’nty years, then brings them back,
Rememb’ring mercy, and his cov’nant sworn
To David,*stablish’d as the days of Heav'n,
Return’d from Babylon by leave of kings,

1heir lords, whom God dispus’d, the house of God
They first re-edify, and for a while

in mean estate live moderate, till grown

In wealth and multitude, factious thev grow §
But first among the priests dissention springs,
vien wha attend the altar, and should most
Endeavour peace: their strife pollution brings
Upon the temple itself: atlast they seize

The sceptre, and regard not David’s sons;

Then lose it to a stranger, that the true
Anvinted king Messiali might be born

Barr'd of his right; yet at his birth a star,
Un:een before in heav’n, proclaims him come,
And guides the eastern sages, who enquire

His place, 1o ofter incense, myrihy and gold 5
1lis place of binh a solemn Angel tells

To simple shepherds, keeping watch by night;
They gladly thither haste, and by a quire

Of syuadron’d Angelshear this carol sung,

A virgin is bis mother, but his sire .

The pow’r of the Most High ; he shall ascend
The throne hereditary, and bound his reign
With earth’s wide bounds, bis glory with the 1Ieav'ns

He ceas’d, discerning Adam with such joy
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Surcharg™d, as had like grief been dew'd in tears,

Without the vent of words, which these he breathd;
O prophet of glad tilings, finisher

Of utmost hope! now clear 1 understand

What oft my steadiest thoughts have search’d in vaip

Wiy our great expectation should be call’d

The seed of woman : Virain mother, hail;

High in the love of Heav'n . yet from my loins

Thou shalt proceed, and from thy womb the Son

Of God most High; so God with Man unites,

Needs munst the serpent now bis capital bruise

kxpect with mortal pain: say where and when

Their fight, what stroke shall bruise the victor’s heei?
To whom thus Michael: Dream not of their fight,

As of a duel, or the {ocal wounds

Of head or leel: not therefore joins the Son

Manhood to Godhead, with more strength to foil

Thiy enemy : nor 5o is overcome

Satan, whose fall from Heav’n, a deadlier bruise,

Disabled not to give thee thy death’s wound:

Which he, who comes thy Saviour, shal recure,

Not by destroying Satan, but his works

In thee and ia thy seed: norcan this be,

But by fulfilling that which thou didst want,

Obzdience to the law of God, impos'd

On prnalty of death, and sutfering death,

The penalis to thy transgression due,

And due to theirs which out of thine will prows

So only can high justice rist appaid,

The Law of God exact he shall fulfi)

Boih by obedience and by love, though love

Alone fultl the law; thy punishment

He shall endure by coming in the flesh

To a reproachful life and cursed death,

Proclaiming life to all wha shall belioye

In his redemption, and that his obedicnce

Imjputed becomes theirs by faith, his menit;

To save them, not their own, though legal works.

For this he shall live hated, be blasphen’d, |

Seiz’d on by foree, judg’d, and to death condemn’d,

A shameful and accury’d; nail’d to the cross
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Iy his own nation; slain for bringing life;

But to the cross he nails thy enemics,

The law that is against thee, and the sins

Of al} mankind, with him there crucify’d,

Never to hurt them more who rightly trust

In this hissatisfaction. So he dies,

But soon revives; death over him no pow'r

Shall fong usurp; ere the third dawning light
Return, the stars of morn shall see him rise

Out of his grave, fresh as the dawning light,

Thy ransom paid, which man from death redeems,
Hs death for man, as many as offer’d life

Neglect noty and the benefit einbrace

By faith not void of werks. ‘This God-like act
Annuls thy doom, the death thou shouldst have dy*d,
In ¢in for ever lost from life; this act

Shall Druise the head of Satan, crush his strengih,
Defeating Sin apd Death, his two main anns;
And fix far deeper in his head their stings

Than temp’ral death shall bruise the victor’s heel,
Or tseirs whom he redeems, a death-like sleep,
A pentle wafiing to immortal life,

Nor afier resurrection shall he stay

Longer.on earth, than certzin times t” appear

To his disciples, men who in his life

Sull follow™d him: to them shall jeave in charge
To teach all nations what of him they learn’d,
And lus salvation; them who shall believe
Baptizing in the profiucnt stream, the sign

Of washing them from guilt of sin to hife

Fure, and in mind prepar’d, if so betal,

For death, like that which the Redeemer dy’d.
All nations they shall weach: for from that day
Not only trom the snns of Abraham’s loins
s3lvation shall Le preach’d, but to the sons

Of Abraham?s faith wherever through the world;
<0 in his seed ll nations shatl be bless™d.

Then to the Heav'n of Heav'ns he shall ascend
With victory, trivmphing through the air

Over his foes aind thing, there shall surprise
The serpent, prinee of airy and drag in chaibs
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Through all his realms, and there confounded leave;
Then enter into glory, and resume
His seat at God’s right hand, exalted high
Above all names in Heav’n; and thence shall come,
When this world’s dissolution shall be ri ne,
Wnth glory and powr, to judge both quick and dead;
To judge th? unfaithfu dead, but 1o reward
His faithful, and receive them into bliss,
Whether in Heav'n or Eartly; for then the earth
Shall all be Paradise, far ha ppier place
Than this of Eden, and far bappier days,
30 spake th’ Archangel Michael, then paus’d,

As 21 the world’s great period; and our sire,
Replete with joy and wonder, thus reply’ds

- O Goodness intinite, Goodness immense?
That all this good of evil shall produce,
And evil turn 10 good; more wonderful
Than that which by creation first brought forth

ight out of darknesst Fuli of doubt I stand,
W hedier I should repent me now of Sifl,
By me done and occasion’d, or rejoice
Muchmore, that much more good thereof shall Spring;
To God more glory, more good-wiil fo men
From God, and over wrath grace shall abound,
But say if our Deliverer up to Heav’n
Must re-ascend, what will betide the fow
His faithiul, left among th? unfaithful herd,
The enemies of truth ? whe then shall guide
Liis peopie, who defend? will they not deal
Worse with his followers than with him they dealt?

Be sure they willy said th Angel; butfrom lleavn

H2 tv lus own a Comforter will send,
The promise of the Father, who shall dwell
His $p’nit within them, and the law of faith
Working throungl love, upon their hearts shall wrile,
To guide them in ali truth, and also arm
With spiritual armour, able to resist
Satan’s assaults ; and quench his fiery darts,
What man can do azainst them, not afraid,
Though to the death, agaiost such cruelties
With inward consvlations rcompens'd,
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And oft supported so as shall amaze

Their proudest persecutors; for the Spint

poar’d first on his Apostles, whom he sends

To evangelize the nations, then on all

Baptiz'd, shall them with wond’rous gifis endue
To speak ali tongues, and do ait miracles,

As did their Lord before them.  Thus they win
Great numbers of cach nation to receive

Wwith joy the tidings brought from 1ieavn: at length,
Their ministry perform’d, and race well run,
Their doctrine and their story written left,

They die. Dut in their room, as they forewarn,
wolves shall succeed for teachers, grievous wolves,
\wWho all the sacred mysteries of Heav’n

To their own vile advantages shall turn

of lucre and ambilion, and the truth

with superstitions and traditions taint,

Left oply in these writien records purc,

Though not but by the Spirit understood.

Then shall they seek t avail themsclves of names,
Flaces, and titles, and with these to join '
Secular pow’r, though feigning still to act

Py spiritual, to themseives appropriating

The Sprit of God, promis’d alike and given

To all believers; and from that pretence
spiritual laws by carnal pow’r shali force

On every conscience; laws which none shall find
Left them inroll'd, or what the Sprit within
ghall on the heart engrave. What will they then
Rut force the Sp’rit of grace itself, and bind

flis consort liberty? what but unbuild

HR living temples, built by faith to stand,

Their own faith, not another’s? for on earth
who against faith and conscience can be heard
Infailible? yet many will presume:

Whence heavy persecution shall arise

On all who in the worship persevere

Of sprit and truth, the rest, far greater patt,
will deem in.outward rites and specious forms
Religion salisfy’d ; truth shall retire o
Bestiuck with sland’zous dartsyand works of faith-
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Rarely be found: so shall the world go on,
To good malignant, to bad men'benign,
Under her own'weight groaning, till the day
Appear of respiration to the juit,
And vengeance to the wicked, at return
Of him so latély promisd to thy aid,
The woman’s seed, obscurely then foretotd,
Now amplier known'thy Saviour and thy Lord,
-Last in the clouds from 1eav'n to bé reveal'd
In glory of the Father, to'dissolve
Satan with his pérverted world, then raise
From the conflagrant mass purg’d and refin’d,
New heavens, new earth; ages of endless date,
Younded in righteousniess, and peace, and Iove,
To bring forth fruits, joy and éternal bliss.
Ile ended ; and'thus Adam lastreply’d;
How soon hath'thy prediction, Secr bless'd,
Measur'd this transient world, the race of time,
Till time stand fix’d # Begond is all abyss,
Eterity, whose enid noéye can réach,
Greatly instructed I'shall hénce depart;
Greatly in pedce of thoughty ahd Havé my 612
Of knowledgey what'this vessel'cari contain
Beyond which wis my folly to"aspirs,
Henccforth 1 leatrn, that'to‘obdy is best,-
And Iove with fear the only God, to walk
As i’ his presence, ever'to observe |
His providetice, and.on Him sole depeid;
Mertiful over all hi§ works; witlipood: -
Stll overcoming ¢vili aiid ‘bysmall . . . -
Accomplishing great thitigs, by things déem’d wealy
Subverting worldly stfdiig, and worldly‘wise -
By simplecek; that sifléring for trath’s sake
Is fortitude to highestvietory,r . . .. -
And, to the faithful, déatl¥ the'gate of life's
Taught this by his€3ample whom Lngw-.
Acknowledge my Kedéemer everblesed ¢, - -
To whoi ths'alid th? Angel list'replyds
This ha¥ing 1earnd; thon Kast attaia’d the sumy
Of wisdom ; hope no higher; thaugh-all thie stare
Thow Knew'st by naincy aid sl ethieréal powrs;
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All secrets of the deep, all Nature’s works;
or works of God in heav'n, air, carth, or scd,
And atl the riches of ihis world enjoy’dsty
And all the rule, one cmpire; only add
_Deeds to thy knowledge answerable, add faith,
Add virtue, patience, temperance, add love,
By name to come ¢nli’d charity, the soul
of all the rest: then wilt thou not be loath
To lcave this Paradise; but shalt possess
A Paradise within thee, happier far.
Let us descend now therefore from this top
Of speculation ; for the hour precise
Exacts our parting hence; and see, the guards,
By me encamp’d on yonder hill, expect
Their motion, at whose front a flaming sword,
In signal of remove, waves fiercely round;
We may no longer stay: go, waken Eve;
Her also | with gentle dreams have calin’d
Purtending good, and-all her sp’rits compos’d
To meck submission: thou at season fit
Let her with thee partake what thou hast heard,
Chiefly what may concern her faith to know,
The gepat delivironce by her seed to come
(For by the woman's seed) on all mankind:
That ye may live, which will be many days,
Both in one faith unanimous though sad,
\ith cause for ¢vils past, yet much more cheer’d
With meditation on the happy end.

He entled; and they both descend the hill:
Descended, Adam to the bow’r where Eve
Lay sleeping, ran before, but found her wak’d ;
And thus with words not sad she him receiv’d:

Whence thou return’st, and whether went’st, L know;
For God is also in sleep, and dreams advise,
Which he hath sent propitiots; some great good
Presaging, since with sorrow and heart’s distress
Wearied I fell asleep: but now lead onj
In me is no delay; with thee to go,
Is to stay here; without thee here to stayy
Is to go hence unwilling 3 thou to me

Artall things under Heav'n, all places thou,
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Who for my wilful erime art banish’d hence,
This further consolation yet secure

I carry hence; though ail by me is lost,

Such favour I unworthy am vouchsaf'd,

By me the promis’d seed shall all restore.

50 spake our mother Eve; and Adam heard
Well pleas’d, but answer’d not; for now too nigh
Th* Archangel stood, and from the other hill
To their fixd station all in bright array,

The Chierubim descended; on the ground

Ghiding meteorous, as evening-mist :
Ris’n from 2 river o’er the marish glides, |
And gathers ground fast at the Iab’rer’s heel
Homeward returning. High in front advane’d

The brandish’d sword of God before them blaz'd
Fierce as 2 comet; which with torrid heat,

And vapour as the Libyan air adust,

Eegan to parch that temp'rate clime ; whereat

In either hand 1he hast'ning Angel caught

Our ling’ring parents, and to th’ eastern gate

Led them direct, and down the cliff as fast

To the subjected plain; then disappear’d.

They looking back, all th? eastern side beheld

Of Paradise, so late their bappy seat,

Wav’d over by that flaming brand, the gate

With dreadful faces throng'd and fiery arms:

Some natural tears they dropt, but wip’d them soon;
The world was all before them, where to choose
Their place of resty and Providence their guide:
They hand in hand, with wand’ring steps and slow,
Through Eden took their solitary way.

FINIS, .

C. WHITTINGHAM, Printer, °
Dean Sirel, Fetter Lage, Londes, '
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