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Mr. YOHN MILTON.

% ROM a family, and to¥m of his
% name in Ouxfordfbire, our Author
R deriv'd his defcent; but He was

— born at Lemden in the Year 1608,
The Publifher of his Works in Profe (on
whofe veracity fome part of this narrative
muft entirely depend) dates his birth two years
carlier than this: but contradifting himfelf
afterwards in his own computation, I reduce
it to the time that Monfieur Bayle hath af-
fign'd; and for the fame Reafon which pre-
vaild with him to affign it. His father,
jobn Milton, by profeflion a ferivener, livid
B & reputable manner on a competent eflate,
As
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entirely his own acquifitions having been
early difinherited by his parents for re-
nouncing the commuaion of the Church of
Rome, to which they were zealoufly devoted.
By his wife Sarab Caften he had likewife
one ddughter, nam’d 4nma; and another fon,
Chriftopher, whom he train’d to the pm&ice
of the Common Law; who in the Great
Rebellion adher’d to the royal caufe: and in
the reign of King Fames IL. by too eafy
a compliance with the doétrines of the Court,
both religions and civil, he ntezin’d to the
dignity of being made a Judge of the Com-
mon Pleas; of which he dy’d devefted not
long after the Revolution. |
But ¥ O H N, the fubje@ of the prefent
eflay, was the favorite of his father’s hopes ;
" who, to cultivate the great genius which
early difplay’d itfelf, was at the expenfe of
a domeftic Tutor: whofe care and capacity
his Pupil hath gratefully celebrated in an ex-
cellent Latin Elegy; the fourth in the pre-
fent colle@ion. At his’ initia=
4 Etat. 12, tion He is faid to have apply’d
himfelf to Letters with fuch in-
dcfangable mduflry, that be rarely was pre-
vail’'d with to quit his fludies before mid-
night : which not only made him fmqucntly
fubjet to {evere pams in his head ; but like-

|
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wile occafion’d that weaknefs in his eyes,
which terminated in a total privation of fight.
From a domeftic education He was remov’d
to St. Pasls School, to complete his ac-
quaintance with the Claflics under the care
of- Dr. Gill: and after a fhort flay there, was
tranfplanted to Chrif’s College -
in Cambridge, where He diftin- . Zrar. x5,
guifh’d himfelf in all kinds of
Academical Exercifes. Of this Society He
continued 2 Member ’till He commencd
Mafter of Arts:-and then leaving the Uni-
verfity, He return’d to his father; who had
quitted the town, and livid
at Horton in Buckingbamfbire; Afu‘Em‘- 33
where He purfo'd his ftudies
with unparallePd affiduity and fuccefs.
After fome years fpent in this ftudious re-
tirement,- his mother dy’d: and then he pre-
vail'd with his father to gratify an inclina-
tion He had long entertain’d of feeing foreign
countries. * Sir Henry Wotton, at that time
Provoft of Earon College, gave
him a letter of advice for the An. Esat. 30.
dire&ion of his travels: but by -
oot ebferving ® an excellent” Maxim in'it,
He incur'd great danger by difputiog agapnﬁ

® ] penfieri fretti, ed ilwifo [ciolto,
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the fuperftition of the Church of Rome, withe
in the verge of the Vgtican. Having em-
ploy’d his curiofity about 4 two years in
France and Italy, onm the news of a eivil war
breaking out in England, He return’d; with-
out taking a flirvey of Greece and Sicik, as
at his fetting out the fcheme was projeted.
1 At Paris the Lord Vifcount Scudamore, Am-
baflador from King Cbheries 1. at the Court
of Frauce, introduc’d him to the acquain-
tance of Grotius; who at that time was hoe
nor’d with the fame charaller there by
Chriftina Queen of Sweden. In Rome, Ges
noay Florence, and other cities of Jialy, He
contrafted a familiarity with thofe who were
of higheft reputation for wit and learning: |
feveral of whom gave him very obliging
tefimonies of their friendthip, and cfteem,
which are printed before his Latin Poems.
The firfk of them was written by Manfe
Marquis of Filla, a great patron of Tu/b,
by whom he is celebrated in his * Poem on
t Et jam bis virid¥ furgebat culipws arifid,
Et totidem flavas wumerabant borrea meffes, ---=
Nec dum aderat Thyrfis : paflorem feilicet illum
o Dulcis amor- Mufe Thufci retinchat in urbe.
e EpitapHt Damy
Y Defesfis Becunda, Pag. 96. Fol.
* Fra Cavalier’ wugnanimi, e corteff,

Re[plende i| MgRSo, on=e Lib. 20,
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the Conqueft of Feryfalems. It is highly
probable that to his converfation with this
noble Neapolitan we awe the firft defign which
MiLTon conceiv’d of writing an Epic
Poem: and it appears by fome Latin verfes
addrefs’d to the Marquis with the title of
Magzfus, that He intended ta fix on King £r-
ther for his heroe: buat Aribur was *d
to another doftiny !

Returning from his travels Ar. Zrar. 32,
He found Englard on the point
of being involvd in blood and confufion. It
feems wonderful that one of fo warm, and
daring a fpirit, as his certainly was, fhou'd
be reftrain’d from the camp in thofe unnatu-
ral commotions. I fuppofe we may impute
it wholly to the great deference He paid to
paternal autharity, that He retired to lodg-
iogs provided for him in the city; which
being commodious for the reception of his
fiter’s fons, and fome other young Gentle-
men, He undestook their education: and is
faid to have form’d them on the fame plan
which He afterwards psblih’d, in a fhort
traQate infcribd to his friend Mr. Harlib.

In this philofophical eourfe He continued
withont a wife to the year 1643; when He
marry’d Mary the Daughter of
Richard Powsli of Foref-bill Swiier. 3%
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in Oxfordbire: a Gentleman of eftate and
reputation in that county; and of princi-
ples fo very oppofite to his Son-in-Law,
that the marriage is more to be wonderd
at, than the feparation which enfu’d, in
little more than a month after fhe had co-
habited with him in London. Her defertion
provok’d him both to write feveral treatifes
concerning the doftrine, and difcipline, of
Divorce; and alfo to make his addreffes
to a young Lady of great wit and beauty:
but before he had engag’d her affeions
to conclude the marriage-treaty, in a vifit
at one of his relations He found his Wife
proftrate before him, imploring forgivenefs
and reconciliation. It is nof to be doubted
but an interview of that nature, fo little ex-
petted, muft wonderfully affet him: and
perhaps ¢he impreflions it made on his ima-
gination contributed much to the painting of
that pathetic Scene in ® Parapise Losr,
in which Ewve addrefleth herfelf to Adam for

rdon, and peace. At the interceffion of

is friends who were prefent, after a fhort re-
Iu@ance He generoufly facrific’d all his re-
fentment to to her tears,

S OBookX.ver.gog.
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" e Soom bis beart relnted
Yow'rds ber, bis life fo late, and fole delight :
Now, at bis feet fubmilfive in difirefi ! :

And after this re-union, fo far was He from
retaining an unkind memory of the provo-
cations which He had receiv’d from her ill
condu&, that when the King’s caufe was en-
tirely opprefs’d, and her father, who had
been a@ive in his loyalty, was expos’d to
fequeftration; MivrroN receivd both him
and his family to proteftion, and free enter-
tainment, in his own houfe, till their affairs
were accommodated by his intereft in the
vi@orious fattion.

For He was now grown fa- .
mous by his pdlemical writ- . ZErar. 41,
tings of various kinds, and
held, in great favor, and efteem, by thofe
who had power to difpofe of all preferments
in the State, *Tis in vain to diffemble, and
far be it from me to defend, his engaging
with a Party combin'd in the deftruétion of.
our Church and Monarchy.- Yet, leaving
the juftification of a mif-guided fincerity to
be debated in the Schools, may I prefume to
obferve in his favor, that his zeal, diftemper’'d
ind furious as it was, does not appear to
have been infpirited by felf-interefted views?
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For it is affirm’'d, that though He livid al
ways in a frugal retirement, and before his
death had difpos’d of his library (which we
may fuppofe to have been a valuable collec-
tion). He left no more than fifieen hundred
pounds behind himfor the fupport of his fa=
mily: and whaoéver confiders the Pofts to
which He was advanc’d, and the times in
which He enjoy’d them, will I believe con-
fefs He might have accumulated. a much
more plentiful fortune: in a difpaflionate
mind it will not require any.extraordinary
meafure of candor to conclude, that though:
He abode in the heritage of Oppreffors, and
the fpoils of his country lay at his feet, nei-,
ther his confcience, nor his honor, cou’d ftoop

to gather them. .
A Commiffion to conftitute
o Ztat, 42y him Adjnmt'Geml to sil’
William Waller was promis'd 3
but foon fuperfeded by Walker's being laid
afide, when his Maflers thought it proper to
new-model their army. However, the keen-
nefs of his Pen bad fo effe@ually recom-
mended him to Cromave//s efteem, that when
he took the reins of government into his
own hand, he advanc’d him to be Latin Se~
cretary, both to himfelf and she Parliament :
_the former of thefe preferments He enjoy’d
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both under the Ufurper, and his Son; the
other, 'till King Charles If. was refior'd,
For fome time He had an apartment -for his
family in White-ball; but bis health re-
quiring a freer acceflion of air, He was
oblig’d to remove from thence to lodgings
which open’d into St. Fames’s Park. Nog
long after bis fettlement there, his wife dy'd
a child-bed: and much about the time of
ber death, 3 Gatta Sereza, which had for
feveral years been gradually incresfing, to-
tally extingoifh’d his fight. In this melan.
cholic condition he was eafily prevaild with
to think of taking another wife; who was
Catbarine the daughter of Captain Hpodeock
of Hackney: and fhe too, in lefs than a year
after their marriage, dy’d in the fame unfore
tunate manner as the former bhad done; and
in his twenty third Sonpet He dogs honor te
her memory. .

Thefe private calamities were  * *
much heighten'd, by the dif- s &tet. 520
ferent figurg he was likelyto
make ip the new feepe of affairs, which was
g:ii.ng to be afted in the State, tha,ng a}l
things now confpiring to. promote t ing's
Reftoration, He was too gonfcious of his awn
attivity during the Ufurpation, to expect a;z
faver from the Crown: and therefare
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prudently abfconded *till the A& of Oblivion
was publifh’d; by which He was only ren<
der’d incapable of bearing any office in the
Nation. Many had a very juft efteem of
his admirable parts and learning, who de-
tefted his principles; by whofe interceflion
his Pardon pafs’d the Seals: and I wifh the
laws of Civil Hiftory could have extended
the benefit of that oblivion to the memory of
his guilt, which was indulg’d to his perfon;
né tanti facinoris immanitas aut extitiffe, aut
non windicata fuiffe, wideatur.

Having thus gain'd a full protedtion from

the Government, (which was in truth more .

than he cou’d have reafonably hop’d) He
appear’d as .much in public as he formerly
us'd to do ; and employing his friend Dr. Pager
to make choice of a third confort, on his re-
commendation He married FElzabeth the
Daughter of Mr. Minfbul a Chehire Gentle-
man, by whom He had no iffue. Three daugh-
ters by his firft wife were then living; the
two elder of whom are faid to have been very
ferviceable to him in his ftudies. For, hav-
ing -been inftruted to pronounce not only
the-Modern, but alfo the Latin, Greek, and
Hebrew languages; they read in their re-
fpeftive ariginals whatever Authors He want-
ed to confult; though they underfiood none
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but their mother-tongue. This employment,
however, was t0o unpleafant to be continued
for any long procefs of time; and therefore
He difmifs’d them to receive an edacation
more agreeable to their fex, and temper.

We come now to take'a furvey of him
in that point of view; in which He will be .
look’d on by all fucceeding ages with equal
delight, and admiration. An interval of a-
bove twenty years had elaps’d fince He wrote
the Mask of * Comss, L'4- . *16
lgro, 1l Penferofo, and + Ly~ . fBs. 4 2
cidas; all in fuch an exqui-
fite ftrain! that though He had left no other
monuments of his Genius behind him, his
name had been immortal. Bat, neither the
infirmities of age and conftitution, nor the
viciffitides of fortune, cou’d deprefs the vi«
gor of his mind; or divert it from executing:
a defign "He had * long conceiv'd of writing
an Heroic Poem. The Fall of Man was a
fubje&® which He had fome years before fix'd
on for a Tragedy, which He intended to
form by the models of Antiquity: and fome,
not without probability, fay the Play open’d:,
with that Speech in the fourth- Book of Pa~
rap1s® Lost, ver 32, which is addrels'd

® Par, Lo, B. g. V. 26,
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by Setas 10 the Sun. Were it material, I
believe I cou’d produce other paffages which
more-plainly appear to have been originally
intended for the fcene.. But whatever truth
there may be in this report, ’tis certain that
He did not begin to meld his Subje&t in the
form which it bears now, before He had
oconcluded his controverfy with Sa/mafias and
More; whea He had wholly loft the ufe of
his eyes; and was forc’d to employ in the
office of an Amanuenfis any fricnd who ac-
cidentally paid him a vifit. Yet, under all
thefe difcouragements, and various intesrup-
‘tions, in the * Year 1669 He
dn. Z4at. 63, publifb’d his Parapise Lost 3
- the nobleft Poem, next to thofe
of Homer and Virgil, that ever the wit of
man produc’d in any age or nation.. Need I
mention any other evidence of its ineftimable
warth, than that the finet Geniules who
have fucceeded him have ever efleem’d it a
merit to relith, and illufirate its beauties ?
Whilft the Critic who gaz'd, with fo much
wanton malice, on the nakedneﬁ+of Shake-
fhear when he flept, after havi formally
declard war againtt it, wantzgeoungem
* Milton’s Contra& with bis Bookfeller 8. Simmons
the Copy bears Date April 27, 1667.
T The Tragedies of the laf age canfder’d, p. 143+
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make his attack ; flofh’d though he was with
his conquefts over Fwhus Cefar, and Toe
Moor: which infolence his Mufe, like the
other affaffines of Cefar, ® feverely revenged
on herfelf; and not Jong after her triomph -
became her own executioner. Wor is it uns
worthy our obfervation, that though, per-
haps, no One of our Engli> Poets hath exci-
ted fo many admirers to imitate his Manner,
yet I think never any was known to afpire
to emulation: even the late ingenious Mr. Pbi-
kps, who, in the colors of fyle, eame the
neareft of all the Copiers to refemble the
Original, made his diftant advances wiﬁ\“:
filil reverence; and reftrain’d his ambition
within the fame bounds which Lucretivs pree
ferib’d to his own imitation :

Now i1a certandi cxpidus, yudm proprer asorem

Quid TE initari aves: guid endm comendat
birnnds

Cyettis P ——omsin

Amd now perhaps it sy pafs for ‘fiction,
what with great veracity I affirm to be fa&,
that M1LTON, after laving with miuch dif
ficalty prevail’d to have this Divine Poem li-

® Vide Excar,
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cens'd for the Prefs, cou’d fell the Copy for
no more than Fifteen Pounds : the payment of
which waluable confideration depended on the
fale of three numerous impreffions. So un-
reafonably may perfonal pu]udxce affeét the
moft excellent performances !
About * two years after, to-
An.Lrar, 63.  gether with Samson AcoNi-
sTzs (a Tragedy not unworthy
the Grecian Stage when Athens was in her
glory) He publifi’d Pagap1se RecaIN'D.
But, Ob! «wbat a fallking-off was theref —-
Of which I will fay no more, than that there
is fcarcely a more remarkable inftance of the
frailty of human reafon, than our.Auther
ve in prefering this Poem ‘to Parapise
osT; nor a more inflruftive caution to
the beft writers, to be very diffident in de-
iding the merit’ of their own produ&tions,
And thus having attended him to the Sixty
Sixth year of his age, as clofely as fuch im-
perfe& lights as men of Letters, and retige-
ment, ufually leave to guide oy inquiry
wou'd allow ; it'now only remains to be re-
. corded, that in the Year
o, Aat, 66-7. 1674 the Gout puta pe-
. ) riod to his life at Banbill
g awere Licenfed July 2, 1670, but net printed
kforet Jyear enfying.
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near London ; from whence his body was con-
vey'd to St. Giles’s Church by Cripplegate,
where it lyes interr'd in the Chancel; but
neither has, nor wants, a Monument to per=
petuate his memory.

In his youth he is faid to have been ex-
tremely handfome : the color of his hair was
a light-brown ; the fymmetry of his features
exaét; enliven'd with an agreeable air, and 2
beautiful mixture of fair and ruddy: which
occafion’d the Marquifs of Filla to give his
* Epigram the fame Tum of Thought, which
Gregory Arch-Deacon of Rome had employ'd
above a thoufand years before, in praifing the
amiable complexions of fome Englip Youths,
before their converfion to Chriftianity. His
fiature (1 as we find it meafur’d by himfelf)
did not exceed the middle-fize; neither too
lean, nor corpuleat: his limbs well propor«
tion’d, nervous, and aftive : ferviceable in all
refpefls to his exercifing the fward, in which
He much delighted ; and wanted neither skill,
nor courage, to refent an affront from men
of the moft athletic conftitutions. In his diet
He was abftemious; not delicate in the choice
of his difhes; and ftrong liquors of all kinds

& Ut mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, f pietas fic,

Non Anglus, werdm berclé Angelus ipfe fores.
1' .Dsfnf@ﬁmldﬂo P. 870 Fol. »
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were his averfion. Being too fadly convinc’d
how much his health had fuffer'd by night-
fudies in his younger years, He ufed to go
early (foldottt latex than Nine) to reft; and
rofe commonly before Five in the morning.
Xe is reported, (snd there is a paffage in one
of his Latin Elepries to countenance the tra-
dition) that his fancy made the happieft
flights in the Spring: but one of his Ne-
phews ufed to deliver it as M1 LToN’s own
obfervation, that his Invention was in its
. higheft perfs&ion from September tb the Ver-
nal AEqninox: Mowever it was, the grest in-
equalities to be found in his compofures are
incontéftable proofs, that in fome feafors He
was but ene of the people, When blindnefs
reftrain’d him from other exercifes, He had a
machine to fwing in, for the prefervation of
his health ; and diverted himfelf in his chamn-
ber with playitig on an Organ. His De-
portmient was erect, open, affable; his Con-
verfation eafy, chearful, inftru&ive ; his Wit
on all occafions at command, facetious, grave,
or fatirical, as the fubje® requird. His
gment, when dif-engag'd from religious
and political fpeculations, was juft and pene-
trating; his Apprehenfion, quick ;- his Me-
mory, tehacious of what He read; his Read-
&g, only not {o éxtenfive as s Genina',r hf:r
t

Ed
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That was univerfal. And having treafur'd
up fuch immenfe ftores of fcience, rerhaps
the faculties of his foul grew more vigorous
after He was depriv'd of his fight: and his
Imagingtion (naturally fublime, and inlarg’d
by reading Romances, * of which He was
much inamor’d in his youth,) when it was
wholly abftrated from material obje&ts, was
more at liberty to make fuch amazing excur-
fions into the Ideal world, when in com-
pofing his Divine Work He was tempted

to range
Beyond the wifible diurnal fpbere.

With fo many accomplifhments, not to have
had fome faults, and misfortunes, to be laid
in the balance with the famhe, and felicity, of
writing PArap1se Lost, wou'd have
been too great a portion for humanity.

® His Apology for Sme&ymaus, p. 177. Fol.

Evijau FenTon.
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HE works of inferior Geninfes have

their infancy, and often receive addi-
tions of ftrength and beanty, in the feve-
ral Impreffions they undergo whilit their an-
thors live: but. the following Poem came
into the world, like the Perfons whom it
celebrates, in a ftate of maturity. How-
ever, though in the firft Edition it was dif-
pos'd into Ten Books only, M1rLTe N
thought proper in the Second to make a new
divifion of it into Twelve: not, I fuppofe,
with refpe to the Eneis (for He was, in both
fenfes of the phrafe, above Imitation) but
more probably, becaufe the length of the
Seventh and Tenth requird. a Paofe in the
Narration, He divided them, each into Two :
on which diftribation, to the beginning of
thofe Books which are now the Eighth and
Twelfth, He added the following Verfes,
which were neceffary to make a conneQion.

Book VTII. ver. 1.

The Angel ended, and in Adam’s ear
So charming left bis woice, that be a-while
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ﬁvg:: bim ikl oaking; pill foed fix'd to
ar:

Tben, as mew wak' d, thus gratefully reply’d.

“The latter half of the vetfe was taken from
this in the firft Edition:

To whom thus Adem gratefully reply’d.

Book XII. ver. 1.
s ome wobe-in Bis journey bates at woom,
Though: bent om fpeed:  fo bere th’ ArchAugel
paxid,
Betawixt the world defirey’d, and evorld reflor'd;
I Adam ought perbaps might interpofe:
Then, with tranfition faveet, new fpeech rafumes.

At the fame time the Author made fome few
additions in other places of the Poem, which
are here inferted for the fatisfattion of the
curious,

Book V. ver. 637.

* They eat, they drink, and with refe&ion fwect
* Are fill’d, before th'all-bounteous King, &'e.

were thas enlarg’d in the Second Edition.
az .

*
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They eat, they drink, and in communion faveet
Quaff immertality, and joy, (fecure
Of furftit, where full meafure omly bounds
. Excefs ) before th’all-bounteous King, &fe,

Book XI. ver. 484. after,
* Inteftine ftone, and ulcer, cholic-pangn,

" thefe three verfes were added.

Demoniac phrensy, moaping melancholy,
And moon-firuck madnsfs, pining atrophys
Marafmus, and wide wafling pefiilence.

And ver. 551. of the fame Book (which was
originally thus,

¢ Of rend'ring up. Michae/ to him reply’d)
receiv’d this addition,

Of rend’ring up, and patiently attend
My diffolution. Michael reply’d.

'To what I have faid in the Life, of our
Author’s having no Monument, it may not
be improper to add; that I defir'd a Friend

;



POSTSCRIPT

to inquire at St. Giles’s Church; where the
Sexton thew’d him a fmall Monument, which
he faid was fuppos’d to be M1 L ToN's; but
the infcription had never been legible fince
he was employ’d in that office, which he has
poflefs’d about Forty Years. This, fure,
con'd never have happes'd in fo.fhort a fpace
of time, unlefs the Epitaph had been indu-
firioufly eras’d: and that fappofition carries
with it fo mueh inhamanity, that I think we
ought to believe it was not creed to his
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Paradifum Amiflam

Summi Poet=

JOANNIS MiLTONL

UI kgis Amiffam Paradifum, grandia Magni
Carmina Miltoni, quid nifi cunéla legis P
Res cunftas, & cunilarum primordia rerum,
_ Et fata, & fines, continet ifie liber.
Intima pandxntur magni penetralia munds ;
Scribitur & toto quicquid in orbe latet :
Terrague, traftufque maris, calumgue profundum,
Sulpbureufque Eredi, Sammivomufque fpecus.
Rueague colunt terras, pontumgue, & Tartara caca;
Rueaegue colunt fummi lucida regna poli.
E¢ guodeungue wlls conclufum of fibus sfyuam;
Et fine fine Chaos, & fine fine Dxvus:
E: fine fine magis, (f quid magis ef fine fine)
In CrR 18T o0 erga bomines conciliatus amor,
Hac qui fperaret, quis crederet effe futura P
Et tamen bec bodid terra Britanna Lygit,
O guantos in bella Duces | quee protulit arma !
Rua canit, & gquantd prakia dira tubé |




Culefies acies ! atque in certemine culem { .
K¢ guee caclefies pugna deceret agres !

RQuantas in etberiis tollit fe Lucifer armis !
Asgne ipfo graditur wix Michaele minor [

Ruantis, & gudm funchis congurritur iris,
Dum ferus bic fellas protegit, ille rapit !

Dum wulfos montes, cen tela reciproca, torquent §
Bt non mortali defiiper igne pheumt 3

Stat dubius cui fe parti concedat Olympus 3
Et metuit pugna non fupereffe [ue.

A fimul in coelis Mx 8 8 12 infignia fulgent,
Et currus animes, armague digna Dz o ;

Horrendimque rote frident, & [ava rotarvm .
Erumpunt torvis fulgura laminibus ;

Et flamme vibrant, & wvera tonitura ravee
Admifis flammis infonuere polo s

Excidit attonitis mens omnis, & impetss omnis,
Et caffis dextris irrita tela cadunt.

Ad penas fuginnt, & (cen foret Orcus ¢blu-!)
Infernis certant condere fe tenchris.

Cedite. Romani Scriptores, cedite Grail,
Et guos Fama recens, vel celebravit anus

Hee quicungue leget, tantim ceviniffe putabit
Mzxonidem Rasas, Virgilium Culicss,

SaMm.Barrow. M.D,

“ . .
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PARADISE LOST.

MEN I beheld the Poet dlind, yet bold,
In flender book His vaft defign unfold s
Meffiab érown’d, God’s reconcil’d decree,
Rebelling Angels, the Forbidden Tree,
Heav'n, Hell, Earth, Chaos, All! the acgument
Held me-3-while mifdeubting His. intent ;
o That He would ruia (for I faw Him Srong)
Tha Sacred Truthe to fable, and old fong 3
(So Sampfon grop’d- the tomple’s pods. in- fpight)
The world o’cawhdming to: revange Mis fight.
Yet as I sead, foon. growing lefs fiovere,
1 lik’d His peoje&, the foeosfe did fear ;
Through thas wide fisld how he:his way thould find,
O’er which lame faith leads underflanding blind 3
Lak He perplow’di the things He would explain,
And what was eafy, He fhould render vain,
Or, if 2 work fo infinite He fpann’d,
Jealous I was that fome lef fkilful hand
(Such as difquiet always what is well,
Anad by ill imitating would excell)



Might hence prefume, the whole creation’s day
"To change in fcenes, and fhew it in a Play.

Pardon me, Mighty Poct! ner defpife
My caufele@s, yet net impious, furmife,

Bat I.am now convinc'd, and none will dare
Within Thy labors to pretend a fhare,

Thou haft not mifs’d one thought that could be fit §
And all that was improper doft omit :

So that no room is here for writers left,

But to dete@ their ignorance, or theft.

That majefty which through Thy Work doth reign,
Draws the devout, deterring the profane : -
And Things Divine Thou treat'ft of in fuch flate,
As them preferves, and Thee inviolate.

At once delight and horror on us feife,

Thou fing’ft with fo much gravity and eafe 3
And above human flight doft foar aloft,
With plume fo ftrong, fo equal, and fo foft!
The bird nam’d from that Paradife You fing
So never flags, but always keeps on wing.

‘Where could'ft Thou words 6f fuch a compafs find?
Whence furnith fuch a vaft expenfe of mind ?

Juft Heav’n Thee, like Tirefias, to requite,
Rewards with prophefy Thy lofs of fight.

‘Well might'ft thou fcorn thy readers to allure
With tinkling rhyme, of Thy own fenfe fecure
While the Town-Bays writes all the while and fpells,
And, like a pack-horfe, tires without his bells.
Their fancies like our buthy-points appear,

The poets tag them, we for fathion wear.



1 too tranfported by the mode commend

And while I mean to praife Thee, muft offend,
Thy verfe created like Thy Theme fubime, *
In number, weight, and meafure, needs not rhyme.

ANDREWMARVELL. |




HASALTNE RN NS
THE .

VERSE

T HE meafire is Englith Heroic Verfe
without Rhyme, as that of Homer in
Greek, and of Virgil in Lating Rbyme
being no meceffary adjunél, or true orna-
ment of Poem or good wverfe; in jonger
works efpecially: but the invention of a bar.
barous age, to fet-sff wretched matter and
lame metre: grac'd indeed fince by the ufe
of fome famous modern Poets carried away
by cuftom 5 but much to their own vexation,
hindrance, and confiraint to exprefs many
things otherwife, (and for the moft part
worfe) than elfe they would have expreft
them. Net without caufe therefore fome
(both Ttalian and Spanith) Poets of prime
note have rejecied Rbyme, both in longer
and fhorter works ; as bave alfo lng fince °



our bef} Enghﬂl Tragedies; as a thing of
-itfelf, to dll judicions ears, trivial and of
no true mufical delight: which confifts only
in apt numbers, fit quantity of [yllables, and
the fenfe varioufly drawn out from ome verfe
into another: not in the Jingling found of
liké endings; a fault avoided by the learned
Antients both in Poetry, and all good Ora-
2ory. . This neglec? then of Rbyme fo little
5 20 be taken for a defet ; (though it may
Jeem_fo perbap: to vulgar readers) that it
rather is to be efteem’d an example fet, (the
Jfir/t in Englith,) of antient liberty reco-
wver'd to Heroic Poem, from the trouble-
Jeme and medern bondage of Rbyming,

Para-










PARADISE LosT.

BOOK L

The ARGUMENT.

This firft book prepoles, firft in brief, the
wheole fubje®, maen’s difobedience, and
the kfs therespen of Poradife wherein
‘I:,}ms Ibazaj‘WITtbc ftouchen the ;:;ime

e of kis fall, erpent, er rather
Satan s she ferpent 5 who revelting from
God, anfh g:kowing ‘;y bx'z Jide manydl:-
Sons » WIS Gy tDe command ¢
God ztvn ot of heavien with all bx{
crew into the great deep. Which alion
pafs'’d aver, the Poem baftes into the
midft of things, preﬁmtini Satan with
bis Angels now fallen inte bell, defcrib'd
here, not .in, the cewtre (fox heav’n and
carth may be fuppos’d as yet not mege,
certainly not yexlz3 Sccurs’d) but in a
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lace of utter darknefs, fitlie} calld
%haos EfHere Satan- 'u{x:tb {fis }/I}ngd: by.
ing on the burning lake, thunder-firuck
and aftonifp’d, afger a certain fpace re-
covers, as from confufion, calls up him
who next in order and dignity lay by him:
they confer of their miferable fall. Satan
awakens all his legions, who lay *till
then in the [ame manner confounded:
they rife; their numbers, array of battel,
their chief leaders nam'd, according to
the idols known afterwards in Canaan,
and the countries adjoining. To thefe
Satan direéts his fpeech, comforts them
with hope yet of regaining heaven : but
tells them laftly of a new world, and
new kind of creature to be created; ac-
cording to_an antient prophecy or "ﬁ:\"
in_beaven: for that Angels were long
before this vifible creation, was the

inion of many ancient Fathers. 7o

;’::l‘ out the truth of this prophecy, and

what to determine thereom, be refers to
a full council. What bis affeciates thence
attempt. Pandzmonium, the palace ‘zf .
Satan, rifes, fuddenly built eut of the
deep: the infernal peers there fit in
council, .
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F Man’s firft difobedience, and the fruit

Of that forbidden tree, whofe mortal tafte
Brought death into the world, and all our woe,
With lofs of Eden, till one Greater Man
Reflore us, and regain the blifsful feat, [
Sing heav’nly Mufe! that on the fecret top
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didft infpire
That thepherd, who firft taught the chofen feed,
In the beginning how the heav’ns, and earth,
Rofe out of Chaos. Or if Sion hill - 10
Delight thee more, and Sila’s brook that low’d
Fift by the oracle of God; I thence
Invoke thy aid to my advent’rous fong:
That with no middle flight intends to foar
Above th’ Aonian mount, while it purfues 15
Things unattempted yet in profe or rhyme.

And chiefly thou, O Spirit! that doft prefer .
Before all temples th’ upright heart and pure,
Inftru& me, for thou know’ft: thou from the firft.
Waft prefent, and with mighty wings out-fpread, 2@
Dove-like fat’ft brooding on the vaft Abyfs,

And mad’ft it pregnant: what in me is dark,
Tlumine! what is low, raife and fupport!

That to the height of this great argument

I may affert eternal Providence, 25
And juftifre the ways of God to men.

Say firft, (for heawin hides nothing from thy view,
Nor the decp tra@ of hell) fay firft what caufe
Mov'd our grand Parents, in that happy ftate .

B2



4 Paraprse Lost. Book 1.

Favour’d of heav'n fo highly; to fall off 10
From their Creator, and tranfgrefs His will

For one reftraint, lords of the world befides ?

‘Who firft feduc’d them to that foul revolt ?

Th’ infernal ferpent! he it was, whofe guile,
Stirr’d up with envy and revenge, deceiv'd 35
The mother of mankind, what time his pride-

Had caft him out from héav’n, with all his hoft
Of rebel Angels: by whofe aid afpiring

To fet himfelf in glory above his Peers,

He trufted to have equall’'d the Moft High, 40
If He oppos’d : and with ambitious aim, .
Againft the throne, and monarehy of God,

Rais’d impious war in heav’n, and battel proud,
With vain attempt. Him the Almighty Pow’r
Hurl'd headiong flaming from th®ethereal ky, 45
‘With hideous ruin and combuftion, down

To bottomlefs perdition: there to dwell

In adamantine chains and penal fire,

Who durft defy th’ Omnipotent to arms,

Mine times the fpace that meafures day and night 5o’
To mortal men, he with his horrid crew

Lay vanquifh’d, rolling in the fiery gulf,
Confounded though immortak! But his doom
Referv’d him to more wrath: for now the thought
Both of loft happinefs, and lafting pain, $5
Torments him. Round he thirows his baleful eyes,
That witnefs’d huge affli@ion and difmay,

Mix’d with obdurate pride, and ftedfaft hate,

At ence, as far as angels ken, be views -

.
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The difinal fituation wafte and wild : 6o
A dungeon horrible, oa all fides roand,

As one great furnacs, flam’d: yet from thofe ames
No light, but rather darknefs vifible,

Serv’d only to difcover fights of woe,

Regions of -forrow ! doleful thades! where peace 6§
And reft can never dwell! hope never comes,
That ecmies to all: bat torture withiout end

Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed

With ever-burning falphur wn¢onfim'd !

Such place eternal juftice had prepar’d 70
For thofe rebellious ; here their prifon ordain’d,

In utter darknefs ; and their portion fet

As far remov’d from God, amd light of heav'n,

As from the centre thrice ta th’ utmoft Pole.

O how unlike the place from whence they fell ! 74.
‘There the companions of his fall, o’erwhelm'd
‘With floods and whirlwinds of tempeftuous fire,
He foon difcerns: and welt'ring by his fide

One next himfelf in power, and next is crime,
Eong after known in Palafline, and nam'd Sa
Beelzebub: 'To whom th’ arch-enemy,

(And thence in heav'n call'd Satan) with bold wouh
Breaking the horrid filence thus began.

If thou beeft He-- But O how fali'n! how chang’d
From him, who in the happy fealms of light 85
Cloath’d with eranfeetidént brightnefs, didft out-fhine
Myriads tho’ bright | K He, whom mutual leageo,
United thoughts and counfels, equat hope,

And hazard in the glorious enterprize,” .
B3
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6 ParAaDpisE LosT. Book 1.

Join’d with me once, now mifery hath join'd go
In equal ruin! Into what pit thou feeft,

From what height fall’n ; fo much the fironger prov’d
Me with his thunder! and till then who knew

‘The force of thofe dire arms? Yet not for thofe,
Nor what the potent vitor in his rage 98
Can elfe infli&®, do I repent, or change

(Though chang’d in outward luftre) that fix’d mind
- And high difdain, from fenfe of injur’d merit,
‘That with the Mightieft rais’d me to contend s
And to the fierce contention brought along 100
Innumerable force of fpirits arm’d,

‘That durft diflike his reign: and me preferring,
His utmoft pow’r with adverfe pow’r oppos'd,

In dubious battel on the plains of heav’n,

And fhook his throne. What tho® the field be loft ?
All is not loft; th’ unconquerable will, 106
And ftudy of revenge, immortal hate,

And courage never to fubmit or yield ;

(And what is elfe not to be overcome?)

*That glory never fhall His wrath or might 110
Extort from me, to bow and fue for grace

‘With fuppliant knee, and deifie His pow’r,

Who from the terror of this arm fo late

Doubted His empire. That were low indeed !

That were an ignominy and fhame beneath 11§
This downfal! fince (by fate) the firength of Gods,
And this empyreal fubftance cannot fail ;

Since through experience of this great event,

(In arms not woife, in forefight much advanc’d,)
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We may, with more fuccefsful hope, refolve 120
To wage by force or guile eternal war,
Irreconcileable to our grand foe:

Who now triumphs, and in th’ excefs of joy

Sole reigning, holds the tyranny of heav’n.

So fpake th’ apoftate Angel, though in pain; 12§
Vaunting aloud, but rack’d with deep defpairs
And him thus anfwer'd foon his bold compeer.

O Princé! O chief of many throned Powers,
‘That led th’ imbattell’d Seraphim to war :
Under thy condu@! and in dreadful deeds 130
Fearlefs, indanger’d heav’n’s perpetual King,

And put to proof His high fupremacy:
‘Whether upheld by ftrength, or chance, or fate,
Too well I fee and rue the dire event,
‘That with fad overthrow and foul defeat 335
Hath loft us heav’n: and all this mighty hoft
In horrible deftruion laid thus low,
As far as Gods, and heav’nly effences,
Can perith: for the mind and fpirit remains
Tavincible, and vigor foon returns, 140
‘Though all our glory extin¢t, and happy flate,
Here fwallow’d up in endlefs mifery !
But what if He our conqu'ror (whom I now
Of force believe Almighty, fince no lefs .
‘Than fuch could have o’erpower’d fuch force as ours)
Have left us this our fpirit and ftrength entire, 146
Strongly to fuffer and fupport our painsj
'rh\at we may fo fuffice His vengeful ire,
Or de Him mightier fervice, as His thralls

Bs
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L

By right of war, whate’er Mis bufinets be, 7”5
Here in the heart of hell to work in fire,
Or do His errands in the gloomy Deep?
What can it then avail, though yet we focd
Strength undiminith’d, or eternal Being,
To undergo eternal punifhment? ----- 111
Whereto with fpeedy words th' Arch-fiend reply’d,

Faill'n Cherub! to be weak is miferable,
Doing or fuffering: but of this be fure,
To do ought good never will be our tatk;
But ever t6 do ill our fole delight: 16
As being the contrary to his High will
Whom we refit. If then His Providence
Out of our evil feek to bring forth good,
Our labor muft be to pervert that end,
And out of good ftill to find means of evil: 163
Which oft-tithes may fucceed, fo as perhaps
Shall grieve Him, (if I fail not,) and difturb
His inmoft counfels from their deftin’d aim,
But fee! the angry victor hath recall’d
His minifters of vengeance and purfuit, 1tyo
Back to the gates of heav'n: the fulph’rous hait
Shot after us in florm, o’er-| , hath laid
The fiery furge, that from the precipice
Of heav’n receiv'd us falling: and the thunder,
‘Wing'd with red lightning and impetuous rage, 175
Perhaps hath fpent his fhafts, and ceafes now
To bellow through the vaft and boundiefs Deep,
Let us not flip th' occafion, whether fcorn,
Or fatiate fury, yicld it frem our foe.
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Secft theu yon dreary plain, forlorn and wild, 130
The feat of defolation, void of light,
Save what the glimmering of thefe livid flames
Cafts pale and dreadful ? thither let us tend  °
From off the toffing of thefe fiery waves ;
There reft, if any reft can harbour theres 188
And re-affembling our afflited pow’ss,
Confult how we may hencéforth moft offend
Our enemy; our own lofs how repair;
How overcome this dire calamity ;
‘What reinforcement we may gain from hopej 196
If not, what refolution from defpair.

Thus Satan talking to his neareft mate,
Wiﬁhudnp—liﬁabmﬂnm, and eyes

‘That fparkling blaz’d ; his other parts befides

Prone on the flood, extended long and large | 39§
l.ay floating many a rood ¢ in bulk as huge,
As whom'the fables name, of monftrous five,
Titasian, or Earth-born, that warr'd on Jeve,
Briareus, or Typben, Whom the den
By ancient Tarfus held; or that fed-beaft 200
Leviathan, which God of ail his works
Created hugeft that fvim th’ ocean firedm ¢
(Him, haply flamb’ring on the Norway foam,

- The pilot of fome fmall night-founder’d fkiff,
Deeming fome ifland, oft, as feamen tell, 204
‘With fixed anchor in his fealy rind,

Moors by his fide under the Lee, while night

Invefts the fea, and wifhed mom delays)

So firetch’d out huye in length the Aveheflend lay,
B . .
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Chain’d on the burning lake: nor ever théenes 210
Had ris’n, or heav'd his head, but that the will
And high permiffion of all-ruling heaven,
Left him at large to his own dark defigns:
‘That with reiterated crimes he might
Heap on himfelf damnation, while he fought 215
Evil to otherss and enrag’d might fee,
How all his malice ferv’d but to bring forth
Infinite goodnefs, grace, and mercy thewn
On man by him feduc’d: but on himfelf
Treble confufion, wrath, and vengeance pour’d. 220
Forthwith upright he rears from off the pool
His mighty ftature; on cach hand the flames
Driv'nbackward flope their pointing fpires,and row]’d
_ In billows, leave i’ th’midft a horrid vale.
Then with expanded wings he ftcers his flight  aag
Aloft, incumbent on the duiky air,
That felt unufual weight: till on dry land
He lights, if it were land that ever burn’d
‘With folid, as the lake with liquid fire :
And fuch appeard in hue, as when theforce 330
Of fubterranean wind tranfports a hill
«'Torn from Pelorus, or the fhatter’d fide
Of thund’ring &tna, whofe combuftible -
And fuel'd entrails thence conceiving fire,
Sublim’d with mineral fury, aid the winds, 233
And leave a finged bottom all involv’d
‘With ftench and fmoke: fuch refting found the fole
Of unblefs’d feet! Him follow'd his next mate,
Roth glosying to bave "fcap’d the Stygiax floed,

.
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As Gods, and by their own recover’d ftsength; 240
Not by the fuff’rance of fupernal pow'r.

Is this the region, this the foil, the clime,
(Said.then the loft Arch-Angel) this the feat,
That we muftchangefor heav’n ? this mournfulgloom
For that coeleftial light 2 ‘be it fol fince He 248
Who now is Sov’reign can difpofe, and bid
‘What thall be right: fartheft from Him is beft,
‘Whom reafon hath equall’d, force hath made fupreme
Above his equals. Farewel happy fields, B
Where joy for ever dwells! hail horrors! hail  25e
Infernal world! and thou profoundeft hell
Receive thy new pofleffor! One, who brings
A mind not to be chang’d by place or time,
The mind is its own place, and in it felf
Can make a heav'n of hell, & hell of heav'n., 253
What matter where, if I be ftill the fame,
And what I fhould be, all but lefs than He
‘Whom thunder hath made greater ? Fere at leaft
We fhall be free ;_th’ Almighty hath not buiie
Here for His envy; will not drive us hence: _ 260
Here we may reign fecure ; and in my choice
To reign is worth ambition, tho’ in hell :
Better to reign in hell, than ferve in heav'n.
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends,
Th’ aflociates and copartners of our lofs, 265
Lye thus aftonifh’d on th’ oblivious pool,
And call them not to fhare with us their part
In this unhappy manfion: or once more
With rallied arms to try, what may be yet
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Regaind in Meav'n, or what more loft in hcl!? 270

8o Satan fpake, and him Becleebnb
‘Thus anfwer'd : Leader of thofe armies bnght,
‘Which but th’ Omnipotent none could have foil'd !
I¥ once they hear that voice, their livelieft pledge
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard fooft 275
In worft extremes, and on the perilous edge
Of battel when it rag’d, in all affauits
Their fureft fignal, they will foon refome
New courage, and revive, tho’ now they lye
Grov’ling and profirate on yon lake of fire, 289
(As we erewhile,) aftounded and amaz’d;

No wonder, fall'n fuch a pernicious height !

He fcarce had ceas’d, when the fuperior fiend
‘Was moving tow'rd the fhore : his pond’fous fhield,
Ythereal temper, maffie, large and round, 285
Behind his caft 5 the broad circumference
Hung on his fhoulders like the Moon, whofe orb
Thre’ optic glafs the Tufean artift views
At ev'ning, from the top of Fefok,

@r in Valdarso, to defcry new lands, 290
Rivers, or mountains, on her fpotty globe.

His fpear, (to equal which the talleft pine

Hewn on Norwegian hills, to be the maft

Of fome great Ammiral, were bat 2 wand)

He walk'd with, to fupport uneafie fteps

Over the burning marle (not like thofe fteps 294
On heaven’s azure ! ) and the torrid clime

Smote on him fore befides, vaulted with fire,
Nathlefs e fo indur’d; till on the beach
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©Of that inflamed fea Ite food, and call'd . “goe
Mis legions, Angel-forms, whe lay intrans’d,
Thick as autumnal Jeaves that ftrow the brooks’

In Vallombrofs, where th' Etrarian thades,

High over-arch’d imbdw’r or featter’d fedge
Afiéat, when with fierce winds Orion arm’d  g08
Hath vex'd the Red-Sea coaft, whote waves o'etthrew.
Bufiris, and his Mempbian chivalry,

While with perfidious hatred they purfu’d

The fojourners of Gofben, who boheld ;
From the fafe thoar their floating carcafes, e
And broken chariot wheels: fo thick beftrown,  °
Abje@ amd loft Iny thefe, covering the flood,

Under amazetent of their hideous change.

He call’'d fe loud, that alt the hollow Deep

@f hell refounded : Princes, Poteritates, (111
‘Warriors, the flow’r of heav’n | once yours, nowloft,
If fuch aftohifliment as this can feize

Eternal fpirits: or have ye chos’n this piace

After the toil of battel to repofe

Your wearied virtue, for the eafe you find 31Y
To flumber here, as in the vales of heaven? = -
Or in this sbje&t pofture have ye fworh-

T adore the conqueror ? who mow beholds

Cherub and Seraph rowling in the flood, N
With fcatter’d arms and erifigns ; till anon  $a§
His fwift purfuers from heav'n-gates difcern

Th' advantage, ahd defcending tread us dovwn -
Thus drooping ; or with linked thunder-Bolts )
Transfix us to the bottom of this Guiph. .
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Awake, arife, or be for ever fall'n | 330
They heard, and were abafh’d, and up they fprung

Upon the wing; as when men wont to watch

On duty, fleeping found by whom they dread,

Rouze and beftir themfelves ere well awake,

Nor did they not perceive the evil plight 318

In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel ;

Yet to their General's voice they foon obey'd,

Innumerable! As when the potent Rod

Of Amram’s fon, in Zgypt’s evil day,

Wav'd round the coaft, up call’d a pitchy cloud 340

Of locufts, warping on the eaftern wind,

‘That o’er the realm of impious Pbaraeh hying

Like night, and darken’d all the land of Nik s

So numberlefs were thofe bad Angels, feen

Hov'ring on- wing under the cope of hell, %S

*Twixt upper, nether, and furrounding fires:

Till, as a fignal giv'n, th’up-lifted fpear

Of their.great Sultan waving to dire®

‘Their courfe, in even ballance down they light

©On the firm brimftone, and fill all the plain: 33a:

A multitude! like which the populous north )

Pour’d never from her frozen loins, to pafs

Rbene or the Danaw, when her barbarous fons

Came like a deluge on the fouth, and fpread

Beneath Gibralter to the Libyan fands. 355

Forthwith from ev'ry fquadron, and each band,

The Heads and Leaders thither hafte where -ftood

‘Their great Commander ; God-like fhapes and fom\c.

. Excelling human, Princely Dignities,
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And Pow'rs! that earft in heaven fat on thrones; .

Tho’ of their names in heav’nly recordsnow  36r

Be no memorial ; blotted out and ras’d,

By their rebellion, from the books of life. .

Nor had they yet among the fons of Eve 164

Got them new names ; till wand’ring o’er the earth,

Thro’ God’s high fufferance for the tryal of man, °

By falfitics and lies the greateft part

Of mankind they corrupted, to forfake

God their Creator, and th’ invifible

Glory of ‘Him that made them, to transform 370

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 men by. various names,

And various idols thro’ the heathen world. 37¢
Say, Mufe, their names then known ; who firft, who

Rouz'd from the flumber, on that fiery couch, [laft,

At their great Emperor’s call, as next in worth

Came fingly where he flood, on the bare fivand,

‘While the promifcuous crowd ftood yet aloof? 8@

The chief were thofe who, from the pit of hell

Roaming to feek their prey on earth, durft fix

Their feats long after next the feat of God,

Their altars by His altar, Gods ador’d

Among the nations round, and durft abide 383

ebovab thund'ring out of Sios, thron'd

Between the Cherubim; yea, ofwen plac’d

Within His fan&u’ry it felf their fhrines,

Qbominations | and with curfed things .
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His boly rites and folemn feafls profab’d, 39
And with their darknefs durft ‘affront his light.
Firft Moloch, horrid King, befmear’d with blood
Of human facrifice, and parents tears ;

‘Tho’, for the noife of drums and timbrels Joud,
Their chifdrens cries unheard, that paft thro’ fire 95
‘To his grim idol. Him the Afwwosite
Worthip'd in Rabba, and her wat'ry plin,

In Argob, and in Bafam, to the fiream

Of utmoft Arnos. Nor content with fuch
Avudacious neighbourhood, the wifeft heart 400
Of Solomon he led by frand, to build

His temple right againft the temple of God,

On the opprobrious hill ; ahd made his grove

‘The pleafant valley of Himnen, Tepbee thencs

And black Gebensa call’d, the type of hell. 403
Next Cbemos, th’ obfeetie dread of Moad's fons,
From Awar to Nebo, and the Wild

Of fouthmoft Abarim; in Hefebon

And Hororaim, Sein’s realm, beyond ’ -
The flow'ry dale of Sibma, clad with vines; 416
And Elesle to th’ Afpbaltic poot

Peor his other name, when he éntic’d

Ifrqel in Sittim, on their march from Nile,

* To do him wanton rites, which coft them woe.
Yet thence his luftful orgies he inlarg'd 418
Even to that hill of feandal, by the grove

Of Moloch homnicide ; luft hard by hate;

Till good Fofiab drove them thence to heil,

With thefe came thoy, who from the bord'sing fopd
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©f old Expbrates, to the brook that parts P
Agypt from Synn ground, had general Rames

Of Baalim, and Aftareth ; thefe male,

Thefe feminine: (For fpirits when they pleafe

Can cither fex affume, or both; fo foft

And uncompouhded is their effence pare 3 1]
Not ty'd or managled with joint or limb,

Nor founded on the brittle firength of benes,

Like cambreus flefh ; but in what thape they chufk,
Dilated or condens’d, bright or obfcure,

Can execute their airy purpofes, 430
And works of love or enmity fulfil.)

For thofe the race of Ifrael oft forfook

Their living firength, and unfrequented left

His righteous altar, bowing lowly down

‘To beftial Gods ; for which their heads as low 43§
Bow’d down in battel, funk before the fpear

Of defpicable foes. With thefe in troop =
ACame Afioreth, whom the Pbenicians call'd
Afarte, Queen of heaven, with crefcent hornss
To whofe bright image nightly by the moon, 44@.
Sidonian virgins paid their-vows and fongs ;

In Sion alfo not unfung, where ftood

Her temple on th’ offenfive mountain, built

By that uxerious King, whof® heart, tho® large, .
Beguil'd by fair idolatreffes, fell 448
To idels foul. Tbamwmuz came next behind,
‘Whofe annual wound in Lebanon allur’d

The Syrian damfels, to lament his fate

In am’rous ditties all a funnmer's dayy
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‘While fmooth Adonis from his native rock 430
Ran purple to the fea, fuppos’d with blood

Of Thammuss yearly wounded : the love-tale
InfeGted Sion's daughters with like heat;

‘Whofe wanton paffions in the facred porch

Exckicl faw, when, by the vifion led, 458
His eyes furvey’d the dark idolatrize

Of alienated Judab. Next came one

‘Who mourn’d in earneft, when the captive Ark
Maim’d his brute image, head and hands lop’d off’
In his own temple, on the grunfel edge, 460
‘Where he feil flat, and tham’d his worfhippers ;
Dagon his Name ; Sea-Monfter! upward man

And downward fith: yet had his temple high
Rear'd in Azotus, dreaded through the coaft

Qf Palzfiine, in Gath, and Afcalon, 463
And Aeccaron, and Gaza’s frontier bounds.

Him follow’d Rimmon, whofe delightful feat

‘Was fair Damafcus, on the fertil banks -
Of Abbana, and Pbarpbar, lucid ftreams |

He alfo againft the houfe of God was bold: 470
A leper once he loft, and gain’d a King,

Abaz, his fottifh conqueror, whom he drew

God’s altar to difparage, and difplace,

For one of Syrian mode, whereon to burn

His odious off'rings, and adore the Gods 475
‘Whom he had vanquith’d. After thefe appear’d

A crew, who under names of old renown,

Ofirisy Ifis, Orus, and their train,

‘With monftroys fhapes and forceries abus’d
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Fanatic Egypt, and her priefts, to feek 43

Their wandring Gods difguis’d in brutith forms,

Rather than human. Nor did Ifreel *feape

Th’infe@ion, when their borrow’d gold compos'd

‘The calf in Oreb; and the rebel King

Roubled that fin in Betbel, and in Dasn, 48

Lik'ning his Maker to the grazed ox,

Jebovab! Who in one night when he pafs’d

From Agype marching, equal’d with one firoke

Both her firft-born and all her bleating Gods.

Belial came laft, than whom a fpirit more lewd 49«

Fell not from heaven, or more grofs to love

Vice for it felf : to him no temple ficod,

Or altar fmok'd ; yet who more oft than he

In temples, and at altars, when the prieft

Turns atheift, as did E/y's fons, who fill'd 49

‘With luft and violence the houfe of God?.

In courts and palaces he alfo reigns,

And in luxurious cities, where the noife

Of riot afcends above their loftieft tow’rs,

And injury and outrage: and when night (L]

Darkens the fireets, then wander forth the fons

Of Belial, flown with infolence and wine:

‘Witnefs the firects of Sedom, and that night

In Gibeab, when the hofpitable door

Expos'd a matron, to avoid worfe rape. so!
Thefe were the prime, in order and in might;

The reft were long to tell, tho® far renown’d,

Th’ Ioxiap Gods, of Favan's iffue, held

Gods, yet confefs'd later than heav'n and earth,
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Their boafted pareats. Titas, (heav'n’s firft-boem,)
With his enormous breod, and birthright feiz'd g1%
By younger Saturn: he from mightier jove,
(His own and Rbea’s fon,) like meafure found ;

So Jove ufurping reign’d: thefe firft in Crize,

And Ida known ; theace on the fnowy top (11
Of cold O/ympus rul'd the middle air,

Their higheft heav'n; orontthcIﬂ»ncl&‘,
©Or in Dodona, and thro’ all the bounds *

Of Doric land ; or who with Serwrsn ¢ld

Eled over Adria to th® Hefperian fields, [T
And o’er the Celtick roam’d the utmoft iffes.

All thefe and more came flocking, but with Jooks
Down-caft and damp; yet foch wherein appear'd
Obfcure fome glimpfe of joy, to have found their Chief
Not in defpair, to have fourid themfelves not loft 32¢'
In lofs it felf; which on his count’nance caft
Like doubtful hue: but he his wonted pride
Soon recollefing, with high words, that bore
Semblance of worth, not fubftance, gently rais’d
‘Their fainting courage, and difpell'd their fears. 530
Then ftrait commands that at the warlike found
, - Of trumpets loud, and clarions, be uprear’d -
His mighty ftandard ; that proud honor claim'd
Azazel as his right, a Cherub tall ;

‘Who forthwith from the glittering ftaff unfurl'd g4¢
Th’ imperial enfign ; which, full high sdvanc’d,
Sl\onc Tike & meteor ftreaming to the wind,

° With gems and golden luftre rich imblaa*d,
Seraphic arme and trophics; all the whils -




Book t. PArapise LosT. 2t

Somorous metal blowing martial founds s
At which the univerfal hoft up feat

A fhout that tore hell’s concave; and beyond :
Frighted the reign of Cheos and old Nighe.

All in a3 moment thro® the gloom were feen

Ten thoufsnd banners rife into the air, [T
_ With orient Colours waviag: with them rofe

A foreft huge of fpears; and thronging helme
Appear'd, and fesried fhields in thick army, ¢
Of depth immeafurable: anon they move

In perfe® Phalagx, to the Dorias mood 556
Of flutes, and foft recorders ; fuch as rais’d

To height of nobleft temper Heroes old

Arming to batte}; and inflead of rage,
Deliberate valor breath'd, fam, and unmov’d
With dread of death to flight, or foul retreat; gg’
Nor wanting pow'r 0 mitigate and fwage,

With folemn touches, troubled thoughts, and chafy
Anguith, and doubt, and fear, and forrow, and pain,
From morta) or immostal minds. ‘Thus they
Besgthing united force, with fixed thought so
Mov'd on in filence to foft pipes, that charm'd
Their painful feps o’er the burnt foil: and now
Advanc'd in view, they ftand, a horrid fromt

Of dreadful length, and dasling arme, in guife

Of warriors old with order’d fpear and thield, s8¢
Awaiting what command their mighty Chiel

Had to impofe: he thro® the armed files

Darts his experienc’d eye, and foon travere

‘The whole baftalien views sheiz oader due )
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Their vifages and fiature as of Gods; 570
‘Their number laft he fums. - And now his heart
Diftends with pride, and hard’ning in his ftrength
Glories : for never fince created, man

Met fuch imbodied force, as nam'd with thefe
Could merit more than that fmall infantry 578
Warr'd on by cranes; tho’ all the Giant brood

Of Pblegra with th’ Hercic race were join'd,

‘That fought at Tdebes and Jhium on each fide,
Mix'd with auxiliar Gods: and what refounds

In fable or romance of Utber's fon, 530
Begirt with Britifb and Armeric Knights ;

And all who fince,” baptiz’d or infidel,

Joufted in Afprament, or Montalban,

Damafco, or Moarocco, or Trebifend 5

Or whom Biferta fent from Afric thoar, 535
When Charlemain with all his Peerage fell -

By Fontarabbia. Thus far thefe beyond

Compare of mortal prowefs, yet oblerv’d-

Their dread commander: he, above the reft

In fhape and gefture proudly eminent, 590
Stood likke a tow'r : his form had yet not loft

All her original brightnefs, nor appear’d

Lefs than Arch-Angel ruin’d, and th’excefs

Of glory obfcur'd: as when the fun new-ris'n
Looks thro® the horizontal mifty air, 59§
Shorn of his beams ; or from behind the moon,

In dim eclipfe, difaftrous twilight theds

On half the nations, and with fear of change
Perplexes monarchs ; darken’d fo, ye thone
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Above them all th’ Arch-Angel: but his face  6od

Deep fcars of thunder had intrench’d, and care

Sat on his faded cheek, but under brows

Of dauntlefs courage, and confid’rate pride

Waiting revenge: cruel his eye, but cat

Signs of remorfe and paffion, to behold 6og

The fellows of his crime, the followers rather, -

(Far other once beheld in blifs!) condemn’d

For ever now to have their lot in pain;

Millions of fpirits, for his fault amerc’d

Of heav’n, and from eternal fplendors flung 610

For his revolt ; yet faithful how they ftood,

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

Hath fcath’d the foreft oaks, or mountain pines,

With finged top their ftately growth, tho’ bare,

Stands on the blafted heath. He now prepar’d  61¢

To fpeak, whereat their doubled ranks they bend

From wing to wing, and half inclofe him round <

‘With all his Peers: attention held them mute:

‘Thrice he affay’d, and thrice in fpight of fcorn,

Tears fuch as Angels weep, burft forth; at laft 630

‘Words interwove with fighs found out their way.
O myriads of immortal fpirits! O Pow’rs .

Matchlefs, but with.th’ Almighty, and that frife -

‘Was not inglorious, tho™ th*event was dire, -

As this place teftifies, and this dire change, 62§

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

Forefecing, or prefaging, from the depth

Of knowledge paft or prefent, could have fear'd,

How fuch united force of Gods, how fuch
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As ftood like thefe, could ever know repulfe? 6se

For who can yet believe, tho’ after lofs,

‘That all thefe puiffant legions, whofe exile

Hath emptied heav’n, fhall fail to re-afcand,

Self-rais’d, and re-pofiefs their native feas?

For me be witnefs all the hoft of heav'n, 638

If copnfels different, or danger fhun'd :

By me, have loft our hopes: but he who reigns

Monarch in heav’n, till then as cse feoure

Sate on His shrone, upheld by old repute,

Confent, or cuftom, and his regal fiate 640

Put forth at full, but Rill His Arength congeeal’d,

‘Which tempted onr attompt, and wrought our falt-

Hepseforth His might we know, and knaw our awa 3

So a3 not cither to psovoke, or dread .

New wpr, provok’d. Our bettes part remaine 648

To work in clofe defign, by fraud or guile,

‘What force effelRed not: that He no lefs

At length from us may find, who overcomes

By force, hath overcome but half his foe.

$pace may produce new worlds 3 whereof fo rife §s0

‘These went a fame in heav'n, that He ere-loag

Intended to create; and thersin plant

A gengration, whom His choice regard

Should favor equal to the fons of heav's:

‘Fhither, if but to pry, fhall be perhaps 6ss

Our firft eruption, thither or elfcwhers:

For this infernal pit fhall never hold

Celgfial fpirits in bondage, nor th’ Abyls

Long under darianels ¢over, ----- But thefs thoughes
Full
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Full ¢ounfel muft mature: Peace is defpair'd, 660
For who ean think fubmifion? War then, war
Open or underftood muft be refolv’d.

He fpake: and to confirm his words out-flew
Millions of fiaming fwords, drawn from the thighs

. Of mighty Cherubim: the fadden blaze 665

Far round illumin’d Heli; highly they rag’d
Againft the Highoft, and fierce, with grafped arms
Clath’d on their founding fhields the din of war,
Hurling defiance toward the vault of heav'n.

There ftood a hill not far, whofe grifly tof® 670
Belch'd fire and rowling fmoke ; the reft entire, .
Shone with a gloffly fcurf; (uadoubted figa

, That in his womb vess hid metallick ore, .
' The work of fulphur) thither wing'd with fpeed
. A numerous brigad haften’d: as whea bands 673

|

Of pioneers, with fpade and pickax arm’d,
Forerun the royal camp, to trench a ficld,

Or caft 2 Rampart: Mammon led them on,
Mammon, the leaft erefted fpirit that fell

From heav’n:for ev’nin heav'n hislooks and thoughts,
Were always downward bent ; admiring more 631
The riches of heav’n’s pavement, trodden gold,
Than ought divine or holy clfe, enjoy’d

In vifion beatific: by him firft

Men alfo, and by his fuggeftion taught, 683
Ranfack’d the centre, and with impious hands
Rified the bowels of their mother sarth

For treafures better hid. Soon had his crew

 Opend into the hill a fpacious wound,
’ c
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And dig’d out ribs of gold. (Let none admire 690
That riches grow in hell; that foil may beft
Deferve the precious bane.) And here let thofe
Who boaft in mortal things, and wond'ring tell
Of Babel, and the works of Mempbian Kings,
Leam how their greateft monuments of fame, 695
And firength, and art, are eafily out-done

By fpirits reprobate, .and in an hour,

What in an age they with incefant toil,

And hands innumerable, fcarce perform.

Nigh orr the plain in magy cells prepar'd, 700
‘That underneath had veins of liquid fire
Sluc'd from the lake, a fecond multitude

‘With wondraus art found out the maffy ore;
Severing each kind, and fcumm’d the bullion drofs:
A third as foon kad form’d within the ground 70¢
A various moid ; and from the beiling cells

By ftrange conveyance fill'd each hollow nook:

As in an Organ, from one blaft of wind,

To many a row of pipes the formd-board breaths.
Anon out of the earth a fabric huge 710
Rofe like an exhalation, with the found

Of dulcet fymphonies, and voices fweet 3

Byilt like a temple, where pilafiers round

Were fet, and Doric pillars, overlaid

‘With golden architrave: nor did there want 715
Cornice, or freeze, with boffy fculptures grav'n;
The roof was fretted gold. Not Babylen,

Nor great Akairo, fuch magnificence

Equall’d in all sheir glories, o infhrine
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Belus, or Sevapis, their Gods; or feat 720
» Their Kings, when XKgypt with Affyria ftrove

In weaith and lexury. Th’afcending pile

Stood fixt her ftately height: and ftrait the doors

Op'ning their brazen folds, difcover wide

Within, her ample fpaces, o'er the fmooth 73§

And level pavement: from the arched roof,

Pendent by fabtie magic, many a row

Of flarry lamps, and blazing creffets, fed

With Napbeda and Afpbalius, yielded light

As from a fky. The haftygmuititude 73

Admiring enter’d, and the work fome praife,

And fome the archite&: his hand was known

In heav’n by many a towred ftru@ure high,

Where fcoptred angels held their refidence,

And fat as Princes; whom the fupreme King 7335

Exalted to fach pow'r, and gave to rule,

Each ini his Hierarchy, the Orders bright :

Nor was his mame unheard, or wnador’d,

In ancient Greeee ; and in Aufomian land

Men call’d him Bfaleider ; and how he fell 749

From heav'n they fabled, thrown by angry Fove

Sheer o’er the chryftal battlements; from momn

To noon he fell, from noon to dewy eve,

A fummer’s day ; and with the fetting fun

Drop’d from the Zenith like a falling flar, 743

On Lemnos th* Zgean ifle: thus they relate,

Erring ; for ke with this rebelious rout

Fell long before ; nor ought avail'd him now

T* have built in hreav’n high tow'rs ; nor did he feape

Caz2
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By all bis engins, but was headlong fent 7s0
With his indufirions crew to build in hell.
Mean while the winged heralds by command

Attendeds all accefs was throng’d, the gates 761
And porches wide, but chief the fpacious hall
(Though like 2 cover'd field, where champions bold
‘Wont ride in arm’d, and at the Seldes’s Chair
Defi'd the beft of Pasist chivalry 765
“To mortal combat, or carriere with lance)

Thick fwarm'd, both on the ground, and in the air,
Brufit'd with the bifs of rufling wings. As bees
In fpring time, when the fun with Taurws rides,
Ppur forth their populous youth about the hive 770
1n clufters ; they among freth dews, and flowr's,

* Fly tp and fro, er on the fmoothed plank,

(The fuburb of their firaw-built cittadel,)

New rub’d with baulm, expatiate, and confer
Their ftate-affairs: fo thick the aery crowd 775
Swarm'd, and were ftreighten’d ; till the fignalgiv'a:
Behold a wonder! they but now who feem'd

In Bignefs to furpafs Earth's Giant fons,

Now lefs than fmalleft dwarfs, in narrow room
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Throng numberlefs, like that Pygmean race 730
Beyond the Indian mount; or Fairy Elves;
Whofe midnight revels, by a foreft fide,
Or fountain fome belated peafant fees,
Or dreams he fees ; while over-head the moon

" Sits arbitrefs, and peater to the carth 78§
‘Wheels her pale courfe ; they on their mirth and dance
Intent, with jocund mufic charm his ears
At once with joy, and fear, his heart rebounds.
Thus incorporeal fpirits to fmalleft forms
Reduc’d their thapes immenfe ; and were at large, 7¢9
Though without mumber ftill, amidft the hall
Of that infernal court. But far within, ,
And in their own dimenfions like themfelves, *
The great Seraphic Lords, and Cherubim, .
In clofe recefs, and fecret conclave fat ; 798 :
A thoufand Demi-Gods on golden feats,
Frequent and full! After fhort filetice then,
And fammions read, the great confult began.

.

The end of the fir/t Book. -
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The confultation begun, Satan debates whe-
ther another baitel be to be hazarded for
the recovery of beaven: fome advife it,
sthers diffuade. A third propofal is pre-
fer'd, ~ mentioned. before by Satan, 1o
Jearch the truth .of that prophecy or
tradition in beaven concerning another
world, and another kind of creature,
equal, or not much inferior to themfelves,
about this time to be created: their doubt
who fhall be fent on this difficult [earch :
Satan their Chief undertakes alome the
voyage s is honor’d and applauded. The
council thus ended, the reft betake them

Jeveral
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feveral ways, and to feveral imployments,
/: their inclinations lead tbc::p 3 enter-
2ain the ;:m “till Saul:”rm 15‘
es on bis journey to ates, finds
ﬂ Puty and whe fat tbefc to g‘furd
them, by whom at Imgtb they are open’d,
.. and difcover to bim the great guiph be-
teeen bell and heaven : with what dif-
(ﬂg PJ throxgh, diretted by
ower of that place, to the

Sight of lbu new world which he fought.
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EGH on a throne of royal ftate, which far
Outthone the wealth of Ormus, and of Isd
Or where the gorgeous eaft with richeft hand
Show’rs on her Kings Barbaric pear], and gold,
Satan exalted fat, by merit rais’d [
To that bad eminence : and from defpair
Thus high uplifted beyond hope, afpires
Beyond thus high; infatiate to purfue
Vain war with heav’n; and by fuccefs untaught,
His proud imaginations thus difplay’d.. - 10
Powers, and Dominions, Deities of heav'n!’
{For fince no Decp within her gulph can hold
Immortal vigor, though opprefs’d and fall'n,
I give not heav’n for loft: from this defcent
Celeftial virtues rifing, will appear 15
More glorious and more dread than from no fall,
And truft themfelves to fear no fecond fate.)
Me though juft right, and the fix’d laws of heav'a
Did firft creats your Leader; next, free choicej
‘With what befides, in council or in fight, 20
Hath been atchiev’d of merits yet this lofs
Thus far at leaft recover'd, hath much more
Eftablith’d in a fafe unenvied throne,
Yielded with full confent. The happier fiate
In heav'n, which follows dignity, might draw 2§
Eavy from each inferior; but who here
‘Will envy whom the higheft place expofes
Foremoft to ftand againft the Thunderer’s aim,
*¥our bulwark ; and condemns to greatet fhare
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Of endlefs pain? Where there is then no good 30
For which to ftrive, no firife can grow up there
From fatiop: for none fure will claim in hell
Precedence ; none, whofe portion is fo fmall
" Of prefent pain, that with ambiticus mind

Will covet mare ! With this advantage then 3s
To union, and firm faith, and firm accord,

More than can be in heav'n, we now return

To claim our juft inheritance of old,

Surer €0 profper than profperity

Could have affur'd us: and by what beft way, 4o
Whether of open war, or covert guile,

We now debate: who can advife may fpeak.

He ¢ceas’d ; and next him Molsc, fceptred King,
Stoodup,thsﬂrongd!andmwtpiﬁt

That fought in heav'n, now fiercer by defpair: 45
His truft was with th’ Eternal to be deem’d
Equal in firength; and rather than be lefs,

Car'd mot to be at all; with that care lofd
Went all his fear: of God, or hell, or worfe,

He reck’d not ; and thefe words thereafter fpake: 5o

My fentence is for open war: of wilss,

More unexpert, I boaft not: them let thofe
Contrive who need ; or when they need, mot nows
¥or while they fit contriving, fhall the reft,
Millions that fland in arms, and lenging wait 55
The fignal to afcend, fit ling’ring here

Heav'n’s fugitives, and for their dwelling-place '
Acoept this dark opprobrious den of thame,

The prifon of His tyranny who reigns

Cs



——— ——e—T
34" ParavpiseLosT. Book rr1.

By our delay? No! let us rather chufe, 60
Arm'd with hell lames and fury, all at once

O’er heav'n’s high tow'rs to force refiftlefs way,
Turning our tortures into horrid arms |
Againft the torturer: when to meet the noife

Of His Almighty engin He fhall hear (13
Infernal thunderj and for lightning, fee

Black fire, and horror, fhot with equal rage

Among His Angels: and His throne itfelf

Mixt with Tartarcan fplphur, and ftrange fire,

His own invented torments.--- But perhaps 70
The way feems difficult, and fteep, to fcale

With upright wing againft a higher foe. ----

Let fuch bethink them, (if the fleepy drench

Of that forgetful lake benumb not Ritl)

That in our proper motion we afcend 75
Up to our native feat: defcent and fall ‘
‘To us is adverfe. Who but felt of late, . '
‘When the fierce foe hung on our broken Rere
Infulting, and purfu’d us through- the Deep,

With what compulfion, and laborious flight, %0
We funk thus low? Th’afcent is eafie thes ; i
Th’ event is fear'd ; fhould we again provoke

Our ftremger, fome worfe way His wrath may find
To our deftru&ion: (if there be in bell

Fear to be worfe deftroy’d) What can beworfe 85
Than to dwell here, driv’n out from blifs, condemn’d
In ¢his abhorred deep to utter woe!

‘Where pain of unextinguifhable fire

Muft cxercife us, without hope of end,
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The vaffals of His anger, when the fcourge: 9o
Inexorably, and the torturing heur,
Calls us to penance? more deftroy’d than thus,
We thould bé guite abolith’d, and expire.
‘What fear we then? what doubt we to incenfe |
His utmoft ire? which to the height enrag’d, 9§
Will either quite confume us, and reduce
To nothing this effential ; happier far,
Than miferable to have eternal Being.
Or if our fubflance be indeed divine,
And cannot ceafe to be, we are at worft 100
On this fide nothing : and by proof we feel
Our power fufficient to difturb His heav'n,
And with perpetual inrodes to alarm,
Though inacceffible, His fatal throne:
Which, if. not vi@ory, is yet revenge. 10§ -

He ended frowning, and his look denounc’d
Defperate revenge, and battel dangercus
To lefs than Gods. On th’ other fide uprofe
Belial, in a& more graceful and humane:
A fairer perfon loft not heav’n; he feem'd 116
For dignity compos’d, and high exploit:
But all was falfe and hollow: though his tongue
Drop'd Manna, and could make the worfe appear
The better reafon, to perplex and dath
Matureft counfels ; for his thoughts were low: 115.
To vice induftrious, but to nobler deeds t
Timorous, and flothful: yet he pleas’d the ear,
And with perfuafive accent thus began. .

1 fhould be much for open war, O Peers,
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As not behind in hate, if what was urg’d 120

Main reafon to perfuade immediate war,

Did not diffuade me moft ; and feem to caft

Ominous conje&ure gn the whole faccefs ;

‘When he who moft excels in fa&t of arms,

In what he counfels, and in what excels, 128

Miftruftful, grounds his courage on defpair,

And utter diffolution, as the fcope

Of all his aim, after fome dire revenge.

Firft, what revenge ? The towr’s of heav’n are fill'd

‘With armed watch, that render all accefs v

Impregnable: oft on the bordering Deep

Encamp their legions ; or with obfcure wing,

Scout far and wide into the realm of night,

Scorning furprize. Or could we break our way

By force, and at our heels all hell thould rife 175

With blackett ififurre&ion, to confound

Heav’n’s pureft light ; yet our great enemy,

All incorroptidle, would on His throne

Sit unpollated; and th’ ethereal mold

Incapable of ftain, would foen expel 140

Her mifchief, and purge off the bafer fire,

Vi&orious. Thus repuls’d, our final hope

Is flat defpair: we muft exafperate

Th’ Almighty ViGor to fpend all His rage, * i
_And that muft end us; that muft be our cure 245

To be no more.---Sad cure! for who would lofe,

Though full of pain, this intelleual Being ;

‘Thofe thoughts, that wander through eternity ;

To perith rather, fwallow’d up and boft



. -
Book 11. PaAraprseLosT. 37
I the wide womb of uncreated night, 150
Devoid of fenfe and motion? And who knows,
(Let this be-good) whether our angry foe
Can give it, or will ever: how He can,

Is doubtful y tlat He never will, is fure.

‘Will He, fo wife, let leofe at once His ire, 158
Belike through impotence, or umaware,

‘To give His enemies their wifh, and end
‘Them in his anger, whom His anger faves

‘To punith endlefs ? ---- Wherefore ceafe we then ?
Say they who counfel war ; We are decrood, 160
Referv’d, and deftin’d to-eternal woe ¢

‘Whatever doing, what can we fuffer more 3
‘What can we fuffer worfe ? --- Is this then worft,
‘Thus fitting, thus confulting, thus in arms ?
‘What ! when we fied amain, purfu’d, and firook 16§
‘With heav’n’s afli@ing thunder, and befought
‘The Deep to fhelter us? This hell then feem'd

A refuge from thofe wounds. Or, when we lay
Chain’d on the burning lake? That fure was worfe.
What if the breath that kindled thofe grim fires, 170
Awalk’d, fhould blow them into fevendokt ragg,
And plunge us in the flames? Or, from above,
Should intermitted vengeance arm again

His red right hand to plagwe us? What if all

Her ftores were open'd, and this frmament 17§
Of hell fhould fpout her catara@®s of fire ¥
Impendent horrors | threatning hideous fall

One day upon our heads : while we perhape
Befigning or exhosting glorious war,
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Caught in 3 fiery tempeft fhall be burd'd - i8¢
Each on his rock trénsfix’d, the fport gad prey

Of racking whirlwinds: or for ever funk

Under yon boiling ocean, wrap'd isf chains ;

‘There to converfe with everlaiting groans, .
Usyefpited, unpitied, unrepriev’d, 185
Ages of hopelefs end ? This would be worfe.

‘War therefore, open or conceal’d, alike

My voice diffuades : for what can force or guile
‘With Him, or who deceive his mind, whofe eye
Views all things at one view ? Hefrom heav’n’s height
All thefe our motions vain, fees and derides: 391
Not more almighty to refift our might,

Than wife to fruftrate all our plots and wiles.
Shall we then live thus vile, the race of heav'n
Thus trampled, thus expell’d, to fuffer here 198
Chains and thefe torments ? Better thefe than worfe,
By my advice ; fince fate inevitable

Subdues us, and omnipotent decree;

The viftor’s will. To fuffer, as to do, .
Owr firength is equal, nor the law unjdft 200
Thag fo ordains : this was at firft refolv’d

If we were wife, againft fo great a foe
Contending, and fo doubtful what might fall.

1 laugh, when thofe who at the fpear are bold
And vent'rous, if that fail them, fhrink, and fear
‘What yet they know mutt follow, to indure 206
Exile, or ignominy, or.bonds, or pain,

‘The fentence of their conqw’ror: This is new

Our doom ! which if we can futain and bear,
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Our fupreme foe, in time, may nmch remit 810
His anger: and perhaps thus far remov’d,
Not mind us not offending, fatisfy'd
With what is punifh’d : whence thefe raging fires
Will flacken, if his breath ftir not their flames.
QOur purer efience then will overcome 218
Their noxious vapor ; or enur’d, not feel ;
Or chang’d at length, and to the place conform’d
In temper, and in nature, will receive
Familiar the fierce heat, and void of pain,
‘This horror will grow mild, this darknefs, light ¢
Befides what hope the never-ending flight 234
Of future days may bring, what chance, what dnnge
‘Worth waiting, fince our prefent lot appears
For happy, though but ill ; for ill, not worft; .
If we procure not to our felves more woe, 825
Thus Belial with words cloath™d in reafon’s gard
Counfel'd ignoble eafe, and peaceful floth,
Not peace: and after him thus Maswen fpake.
Either to difinthrone the King of heav'a
We war, if war be beft, or to regain 230
Our own right loft: Him to unthrone we then
May hope, when everlafting Fate thall yield
To fickle Chance, and Chacs judge the firife s
‘The former vain to hope, argues as vain
The latter: for what place can be for us 35
Within heav’n’s bound, unle(s heav’n’s Lord fupreme
‘We over-power ? Suppofe He thould relent
_ And publith grace to all, on promife made
Of new fubjoflion ; with what oyes eould we
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Stand in His prefence humble, and receive 240
Stri& laws impos’d, to celebrate His throne

‘With warbled hymns, and to his Godhead fing
Forc’d Hallelujahs ? while He lordly fits

Our envy'd Sov'reign, and His aitar breathes
Ambrofial odors,- and Ambrofial flow'rs, 245
Our fervile offerings! This muft be our talk

In heav'n, this our delight ; how wearifeme
Eternity fo fpent, in worthip paid

To whom we hate! Let us not then .
By force impoffible, by leave obtain’d ase
Unacceptable, though in heav'n, our flate

©Of fplendid vaffalage : but rather feek .
Our own good from ourfelves, and from our own
JLive to ourfelves ; though in this vaft recefs,
Fm, and to none accountable; preferring 238
Hard liberty before the eafie yoke °

Of fervile pomp. Our greatnefs will appear
Then moft confpicuons, when great things of fmall,
Ufeful of hurtful, profperous of adverfe

. We can create ; and in what place foeer 260
‘Thrive under evil, and work eafe out of pain,
‘Through labor and indurance. ‘This deep world
Of darkpefs do we dread ? how oft amidft

Thick clouds and dark, doth heav’'n’s all-ruling Sire
- Chufe to refide, His glory unebfcur'd ? 265
- And with the majefty of darknefs round
Covers His throne ; from whence deep thunders roar
Muft'ring their rage, and heav'n refembles bell 2
As He our darknefs, cannot we His light

-
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Imitate when we pleafe? This defert foil a7e
Wants not her hidden luftre, gems, and gelds
Nor want we fkill or art, from whence to raife
Magnificence; and what can heav’n thew more ?
Our torments a'fo may in length of time

Become our elements ; thefe picrcing fires a7s
As foft as now fevere, our temper chang’'d

Into their temper; which muft needs remove
The fenfible of pain. All things invits

To peaceful counfels, and the fettled fate

Of order, how in fafety beft we may 280
Compofe our prefent evils, with regard

Of what we are, and were ; difmiffing quite

All thoughts of war.---Ye have what I advife.
He fcarce had finifh’d, when fach murmor £ll'd
Th' afferably, as when hollow rocks retain a8g
The found of bluft’ring winds, which alt might long
Had rouz’d the fea, now with hoarfe cadence Jull
Sea-faring men o’erwatch’d, whofe bark by chance,
Or pinnace, anchors in a craggy bay .
After the tempeft s fuch applaufc wagheard 298
As Mammon ended, and his fentence pleas'd,
Advifing peace. For, fuch another field

They dreaded worfe than hell: fo much the fear
Of thunder, and the fword of Michael,
‘Wrought ftill within them ; and nio lefa defire 39§
To found this nether empire, which might rife,

By policy, and long procefs of time,

In emulation oppofite to heav'n.

‘Which when Beelnebub perceiv'd (than whoms,



air ; white thus he fpake.
Thrones, and Imperial Pow'ry, offspring of heav’p,
Etherea] virtues ! or thefe ¢ now 312
Muft we

renounce, angd changing Ryle, be cairq
Princes of He ; For, fo the Popular vote
'Inclinu,hum inue, mdbuudup-
A growing empire : doubtlefs | While we
And know not that

‘His ive multitude ; forHe,be(nre,.
Inm, or depth, lhllﬁrﬁlndh&
onl(ins,mdofﬂuhngdanlofenopm 38
By our revolt 3 b‘ntove.rhuemend

His empire, and with iron fceptre .mle

Us here, as with his golétntbofem heav'n,
Whatﬁtwﬂtynwmmrnéwar?‘
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‘War hath determin’d us, and foil’'d with lofs 330
Irreparable ; terms of peace yet none

Youchfaf’d, or fought: for what poacs will be giv'n
To us enflay’d, but cuftody fevere,

And firipes, and arbitrary punithment

Inflited ? and what peace can we retugn ? 338
But, to our pow'r, hoftility, and hate,

Untam'd relu@ance, and revenge; though flow,
Yet ever plotting how the conqueror leat

May reap His conqueft ; and may leat rejoice

In doing ; what we moft in fuffering feal ? 40
Nor will ocoafion want, nor thall we need

With dangerous expedition, to invade

Heav’n, whofe high walls fear no affault or fiege,
Or agobuth from thé Decp: what if we find

Some eafies enterprize ? There is a placs, 48
(If. ancient and peophetic fame in heav'n

Err not) another world, the happy feat -
Of fome new race call'd Man ; about this time

To be created Jike to us, though lels

In pow'r and excellence, but favor'd more 359
Of Him who «ules above: fo was His will
Pronounc’d amiong the Gods, and by an aath,
That fhook heav’n’s whole circumferonce, confiem’ds
Thither let us bend all our thoughts, to learn
What createres there inhabit, of what mold, 858
Or fubflance, how endu’d, and what their pow's,
And where their weaknefs, how attemptod befk,
By force, or fubtilty. Though heav'n be thut,

And hesy'n’s high arhitrator fit fooure



44 PaxapiseLosTt. Bookr

In his own ftrength, this place may lic expos’d, 360
The utmoft border of His kingdom, left

To their defence who hold it: here perhaps

Some advantagious a& may be atchiev’d

By fudden onfet, either with hell fire

To wafte Hjs whole creation ; or poflefs 365
All as our own, and drive (as we were driv’a)
‘The puny habitants ; or if net drive,

Seduce them to our party, that their God

May prove their foe, and with repenting hand
Abolith His own works. This would farpafs 370
Common revenge, and interrupt his joy

In our confufion, and our joy upraife

In His difturbance ; when His darling fons,
Hurl'd headlong to partake with us, fhall curfe
Their frail original, and faded blifs s 475
Faded fo foon ! Advife if this be worth
- Attempting, or to fit in darkncfs here

Hatching vain empires, ---- Thus Bee/sebab
Pleaded his devilith counfel, firft devis'd

8y Satan, and In part propos’d : for whence, 380
But from the author of all ill, could fpring

So decp a malice, to confound the race

Of mankind in one root, and earth with hell

To mingle and involve, done all to fpite

The great Creator ? But their fpite (till ferves 38§
His glory to augment, The beld defigh

Pleas’d highly thofe infernal States, and joy
Sparkied i all their eyes ; with full afent

They vote: wiicreat his fpeech he thus rencws.
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Well have ye judg’d, well ended lonig debate, 390
Synod of Gods! and, like to what ye are,
Great things refolv’d : which from the loweft decp
Will once more lift us up, in fpite of Fate,
Nearer our ancient feat ; perhaps in view 394
Of thofe bright confines, whence with neighbouring
And opportune excurfion, we may chance [arms,
Re-enter heav’n: or elfe, in fome mild Zone
Dwell not wnvifited of heav'n’s fair light,
Secure, and at the bright’ning orient beam
Purge off this gloom: the foft delicious air, 400
To heal the fcar of thefe corrofive fires,
Shali breathe her balm. -~ But firft whom thall we fend
In fearch of this new world ; whom fha}l we find
Sufficient ? Who fhall tempt with Wand'ring feet
The dark, uabottom’d, infinite Abyfs, - 408
And through the palpable obfcure find out
His uncouth way ; or fpread his aery flight,
Up-born with indefatigable wings
Over the vaft abrupt, ¢’er he arrive <
The happy ifle? What ftrength, what art can then
Suffice, or what evafion bear him fafe 412
Through the ftri@ fenteries, and ftations thick
©f angels watching round? Here he had need
All circumfpeéion ; and we now no lefs
Choice in our fuffrage : for, pn whom wefend, 415
The weight of all, and owr laft hope, relics.

This faid, he fat; and expe&ation held
His look fufpenfe, awaiting who appear’d
To fecond or oppofe, or undertake
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The perilous attempt: but all fat mute, 420
Pondering the danger with deep thoughts ; -and each
In others count’'nance read his own difmay,
Aftonifh’d ! None, among .the choice and prime
- Of thofe heav’n-warring champions, could be found
8o hardy, as to proffer, or accept 425
Adone, the dreadful voyage: till at laft
Satan, whorh now tranfcendent glory rais’d
Above his fellows, with monarchal pride
{Confcious of higheft worth) unmov'd thus fpake.
O Progeny of heav'n, empyreal Thrones! 430
‘With reafon hath deep fitence, and demur,
Seiz’d us, though undifmay’d: long is the way
And havd, that out of hell leads up to light:
Our prifon frong ; this huge convex of fire,
Outragious to devour, immures ns romd 435
Ninefold : and gates of burning adamant
JBarr’d over us,. prohibit all egrefs,
“Thefe pafs’d (if any pafs) the void profound
Of uneflential night receives him next
Wide gaping ! and with utter lofs of Being 440
Threatens him, plong’d in that sbortive guif,
If thence he fcape into whatever world,
Or unknown region, what remains him lefs
‘Than unknown dangers, and as hard efcape ?
But I fhould il become this throne, O Peers! 445
, And this imperial fov’reignty, adorn’d
. " With fplendor, arm*d with pow’r, if oug‘ht propos'd
And judg'd of public moment, in the thape
Of difficulty, or danger, could deter '
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Me from attempting. Wherefore do T affume 450
Thefe Royaltiss, and not refufe to reign,

Refufing to accept as great a fhare

Of hazard, as of honor, due alike

To him who reigns, and fo much to him dus

Of hazard more, as ho above the reft 459
High-honor'd fits ? Go therefore, mighty Pow'rs |
Terror of heav'n, though fall'n! intend at home,
(While here thall be our home) what beft may eafe
The prefent mifery, and render-hell

More tolerable ; if there be cure,”or charm, 460
To refpite, or deceive, or flack the pain

Of this ill manfion. Intermit no watch '
Againft a wakefut foe, while I abroad,

Through all the coafts of dark deftru@ion, feek
Deliverance for us all: this enterprize 463
None fhall partake with me. ---Thus faying rofe
The Monarch, and prevented all reply :

Prudent, left, from his refolution rais’ds

Others among the chief might offer now
(Certain to be refus’d) what erfd they fear’d; gqor
And fo refus’d, might in opinion ftand .
His rivals ; winning cheap the high repute,

Which he through hazard huge muft carn. But they
Dreaded not more th’ adventure, than his voiee -
Forbidding ; and at once with him they rofe: 473
Their rifing all at once was as the found

Of thunder heard remote. Tow'rds-him they bead
With awful reverence prone; and as a God

Extol him equal to the higheft in beav'a:
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Nor fail’d they to exprefs how much they prais’d,
That for the general fafety he defpis’d 43:
His own: (for neither do the fpirits damn'd
Lofe all their virtue ; left bad men thould boaft
Their fpecious deeds on earth, which glory excites ;
Or clofe ambition varnifh’d o’er with zeal.) 43¢
‘Thus they their doubtful confultations dark
Ended, rejoicing in their matchlefs Chief :
As when from mountain-tops the dufky clouds
Afcending, while the north-wind fleeps, o’er-fpread
Heav'n's chearful face, the low'ring element 490
Scowls o’er the darken’d landfchapefnow, or thow'r:
If chance the radiant fun with farewel fweet
Extend his ev’ning beam, the fields revive,
The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds
Atteft their joy, that hill and valley rings. 495
O fhame to men! Devil with Devil damn’d -
Firm concord holds, men only difagree
Of creatures rational, though under hope
Of heav'nly grace: and, God proclaiming peace,
¥et live in hatred, enmity and firife 500
Among themfelves, and levy cruel wars, '
‘Wafting the earth, each other to deftroy:
As if (which might induce us to accord)
Man had not hellith foes enow befides, -
That, day and night, for his deftrué&tion wait. gos

The Stygian council thus diffolv’d ; and forth
In.order came the grand infernal Peers:
*Midft came their mighty Paramount, and feem'd
Alene th’ antagonift of heav'n, nor lefs

Than
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Than hell’s dread Emperor, with pomp fupreme,
And God-like imitated fiate. Him round (13
A globe of fiery Seraphim inclos'd,
With bright imblazonry, and horrent arms, .
Then, of their foffion énded they bid cry
With trumpets regal found the great refult:  §1g
Tow'rds the four winds four fpeedy Cherubim
Put to their mouths the founding alchymy,
By herald’s voi¢e explain’d : the hollow Abyfs
Heard far and wide, and all the hoft of hell 19
With deaf 'ning fhout return’d them loud acclaim,

‘Thence more at eafe their minds,and fomewhat rais’d
By falfe prefumptuous hope, the ranged Pow'rs .
Diband, and wand'ring, each his feveral way
Purfues, as inclination or fad choice .
Leads him perplex’d, where he may Fikelieft find 525
Truce to his reftlefs thoughts, and entertain
The irldome hours, till his great Chief return.
Part on the plain, or in the air fublime
Upon the wing, or in fwift race contend,
As at tlY Oympian games, or Pyrhian fields: 530
Part curly their fiery fteeds, or thun the goal
With rapid wheels, or frontéd brigads form.
As when, to warn proud cities, war appears
‘Wag'd in the troubled fky, and armies ruth
To battel in the clouds; before each van $33
Prick forth the aery Knights, and couch their fpears
Till thickef legions clofe; with feats of arms
From cither end of heav’n the welkin burns,
Others, with vaft Typbean rage, more fell !

. D

<
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Rend up both rocks and hills, and ride the'air 540
In whirlwind s hell fcarce holds the wild uproar.

As when Alcides from Oechalia crown’d
" With conqueft, felt th' invenom’d robe, and tore.
) Through pain up by the roots Tbeffalian pings 5
And Licbas from the top of Octa threw- - §4§
Into th’ Eubeic Sea. Others more mild,
Retreated in a filent valley, fing
‘With notes Angelical to many a harp
Their own heroic deeds, and haplefs fall
By doom of battel : and complain that fate 550
Free virtue fhould inthrall to force, or chance.
Their fong was partial ; but the harmony
(What could it lefs when fpirits immortal fing? )
Sufpended hell, and took. with ravithment
The thronging audience. In difcourfe more fweet,
(For eloquence the foul, fong charms the fenfe) 556
Others apart fat on a hill retir'd,
In thoughts more elevate, and reafon’d high,
Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate;
Fix'd fate, free will, foreknowledge abfolute; 560
And found no end, in wandring mazes loft. . ‘
Of good, and evil, much they argu’d then,
Of happinefs, and final mifery,
Paffion, and apathy, and glory, and thames
Vain wifdom all, and falfe philofophy | 565
Yet, with a pleafing forcery, could charm
Pain for a while,: or anguith ; and excite |
FaMacious hope, or arm th’ obdurate breaft -
‘With ftubbom patience, as with triple ﬂasl-
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Another part, in fquadrons and grofs bands,  s7e

On bold adventure to difcover wide

That difmal world (if any clime perhaps

Might yield them eafier habitation) bend

Four ways their flying march, along the banks

Of four infernal rivers, that difgorge $7%

Into the burning lake their baleful ftreams ;s

Abhorred Styx, the flood of deadly hates

Sad Acheron, of forrow ; black and deep!

Cocytes, nam’d of lamentation lond $79

Heard on the rueful fiream : fierce Pblegeton,

Whofe waves of torreat fire inflame with rage.

Far off from thefe, a flow and filent fiream, '

Lethe, the river of oblivion, rolls

Her wat'ry labyrinth ; whereof who drinks,

Forthwith his former ftate and Being forgets, 585

Forgets both joy, and grief, pleafure, and pain.

Beyond this flood a frozen continent

Lies dark, and wild; beat with perpetual ftorms

Of whirlwind, and dire hail ; which on firm land

Thaws not, but githers lieap, and ruinfeems 590

Of ancient pile: all elfe, deep fnow and ice:

A gulf profound ! as that Serbonian bog

Betwixt Damiata, and mount Cafius old,

Where armies whole have funk : the parching air

Burns frore, and cold performs th' effet of fire. 595

Thither by harpy-footed furies hal’d,

At certain revolutions, all the damn'd

Are brought ; and feel by turns the bitter chavige

Of fierce extrenes, extremes by change more fiorce |
Da
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From heds of raging fire to ftarve in ice 600
Their foft ethereal warmth, and there to pine
Immoveable, infix’d, and frozen round,
Periods of time ; thence hurried back to fire,
They ferry over this Lethaes Sound
Both to and fro, their forrow to augment, 6os
And with, and firuggle as they pafs, to reach
The tempting fiream, with one fmsll drop to lofe
In fweet forgetialaels all pain and woe,
All in one.moment, and fo near the brink ¢
But Fate withftands, and to oppols th’ attempt 630
Medufg with Gergenidn tesror guseds
The ford, and of itfelf the water flies
All tafte of living wight ; as once it fied
The lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on
In confus’d march forlorn th’ advent’rous hands, 615
With fhudd’ring horror pale, and eyes agaft,
View'd firft their lamentable lot, and found
No rolt : through many a dark asd dreary vale
They pafs’d, and many a region dolorous,
'O’er many a frozen, many a fiery Alp, 620
Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and fhades of
A usiverfe of death! which God by curfe [death;
Created evil ; for evil only good,
‘Whers all life dies, death lives, and neture breeds
Perverfe, all monfirous, all prodigious things, 63§
Abominable, inutterable; and werfe
Than Fables yet have feign’d, or fear conceiv'd,
Gorgons, and Hydras, and Chimeras dire.

Mosn whils the adverfary of Ged and man @9

[

1
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Saren, with thougins inflam’d of highett defign,
Puts on fwilt wings, and tow'rds the gates of hell
Explores his fofitary flight : fometimes
He feours the right-hand coaft, fometimes the left ;
Now fhaves with level wing the Deep; then foars
Up to the fiery concave tow’ring high, 635
As when far off at fea 1 fieet deftry*d,
Hange in the clouds, by AEquinoftial winds
Clofe faifing from Besgala, ot the ifles
Of Ternate, and T7dore, whence merchants bring
Their fpicy drugs: they on the trading flood 640
Through the wide ¢ bigpian, to the Cape
Ply, flemming nightly tow’rd the Pole: fo feem'd
Far off the ftying Fiend. At laft appear
Hellbounds, high-reaching to the horridroof; 644
And thrice threefold the gates ¢ three folds were brafs,
Three irom, three of adamantine rock ;
Impenetrsble, impal'd with circling fire,
Yet maconfam®d.  Before the gates there fat
On cither fide a formidable thape ;
The one feem’d woman to the waift, and fm 650
Bnteadedfonlmmmyafcdyfold,
Voluminous and vaft! a ferpent arm'd
With mortal fting: about her middle round
A ry of hell-hounds never ceafing bark'd 6
With wide Capberian inouths full loud, and rung
A hideons pealt yet, when they fift, would creep,
If ought difturb’d their noife, into her womb,
And keanet there; yet there ftill bark’d, and howI'd
Within, wnfeen. Far lefs abhor’d than thefe

D3
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Vex'd Seylla, bathing in the fea that parts 660
Calabria from the hoarfe Trinacrian thore s

Nor uglier follow the Night-hag, when call’d

In fecret, riding through the air the comes

Lur’d with the fmell of infant-blood, to dance
With Lapland witches, while the lab’ring Moon

"Eclipfes at their charms. The other fhape 666
(If thape it might be gall'd, that thape had none
Diftinguifthable in member, joint, or limb;

Or fubftance might be call’d that thadow feem'd,

_For each feem'd either: ) black it flood as night, 670
Fjerce as ten Furies, terrible as hell,

And fhook a dreadful dart: what feem'd his head,

‘The likenefs of a Kingly crown had on.

Satan was now at hand, and from his feat

The monfter moving, onward came as fat 675 '

‘With horrid firides : hell trembled as he firode.

Th’ undaunted fiend what this might be admir’d j

Admir'd, not fear’d ; God and his Son except,

Created thing naught valued he, nor fhun'd ;

_And with difdainful look thus firft began. 6%
‘Whence, and what, art thou ! execrable thape !

Phat dar'ft, though grim and terrible, advance

Thy mil-created front athwart my way

To yonder gam? through them I mean to pafs,

- That be affur’d, without leave afk’d of thee. 685
Retire, or tafte thy folly, and learn by proof, |
Hell-born! not to contend with fpirits of heav'n.

To whom the Goblin full of wrath reply’d;
Art thou that Traitor-Angel, art thou He,
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‘Who firft broke peace in heav’n, and faith, till then
Unbroken ; and in proud rebellious arms 692
Drew after him the third patt of heav'n’s fons,
Conjur’d againft the Higheft ; for which both thou
And they, outcaft from God, are here condemn’d
To wafte eternal days in woe and pain ? 695
And reckon’ft thou thy felf with fpirits of heav'n, .
Hell-doom'd ! and breath’t defiance here and fcorn,
‘Where 1 reign King, and to enrage thee more,
Thy King, and Lord ? Back to thy punithment, .
Ralfe fugitive ! and to thy fpeed add wings; 700
Left with a whip of feorpions I purfue ‘
Thy ling’ring ; or with one ftroke of this dart
Stramge horror feize thee, and pangs unfelt before,

So fpake the griefly Terror, and in thape,
(So fpeaking, and fo threatning) grew tenfold 70§
More dreadfal and deform. On th’ other fide
Incens’d with indignation Saran ftood
Unterrify’d; and like a Comet burn’d,
That fires the length of Opbiucus huge
In th’ar&ic fky, and from his horrid hair 710
Shakes peftilence and war, Each at the head
Level'd his deadly aim ; their fatal hands
No fecond ftroke intend : and fuch a frown
Each caft at th’ other, as when two black clouds
With heav’n’s artil'ry fraught, come rattling on 735
Over the Cafpian ; then ftand front to front,
Hov'’ring a fpace, till winds the fignal blow
To join their dark encounter in mid airs
So frown'd the mighty combatants, that he!l

D4
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Grew darker at their frown : fo match’d they ftood s

" . For never but once more was either like 721

To meet fo great a foe. And now great doeds
Had been atchiev’d, whereof all hell had rung,
Had not the fnaky forcerefs that fat
Faft by hell-gate, and kept the fatal key, 72§
Ris’n, and with hideous outcry rufh’d between,
O father! what intends thy hand, fhe cay’d,
Againft thy only fon ? What fury, O fon,
Poffefles thee, to bend that mortal dart
Againft thy father’s head ? and know'R for whom '
For Him who fits above, and laughs the while 732
At thee, ordain’d his drudge, to execute
‘Whate'er his wrath, which He'calls juftice, bids ;
His wrath, which one day will defiroy ye both !
She fpake, and at her words the hellith peft 73§
Forbore ; then thefe to her Saras return’d.
So firange thy outcry, and thy words fo firsnge
‘Thou interpofeft, that my fudden hand’
Prevented, fpares to tell thee yet by deeds
What it intends ; till firft I know of thee, 749
‘What thing thou art, thus double-form'd ; and why,
In this infernal vale firft met, thou call'ft
M father, and that phanta'm cali'ft my fon :
I know thee not, nor ever faw till now
Sight more deteftable than him, and thee, 748
T’ whom thus the portres of hell-g ate reply’ds
Haft thou forgot me then, and do L feem
Now in thine eye fo foul? once deem'd fo fair
In heav'a! whea at th' affembly, and in fight
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Of all the Sevaphim, with thee combin'd 750
In bold eonfpiracy againft heav'n’s King,
All on .a fedden miferadle pain
Serpris’d thee, dim thine cyes, and direy fwum
In darknefs ; While thy head flames thicik and faft
Threw forth ; 6l on the left fide op’ning wide, 753
Likeft to thee in fhape, and count'mance bright,
Then thining heav’nly fair, 2 Goddefs arm’d,
Out of thy head I fprung : amazement feiz'd
All th*hoft of heav'n; back they recoil’d, afraid
At 6rft; an8l call’d me Sin; and forafign 760
Portentous held me: but familiar grown,
1 pleas’d, and with attraflive graces won
The moft averfe, thee chiely, whto full oft
(Thy felf in me thy perfe& image viewing)
Becam'ft inamor’d, and fuch joy thou took'ft 765
With me in fearet, that nly womb conceiv’d
A growing burthen. Mean while war arofe,
And fietds were fought in heav’'n; wherein remain’d
(For what could elfe? ) to our Almighty foe
Clear vi€ory ; to our part lofs, and rout, 770
Through alt the empyrean: down they fell
Driv’n headlong from the pitch of heav'n, down
Into this Deep; and inr the gen'ral fall
1 alfo: at which time this pow’rful key
Inte my hand was giv'n, with charge to keep 778
Thefe gates for ever fut, which none can pafs
Withowt my op’sing. Penfive here I fat
Alone, but Jong 1 fat not, &l my womb
Pregnant by thee, .and now exceffive grown,

) Ds
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Predigious motion felt, and rueful throes ! 7%
At laft this odious offspring whom thou feeft, .
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way

‘Tore through my intrails ; that with fear, and pain
Diftorted, all my nether (hape thus grew
Transform’d. But he, my inbred enemy 785
Forth-iffu’d, brandithing his fatal dart,
Made to deftroy : Ifled, and cry'd out Death /
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and figh’d
From all her caves, and back refounded, Desth!
I fied, but be purfu’d (though more, it feems, 790
Inflam’d with luft than rage) and, fwifter far!

Me overtook his mother, all difmay’d:

And in embraces forcible, and foul,

Ingendring with me, of that rape begot

Thefe yelling monfters ; that with ceafelefs cry 798
Surround me, as thou faw'ft; hourly conceiv'd,
And hourly born, with forrow infinite

‘To me! For, when they lift, into the womb
That bred them they return ; and howl, and gnaw
My bowels, their repaft : then burfting forth, $00
Afreth with confcious terrors vex me round,

That reft, or intermiffion none I find,

Before mine eyes in oppofition fits

Grim Death, my fon and foe s who fets them on,
And me his parent would full foon devour 805
For want of other prey, but that he knows

His end with mine involv’d ; and knows that I
Should prove a bitter morfel, and his bane,
‘Whenever that fhall be ; fo Fate pronocunc’d,
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But thou O father! I forewam thee, thun $30
His Jeadly arrow ; neither vainly hope
‘To be invuln'rable in thofe bright arms,
‘Though temper'd heav'nly ; for that mortal dint,
Save He who reigns above, none can refift !
She finith’d, and the fubtile fiend his lore 81§
Soon learnd, now milder, and thus anfwer’d fmooth.
Dear daughter! fince thou claim’ft me for thy fire,
And my fair fon here fhow'ft me (the dear pledge
Of dalliance had with thee in heav’n, and joys
‘Then fweet, now fad to mention, thro’ dire change
Befall’n us, unforefeen, unthought of ! ) know 8ax
1 come no enemy, but to fet free
From out this dark and difmal houfe of pain,
Both him,-and thee, and all the heav'nly hoft’
Of fpirits that (in our juft pretenfes arm’d,) 82§
Fell with us from on high: from them I go
This uncouth errand fole ; and one for all
My felf expofe, with lonely fteps to tread
Th’ unfounded Deep, and through the void immenfe
To fearch with wandring queft a place foretold 8g0
Should be, and, by concurring figns, e’er-now
Created, vaft and round; a place of blifs -
In the pourlieues of heav’n, and therein plac’d
A race of upfart creatures, to fupply .
Perhaps our vacant room ; though more remov'd,
Left heav'n furcharg’d with potent multitude 836
Might hap to move new broils. Be this, or ought
Than this more fecret, now defign’d, I hafte
‘To know; and this once known, fhall foon return,

L
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And bring ye to the place where Thou, .and Desrb,
$hall dwell at eafe, and up and down uafeen 841
Wing filently the buxom air, imbalm*d

With odors: there ye thall be fod, and All'd
Ithmeafurably, all things thall be your prey.

He ceas’d, for both feem’d highly pleas’d, and Desth
Grinn'd horrible a ghafily fmile, to hoar 846
His famine fhould be fill'd ; and bieft his maw
Deftin'd to that good hour : no lefh rejoic’d
His mother bad, and thus befpake her fire s

‘The key of this infernal pit by due, 850
And by command of heav'n’s all-pow’rful King,

1 keep; by Him forbidden to unlock .

Thefe adamantine gates ; againft all force

Death ready ftands to interpefe his dart,

Fearlefs to be o’crmatch’d by living might, 855
But what owe I to His commands above

‘Who hates me, and hath hither throft me down
Into this gloom of Tertarns profound,

To fit in hateful office here confin’d,

Inhabitant of heav'n, and heav’nly-born, 6o

Here in perpetual agony, and pain,

With terrors, and with clamors compafs’d round,
Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed ?
‘Thou art my father, thou my awthor, thou

My Being gav'ft me; whom fhould F obey 865
But thee? whom follow? thou wile brivg me foon
‘To that new world of light and blifs, among

The Gods whe live at eafe, where T fhall reign
At thy right hand voluptuous, as befeemn

.
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Thy daughter, and thy dariing, without end, €70
Thus fayitg, from her fide the fatal key,

Sad inftrument of alt our woe [ fhe took ;

And tow'rds the gate rofling her beftial train,

Forthwith the huge portcullis high up-drew;

Which but her felf, not all the Srygian Pow'rs 895

Could onco have mov’d; then in the key-hole turns

Th’ intricate wards, and évery bolt and bar

Of mafly iron, or folid rock, with eafe

Unfaftens: on 2 fadden open fly,

With impetoous recoil, and jarring found, 1.5

Th' infernal doors, and on their hinges grate

Harth thunder, that the foweft bottont ook

Of Erebus. She open’d, but to fhut

Excell'd her pow’r ; the gates wide open flood,.

Thet with extended wings a banner’d hot, 885

Under fpread enfigns marching, might pafs through

With horfe, and chariots, rank'd in loofe array,

So wide they ftood! and, like a furnace mouth,

Caft forth redounding finoke, and ruddy flame.

Before their eyes in fodden view appear 890
The fecrets of the hoary Deep; a dark
Tlimieable ocean ! without bound, [height,

Without dimenfion; where Jength, breadth, and
And time, and place are lIoft; where eldeft Nighe
Aud Chaos, anceftors of Nature, hold 893
Eternal anarchy, amidft the noife

Of endlefs wars, and by confufion ftand:

For, hot, coM, moift, and dry, four champions fierce,
Strive here for maft’ry, and to bateel bring
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Their embryon atoms ; they around the flag 900
ot'uchhisfa&ion,intheirfw‘nlchn,
Light-arm” 5 or heavy, tharp, fmood:,fwift,orﬁow,
Swarm populous, un-number'd as the fands

Of Barca, or Gyreme’s torrid foil,
lmy’dhoﬁdcwichwnﬁngwhd:,mdpoiﬁ 90§
Their lighter wings. Towhmthetemdtldhm.
He rules a moment Cba:umyireﬁu,
Andbydeciﬁonmmembmihthe&ny,

By which he reigns neuhimhi;harlgiter
Chasce governs all, Into this wild abyfs,
(The womb of nature, and perhaps her grave)
Of neither fea, nor fhoar, nor air, nor fire,
Intallthefeinthcirmtmfeanﬁx‘d
Confus’dly, and which thes muft ever fight,
(Unlefs th’ Almighty Maker them ordain - 91§
His dark materials tp create more worlds)
ﬁtothizwildabyﬁthwaryﬁmd

Stood on the bsink of keli, and Jook'd a-while,
Pond'ring his voyage ; (for no narrow frith
He had to crofs) ; nor was his car lefs peal’d

910

920
‘With moifes loud, and ruinous, (to compare

Great things with fmall) than when Bellona

‘With all her batt'ring engins bent to rafo

Some capital city ; or lefs than if this frame

Of heav'n were falling, and thefe clements 913

Ia mutiny had from her axle torn

The fleadfaft earth, At latt his fail-broad vans
He fpreads for flight, and in the furging fmoke
Up-lifted fpurm the ground; thence many a league,
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As in a cloudy chair, afcending rides 930
Audacious ; but that feat foon failing, meets

A vaft vacuity : all unawares
Flutt'fing his pennons vain, plumb down he drops
Ten thoufand fathom deep : and to this hour .
Down had been falling, had not by ill chance 93§
‘The firong rebuff of fome tumuituous cloud,
Ioflinét with fire and nitre, hurried him

As many miles aloft: that fury fiay’d,
Quench’d in a boggy Syrtis, neither fea,

Nor good dry land, nigh founder'd on he fares, 940
‘Freading the aude confiftence, half on foot,

Half flying; bebooves him now both oar and fail,
As when a gryfos, through the wildernefs

With winged courfe o’er hill, or moory dale,
Pusues the frima/piex, who by fteakth 43,
Had from his wakeful cuftody purloin’d

The guarded gold: fo eagerly the fiend

O’cr bog or fteep, through firait, rough, denfeor rare,
With Kead, hands, wings, or feet, purfues his way 3
And fwims, or finks, or wades, or creeps, or flics. 950
At length-a‘iniverfal hubbub wild

Of ftunning founds, and voices all canfin'd,

Born through the hollow dark affauits his ear

With Joudeft vehemence: thither he plies, .
Undaunted to meet there whatever Pow's, 953
Or fpirit, of the nethermoft abyfs,

Might in that noife refide, of whom to afk

Which way the neareft coaft of darknefs lies,
Bordeging on light s when firait behold the thrane -
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OFChaos, and Ms dark pavition fpred ofe
Wide ont the waftefal Deep 1 with him inthron’d
Sat fable-vefted Night, oldeR of things,

The confort of his reiga s and by them flood
Orchus, and Ades, and the dreaded neme

OF. Demsgorgen : Rawor next, snd Chexre, 965
And Tuawl, and Confufien all imbroil'd, '
And Difcord with 2 thoufand varlow mouths,
“T*whom Sataos tuming boldly,. thus---YVe Pow'rs,
And fpirits, of this nethermoft abyfs,

Choms, and Ancient Nighs ! 1 come nio fgry

‘With purpofe to oxplose, or to difturb, 73
‘The fecrets of your resim ; but by confusint
Wand'ring this durkfome defart, a8 nry way

Lies through your fpacioss empire up to Light,
Alone, and witheut guide, half loft, 1 fesk g7s
‘What readief! path Jeads where your gloomy bounds
Confine with heav'ns or if fome other place

From your dominion won, th’ ethereal King
Poffeffes hately, thither to arrive

I teavel this Profound ; dire& my eourfe ; oo
Dire&ted, no mean recompenfe i brings

To your behoof : i I that region loft,

All ufurpation thence expeil'd, reduce

To her original darknefs,” and your fway, . 934
(WHich is my prefent journey) and once more
Ere& the ftandard there of Anciene Nighe 3

Yours be th' advantage all, mine the revenge!

Thue $aran; and him thus the anareh o,
With fauit’ring fpeech, and vifage incompos’d,
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Anfwer'd. Ilmow thee, firanger, vl»daonut,”o
That mighty leading Angel who of late :
Made head againft beav’n’s King, tho’ overthrown,
1 faw, -and heard; for fuch a nam'rous hok

Fled not in filence through the frighted Deep,
With ruin upon ruin, rout on rout,

Confufion worfc confounded ; and heav’n-gates
Pour’d out by millions her vitorious bands
Purfuing. I upon my frontiers hers

Keep refidonce; if all I can will ferve,

That little which is left fo to defend, 1008
Encroach’d on Rill through our inteitine broiles,
Weak’ning the fceptre of old Night : fisft hell,
Your dungeon, firetching far and wide bensath s
Now lately heav'n, and earth, another world
Hung o'er my realm, link'd in a golden chain, 3008
To that fide heav'n from whence your legians fell,
If that way be your walk, you bave not far;

So much the nearer danger: go, and fpoed |
Havoc, and fpoil, and ruin are my gais.

He ceas’d, and Saten fidid not to reply, x020
But glad that now his fea fhould find a thers,
With frefh alacrity, and force repew’d,

Springs upward, like a pyramid ef fire,

Into the wild expanfe; and through the fhock

Of fighting elements, on all fides round 2018
Environ’d, wins his way: harder befet, -

And more endanger’d, thaw when Abge pafi’d
Through Befpberns, betwixt the jufiling rockss -
Or wher Ulyffs on the Larboard thusa’d
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Lbarybdis, and by th’ other whirlpool fteer’d. 1020
So he with difficulty, and labor hard
Mov'd on: with difficulty and labor he ;
But he once paft, foon after, when man fell,
Strange alteration! Sin, and Death, a-main
Follewing his track (fuch was the will of heavn!)
Pav'd after him a broad and beaten way 1026
Over the dark abyfs, whofe boiling gulf
Tamely endur’d a bridge of wond’rous length,
Prom hell continu’d, reaching th® utmoft orb
«Of this frail world; by which the fpirits perverfe
With eafie intercourfe pafs to and fro, 101
To tempt or punith mortals, except whom
God aad good Angels guard by fpecial grace.

But now at laf® the facred influence
Of dight appears, and from the walls of heav’n 103§
Shoots far into the bofom of dim night
A glimmering dawn : here Nature firft begins
Her fartheft verge, and Chaos to retire,
As from her outmoft works a broken foe,
With tumult lefs, and with lefs hoftile din; 1040
‘That Satan with lefs toil, and now with eafe,
‘Wafts on the calmer wave by dubious light ;
And like a weather-beaten vefiel holds
Gladly the port, though fhrouds and tackle tom ¢
Or in the emptier wafte, refembling air, 104§
‘Weighs his fpread wings, at leifarc to behold
Far off th’empyreal heav’n, extended wide
In circuit, undetermin’d fquare or round
‘With opal tow’rs, and battlanents ador'd
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Of living faphir, (once his native feat!) 3050
‘And faft by, hanging in a golden chain,

This pendant world, in bignefs as a ftar

Of fmalleft magnittde, clofe by the moon,

Thither full fraught with mifchievous revenge, .
Accure’d,. and'in a curfed hour he hies, 3085

Tbe End of the Second Book.
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bath offended the majeﬂya God by afpi-

. zmg g‘Gdbad,:a f ?orc 1:1'% all
28 PY &W to deat 8y Bile
spo:fzcmbe md %nm

. bmg/'el a mfmﬁr Man : the Fahr
accepts bim, erduins bis incarnation, pro-
mounces bis exaltation above all names in
beaven ;;i e’;ﬂb mm:nd: 151 byd: HAne

els to a m; they obey, an
go their b:?: in fu cboz, celebrate t’;{‘
Father and the Sm Mean while Satan
alights upon tbe bare convex of this werlds
m:m;f orh; where wandmﬁ ke firft
Sfinds a place, Jfince calPd the unbo o
Vanity ; what perfons and thin

thithers thence comes to the gate o jg bzavu,
chcrxb’d afcending by fairs, and the wa- .
ters above the firmament that flow about .
it : bis ptybg; thence to the orb of the fun : .
be finds there Uriel theregent of that orb;
but firft cbauge: bimfelf into the fhape gf '
a meaner Angel; and pretendmg a zea- *
lous defire to ¢bald the new creation, and
Man whom God bath plac’d here, inquires
of him the place of bis babitation, and is
directed 5 alights ﬁr;ﬂ on mount N:phatgs. '
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JAil holy light, offspring of heav'n firft-born !
Or of th' eternal co-eternal beam!

May I exprefs thee unblam®d ? fince God is light,
And never but in unapproached light
Dwelt from eternity ; dwelt then in thee, s
Bright effluence of bright effence increate ! -
Qr hear’ft thou rather pure cthereal fiream,
‘Whofe fountain who thall tell ? Before the fun,
Before the heav’ns thou wert, and at the voice
Of God, as with a mantle didft inveft
“The rifing world of waters dark and deep,
‘Won from the void and formlefs Infinite,
*Thee I re-vifit now with bolder wing,
Pfcap'd the Stygian pool, tho’ long detain’d
Ja that obfcure fojourn ; while in my flight = 1§
Through utter and through middle darknefs born,
‘With other notes than to th® Orpbear lyre,
1 fung of Chbaos, and eternal Night;
Taught by the heav’'nly Mufe to venture down
*The darf defcent, and up to re-afcend,
Tho’ hard, and rare! Thee T re-vifit fafe,
And feel thy fov'reign vital lamp : but thou
Re-vifit'ft not thefe eyes, that rowl in vain

* 7o find thy piercing ray, and find no dawn ;
80 thick a Drop Serene hath quench’d their orbs,
Or dim fuffufion veil'd! Yet not the more
Ceafe 1 to wander, where the Mufes haunt
Clear fpring, or thady grove, or funny hill,®
Smit with the lave of facred fong: but chief

26
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Thee Sion, and the flow’ry brooks beneath, . 30

That wath thy hallow’d feet, and warbling flow, .

Nightly I vifit: nor fometimes forget

Thofe other two equal'd with me in fate,

(So were I equal'd with them in renown!)

Blind Tbamyris, and blind Meeonides : 35

And Tirgfias, and Pbinens, Prophsts old.

Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move .

Harmonious Numbers ; as the wakeful bird

Sings darkling; and in fhadieft covert hid .

Tunes her no&turnal note. Thus with the year 40

Seafons return ; but not to me returns

Day, or the fweet approach of ev'n or mom,

Or fight of vernal bloom, or. fummer’s rofe,

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divines

But cloud inftead, and over-during dark 43

Surrounds me | from the chearful ways of men

Cut off; and for the book of knowledge fair,

Prefented with 3 univerfal blank

Of nature’s works, to me expung'd and ras’d,

Al wifdom at one entrance quite fhut out! g

So much the rather thou, cceleftial light !

Shine inward, and the mind throogh all her pow’rs

Irradiate ; there plant eyes ; all mift from thence

Purge, and difperfe ; that I may fee and tell M

Of things invifible to mortal fight. (1]
Now had th® Almighty Father from above,

(From the pure empyrean where He fits

High thron’d above all height) bent down His eye,

His own works and their works at once to viewsy

.
~
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About Him all the SanQities of heav'n 6o
Stood thick as ftars, and from His fight receiv’d
Beatitude paft utt’rance : on His right
The radiart image of His glory fit,
His only Son. On earth He firft beheld
Qur two firft parents (yet the only two 65
Of mankind) in the happy garden plac’d,
Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love ;
Uninterrapted joy, unrival’d love,
In blifsful folitade. He then furvey'd’
Hell, and the guif between, and Saran there 7o
Ccafting the wall of heav'n on this fide night,
In the dun air fublime ; and ready now
To floop with wearied wings, and willing feet,
On the bare outfide of this world, that feem'd
Fitm tand imbofom®d without firmament ;’ 75
Uncertain which, in ocean, or in air,
Him God beholding from His, profpe& high,
‘Wherein paft, prefent, future He behpids,
Thus to His only Son forefeeing fpake,
* Only begotten Son | feeft thou what rage - S0
‘Tranfports our adverfary, whom no bounds
Prefcrib’d, no bars of hell, nor all the chains
Heap’d on him there, nor yet the main abyfs
‘Wide-interrupt, can hold ? So bent he feems
On defperate tgvenge, that fhall redound $s
Upon his own rebellious head. And now
‘Through all reftraint broke loofe, he wings his way
Not far off heav'n, in the precin@s of light,

ly towards the new-created world,

) And
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And man there plac’d; with purpofe to aflay  go
If him by force he can deftroy, or worfe,

By fome falfe guile pervert : and fhall pervert ;
Por man will hearken to his glozing lics,

And eafily tranfgrefs the fole command,

Sole pledge of his obedience : fo will fall,

He, and his faithlefs progeny. Whofe fault ®
Whofe but his own ? Ingrate! he had of me
AH he could have: I made him juft, and right;
Simentwhaveﬂood though free to fall.
S\xdllereleedallth‘ethmll’owrs, 100
And fpirits,both them who ftood,and them who fail'd s
Freely they ftood who ftood, and fell who fell.

Not free, what proof could they have giv’n fincere
Of true allegiance, conftant faith, or love, 304
Where only what they needs muft do, appeard ;
Fot,what they would ? What praife could they receive?
What pleafure I from fuch obedience paid,

When will and reafon (reafon alfo is choice)

Uelefs and vain, of freedom both defpoil’d,

Made paffive both, had ferv’d neceflity, 110
Not Me ? They therefore, as to right belong'd,

So were created, nor can juftly accufe

Their Maker, or their making, or their fate ;

Asif predeftination over-rul’d
. Their will, difpos®d by abfolute decree, 1ng
| Or high fore-knowledge. They themfelves decreed
Their own revolt, not I: if I foreKnetv,
Fore-knowledge had no influence on thei fault,
Which had no lefs prov’d certain unforeknowu.

E
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So without leaft impulfe, or thadow of fate, 130
Or ought by Me immutably forefeen,
They trefpafsy authors to themfelves in all,
Both what they judge, and what they choofe ; for fo
1 form’d them free, and free they muft remain,
Till they inthrall themfelves ; I elfe muft change
Their nature, and revoke the high decree 126
Unchangeable, eternal, which-ordain'd
Their freedom ; they themfelves ordain'd their fall,
The firft fort by their own fuggeftion fell,
Self-tempted, felf-deprav'd : man falls deceiv’d 130
By th’ other firfts Man therefore fhall find grace;
‘The other none : in mercy and juftice both,
‘Through heav’n and earth, fo thall my glory excel ;
But mercy, firft and laft, hall lrighte®t thine.
Thus while God fpake, ambrofial fragrance fill'd
All heav'n, and in the bleffed fpirits ele@ 136
Senfe of new joy ineffable diffus’d.
Beyond compare the Son of God was feen
Moft glorious ; in Him all His Father thon
Subflantially exprefs’d ; and in His Face 4o
Divine compaffion vifibly appear’d,
, Love without end, and without meafure grace 3
‘Which uttering, thus He to His Father fpake.
v O Father! gracious was that word which clos’d
‘Thy fov’reign fentence, that man thould find grace ;
For which both heav’n and earth thall high extol 346
Thy praifes, with th’ innumerable found '
©Of hymns, and facred fongs, wherewith thy throne
Zncompafs’d thall refound thee ever bleft,
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For fhould man finally be lcft, thould man = 150
Thy creature late fo lov’d, thy youngeft fon,

Fall circumvented thus by fraud, tho® joln'd

With his own folly ? That be from thee far,
That far be from thee, Father, who art judge

Of all things made, and judgeft only right. 155
Or fhall the adverfary thus obtain

His end, and fruftrate thine ; thall he fulfil

His malice, and thy goodnefs bring to nought,

Or proud retum (though to his heavier doom,)

Yet, with revenge accomplifh’d, and to hell 160

Draw after him the whole race of mankind,

By him cormupted ? Or wilt thou-thy felf

Abolith thy creation, and unmake

For him, what for thy glory thou haft made ?

S0 thould thy goodnefs, and thy greatnefs, both 163

Be queftion’d, and blafphem’d without defenfe,
To whom the great Creator thus reply’d.

) Son, in whom my foul hath chief delight,

fon of my bofom, Son who art alone

iy word, my wifdom, and effetual might! 170

All haft thou fpoken as My thoughts are, all

s My eternal purpofe hath decreed.

Man fhall not guite be loft, but fav’d who will ;

Tet not of will in him, but grace in Me

irecly vouchfaf’d: once more I will renew 17§

Tis lapfed pow'rs, though forfeit, and inthrall’'d

iy fin to foul exorbitant defires:

Ipheld by Me, yet once more he fhall ftand

k even ground againft his mortal foe 3
B 2

.

~

*
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By Me apheld, that he may know how frail 180
His fall'n condition is, and to Me owe

All his deliv®rance, and to none but Me,

Some I have chofen of peculiar grace

Eleé& above the reft: fo is My will :

‘The reft fhall hear Me call, and oft be warn’d 185
‘Their finful ftate, and to appeafe betimes

‘Th’ incenfed Deity, while offer’d grace

Iavites : for I will clear their fenfes dark,

‘What may fuffice, and foften ftony hearts

To pray, repent, and bring obedience due. 190
To pray'r, repentance, and obedience due,
(Though but endeavour’d with fincere intent)

Mine ear fhall not be flow, Mine eye net fhut.

And I will place within them as a guide 19
My umpire Confcience ; whom if they will hear,

. Light after light well us'd they fhall attain,

And to the end perfifting, fafe arrive.

This my long fufferance, and My day of grace,
They who negle& and fcorn, fhall never tafte; |
But hard be harden’d, blind be blinded more; 200
‘That they may ftumble on, and deeper fall: 1
And none but fuch from mercy I exclude.

But yet all is not done : Man difobeying, |
Difloyal breaks his fealty,” and fins

Againft the high fupremacy of heav'n, 203
Affe&ing God-head, and fo lofing all,

To expiate his treafon hath nought lefe:

But to deftru@ion facred, and devote,

He with his whole pofterity muft die;
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Die he or Juftice muft ; unlefs for hioy 210
Some other able, and as willing, pay

The rigid fatisfa&ion, death for death.

Say, heav'nly Pow'rs, where fhall we find fuch love ?
Which of ye will be mertal to redeem

Man’s mortal crime : and juft, th’ unjuft to fave ?
Dwells in all heaven charity fo dear ? 216

He alk’d, but all the heav’nly choir ftocd mute,
And filence was in heav’n: on man’s behalf -
Patron, or interceffor, none appear’d;

Much lefs that durft upon his own head draw 220
The deadly forfeiture, and ranfom fet.

And now, without redemption all mankind

Muft have been loft, adjudg’d to Death and hell

By doom fevere, had not the Son of God

{In whom the follnefs dwells of lave divine,) 225
His deareft mediation thus renew’d.

Father ! thy word is paft, Man thall find grace :
And fhall grace not find means, ‘that finds her way,
The fpeedieft of thy winged meffengers,

To vifit all thy creatures, and to all 230
Comes unprevented, unimplor’d, unfought ?
Happy for Man, fo coming! He her aid
Can never feck, (once dead in fins, and loft)
Attonement for himfelf, or offering mect,
(Indebted, and undone | ) hath none to bring. 235
Behold Me then | Me for him, life for life
T offer, on Me let thine anger fall ;
Account Me Man : I for his fake will leave
Thy bofom, and this glory next to Thee

Ej
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Freely put off, and for him Iaftly die 2540

Well pleas’d, on Me let Death wreak all his rage.

Under his gloomy pow’r I fhall not long

Lie vanquith’d ; Thou haft giv’n me to pofiefs

Life in My felf for ever; by Thee I live,

Though now to Death I yield, and am his due 245

All that of Me can die ; yet that debt paid,

Thou wilt not leave Me in the loathfome grave

His prey, nor fuffer My unfpdtted foul

For ever with corruption there to dwell s

But I fhall rife vi€orious, and fubdue 230

My vanquither, fpoil'd of his vaunted fpoil :

Death his death’s wound fhall then receive, and ftoop

Inglorious, of his mortal fting difarm’d.

1 through the ample air in triumph high

Shall lead hell captive, maugre hell| and thow 255

‘The Pow'rs of darknefs bound. ‘Thoy.at the fight

Pleas’d, out of heaven fhalt look down, and fmilc ;

‘While by Thee rais’d I ruin all My foes,

Death latt, and with his carcafs glut the graves |

Then, with the multintde of My redeema®d 260

Shall enter heav'n long abfent, and return,

Father! to fee Thy face, wherein no cloud

Of anger fhall remain ; but peace affur'd

And reconcilement s wrath fhall be no-wiore

Thenceforth, but in Thy prefence joy entire. 265 '
His words here ended, . but His meek afpe&

Silent yet fpake, and breath’d immortal love

To mortal men, above which only fhon

Filial obedience : as a factifice
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Glad to be offer’d, he attends the will a70
Of His great Father. Admiration feiz’d
All heav’n, what this might mean, and whither tend
‘Wond'ring ; .but foon th' Almighty thus reply’d s

O Thou in heav’n and earth the only peace
Found out for mankind under wrath! O Thou 27§
My fole complacence! well Thou know*ft how dear
ToMemiﬂMywah,mMm&ahﬁ,}l,
Though laft created ; that for him I fpare
Thee from My bofom, and right hand, to fave
(By lofing Thee a-while) the whole race loft. 280
Thou therefore whom thou only canft redeem, -
Their nature alfo to Thy nature join j
Andbe'!‘hyfdfummngmeuonurﬂl,
Made fieth, when time fhall be, of virgin-feed,
By wond'rous birth: be Thou in £dem’s room 285
The head of all mankind, though Adem's fon.
*As in him perith all men, fo in Thee,
As from 3 fecond root, fhall be teftor’d
As many as are reftor’d, without Thee none.
His crime makes guilty all his fons 5 Thy merit ago
Imputed fhall abfolve them who renounce M
Their own both righteous, and unrighteous deeds s
And live in Thee tranfplanted, and from Thee
Receive new life.  So man, as is moft juft,
Shall fatisfie for man, be judg’d, and die; 298
And dying rife, and rifing with Him raife .
His brethren, ranfom’d with His own dear life.
So, heav’nly love fhall outdo hellith hate
Giving to death, and dying to redeem,

Es

-
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So dearly to redeem what hellith hate 308
So eafily deftroy'd, and fill deftroys

In thofe who, when they may, accept not grace.
Nor fhalt Thou by defcending to affume

Man’'s nature, leffen or degrade Thine own.
Becaufe Thou haft (tho’ thron'd in higheft blifs
Equal to God, and equally enjoying 306
God-like fruition) quitted all, to fave

A world from utter lofs, and haft been found

By merit more than birthright Son of God s
Found worthieft to be fo by being good, 310
Far more than great, or high; becaufe in Thee
Love hath abounded more than glory abounds ;
‘Therefore Thy humiliation fhall exalt

With Thee Thy manhood alfo to this throne:
Here fhalt Thou fit incarnate, here fhalt reign 315
Both God and Man, Sop both of God and Man,
Anocinted Univerfal King ; all pow’r

I give Thee, reign for ever, and affume

Thy merits : under Thee, as head fupreme 319
‘Thrones, Princedoms, Pow’rs, Dominions I reduce:
All knees to thee fhall bow, of them that "bide
In heav'n, or carth, or under earth in hell;.
‘When Thou attended glorioufly from heav'n

Shalt in the fky appear, and from Thee fend

The fummoning Arch-Angels to proclaim 325
Thy dread tribunal : forthwith from all winds
The living, and forthwith the cited dead

Of all paft ages, to the general doom

Shall haften, fuch a peal fhall roufc their fleep !
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Then all thy faints affembled, thou thalt judge 330
Bad men, and Angels; they arraign'd fhall fink
Beneath Thy fentence ; hell (her aumbers full)
Thenceforth fhall be for ever fhut. Mean-while
The world fhall burn, and from her athes fpring
New heav’n and earth, wherein the juft thall dwell 5
And after all their tribulations long 336
See golden days, fruitful of golden deeds,
With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth:
Then Thou Thy regal feeptre fhalt lay by,
For, regal fceptre then no more fhall need; 340
God fhall be All in All, But all ye Gods,
Adore Him, who to compafs all this dies ;
Adore the Son, and honour Him as Me.

No fooner had th’ Almighty ceas’d, but all
The multitude of Angels with a fhout 345
(Loud, as from numbers without number ; fweet,
As from bleft voices) utt’ring joy, heav'n rung
With jubilee, and loud hofanna’s fill’d
Th’ eternal regions. Lowly reverent
Tow’rds either throne they bow, and to the ground
With folemn adoration down they caft 351
Their crowns, inwove with amarant, and gold,
Immortal amarant! a flow'r which once
In Paradife faft by the Tree of Life
Began to bloom ; but foon for man's offenfe 355
To heav’n remov'd, where firft it grew, there grows,
And flow’ss aloft fhading the fount of life;
And where the river of blifs thro’ midft of heav'n
Rowls o'er Elyfian flow’rs her amber fiream 3

Es
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‘With thefe, that never fade, the fpirits cle® 360
Bind their refplendent locks, inwreath’d with beams;
Now in loofe garlands thick thrown off the bright
Pavement, that kike a fea of jafper thon,
Impurpled with ceeleftial rofes fmil'd. -
Then crown'd again, their golden harps they took ;
Harps ever tun'd, that glitt'ring by their ide 366
Like quivers hung, and with preamble fweet
Of charming fymphony they introduce
Their facred fong, and waken raptures high ;
" No voice exempt ; no voice but well could join 370
Melodious part, f:ch concord is in heav'n,

‘Thee Father firft they fung, Omnipotent,
Immutable, Immortal, Infinite,
Eternal King! Thee Author of all Being,
Fountain of Light, Thy felf invifible 37$
Amidft the glorious brightnefs where thou fit'ft
Thron'd inacceffible, but when thou fhad’ft
‘The full blaze of thy beams, and thro® a cloud
Drawn round about thee like a radiant fhrine,
Dark with exceffive bright, thy fkirts appears 380
Yet dazle heav'n, that brighteft Seraphim
Approach not, but with both wings veil their eyes.
Thee next they fahg of all creation firft,
Begotten Son, Divine Similitude !
In whofe confpicuous count’nance, without clond
Made vifible, th® Almighty Father fhines, 336
.Whom elfe no creature can behald s on Thee
Imprefs’d, th’ effulgence of his glory abides ;
‘Transfus’d on. Thee hjs ample Spirit refts.
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He heav'n of heav’ns, and all the pow’rs therein,

By Thee created ; and by Thee threw down 39T

Th’ afpiring Dominations. Thou that day

Thy Father’s dreadfal thunder did’ft not fpare ;

Nor ftop thy flaming chariot,wheels, that fhook

Heav'n’s everlating Frame, while o’er the necks

Thou drov'ft of warring Angels difarraid. 396

Back from purfuit thy Pow'rs with loud acclaim

‘Thee only extoll'd, Son of thy Father’s might,

‘To execute fierce vengeance on His foes ;

Not fo on Man: him thro® their malice fall'n, 400

Father of mercy and grace ! Thou didft not doom

So firictly, baut much more to pity incline,

No fooner did Thy dear and only Son,

Perceive Thee purpos’d not to doom frail man

So firi@tly, but much more to pity inclin’d, 403

He to appeafe Thy wrath, and end the firife -

Of mercy and juftice in thy face difcern’d,

Regardlefs of the blifs wherein he fat

Second to Thee,-offer’d himfelf to die

For Man’s offenfe. O unexampl’d love ! 410

Love no where to be found lefs than Divine!

Hail Son of God, Saviourof men! Thy name.

Shall be the copious matter of my fong

Henceforth, and never thall my harp Thy praife

Forget, nor from thy Father’s praife disjoin. 41§
‘Thus they in heav'n, above the ftarry fphear, .

Their happy bours in joy and hymning fpent, °

Mean-while upon the firm opacous globe

©Of this round wosld, whofe firft convex divides
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The luminous inferior orbs, inclos'd

From Chaes, and th® inroad of darknefs old,
Satan alighted walks. A globe faroff

It feern’d, now feems a boundlefs continent
Dark, wafte, and wild, under the frown of night
Starlefs cxpos'd, and ever-threatning florms 425
Cf Cbaes biuftring round, inclement fky!

Save on that fide which from the wall of heav'n
(The® diftant far) fome fmall refleftion gains

Of glimm'ring air, lefs vex’d with tempeft loud.
Hmwdk‘dtheﬁendathrgemfpacmsﬁeld 430
As when a vnlmr on Imaus bred,

(Whofe fuowy ridge the roving Taertzer boumds)
Diflodging from a region fcarce of prey,

To gorge the fieth of lambs, and weanling kids, 434
On hills where flocks are fed, fiies tow'rd the fpsings
Of Ganges, or Hydafpes, (Indian ftreams)

But in his way lights on the barren plains

Of Sericana, where Chinefes drive

‘With fails and wind their cany waggons light:
$o on this windy fea of land, the fiend

420

Mo
‘Walk'd up and down alone, bent on his prey ;
Alone, for other creature in this place
Living, or livelefs, to be found ‘was none 3
None yet, but ftore hereafter from the earth
Up hither like aéreal vapors flew, 445

Of all things tranfitory and vain, when fin
‘With vanity had fill’d the works of men:

Both all things vain, and all who in vain things
Built their fond hopes of glory, or lafling fame,
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Or happinefs in this or th’ other life: 450
All who have their reward on earth, the fraits

Of painful fuperftition, and blind zeal,

Nought feeking but the praife of men, here find
Fit retribution, empty as their deeds

All th’ unaccomplith’d works of nature’s hand, 455
Abortive, monftrous, or unkindly mix’d,

Diffolv’d on earth, fieet hithér, and in vain,

Till final diffolution, wander here:

Not in the neighb’ring moon, as fome have dream’ds
(Thofe argent fields more likely habitants, 460
Tranflated faints, or. middle fpirits hold,

Betwixt th® angelical and human kind)

Hither, of ill-join’d fons and daughters born,

Firft from the ancient world thofe giants came,
With many a vain exploit, tho’ then renown'd: 465
The builders next of Babel on the plain

Of Semmaar, and fill with vain defign

New Babels, had they wherewithal, would build 3
Others came fingle; he who to be deem'd

A God, leap'd fondly into £taa flames, 476
Empedocles : and he who to enjoy

Plato’s Elyfium, leap'd into the fea,

Cleombrotss : and many more too Jong,

Embryoes, and idiots, eremits, and friars

White, Black, and Grey, with all their trumpery s
Here Pilgrims roam, that firay’d fo far to feck 476
In Goigotha Him dead, who lives in heav’n:

And they who to be fure of Paradife,

Dying put on the weods of Dominicy

TTTTA
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Or in Frascifcas think to pafs difguis’d ; 4%
‘They pafs the Planets fev'n, and pafs the Fix'd,
And that chryflalline fphere whofe ballance weighs
‘The Trepidation talk’d, and that Firft-mov'd s
And now faint Peter at heav’n's wicket feems
To wait them with his keys, and now at foot 43¢
Of hege’n’s afcent they kifi their feet : when lo!
A violent crofs-wind from cither coaft

Blows them tranfverfe, ten thoufand leagues awry
Into the devious air: then might ye fee

Cowles, hoods, and habits, with their wearers, toft,
And flutter’d into rags : then Reliques, Beads, 491
Indulgences, Difpenfes, Pardons, Bulls,

The fpost of winds! All thefe up-whirl’d aloft
Fly o'er the backfide of the world far off,

Into a Limbo large, and broad, fince call’'d 495
‘The Paradife of Fools ; to few unknown

Long after: now unpeopl’d, and untrod.

All this dark globe the fiend found as he pafs’d;
And long he wander’d, till at laft s gleam

Of dawning light tam’d thither-ward in hafle 00

His travel'd fteps : far diftant he defcries,
Afcending by degrecs magnificent

Up to the wall of heav’n, a firo@ure high 3

A top whereof, but far more rich, appear’d

“The work as of a kinfly palaco-gate, go8
‘With frontifpiece of diamond, and gold
Imbellifh’d 3 thick-with fparkling orient gems
‘The portal fhon, inimitable on earth,

By model, or by fhading pencil, dravs;
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The(hmmﬁnhawhmonymbﬁw 510

Angels,afeeudmganddefmldmg bands

Ofgw&amwght,whnhkomtfum '

To Padas-Aram in the field of Ly, :

Dreaming by night under the open fky,

And waking cry’d, TBis is the gate of beav’s. g19

Each flair myfterionfly was meant, nor ftood

‘There always, but drawn up to heav'n fometimes

Viewlefs, and, underneath, a bright fea flow’d

Of jafper, or of liquid pearl, whereon

‘Who after came from earth, failing arriv'd, 20

Wafted by Angels, or fiew o’er the lake .

Rap'd in a chariot drawn by fiery fteeds.

‘The ftairs were then let down, whether to dare

The fiend by eafie afcent, or aggravate

His fad exclufion from the doors of blifs s $3%

Dire& againft which open'd from beneath,

Juft o%er the blifeful feat of Paradife,

A paffage down to th’ earth, a paffage wide,

(Wider by far than that of after-times

©Over mount §iss, and, though that were large, 558

Over the Promis’d Lasd to God fo dear,

By which, to vifit oft thofe happy tribes,

On high behefts his Angels to and fro

Pafs’d froquent, and his eye with choice regard, -
Paneas, the fount of Fordan's flood, 538

‘0 Beerfaba, where the Holy Land

Borders on o£gypt, and th’ Arabias fhore) H

So wide the opening feem’d, where bounds were fe§

To dasknefs, fuch as bound the occan wave,
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Satan from hence, now 6én the lower flair, 540
That fcal'd by fteps of gold to heaven-gate,
Looks down with wonder at the fudden view

Of all this world at once. As when a fcout,
Thro' dark and defert ways with peril gone

All night, at laft by break of chearful dawn 545
Obtains the brow of fome high-climbing hill,
‘Which to his eyg difcovers un-aware

The goodly profpe& of fome foreign land,

Firft feen ; or fome renown'd metropolis,

‘With gliftering fpires and pinnacles adorn’d, §so
Which now the rifing fun gilds with his beams:
Such wonder feiz’d, though after heaven feen,
The fpirit malign ; but much more envy feis’d

At fight of all this wosld beheld fo fair.

Round he furveys (and well might, where he ftood
So high above the circling canopy 556
Of night's extended fhade) from eaftern point

Of Libra, to the fieecy fiar, that bears

Andromeda far off Atlantic feas,
Beyond th’ horizon : then, from Pole to Pole 56
He views in breadth ; and without longer paufe
Down right into the world’s firft region throws
His flight precipitant, and winds with eafe
Through the pure marble air his oblique way,
Amongft innumerable ftars, that fhon 565
Stars diftant, but nigh hand feem’d other worlds:
Or other worlds they feem’d, or happy ifles,

Like thofe Hefperian gardens fam'd of old,
Fortunate ficlds, and groves, and flow’ry vales ;
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Thrice happy ifles | Bot who dwelt happy there 57
He 1tay'd not to inquire. Above them all

The golded fan, in fplendor Lkeft heav'n,

Allur’d his eye: thither his courfe he bends
Through the calm firmament : but, up or down,
By centre or eccentric, hard to tell ; 578
Or longitude, where the great luminary

Aloft the vulgar conftellations thiclg.

That from his lordly eye keep diftance due,
Difpenfes light from far ; they as they move

Their ftarry dance in pumbers that compute 580
Days, months and years,tow'rds hisall-chearing Lamp
Tum fwift their various motions, or are turn’d -
By his magnetic beam, that gently warms

The univerfe, and to each inward part

With gentle penetration, though unfeen, (113
Shoots invifible virtue even to the Desp ;

So wondcoufly was fet his ftation bright !

There lands the fiend, a fpot like which perbaps
Aftronomer in the fun’s lucent orb

Through his glaz’d optic tube yet never faw. 590
The place he found beyond expreffion bright,
Compzr'd with ought on earth, metal, or flone:
Not all parts like, but all alike inform’d

With radiant light, as glowing iron with fire;

If metal, part feem'd gold, part filver clear: 59§
If ftone, carbuncle moft, or chryfolite,

Ruby, or topaz; or the twelve that fhon

In Aaron’s breaft-plate: and a ftone befides
(Imagin®d rather oft than elfewhere feca)
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That fone, or like to that, which here below 600
Philofophers in vain fo long have fought,

In vain, though by their pow’rful art they bind
Volatil Hermes, and call up unbound

In various thapes old Protexs from the fea,
Drain’d through a limbec to his naked form. . 603
‘What wonder then if ficlds, and regions, here
Breathe forth elixir pure, and rivers run

Potable gold, when with one virtuous touch

Th® arch-chimic fun, fo far from us remote,
Produces, with terreftrial humor mix'd, 610
Here in the dark fo many pretious things

Of color glorious, and effe fo rare ?

Here matter new to gaze the devil met

Undagled ; far and wide his eye commands,

For fight no obftacle found here, or thade, 618
But all fun-thine ; as when his beams at noon
Culminate from th’ ZEquator ; as they now

Shot upward flill dire&, ‘whence no way round
Shadow from body opaque can fall, and th’air,
(No where fo clear,) fharpen’d his vifual ray 620
To obje&ts diftant far, whereby he foon

Saw within ken a glorious Angel fland,

‘The fame whom Jobs faw alfo in the funs

His back was turn’d, but not his brightnefs hid
©f beaming funny rays a golden tiar - 625
Circled his head, nor lefs his locks behind
Tluftricus on his fheulders, fledge with wings,
Lay waving round : on fome great charge employ'd
He feem’d, or fixt in cogitation decp.
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Glad was the fpirit impure, as now in hope 630
To find who might dire@ his wand'ring flight

To Paradife, the happy feat of man,

His journey’s end, and our beginning woe.

But firft he cafts to change his proper fhape,
‘Which elfe might work him danger, or delay: 63¢
And-now a fripling Cherub he appears,

Not of the prime, yet fuch as in Mis face

Youth finil’d coeleftial, and to ev’ry limb

Suitable grace diffus’d, fo well he feign’d,

Under a coronet his flowing hair &40
In curls on ecither cheek play’d; wings he wore
Of many a color’d plume, fprinkled with gold s
His habit fit for fpeed fuccin®, and held

Before his decent fteps a filver wand,

He drew not nigh unheard, the Angel bright, 648
E'er he drew nigh, his radiant vifage turn’d,
Admonifh’d by his ear; and ftrait was known

Th® Arch-Angel Uriel, one of the fev'n

‘Who in God’s prefence, neareft to His throne,
Stand ready at command, and are His eyes 680
That run thro’ all the heav’ns, or down to th® earth
Bear his fwift errands, over moift and dry,

O’er fea and land: him Satan thus accofts.

Uriel ] for thou of thofe fev’n fpirits that fland
In fight of God’s high throne, glorioufly bright,
The firft art wont His great authentic will 656
Interpreter through higheft heav'n to bring,

‘Where all His fons thy embaffic attend :
And here art likelieft by fupreme decree
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Like honor to obtain; and as his eye, 660

To v:fit oft this new creation round s

Unfpeakable defire to fee, and know

All thefe His wondrous works,” but chiefly man,

His chief delight, and favor ; him, for whom

All thefe His works fo wondrous He ordain’d, 665

Hath brought me from the choirs of Cherubim

Alone thus wangring : brighteft-Seraph ! tell

In which of all thefe thining orbs hath man

His fixed feat, or fixed feat hath none,

But all thefe thining orbs his choice to dwell: 670

‘That I may find him, and with fecret gaze, :

Or open admiration, him behold

On whom the great Creator hath beftow'd

‘Worlds, and on whom hath all thefe graces pour'd:

‘That both in him, and all things, asis meet, 67§

The univerfal Maker we may praife ;

‘Who juftly hath driv’n out his rebel foes

To deepeft hell ; and, to repair their lofs,

Created this new happy race of men,

‘To ferve Him better : wife are all His ways!  63a
So fpake the falfe difembler unperceiv'd ;

For neither man, nor Angel, can difcern

Hypocrify (the only evil that walks .

Invifible, except to God alone, . 684

By His permiffive will, through heav’n and earth:

And oft though wifdom wake, fufpicion fleeps

At wifdom's gate, and to fimplicity

Refigns her charge, while goodnefs thinks no ill

‘Where no ill feems) which now for once beguil'd .
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Uriel, though regent of the fun, and held 690
The fharpeft-fighted fpirit of all in heav'n:

‘Who to the fraudulent impoftor foul,

In his uprightnefs anfwer thus return’d. -

Fair Angel! thy defire, which tends to know
The works of Gog, thereby to glorify 695
The great work-mafter, leads to no excefs
That reaches blame, but rather merits praife
‘The more it feems excefs, that led thee hither
From thy empyreal manfion thus alone,

To witnefs with thine eyes what fome perhaps, - 700
Contented with report, hear only in heav'n:

For wonderful indeed are all His works !

Pleafant to know, and worthieft to be all

Had in remembrance always with delight.

Bwt, what created mind can comprehend 708
Their number, or the wifdom infinite

That brought them forth, but hid their eaufes deep ?
I faw when at His word the formlefs mafs,

This world's material mold, came to a heap:
Confufion heard His voice, and wild uproar 710
Stood rul’d, ftood vaft infinitude confin’d ;

Till at His fecond bidding darknefs fled,

Light thop, and order from diforder fprung.

Swift to their feveral quarters hafted then

The cumbrous elements, earth, flood, air, fire, 715
And the ethereal quinteffence of heav’n

Flew upward, fpirited with various forms,

‘That rowl’d orbicular, and turn’d to ftars,
Numberlefs, as thou feeft, and how they move ;
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Each had his place appointed, each his courfe; 720

The reft in circuit walls this univerfe.

Look downward on that globe whofe hither fide

‘With light from hence, tho® but reflefted, thiness

‘That place is earth, the feat of man; that light

. His day, which elfe, as th® other hemifphere, 725

Night would invade ; but thers the.neighb’ring moon

(So call that oppodite fair ftar) her aid

Timely interpofes, and her monthly round

8till ending, fill renewing through mid heav’n,

'With borrow'd light her countenance triform 730

Hence fills, and empties, to enlighten th’ carth,

And in her pale dominion checks the night,

‘That fpot to which I point is paradife,

Adaw’s abode, thofe lofty fhades his bow'r ;

‘Thy way thou can'ft not mifs, me mine requires. 73§
‘Thus faid, he turn’d ; and Sazax bowing low

{As to fuperior fpirits is wont in heav'n,

‘Where honor due, and reverence, none negle&s)

“Took leave, and tow’rd the coaft of earth beneath

Down from th’ ecliptic, fped with hop’d fuccefs,.

‘Throws his fteep flight in many an acry wheel ;

Nor faid, till on Nipbates' top he lights. .

The end of the third Book,

'
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The ARGUMENT.,
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courfe; thence gathers that the Tree of
Knowledge was forbidden théwm to cat of,
under penalty of death; and thereon in-
tends to_found his temptation, by feducing
them to tranfgrefs: then leaves them o-
, while to know further of their flate by
ome other means. Mean-while Uriel
. deﬁ‘eﬂdi? on a _fun-beam warns Gabriel
(who had in charge the gate of Paradife)
_ that fome evil fpirit had efcaped the Deep,
and paft at noon by bis [phere in the
of a good Angel down-to Paradife, dif-
covered afterwards by bis furions geftures
* in the mount: Qabriel promifes to find
- bim out £er morning. Night comes on,
* Adam and Eve diftourfe of going to
their reft: their bower deferibed ; their
evening worfbip. Gabriel drawing forth
bis bands of night-watch to walk the
vound of Paradife, appoints two firong
Angels to Adam’s bower, leff the evil [pr-
rit fhould be there doing [ome harm to
Adam or Eve /Ieﬁing; there they find
him at the ear of Eve, tempting ber in a
dream, and bring him, the unwilling,
to Gabriel ; by whom queftion’d, be feorn-
Sully anfwers, prepares refiflance, but,
binder'd by a fign from beav'n, flies out
of Paradife.

O )
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FOR that waming voice, which he who faw’

‘Th® Apocalyps heard cry in heav'n aloud,
Then when the Dragon, put to fecond rout,
Came furious down to be reveng’d on men,
Wo te 1b’ inbabitants on earth ! that now [}
While time was, our firft parents had been warn’d
The coming of their fecret foe, and fcap’d
Haply fo fcapd, his mortal fnare : for now
‘Satan, now firft inflam’d with rage, came down,
(The tempter, e’er th® accufer, of mankind,) 1e
To wreak on innocent frail man his lofs
Of that firft battel, and his flight to hell.
Yet not rejoycing in his fpeed, though boid,
Far off and fearle(s, nor with caufe to boatt,
Begins his dire attempt; which nigh the birth 15
Now rowling, boils in his tumultuous breaft,
And like a devilifh engine back recoils
Upon himfelf: horror and doubt diftra&
His troubled thoughts ; and from the bottom ftir
The hell within him, (for within him hell- 20
He brings, and round about him, nor from hell
One ftep, no more than from himfelf, can fly
By change of place:) now confcience wakes defpair,
‘That flumber’d ; wakes the bitter memory
Of what he was, what is, and what muft be, 23
Worfe | of worfe deeds worfe fufferings mutt enfue.
Sometimes tow’rds Eden, which now in his view
Lay pleafant, his griev’d look he fixes fad :
Sometimes tow’rds heav'n; and the full blazing fun,

F
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‘Which now fat high in his meridian toW'r: 3
‘Then much revolving, thus in fighs began.

* Othou! that, with furpafling glory crown’d,
Look'ft from thy fole dominion like the God

Of this now world ; at whofe fight all the ftars
Hide their diminifh’d heads ; to thee I call, 33
But with no friendly voice, and add thy name,

O Sun! to tell thee how I hate thy beams,

‘That bring to my remembrance from what flate

I fell: how glorious once above thy fphere!

*Till pride, and worfe ambition, threw me down, 40
‘Warring in heav’n againft heav’n’s matchlefs King.
Ah wherefore! He deferv’d no fuch return

From me, whom He created what I was,

In that bright eminence ; and with his good
Upbraided none ; nor was his fervice hard. 'Y
‘What could be lefs | than to afford him praife,
({The eafieft recompenfe,) and pay him thanks s
How due! yet all his good prov"d ill in me,

And wrought but malice : lifted up fo high

1 (dein’d fubjection, and thought one fiep higher o
Would fet me higheft ; .and in a momeat quit

"The debt immenfe of endlefs gratitude;

So burthenfome, flill paying, ftill to owe §
Forgetful what from Him I till receiv’d ;

And underftood not that a grateful mind [13
By owing owes not, but ftill pays, at once
Indebted, and difcharg’d s what burden then ?

O had His pow'rful deftiny ordain’d

Me fome inferior Angel! I had flood -

-
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Then happy ; no unboundod hope had rais'd 60
Ambition! Yet why not? fome other Pow'r
As great might have afpir’d, and me though mean
Drawn to his part: but other Pow’rs as great
Fell not, but ftand unthaken ; from within,
Or from without, to all temptations arm’d. 63
Hadft thou the fame free will, and pow'r, to ftand ?
‘Thou hadft | Whom haft thou then, or what, t'accufe,
But heav'n’s fres love, dealt equally to all ?
Be then His love accurft, fince love, or hate
To me alike, it deals eternal woe: 70
Nay, curft be thou! fince againft His thy will
Chofe freely what it now fo juftly rues.
Me miferable ! which way fhall I fly
Infinite wrath, and infinite defpair ?
Which way I fly is hell; my felf am hell ; 75
And, in the loweft deep, a lower deep
Still threat’ning to devour me opens wide 3
To which the hell I fuffer feems a heav’n.
O then at laft relent ! Is there no place
Left for repentance > none for pardon left ? Se
None left, but by fubmiffion ; and that word.
Difdein forbids me, and my dread of thame
Among the fpirits beneath, whom I feduc'd
‘With other promifes, and other vaunts
Than to fubmit, boafting I could fubdue L 13
Th* Omnipotent. Ah me! they little know
‘How dearly I abide that boaft fo vain ;
‘Under what torments inwardly I groan,
‘Whils they adore me on the throne of hell,

Fa

I S—
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With diademn, and fceptre, high advanc'd, 90

The lower Rill I fall, only fupreme

In mifery ; fuch joy ambition finds!

But fay I could repent, and could obtain,

By a& of grace, my former ftate ; how foon ¢4

‘Would height recall high thoughts, how foon un-fay

What feign'd fubmiffion fwore! eafe would recant

Vows made in pain, ‘as violent and void ;

(For never can true reconcilement grow

‘Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc’d fo decp)

‘Which would but lead me to a worfe relapfe, 100

And heavier fall : fo fhould I purchafe dear

Short intermiffion, bought with double fmart.

‘This knows my punither ; therefore as far

From granting He, as I from begging peace. *

All hope excluded thus, behold! in ftead 205

Of us out-caft, exil'd, his new delight

Mankind created, and for hii this world,

So farewel hope! and with hope, farewel fear!

Farewel remorfe! all good to me is loft:

Evil be thou my good ! By thee at leaft 110

Divided empire with heav’n’s King I hold }

By thee, and more than half perhaps, will reign:

As man e’er-long, and this new world, fhall know.
Thus while he fpake, each paffion dimm'd his face,

Thrice chang'd with pale, ire, envy, and defpair, 115

‘Which marr'd his borrow'd vifage, and betray'd

Him counterfeit, if any eye beheld.

(For heav'nly minds from fuch diftempers foul

Are ever clear.) Whereof he {oon aware,
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Each perturbation fmooth’d with outward calm, 120
Artificer of fraud! and was the firft )
That pra&is’d falthood, under faintly fRew
Deep malice to conceal, couch’d with revenge.
Yet not enough had pradtis’d, to deceive 124
Uriel once warn'd ; whofe eye purfu'd him down
The way he went, and on th' Affyrian mount
“Saw him disfigur’d, more than could befall
Spirit of happy fort : his geftures fierce
He mark’d, and mad demeanor, then alone,
As he fuppos’d, all un-obferv'd, un-feen. 130
So, op he fares ; and to the border comes
Of Eden, where delicious Paradife,
Now nearer, crowns with her enclofure green,
As with a rural mound, the champain head
Of a fteep wildernefs ; whofe hairy fides 13§
With thicket overgrown, grotefque, and wild,
Accefs deny’d : and over head up-grew
Infuperable height of loftieft thade, -
Cedar, and pine, and fir, and branching palm,
A fylvan fcéne ! _and as the ranks afcend 140
Shade above fhade, a woody theatre
Of fatelieft view. Yet higher than their tops
The verdurous wall of Paradife up-fprung :
‘Which to our general fire gave profpe@ large
Into his neather empire, neighb’ring round. 14§
And higher than that wall a circling row
Of goodlieft trees, loaden with faireft fruit,
Bloffoms, and fruits at once of golden hue,
Appear’d, with gay enamel’d colors mix’d :

F3
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On which the {un more glad imprefs’d his beams,
Than in fair evening cloud, or humid bow, 151
When God hath fhow’r’d the earth ; fo lovely feem'd
‘That landfcape ! and of pure now purer air
Meets his approach ; and to the heart infpires
Vernal delight, and joy, able to drive . 355
Al fadnefs, but defpair: now gentle gales,
Fanning theiy odoriferous wings, difpenfe
Native perfames, and whifper whence they fole
‘Thofe balmy fpoils. As when to them who fail
Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are paft 160
Mozambic, off at fea north-eaft winds blow
Sabaan odor, from the fpicy fhore .
Of Araby the Bleft, with fuch delay [league
Well-pleas’d they flack their courfe, and many 2
Chear’d with the grateful fmell old Oceas fmiles :
So entertain’d thofe odorous fweets the fiend, 166
Who came their bane; though with them better
Than Afmedens with the fithy fume [pleas’d
That drove him, though enamour’d, from the fpoufe
Of Tobit’s fon, and with a vengeance feat 170
Erom Media poft to £gypt, there faft bound.
Now to th’afcent of that ftéep favage hill
Satan had journied on, penfive, and flow ;
But further way found none, fo thick eatwin'd,
As one continu'd brake, the undergrowth 175
Of fhrubs, and tangling bufthes, had perplex'd
All path of man, or beaft, that pafs’d that way.
One gate there only was, and that look’d eaft
On th’ ether fide: which when th’ arch-fellon faw,
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Due entrance he difdain’d, and in contempt 130
At one flight bound high over-leap’d all bonnd
Of hill, or higheft wall, and fheer within
Lights on his feet. As when a prowling wolf,
‘Whom hunger drives to feek new haunt for prey,
‘Watching where fhepherds pen their flocks at eve
In hurdl'd cotes, amid the field fecure, 186
Leaps o'er the fence with cafe into the fold
Or as a thief, bent to un-hoard the cath \
Of fome rich burgher, whofe fubftantial doors,
Crofs-barr’d, and bolted faft, fear no affault, 1ge
In at the window climbs, or o'cr the tiles: .
So clomb this firft grand thief into God’s fold ;
(So fince into his Church lewd hirelings climb.)
Thence up he flew, and on the Tree of Life, .
(The middle tree, and highe@t there that grew) 295
Sat like a cormorant; yet not true life
Thereby regain’d, but fat devifing death
To them who liv’d: nor on the virtue thought
Of that life-giving plant, but only us’d
For profpe&, what well-us’d had been the pledge
Of immortality. {So little knows 203
Any, but God alons, to value right
The good before him, but perverts beft things
To worft abufe, or to their meaneft ufe.)
Beneath him, with new wonder, now he views,
To all delight of human fenfe expos’d 206
In narrow room, nature’s whole wealth, yea more,
A heav'n on earth! for blifsful Paradife
Of God the garden was, by him in th’ caft

Fg
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©f Eden planted ; Eden firetch’d her line 210
From Auran eaftward to the royal tow’rs
OF great Seleucia, built by Grecian Kings,
Or where the fons of Eden long before
Dwelt in Telaflar. In this pleafant foil
His far more pleafant garden God ordain’d. 11§
Out of the fertile ground he cqus'd to grow
All trees of nobleft kind, for fight, fmell, tafte;
And all amid them ftood the Trée of Life,
High eminent, blooming ambrofial fruit
©Of vegetable gold : and next to life, 120
Our death, the Tree of Knowledge, grew faft by;
Knowledge of goed bought dear by knowing ill!
Southward through. Eden went a river large,
Nor chang’d his courfe, but through the fhaggy hill
Pafs’d underneath ingulf °d 5 for God had thrown 22§
That mountain as His garden mound, high rais’d
Upon the rapid current, which through veins
Of porous earth with kindly thirft up draygn,
Rofe a frefh fountain, and with many a rill
‘Water'd the garden ; thence united fell 230
Down the fteep glade, and met the neather flood,
‘Which from his darkfome paffage now appears:
And now divided into four main ftreams,
Runs diverfe, wandring many a famous realm
And country, whereof here needs no account: 23§
. But rather to tell how, (if art could tell

. How) from that faphire fount the crifped brooks
Rowling on orient pearl, and fands of gold,
With mazy error under pendent fhades
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Ran Ne@ar, vifiting each plant, and fed 240 °
Flow’rs worthy of Paradife, which not nice art
In beds, and curious knots, but nature boon
Pour'd forth profufe on hill, and dale, and plain,
Both where the morning fun firft warmly fmote
The open ficld, and where the un-pierc’d fhade 24¢
Imbrown’d the noon-tide bow’rs. Thus was this
A happy rural feat of various view : [place,
Groves whofe rich trees wept od rous gums,and balm;
Others whofe fruit, burnith’d with golden rimd,
Hung amiable: Hefperian fables true, 250
If true, here only, antl of delicious tafte. !
Betwixt them lawns, or level downs, and flocks
Grazing the tender h«b,'were interpos’d :
Or palmy hilloc, or the flow'ry lap
Of fome irriguous valley fpread her ftore ; 25§
Flow’rs of all hue, and without thorn the rofe.
Another fide, umbrageous grots, and caves
Of cool recefs, o’er which the mantling vine
Lays forth her purple grape, and gently creeps
Luxuriant : mean-while murm’ring waters fall 26e
Down the flope hills, difpers’d, or in a lake,
(That to the fringed bank with myrtle crown'd
Her chryftal mirror holds,) unite their ftreams.
The birds their choire apply : airs, vernal airs,
Breathing the fmell of field and grove, attune 265
The trembling leaves, while univerfal Pas,
Kpit with the Graers, and the Heurs, in dance,
Led on th’ eternal fpring.  Not that fair ficld
Of Euna, whers Proferpine gathering Bow'rs,

Fs
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Her felf'a fairer flow'r, by gloomy Dis 370

Was gather'd ; which coft C:res all that pain

To feek her thro’ the world : nor that fweet grove

Of Dapbae by Orontes, and th’ infpir'd

Caftalian fpring, might with this Paradife

Of Eden firive: nor that Nyfeias ifle 27§

Girt with the river Triton, where old Cham,

(Whom Gentiles Ammon call, and Libyan Yove)

Hid Amaltbea, and her florid fon

Young@ Bacchus, from his ftepdame Rbea’s eye s

Nor where Abaffin Kings their iffue guard, 8o

Maunt Amara (though this by fome fuppos'd

‘True Paradife) under the [Ethiop Line

By Nilus’ head, inclos’d with fhining rock,

A whole day’s journey high; but wide remote

From this 4ffyrian garden : where the fiend 235

Saw un-delightéd all delight, all kind

Of living creatures, new to fight, and ftrange, !
Two of far nobler thape, ere& and tall,

Godlike ere@! with native honor clad I

Ia naked majefty, feem’d Lords of alls 200

And worthy feem'd: for in their looks divine

‘The image of their glorious Maker fhon, |

Truth, wifdom, fan&titude fevere, and pure;

Severe, but in true filial freedom plac'd,

‘Whence true authority in men: though both 295

Not equal, as their fex not equal feem’d s

For contemplation he, and valor form'd §

For foftnefs fhe, and fweet attra&ive grace;

He, for God onlyy fhe, for God in kim,
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His fair largé front, and eye fublime,.declar’d g0

Abfolute rule; and hyacinthin locks

Round from his parted forelock manly hung

Cluftring, but not beseath his thoulders broad.

She, as a veil, down to the flender waift

Her un-adorned golden treffes wore, -305

Disthevel'd; byt in wanton ringlets wav'd,

As the vine curls her tendrils, which imply’d

Subje&ion, but requir’d with gentle fway ;

And by her yielded, by him beft receiv’d: »

Yielded with coy fubmiffion, modeft pride,  g10

And fweet relu@ant amorous delay.

Nor thofe myfierious parts were then canceal'd; .

Then was not guilty fhame, difhoneft thame

Of pature’s works: honor difhonorable!

Sin-bred ! how have ye troubled all mankind 315

With thews inftead, mere thews, of feeming pure;

And banith’d from man’s life his happiett life,

Simplicity, and fpotlefs innocence ?

So pafs’d they naked on, nor thun’d the fight

Of God, or Angel, for they thought no ill,  32e

So hand in hand they pafs’d, the lovelieft pair

‘That ever fince in love's embraces met; .

Adam the goodliet man of men fince born

His fons; the faireft of her daughters Eve.

Under a tuft of fhade, that on a green 325
“Stood whifp'ring foft, by a freth fountain-fide

‘They fat them down; and after no more toil *

Of their fwoet gard’ning labor, than fuffic'd.

‘To recommend oool. Zepbyr, and made eafo.
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More eafy; wholfome thirft, and appetite 330
More grateful, to their fupper-fruits they fell,
NeQarine fruits! which the compliant boughs
Yielded them, fide-long as they fat recline
On the foft downy bank damafk’d with flow’rs,
‘The favoury pulp they chew, andintherind, 335
Still as they thirfted, fcoop the brimming ftream:
Nor gentle purpofe, nor endearing fmiles
‘Wanted, nor youthful dalliance, as befeems
Fair couple, link’d in happy nuptial league,
Alone as they. About them frifking plaid 740
All beafts of th’ earth, (fince wild,) and of all chafe,
In wood, or wildernefs, foreft, or den;
Sporting the lion ramp’d, and in his paw *
Dandled the kid ; bears, tigers, ounces, pards,
Gambol'd before them ; th' unwieldy elephant, 145
To make them mirth, us'd all his might,and wreathd
His lithe probofcis: clofe the ferpent fly
Infinuating, wove with Gordian twine
. His braided train, and of his fatal guile
Gave proof unheeded : others on the grafs 350
Couch’d, and now fill'd with pafture gazing fat,
Or bed-ward ruminating: for the fun,
Declin’d, was hafting now with prone career
To th’ ocean ifles, and in th*afcending fcale
Of heav'n the flars, that uther evening, rofe: 355
‘When Satan fill in gaze, as firft he ftood,
Stce thus at length fail'd fpeech recover'd fad.

O Hell what do mine eyes with grief behold!
Into owr room of blifs thus high advanc'd
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Crreatures of other mold; carth-born perhaps, 36a
Not fpirits; yet to heav’nly fpirits bright

Little inferior; whom my thoughts purfee

‘With wonder, and could love, fo lively thines

In them divine refemblance, and fuch grace

‘The handthat form’d them on their fhape hath pour'd,
Ah gentle pair! ye little think how nigh 366
‘Your change approaches; when all thefe delights
‘Will vanifh, and deliver ye to woe;

More woe, the more your tafte is now of joy:
Happy! but for fo happy ill fecur’d 370
Long to continue; and this high feat your heav'n,
Ill-fenc’d for heav'n, to keep out fuch a foe

As now is enter’d: yet no purpos’d foe

To you, whom ¥ could pity thws forlorn,

Though I vnpitied. League with you I foek, 375
And mutual amity, fo ftrait, fo clofe,

‘That I with you muft dwell, or you with me
Henceforth: my dwelling haply may not pleafe,
Like this fair Paradife, your fenfe; yet fuch
Accept, your Maker's work ; He gaveitme, 386
Which I as freely give: hell hall unfold,

To entertain you two, her wideft gates, ’
And fend forth all her kings: there will be room,
(Not like thefe narrow Iimits,) to receive

‘Your numerous offspring: if no better plaee, 385
Thank Him who puts me leth to this revenge

On you, who wrong me not, forHim who wrong’d.
And fhould I at your harmlefs innocence

Mait, (as 1 do) yet public reafom juft, . :
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Homor, and empire with revenge inlarg'd, 390

By conqu'ring this new world, compels me now

To do, what elfe (though damn’d) I thould abhor.
So fpake the fiend, and with neceflity,

(The tyrant’s plea,) excus’d his devilith deeds.

“Thea from his lofty fland on that high tree, 395

Pown he alights among the fportful herd

Of thofe four-footed kinds ; himfelf now one,

Wow other, as their thape beft ferv’d his end

Nearer to view his prey, and un-efpy’d 399

To mark what of their ftate he more might leam,

By word, or ation mark’d: about them round,

A lion now he ftalks with fiery glare;

Then, as a tiger, who by chance hath fpy’d,

In fome purlieu, two gentle fawns at play, - :

Strait couches clofe, then rifing changesoft 40§ |

His couchant watch, .as one who chofe his ground,

‘Whence ruthing he might fureft feize them both,

Grip’d in each paw: when Adam, firft of men,

To firft of women, Eve, thus moving fpeech,

Turn'd him, all ear, to hear new utterance flow. , 410
Sole partner, and fole part. of all thefe joys!

Dearer thy fel than all! needs muft the Pow'r

‘That made us, and for us this ample world,

Be infinitely good, and of His good

Ao liberal, and freo, as infinite; 418

That rafs’d us from the duft, and plac’d us here

Xax all this happinefs, who at His hand

Have nothing merited, nor can perform

Qught whereof Hit hath needs He! who requires
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From us no other fervice than to keep 20

‘This one, this eafic charge, of all the trees

In Paradife, that bear delicious fruit

So various, mot to tafte that only Tree

Of Knowledgs, planted by the Tree of Lifes

So near grows death tolife! whate’erdeathis: 4ag

Some dreadful thing, nodoeubt : for well thou know'§

God hath pronounc’d it death to tafte that tres,

‘The only fign of our obedience left,

Among fo many figns-of pow'’r, and rule,

Confer’d upon us; and dominion giv’'n 430

Over all othercrnmmthtpom

Earth, air, and fea. Then, keunotmm

One eafic prohibition, who enjoy

Free leave fo large to all things elft, and cheice

Unlimited of manifold delights 3 438

But let us ever praife Him, and extol

His bounty, following our delightful tafk,

‘To prune thefs growing plants,and tend thefe flow’rey

‘Which were it toilfome, yet with thes were fweon,
To whom thus Evv reply’d, Q thou! for whor,

And from whom T was form'd ; fledh of thyfleth ; 444

Andwxd:outwhomuntonomd, my guide, -

And head! what thow hat faid is juft, and right,

For, we to Him indeed all praifes owe,

And daily thanks; I chiefly, who enjoy 443

So far the happier lot, enjoying thee

Prae-eminent by fo much odds ; while thou

Like confort to thy felf capft no where find,

That day I oft remembet, when from flosp
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Réirft awak’d, and found my felf repos’d 450
Under a fhade of fiow'rs; much wond’ring where,
And what I was, whence thither brought, and how.
Not diftant far from thence, a murmuring found
Of waters iffu’d from a cave, and fpread

Into a liquid plain, theri ftood unmov'd, 455
Pure as th*expanfe of heav'n: I thither went,
‘With in-experienc’d thought, and laid me down
On the green bank, to look into the clear

Smooth lake, that to me feem'd another fky.

As I bent down to look, juft oppofite 460
A fhape within the watry gleam appear'd,
Bending to look on me : I ftarted back ;

It ftarted back: but pleas’d I foon return’d ;
Pleas’d it return’d as foon ; with anfwering Jooks
Of fympathy, and love: there I had fix’d 465
Mine eyes till now, and pin’d with vain defire,
Had not a voice thus warn'd me, ‘¢ What thou feeft,
¢ What there thou feeft, fair Creature, is thy felf;
¢ With thee it came, and goes: but, follow me,
¢ And I will bring thee where no fhadow ftays 470
¢ Thy coming, and thy foft embraces; he

¢¢ Whofe image thou art: him thou fhalt enjoy .
¢ Infeparably thine, to him fhalt bear

¢ Multitudes like thy felf, and thence be call'd

*¢ Mother of human race.”” What could I1do 47§
But follow ftrait, invifibly thus led,

Till I efpy’d thee? fair indeed, and tall,

Under a plantan; yet, methought, lefs fair,

Lefs winning foft, Jefs amiably mild,



Book1iv. ParApisz Lost. 113

Than that fmooth watry image: back I turn'd; 430
Thou following cryd'ft aloud, retum fair Ewve,
‘Whom fly'ft thou? whom thou fly'ft, of him thou art,
His flefh, his bone ; to give thee Being I lent
Out of my fide to thee, nearcft my heart,
Subftantial life, to have thee by my fide 433
Henceforth an individual folace dear :
Part of my foul, I feok thee; and thee claim,
My other half | ---- With that, thy gentle hand
Scis’d mine ; I yielded; and from that tims fee
How beauty is excell'd by manly grace, 490
And wifdom, which alone is truly fair.

So fpake our general mother; and with eyss
Of conjugal attraion unreprov'd,
And meek furrender, half embracing lean’d
On our firft father: half her fwelling breaft 493
Naked met his, under the flowing gold
Of her loofe trefles hid : he (in delight
Both of her beauty, and fubmiffive charms,)
Smil’d with fuperior love; as Jupitcr
On Funo fmiles, when he impregns the clouds, sco
That thed May-flow'rs; and prefs'd her matron-lip
With kiffes pure: --- afide the devil turn’d
For envy, yet with jealous leer malign
Ey'd them afkance; and to himfelf thus plain'd.

Sight hateful, fight tormenting! thus thefe two,
Imparadis’d in one another’s arms, 506
(The happier Eden!) fhall enjoy their fill
Of blifs on blifs : while I to hell am thruft,
Where neither joy, nor love, but fierce defire,
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{Ameng our other torments not the leaft) ‘510
Still unfulfill’d with pain of longing, pines.
Yet let me not forget what I have gain’d
From their ewn mouths: all is not theirs, it feems:
One fatal Tree there ftands, of Knowledge call’d,
Forbidden them to tafte, Knowledge forbidden? 1§
Sufpicious, reafonlefs. Why fhould their Lord

* Envy them that? can it be fin to know?
Can it be death? and do they only ftand
By ignorance? is that their happy fRate,
The proof of their obedience, and their faith? 520
O fair foundation laid whereon to build
‘Their ruin! hence I will excite their minds
‘With more defire to know, and to reje&
Envious commands, invented with defign
“To keep them low, whom knowledge might exalt
Equal with Gods: afpiring to be fuch, [
‘They tafte, and die: what likelier can enfue?
But firft, with narrow fearch I muft walk round
‘This garden, and no corner leave un-fpy’d;
A chance but chance may lead where I may mect
Some wandring fpirit of heav’n, by fountain-fide 531
Or in thick thade retir’d, from him to draw
What further would belearn’d.  Live while ye may,
Yet happy pair! enjoy, till I return, :
Short pleafures; for, long woes are to fucceed! 53§

So faying, his proud ftep he fcornful turn'd,

But with (ly circumfpe&ion ; and began [roam.
‘Through wood, through watte, o’er hill, o*er dale his
Mean-while in utmoft longitude, where heav'n
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With earth and ocean meets, the fetting fun  ¢40

Slowly defcended ; and with right n‘pea

Againft the eaﬁzm gate of Paradife

Level’d his evening rays: it was a reck

Of alabafter, pil'd up to the clouds,

Confpicuous far; winding with ene afcent 349

Acceffible from earth, one entrance high; -

The reft was craggy cliff, that over-hung

Still as it rofe, impoffible to climb.

Betwixt thefe rocky pillars Gadriel fat, \

Chief of th’ Angelic guards, awaiting nigkt- (10

About him exercis’d heroic games

Th’ unarmed youth of heav’n; but nigh at hand

Cocleftial armory, fhields, helms, and fpears,

Hung high, with diamond flaming, and with goid.

Thither came Uriel, gliding through theev'n 555

On a fan-| , fwift as a fhooting ftar

In autumn thwarts the night, when vapors fir'd

Imprefs the air, and thew the mariner

From what point of his Compafs to beware

Impetuous winds: he.thus began in hafte, s6o
- Gabriel! to thee thy courfe by lot hath giv'n

Charge, and ftri€ét watch, that to this happy place

No evil thing approach, or enterin:

This day, at height ef noon, came to my fphere

A fpirit; xzealous, as he feem'd, to know 568

More of th® Almighty’s works; and chiefly man,

God’s lateft image: I defcrib’d his way,

Bent all on fpeed, and mark'd his aery gaits

But, in the mount that lies from Eden north,
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‘Where he firft lighted, foon difcern’d his looks 570

Alien from beav'n, with paffions foul obfcur'd:

Mine eye purfu’d him flill, but under thade

Loft fight of him: one of the banifh’d crew,

¥ fear, hath ventur’d from the Deep, to raife

New troubles ; him thy care muftbeto find. 575
To whom the winged warrior thus return’d:

Uriel ! no wonder if thy perfe@ fight,

Amid the fun’s bright circle, where thou fit'f,

See far, and wide: in at this gate none pafs

‘The vigilance here plac’d, but fuch as come s8¢

‘Well-known from heav’n ; and fince meridian hour

No creature thence. If fpirit of other fort,

So minded, have o’er-leap’d thefe earthy bounds

On purpofe, hard thou know’ft it to exclude

Spiritual fubftance with corporeal bar. [+]]

But, if within the circuit of thefe walks,

In whatfoever fthape, he lurk, of whom

‘Thou tell'ft, by morrow dawning I fhall know.
So promis’d he ; and Uric/ to his charge  ¢99

Return’d, on that bright beam, whofe point now rais'd

Bore him flope downward to the fun, now fall'n

Beneath th’ Axores: whither the prime orb,

Incredible how fwift, had thither rowl’d

Diurnal; or this lefs volubil earth,

By fhorter flight to th’ eaft, had left him there, 595

Arraying with reflofted purple, and gold,

The clouds that on his weftern throne attend.
Now camé fill evening en, and twilight grey

Had in her fober livery all things clad ¢
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Sileace accompany’d; for beaft, and bird, 600
They to their grafly couch, thefe to their nefts,
Were flunk ; all but the wakeful nightingale ;

She all night long her amorous defcant fung;
Silence was pleas’d: now glow’d the firmament
With living faphirs; Hefperss, that led 60§
The ftarry hoft, rode brighteft ; till the moon,
Rifing in clouded majefty at length,

Apparent Queen, unveil'd her peerlefs light,

And o'er the dark her filver mantle threw ;

When Adam thus to Eve ; fair confort! th’hour
Of night, and all things now retir'd to reft, 613
Mind us of like repofe ; fince God hath fet .
Labor and reft, as day and night, to men
Succeffive ; and the timely dew of fleep,

Now falling with foft Jumbrous weight, inclines
Our eye-lids. Other creatures all day-long 616
Rove idle, un-employ’d, and lefs need reft :

Man bath his daily work of body, or mind,
Appointed, which declares his dignity,

And the regard of heav’n on all his ways: 620
While other animals una&ive range ;

And of their doings God takes no account.
To-morrow, ¢'er frefh morning fireak the eaft
With firft approach of light, we muft be ris'n,
And at our pleafant labor, to reform 625
Yon flow’ry arbors; yonder allies green,

Our walk at noon, with branches overgrown ;
‘That mock our fcant manuring, and require

More hands than ours to lop their wantor growth,
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Thofe bloffoms alfo, and thofe dropping gums, 630

‘That lie beftrown, unfightly, and uafmooth,

Afk riddance, if we mean to tread with eafe:

Mean-while, as nature wills, night bids us reft.
To whom thus Eve, with perfe beauty adorn'd.

My author, and difpofer! what thou bidft 635

Un-argu'd I obey; fo God ordains :

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

Is woman's happieft knowledge, and her praife.

‘With thee converfing I forget all time;

Allfeafons, and their change, all pleafealikes 640

Sweet is the breath of morn, her rifing foveet,

With charm of earlieft birds: pleafant the fun,

‘When firft on this delightful land he fpreads’

His orient beams, gn herb, tree, fruit, and flow’r,

Glift'ring with dew: fragrant the fertile earth 645

After foft thow'rs: and fweet the coming on

Of grateful ev'ning mild : ¢then, filent night,

‘With this her folemn bird, and this fair moon,

And thefe the gems of heav’n, her ftarry train.

But neither breath of morn, when fthe afcends 650

‘With charm of earlieft birds: nor rifing fun

On this delightful land: nor herb, fruit, flower,

Glift’ring with dew : nor fragrance after thow’rs:

Nor grateful evening mild: nor filent night,

‘With this her folemn bird : nor walk by moon: 655

Or glittering ftar-light, without thee is fweet.

But wherefore all night long thine thefe ? for whom

‘This glorious fight, when fleep hath fhut ali eyes?
‘To whom our general anceftor reply’d.
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Daughter of God and man, accomplith’d Zve! 660

Thefe have their courfe to finifh, round the earth,

By morrow ev'ning ; and from land to land

In order, though to nations yet unborn,

Miniftring light prepar’d, they fet, and rifes

Left total darknefs fhould by night regain 669

Her old poffeflion, and extinguith life

In nature, and all things; which thefe foft fires

Not only enlighten, but with kindly heat,

Of various influence, foment, and warnt,

Temper, or nourith; or in part fhed down 670

Their ftellar virtue, on all kinds that grow

On earth ; ‘made hereby apter to roceive .

Perfetion from the fun’s more potent ray.

Thefe.then, though un-beheld in deep of night, 674

Shine not in vain: nor think, though mena were none,

That heav’'n would wast fpe&@ators, God want praifes

Millions of fpiritual creatures walk the earth .

Un-feen, both when we wake, and when we fleeps

All thefe, with ceafeles praife, his works behold

Both day, and night : how often, from the fleep 630

Of echoing hill, or thicket, have we heard

Cosleftial voices, to the midnight air

(Sole, or refponfive each to other’s note)

Singing their great Creator? oft in bands

While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk, 685

With heav'nly touch of infrumental founds,

Ia full harmonic number join'd, their fongs

Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to-heaven,
Thus talking; hand in hand, alone they pafe’d
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On to their blifsful bow'r: it was a place 6ge
Chos’n by the Sov’reign Planter, when He fram'd
All things to man’s delightful ufe: the roof,

Of thickeft covert, was inwoven fhade,

Laurel, and myrtie; and what higher grew,

©Of firm, and fragrant leaf : on either fide 695
Acanthus, and each od’rous buthy fhrub,

Fenc'd up the verdant wall: each beauteous flow'r,
Iris all hues, rofes, and jefflamin,

Rear’dhigh their flourith’d heads between, and wrought
Mofaic: underfoot the violet, 700
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich in-lay

Broider’d the ground ; more color’d, than with ftone
Of coftlieft emblan: other creature here,

Beaft, bird, infe@, or worm, durft enter none;
Such was their awe of man! In fhady bow'r 705 .
More facred, and fequefter'd, though but feign'd,
Pan, or Sylvanus, never flept; nor Nymph,

Nor Fausus, haunted. Here, in clofe recefs,

‘With flowers, garlands, and fweet-fmelling herbs,
Efpoufed Eve deck’d firft her nuptial bed: 710
And heav’nly Choirs the Hymenzan fung,

‘What day the genial Angel to our fire \
Brought her, in naked beauty more adorn'd,

More lovely, than Pandora; whom the Gods |
Endow’d with all their gifts, (and O, too Like 71 ‘

In fad event!) when to th’unwifer fon

Of Fapbet brought by Hermes, the infnar’d

Mankind with her fair fooks, to be aveng'd

On him who had ftole Fowe's authentic fire,
. Thus
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Thus at their fhady Lodge arriv’d, both ftood,
Both turn’d, and under open fky ador'd 721
The God that made both fky, air, earth, and heav'n,
‘Which they beheld ; the moon’s refplendent globe,
And flarry Pole: Thou alfo mad’ft the night,
Maker Omnipotent! and Thou the day, < 23
Which we in our appointed work employ'd
Have finith’d, happy in our mutual help,

And mutual love, the crown of all our blifs
Ordain’d by Thee; and this delicious place,

For us too large ; where Thy abundance wants 730
Partakers, and uacrop'd falls to the ground.

But Thou haft promis’d from us two a race

To fill the earth, who fhall with éis extol

Thy goodnefs infinits, both when we wake,

And when we foek, as now, Thy gift of fleep. 75¢

This faid unanimous, and other rites
Obferving none, but adoration pure,

Which God likes beft, into their inmoft bow'r
Handed they went; and (eas’d the putting off
Thefe troublefome difguifes which we wear,) 74¢
Strait fide by fide were laid: nor turn'd, I ween,
Adam from his fair fpoufe ; nor Eve the rites
Myfterious of connubial love refus’d s
Whatever hypocrites aufterely talk
Of purity, and place, and ifinocence; - 745
Defaming as impure what God declares
Pure; and commands to fome, leaves free to all,
Our Maker bids increafe; who bids abftain,
But our deftroyer, foe to God, and man? -

G
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Hail wedded fove! myfterious law, true fource 750
Of human offspring, fole propriety
In Paradife! of all things common eife.
By thee adult’rous luft was driv'n from men,
Among the beftial herds to range; by thee,
(Founded in reafon, loyal, juft, and pure) 755
Relations dear, and all the charities
Of father, fon, and brother, firft were known.
Far be it, that I fhould write thee fin, or blame!
Or think thee un-befitting holisft place ;
Perpetual fountain of domeftic {weets ! 760
Whofe bed is undefil'd, and chafle, pronounc’d,
Prefent, or paft; as faints, and patriarchs us'd.
Here, Love his golden fhafts employs ; here lights
His conftant lamp; and waves his purple wings;
Reigns here, and revels: mot in the bought fmile 765 :
Of hatlots, lovelefs, joylefs, un-endear'd ;
Cafual fruition ! nor in Court-amours,
Mix'd dance, or wanton mafk, or midnight ball, '
Or ferenate, which the ftarv’d lover fings ‘
To his proud Fair; beft quitted with difdain. 770
Thefe, lull'd by nightingales, embracing flept;
And on their naked limbs the flow'ry roof ‘
Shower’d rofes, which the morn repair‘d. Sleep on,
Bleft pair! and Q! yet happieft, if ye feek
No happier ftate, and know to know no more. 77}
Now had night meafur'd, with her thadowy cone,
Half-way up hill this vaft fublunar vault :.
And from their ivory port the Cherubim
Forth iffuing at th' accuftom'd hour, ftood arm'd

|

-




-~

Book 1v. PARADISE LosT, 123

To their night watches in warlike parade, 7%0

When Gabriel to his next in pow'r thus fpake.  °
Ussxsiel ! half thefe draw off, and coaft the fouth

With ftri€eft watch: thefe other wheel the north :

Our cireuit meets full weft. As flame they part,

Half wheeling to the fhield, half to the fpear. 785

From thefe, two ftrong and fubtile fpirits he call’d,

That near him ftood, and gave them thus in charge.
Itburiel, and Zepbon ! with wing'd fpeed

Search thro’ this garden, leave unfearch’d no nook:

But chiefly where thofe two fair creatures lodge, 790

Now laid perhaps afleep, fecure of harm.

‘This evening from the fun’s decline arriv'd,

Who tells of fome infernal fpirit, feen

Hitherward bent (who could have thought ? ) efcap’d

The bars of hell; on errand bad, no doubt: 795

Such, where ye find, feize faft, and hither bring.
So faying, on he led his radiant files,

Dazling the moon: thefe to tite bow'r dired,

In fearch of whomthey fought : him thers they found,

Squat like a toad, clofe at the ear of Eve; 800

Aflaying, by his devilith art, to reach ’

‘The organs of her fancy, and with them forge

Tllufions, as he lift, phantafms, and dreams :

Or if, infpiring venom, he might taint

“Th’ animal fpirits, that from pure blood arife, 80s

Like gentle breaths from rivers pure; thence raife

At laft diftemper’d, difcontented thoughts ;

Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate defires,

Blown up with high conceits ingendring pride.

Gz |,
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Him thus intent Irburiel with his fpear 810
Touch’d lightly ; (for no falthood can endure
Touch of cceleftial temper, but retyms

Of force to its own likenefs) up he ftarts,
Difcover'd, and furpriz’d. As when a fpark
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 815
Fit for the tun, fome magazine to ftore

Againft a rumor’d war, the fmytty grain

With fudden blaze diffus’d, inflames the air:

So ftarted up, in his own fhape, the fiend.

Back ftep'd thofe two fair Angels, half amaz’d, 820
Sa fudden to behold the grifly King 3

Yet thus, unmov'd with fear, accoft him foon.

_ Which of thofe rebel fpirits, adjudg’d to hell,
Com’ft thou, efcap’d thy prifon? and transform'd
‘Why fat'ft thou, like an enemy in wait, 825
Here watching at the head of thefe that fleep ?

. Know ye not then, faid Satan, fill'd with fcom,
Know ye not Me? ye knew me once no mate
For you; there fitting where you durft not foar:

Not to know me argues yourfelves unknown, $30

The loweft of your throng: or if ye know,
‘Why atk ye, and fuperfluous begin
Your meflage, like to end as much in vain ?

‘To whom thus Ze¢pbon, anfwering fcorn with fcom,
Think net, revolted fpirit ! thy fhape the fame, 835
Or un-diminith’d brightnefs, to be known
As when thou ftoodft in heav'n, upright, and pare:
That glory then, when thou no more waft good,
Departed from thee ; and thou refembl’ft now
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Thy fin, and place of doom, obfcure, and foul. 840
But come! for thou, be fure, fhalt give account
To him who fent us, whofe charge is to keep
This place inviolable, and thefe from harm.  ~
So fpake the Cherub ; and his grave rebuke,
Severe in youthful beauty, added grace 845
Invincible : abath'd the devil ftood,
And felt how awful goodnefs-is, and faw
Virtae in her thape how lovely ; faw, and pin'd
His lofs : but chiefly to find here obferv’d
His luftre vifibly impair'd: yet feem'd 850
Undaunted. If 1 muft contend, faid he,
Beft with the beft, the fender not the fent,
Or all at once; more glory will be won,
Or lefs be loft. Thy fear, faid Zepbon bold,
Will fave us tryal what the leaft can do 855
Single againft thee wicked, and thence weak,
The fiend reply’d not, overcome with rage;
But like a proud fteed rein’d, went haughty on,
Champing his iron curb: to ftrive, or fly,
He held it vain; awe from above had quell’'d 860
His heart, not elfe difmay’d. Now drew they nigh
‘The weftern point, where thofe half-rounding guards
Juft met, and clofing ftood in fquadron join’d,
Awaiting next command ; to whom their Chief,
Gabriel, from the Front thus call'd aloud. 863
O friends! I hear the tread of nimble feet
Hafting this way; and now by glimps difcern
Tburiel, and Zepbon, through-the fhade;
And with them comes a third of regal port,
G3
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But faded fplendor wan; who by his gait, 370
And fiexce demeanor, feems the Prince of hell:
Not likely ® part hence without conteft :

Stand firm, for in his look defiance low’rs,

He fcarce had ended, when thofe two approach'd,
And brief related wh:m they brought, where found,
How bufied, in what form, and pofture, couch’d: 876
Te whom with ftern regard thus Galrie! {pake.

‘Why haft thou, Satan ! broke the bounds prefcrib'd
To thy tranfgreffions, and difturb’d the charge
Of others, who approve not to tranfgrefs 8
By thy example? but have pow’r, and right,

“To queftion thy bold entrance on this place;
Employ’d, it feems, to violate fleep, and thofe
‘Whofe dwelling God hath planted here in blifs?

To whom thus Satan, with contemptuous brow:
Gabriel! thou hadft in heav’n th’ efieem of wife,
And fuch I held thee ; but this queftion afk’d 837
Puts me in doubt. Lives there who loves his pain?
‘Who would nqt, finding way, break loofe from hell,
‘Tho’ thither doom’d ? thou wouldft thyfelf, no doubt,
And boldly venture to whatever plaee, 8g1
Fartheft from pain; where thou might’ft hope to
‘Torment with eafe, and fooneft recompenfe [change
Dole with delight ; which in this place I fought:
To thee no reafon, who know'ft only good, 89§

"But evil haft not try’d. And wilt obje&

His will who bounds us? let Him furer bar

His iron gates, if He intends our ftay

In that dark durance! thus much what was afk'd.
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The reft is true s they found me where they fay ; goo
But that implies not violence, or harm.

‘Thus he in feorn. The warlike Angel mov'd,

Difdainfully balf fmiling, thus reply’d.

O lofs of one in heav'n to judge of wife,

Since Satan fell, whom folly overthrew ! 90§
And now returns him, from his prifon fcap'd,
Gravely in doubt whether to hold them wife,

Or not, who afk what boldnefs brought him hither
Un-licens’d, from his bounds in hell preferib'd :

So wife he judges it to fly from pain 910
However, and to fcape his punithment !

So judge thou fill, prefumptuous ! till the wrath,
Which thou incur'ft by flying, meet thy flight
Sew’nfold, and fcourge that wifdom back to hell,
‘Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain 913
Can equal anger infinite provok'd.

But wherefore thou alone? wherefore with thee
Came not all hell broke loofe? is pain to them
Lefs pain, lefs to be fidd? or thou than they

Lefs hardy to encure? couragious Chief! 920
The firft in flight from pain ! Hadft thou alledg’d
To thy deferted hoft this caufe of flight,

Thou furely hadft not come fole fugitive.

To which the fiend thus anfwer'd, frowning ftern.
Not that I le(s endure, or fhrink from pain, g2§
Infulting Angel! well thou know'ft I ftood
Thy fierceft, when in battel to thy aid
The blafting vollied thunder made all {peed,

And feconded thy elfe not dreaded fpear,
G4
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But jll thy words at random, as before, 930

Argue thy in-experience, what behoves,

(From hard affays, and ill fucceffes paft,)

A faithful Leader, not to hazard all

Through ways of danger, by himfelf untry’d;

I therefore, I alone, firft undertook 935

. To wing the defolate abyfs, and fpy

‘This new-created world, whereof in hell

Fame is not fllent; here in hope to find

Better abode, and my afflicted Pow'rs

To fettle here on earth, ‘or in mid air; e

‘Though, for poffeffion, put to try once more

What thou, and thy gay legions, dare againft:

‘Whofe eafier bufinefs were to ferve their Lord

High up in heav’n, with fongs to hymn His throne,

And pradis’d diftances to cringe, not fight. 945
To whom the warrior.Angel foon reply’d:

To fay, and ftrait unfay, pretending firft

Wife to fly pain, profefling next the fpy,

Argues no Leader, but a liar trac'd,

Satan! and could thou faithfuladd? O name,

O facred name of faithfulnefs profan’d! [11

Faithful to whom? to thy rebellious crew,

Army of fiends? fit body to fit head |

‘Was this your difcipline, and faith engag'd,

Your military obedience, to diffolve 955

Allegiace to th’ acknowledg'd Pow'r fupreme?

And thou, fly hypocrite! who now wouldft feem

Patron of liberty, who more than thou

Once fawn’d, and cring’d, and fervily ador’d
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Heav’n’s awful Monarch ? wherefore ? but in hope
To difpoflefs him, and thy felf to reign? 961
But mark what I aread thee now : avant!
Fly thither whence thou fledft ! If from this hour
‘Within thefe hallow’d limits thou appear,
Back to th'infernal pit I drag thee chain’d,  g¢65°
And feal thee fo, as henceforth not to fcorn
The facil gates of hell too flightly barr’d.
So threaten'd he: but Satan to no threats
Gave heed, but waxing more in rage, reply’d.
‘Then, when Iam thy captive, talk of chains, 970
Proud limitary Cherub ! but ¢’er then
Far heavier load thy felf expett to feel
From my prevailing arm ; though heaven’s King
Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy compeers,
Us’d to the yoke, draw’ft his triumphant wheels 975
In progrefs thro’ the road of heav’n ftar-pav’d. .
‘While thus he fpake, th’ Angelic fquadron bright
Turn'd fiery red, fharpning in mooned horns
Their phalanx, and began to hem him round
With ported fpears ; as thick, as when a field 980
Of Ceres, ripe for harvet, waving bends .
Her bearded grove of ears, which way the wind
Sways them ; the careful plowman doubting ftands,
Left on_the threfhing-floor his hopeful theaves
Prove chaff. On th’other fide, Satan alarm’d, 985
Colle&ing all his might, dilated ftood
Like Tenerif, or Atlas, un-remov’d:,
His flature reach’d the fky, and on his creft
Sat Horror plum’d nor wanted in his grafp
G s,

’
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‘What feem®d both fpear,and thield. Now dreadful deeds
Might have enfu’d: not only Paradife 991
In this commotion, but the ftarry cope
Of heav’n perhaps, or all the elements,
At leaft had gone to wreck, difturb’d, and tomn
‘With violence of this confli®, had not foon 995
Th’ Eternal, to prevent fuch horrid fray,
Hung forth in heav'n his golden fcales, yet feen
Betwixt Afirea, and the Scorpion Sign,
(Wherein all things created firft he weigh'd,
‘The pendulous round earth, with balanc’d air 1000
In counterpoife : now, ponders all events,
Battels, and realms:) in thefe he put two welghts,
The fequel each of parting, and of fight;
‘The latter quick up flew, and kick'd the beam:
‘Which Gabriel fpying, thus befpake the fiend. 100§
Satan! Tknow thy ftrength,and thou know’ft mine:
Neither our own, but giv’n: what folly then
To boaft what arms can do? fince thine no more
‘Than heav’n permits ; nor mine, tho® doubled now
To trample thee as mire: for-proof look up, 1010
And read thy lot in yon cceleftial Sign; [weak,
Where thou art weigh’d, and fhown how light, how
If thou refift, --- The fiend look’d up, and knew
His mounted fcale aloft: nor more ; but fled 1014
Murm’ring, and with him fied the fhades of night.

Te end of the fourth Book,
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BOOK V.

The ARGUMENT,.

Merning affroacb’a’, Eve relates to Adam
ber trou };/ome dream; be likes it not, yet
comforts ber: they «come forth to their
daily labors: their morning bymn at the
door of their bower. Gody to render
Man inexcufable, fends Raphael to ad-
munifb bim”of bis obedience, of his free
zﬂat:, of his enemy near at band, who
e is, and why his enemy, and whatever
elfe may avail Adam 10 know. Raphael
comes down to Paradife; bis appearance
deferibd, his coming difcern’d by Adam
afar-off, fitting at the door of his bower 3
be goes out to meet him, brings him to bis
kdge, entertains bim with the choiceft
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uits of Paradife got together by Eve;
{Za'r J:;Z-aurfe a;jx"a le : Rgphael erforms
bis meffage, minds Adam of bis flate,
and of bis enemy; relates, “at Adam'’s
requef?, who that enemy is, and how be
came to be [o; beginning from bis/rjl
revolt in beaven, and the occafion there-
ofs bow be drew bis legions after bim to
. the parts of the north, and there incited
them to_rebel with bim; perfuading all
but onjy Abdiel, a Seraph, who in argu-
ment diffuades and oppofes himy then for-
Jakes bim. ‘
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N OW Morn, her rofy fteps in th’ eaftern clime
Advancing, fow’d she earth with orient pearl,
‘When Adam wak'd: fo cuftom’d; for his fleep
‘Was aery-light, from pure digeftion bred,
And temperate vapors bland, which th’only found
Of leaves, and fuming rills, (Aerora’s fan) 6
Lightly difpers’d, and the fhrill matin fong
Of birds on every bough. So much the more
His wonder was, to find unwaken’d Eve .
‘With treffes difcompos’d, and glowing cheek, 10
As through unquiet reft: he, on his fide
Leaning half-rais’d, with looks of cordial love
Hung over her enamor'd ; and beheld
Beauty, which, whether waking or afleep,
Shot forth peculiar graces: then, with voice 1§
Mild as when Zepbyrus on Flora breathes,
Her hand foft-touching, whifper’d thus: Awake
My faireft, my efpous’d, my lateft found,
Heav'n’s laft beft gift, my ever-new delight !
Awake : the morning fhines, and the frefh field 20
Calls us ; we lofe the prime, to mark how fpring’
Our tended plants, how blows the citron grove,
What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed,
How nature paints her colors, how the bee
Sits on the bloom extrating liquid fweet. 28
- Such whifp’ring wak’d her, but with ftartled eye =
Op Adam; whom embracing, thus fhe fpake.

O fole! in whom my thoughts find all repofe,
‘My glory, my perfeQion!. glad I fes
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Thy face, and morn return’d ; for I this night, 30
(Such night till this 1 never pafs’d,) have dream’d,
(If dream’d) not, as I oft am wont, of thee,
‘Works of day pafs’d, or morrow’s next defign:
But, of offenfe, and trouble; which my mind
Knew never till this irkfome night. Methought 35
Clofe at mine ear one call'd me forth to walk
‘With gentle voice; I thought it thine : it faid,
‘Why flecp’ft thou’ Eve? now is the pleafant time,
The cool, the filent, fave where filence yiclds

To the night-warbling bird, that now awake 4o
Tunes fweeteft his love-labor’d fong ; now reigns
Full-orb’d the moon, and with more pleafant light
Shadowy fets off the face of thihgs; in vain,

If none regard : heav'n wakes with all his eyes;
Whom to behold but Thee, nature’s defire ? 4§
In whofe fight all things joy, with ravitimeat
AttriQed by thy beauty ftill to gaze.

I rofe, as at’thy call; but found thee not’s

To find thee I dire@ted then my walk ;

And on, methought, alone I pafs’d, thro’ ways 5o
That brought me on a fudden to the Tree

Of interdi®ted Knowledge: fair it feem'd,

Much fairer, to my fancy, than by day:

And as I wond’ring look’d, befide it ftood

One thap’d, and wing’d, like one of thofefromHeav'n,
By us oft feen: his dewy locks diftill’d 56
Ambrofia ; on that tree he alfo gaz’d:

Avd, O fair plant, fald he, with fruit furcharg'd!
Prigns none to cafc thy load, and tafte thy fweetd
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Nor God, nor man? Is knowledge fo defpis’d? 60
Or envy, or what referve forbids to tafte ?

Forbid who will, none fhall from me with-hold
Longer thy offer’d good: why elfe fet here ?

This faid, he paus'd not, but with vent’rous arm
He pluck’d, he tafted s me damp horror chill'd  6¢
At fuch bold words, vouch’d with a deed fo bold,
But he thus, overjoy’d: O fruit divine!

$weet of thy felf, but much more fweet thus crop'd)
Forbidden here, it feems, as only fit

For Gods, yet able to make Gods of men 70
And why not Gods of men, fince good the more
Commaunicated, more abundant grows,

The author not impair’d, but honor’d more ?
Here, happy creature, fair Angelic Eve/

Partake thou alfo: happy though thou art, 75
Happier thou may'ft be, worthier canft not be:
Tafte this, and be henceforth among the Gods
Thy felf a Goddefs; not to earth confin’d,

But fometimes in the air, as we; fometimes
Afcend to heav’n, by merit thine, and fee %o
What life the Gods live there, and fuch live Thou,
So faying, he drew nigh, and to me held,

Ev'n to my mouth, of that fame fruit held part .
Which he had pluck'd: the pleafant favoury fmell

. So quicken'd appetite, that I, methought, 95
Could not but tafte! Fosthwith up to the slouds
‘With him I fiew, and underneath beheld

The earth outfiretch’d immenfe, a profpe® wide,
And various: wond’ring at my flight, and tinnge
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To this high exaltation ; fuddenly 90
My guide was gone, and I, methought, fank down,
And fell afleep: but O, how glad I wak’d

. 'To find this but a dream! Thus Eve her night

Related, and thus Adam apfwer'd fad.

Beft image of my felf, and dearer half ! 95
The trouble of thy thoughts this night in fleep
Affe@ts me equally: aor can I like
‘This uncooth dream, of evil fprung, I fear.

Yet evil whence? in thee can harbour none,
"Created pure. But kmow, that in the foul 100
" Are many lefler faculties, that ferve
Reafon as chief: among thefe Fancy next
Her office holds: of all external things,

‘Which the five watchful fenfes reprefent,

She forms imaginations, aery fhapes, 105

‘Which Reafon joining, or disjoining, frames

All what we affirm, or what deny, and call
Our knowledge, or opinion; then retires

Into her private cell, when nature refts.

-Oft in her abfence mimic Fancy wakes 110
.To imitate her; but, mis-joining fhapes, * .

Wild work produces oft, and moft in dreams;

1Il matching words, and deeds, ‘long paft, or late.
Some fuch refemblances methinks I find
Of our laft evening’s talk, in this thy dream; 173

But with addition ftrange! yet, be not fad::

Evil into the mind.of God, or man,

May come, and go, fo un-approv'd, and leave

Mo fpot or blame behind ; which gives me hope -
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That whatin fleep thou didft abhor to dseam, 120
Waking thou never wilt confent to do.
" Be not dif-hearten’d then, nor cloud thofe looks,

That wont to be more chearful, and ferene,

Than when fair morning firft fmiles on the world ¢

And let us to our freth employments rife, 12§

Among the groves, the fountains, and the flow’rs,

That open now their choiceft bofom’d fmells,

Referv’d from night, and kept for thee in ftore.
So chear'd he his fair fpoufe, and fhe was chear'd 3

But filently a gentle tear let fall 130

From either eye, and wip’d them with her hair:

Two other precious drops that ready ftood,

Each in their cryftal fluice, he e’er they fell

Kifs'd, {5 the gracious figns of f{weet remorfe,

And pious awe, that fear'd to have offended. 13§

So all was clear’d, and to the field they hafte:

But firft, from under thady arborous roof,

Seon as they forth were come to open fight

Of day-fpring, and the fun, (who fcarce up-ris'n,

With wheels yet hov'ring o’cr the ocean-brim, 140

Shot parallel to th’ earth his dewy ray,

Difcov'ring in wide landfcape all the eaft

Of Paradife, and Eden’s happy plains.)

Lowly they bow'd, adoring, and began

Their orifons, each morning duly paid 148

In various ftyle; for necither various ftyle, ’

Nor holy rapture, wanted they, to praife

Their Maker, in fit ftrains pronounc'd, or fung

Unmeditated ; fuch prompt eloquence
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Flow'd from their lips, in profe, or numerous verfe:

More tunable, than nceded lute, or harp, 151

‘To add more fweetnefs; and they thus began,
Thefe are Thy glorious works, Parent of Good!

Almighty! Thine this univerfal frame,

Thus wondrous fair; Thy felf how wondrous then!

Unfpeakable! who fitt’ft above thefe heav'ns, 1356

To us invifible, or dimly fecen

In thefe Thy loweft works: yet thefe declare

Thy goodsefs beyond thought, and pow'r divine,

Speak ye who beft can tell, ye fons of light, 160

Angels ! for ye bchold Him, and with fongs,

And choral fymphonies, day without night,

Circle His throne rejoicing ; ye in heav'n:

On carth join all ye creatures, to extol

Him firft, Him lat, Him midft, and without end !

Faireft of ftars, laft in the train of night, 166

If better thou belong not to the dawn,

Sure pledge of day, that crown't the fmiling mom

With thy bright circlet, praife Him in thy fphere

‘While day arifes, that fweet hour of prime. 170

Thou fun! of this great world both eye and foul,

Acknowledge Him thy greater; found His praife

In thy etemal courfe, both when thou climb'ft,

- Andwhen high noon haft gain'd,and when thoufall't.

Moon! that now meet’ft the orient fun, now fly'ft

With the fix’d ftars, fix'd in their orb that flies; 176

And ye five other wandring fires! that move

In myftic dance not withcut fong, refound

His praife, who out of daiknefs call'd up light,
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Air, and ye clements ! the cldeft birth 180
Of Nature’s womb, that in quaternion run
Perpetual circle, multiform ; and mix,
And nourifh all things ; let your ceafelefs change
Vary to our Great Maker ftill new praife.
Ye mifts, and exhalations! that now rife 188
From hill, or fieaming lake, dufky, or grey, '
Till the fun paint your fieecy fkirts with gold,
In honor to the world’s great Author rife :
‘Whether to deck with clouds th’ uncolor’d fky,
Or wet the thirfty earth with falling thow’rs, 190
Rifing, or falling, ftill advance His praife.
His praife, ye winds! that from four quarters blow,
Breathe foft, or loud ; and wave your tops, ye pines !
With every plant, in fign of worfhip wave.
Fountains! and ye that warble, as ye flow, 19§
Melodious murmurs! warbling tune His praife.
Join voices all ye living fouls! ye birds,
That finging up to heaven-gate afcend,
Bear on your wings, and in your notes, His praife !
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 2¢0
The earth, and ftately tread, or lowly creep!
Witnefs if I be filent, morn or even,
To hill, or valley, fountain, or freth thade,
Made vocal by my fong, and taught His praife.
Hail Univerfal Lord! be bounteous ftill 20§
To give us only good: and if the night
Have gather’d ought of evil, or conceal’d,
Difperfe it, as now light difpels the dark]

So pray’d they innocent, and to their thoughts
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Firm peace recover'd foon, and wonted calm. 210
On to their morning’s rural work they hafte,
Among fweet dews,. and flow'rs; where any row
Of fruit-trees, over-woody, reach'd too far
‘Theis pamper’d boughs, and needed hands to check
Fruitlefs embraces: or, they led the vine 21§
‘To wed her elm; fhe fpous’d, about him twines
Her marriageable arms, and with her brings
- Her dow'r, th’adopted clufters, to adorn

" His barren leaves. ‘Them thus employ'd beheld
With pity heav’n’s high King, apd to Him call'd
Rapbael, the fociable fpirit, that deign’d 221
“To travel with Tobias, and fecur’d
His marriage with the feven-times wedded maid.

Raphadl, faid He, thou hear'ft what flir on earth
Satan, from hell fcap'd through the darkfome gulf,
Hath rais’'d in Paradife, and how difturb’d 336
This night the human pair, how he defigns
In them at once.to ruin all mankind :
Go therefore, half this day. as friend with friend
Converfe with 4dam, in what bow'r orthade 230
‘Thou find'ft him, from the heat of noon retir’d,
To refpit his day-labor with repaft,
. Or with repofe: and fuch difcourfe bring on,
As may advife him of his happy ftate,

Happinefs in his pow'r left free to will, 23
Left to his own free will; his will, though free,
Yet mytable: whence warn him to beware
He fwerve not, too fecure. Tell him withal
His danger, and from whom; what enemy,
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Late fall’n himfelf from heav’n, is plotting now ud ’

The fall of others from like ftate of blifs:

By violence? no: for that thall be withftood

But by deceit, and lies: this let him know,

Left wilfully tranfgreffing, he pretend

Surprifal, un-admonith’d, un-forewarn’d. 24§
So fpake th’ Eternal Father, and fulfill'd

All juftice: nor delay’d the winged faint,

After his charge receiv’d ; but from among

Thoufand ceeleftial Ardors, where he flood * 249

Veil'd with his gorgeous wings, up-fpringing light,

Flew thro® the midft of heav’ns th® Angelic Choirs,

On each hand parting, to his fpeed gave way

Through all th’ empyreal road ; till at the gate

Of heav’n arriv’d, the gate felf-open’d wide,

On golden hinges turning ; as by work 255

Divine, the fov’reign archite@ had fram’d.

From hence (no cloud, or, to obftruét his fight,

Star interpos’d,) however fmall, he fees

(Not unconform to other fhining globes)

Earth, and the gard’n of God, with cedars crown’q

Above all hills, As when by night the glafs 261

Of Galileo, lefs affur’d, obferves ’

Imagin’d lands, and regions, in the moon:

Or pilot, from amidft the Cyclades,

Detos, or Samos, firft appearing kens 265

A cloudy fpet. Down thither prone in flight

He fpeeds, and through the vaft ethereal fky

Sails between worlds and worlds ; with fteddy wing

Now on the polar winds; then, with quick fan
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Winnows the buxom air: till within foar

270
Of tow'ring eagles, t*all the fowls he feems

A pheenix, gaz'd by all, as that fole bird,

‘When to infhrine his reliques in the fun’s

Bright temple, to Zgyptian Thebes he flies.

At once on th’ caftern cliff of Paradife 27§

He lights, and to his proper fhape returns,
A Seraph wing'd: fix wings he wore, to fhade
His lincaments divine ; the pair that clad

Each fhoulder broad, cam¢ mantling o’er his breaft
‘With regal ornament: the middle pair 280
Girt like a ftarry zose his waift, and round
Skirted his loins, and thighs, with downy gold,
And colors dip’d in heav’n: the third, his feet
Shadow'd from either heel with feather’d mail,
Sky-tin&tur’d grain! Like Maia’s fon he fiood, 285
And fhook his plumes, that heav’nly fragrance fill'd
The circuit wide. Strait knew him all the bands
©Of Angels under watch ; and to his fiate,

And to his meffage high, in honor rife; 289
For on fome meffage high they guefs’d him bound.
Their glitt'ring tents he pafs'd, and now is come
Into the blifsful field, through groves of myrrh,
And flow’ring odors, caffia, nard, and balm;

A wildernefs of fweets! for Nature here
‘Wanton'd, as in her prime, and plaid at will 24§
Her virgin-fancies, pouring forth more fweet,
Wild atove rule, or art, enormous blifs !

Him through the fpicy foreft onward come

#Adam difcern’d, as in the door he fat 299
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Of his cool bow'r; while now the mounted fua
Shot down diret his fervid rays, to warm
Earth’sinmoft womb,(more warmth than£dem ncedss
And Eve within, due at her hour, prepar’d

For dinner favoury fruits, of tafte to pleafe

True appetite, and not difrelith thirft 308
Of netarous draughts between, from milky ftream,
Berry, or grape; to whom thus Adam call’d.

Hafte hither Eve! and worth thy fight behold
Eaftward among thofo trees, what glorious fhape
Comes this way moving; feems another mom 310
Ris’n on mid-noon ; fome great beheft from heay'n
To us perhaps he brings, and will vouchfafe
This day to be eur gueft. But go with fpeed,

And what thy ftores contain, bring forth, and pour
Abundance, fit to honor and receive 315
Our heav'nly ftranger: well we may afford

Our givers their own gifts, and large beftow

From large beftow’d, where nature multiplies

Her fertil growth, and by difburd’ning grows

More fruitful, which inftru&ts us net to fpare. 320

To whom thus Eve, Adam ! earth’s hallow’d mould,
Of God infpir'd! fmall ftore will ferve, where ftore
(All feafons) ripe for ufe hangs on the ftalk;

Save what by frugal floring firmnefs gains

‘To nourifh, and fuperfluous moift confumes. 32§
But I will hafte, and from each bough, and brake,
Each plant, and juicieft gourd, will pluck fuch choice
To entertain our Angel-gueft, as he

Beholding fhall confefs, that here on earth
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God hath difpens’d his bounties, as in heav’n. 330
So faying, with difpatchful looks in hafte
She turns, on hofpitable thoughts intent =
‘What choice to chufe for delicacy beft ;
‘What order, fo contriv’d as not to mix
Taftes, not well join'd, in-elegant ; but bring 335
Tafte after Tafte, upheld with kindlieft change:
Beftirs her then, and from each tender ftalk
Whatever earth, all-bearing mother, yields
In India eaft or weft; or middle thore
In Pontus, or the Punic coaft; or where 240
HAlcinows reign’d; fruit of all kinds, in coat
Rough, or fmooth rind, or bearded hufk, or fhell,
She gathers; tribute large! and on the board - ‘
Heaps with unfparing hand: for drink, the grape |
She crufhes, (inoffenfive Muft!) and meathes 345
From many aberry: and, from fweet kernels prefs'd,
She tempers dulcet creams; nor thefe to hold
‘Wants her fit veffels pure: then, ftrews the ground
‘With rofe, and odors from the fhrub, unfum’d.
Mean-while our primitive great fire; to meet 350
His god-like gueft, walks forth ; without more train
Accompany’d than with his own complete
Perfeétions ; in himfelf was all his ftate:
More folemn than the tedious pomp that waits
On Princes, when their rich retinue long 355
Of horfes led, and grooms befmear’d with gold,
Dazzles the crowd, and fets them all a-gape.
Nearer his prefence, 4dam, though not aw'd,
Yet with fubmifs approach, and reverence meek,
As




.

Bookv. PArADIsELosT. 143

As to a fuperior nature, bowing low, 360
Thus faid. Native of heav’n! (for other place,
None can than heav’n fuch glorious fhape eontain)
Since by defcending from the Thrones above,
Thofe happy places thou haft deign'd a-while
To want, and honor thefe, vouchfafe with us 363
Two only, who yet by fov’reign gift poffefs
This fpacious ground, in yonder thady bow'r
To reft; and what the garden choiceft bears
To fit and tafte, 'till this meridian heat
Be over, and the fun more cool decline. 370
‘Whom thus th’ Angelic Virtue anfwer’d mild.
Adam! T therefore came ; nor art thou fuch
Created, or fuch place. haft here to dwell,
As may not oft invite, (though fpirits of heav'n,)
To vifit thee: lead on then.where thy bow’s 373
O'erthades ; for thefe mid-hours,. till ev'ning rife,
I have at will. --- So to the fylvan Lodge
They came, that like Pomona’s arbor fmil’d,
With flow’rets deck’d, and fragrant fmells: but Eve
Undeck’d, fave with her felf, (more lovely fair 380
Than Wood-Nymph, or the faireft Goddefs feign’d
Of three, that in mount Jds naked ftrove! )
Stood t’ entertain her gueft from heav’n: no veil
She needed, virtuc-proof; no thought infirm
Alter’d her cheek. On whom the Angel Hai/ 383
Beftow'd, the holy falutation us’d
Long after to blett Mary, fecond Eve.
Hail, Mother of Mankind! whofe fruitful womb
Shall £il} the world mere numerous with thy fons,
H
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Than with thefe various fruits the trees of God 390
Have heap'd this table. ---- Rais’d of grafly turf
‘Their table was, and moffy feats had rounds
And on her ample {quare, from fide to fide,

All autumn pil'd; tho’ fpring, and autumn, here
Danc’d hand in hand. A-while difcourfe they hold;
(No fear left dinner cool) when thus began 396
Our author. Meav'nly ftranger! pleafe to tafte
‘Thefe bountfes, which our Nourither, (fsom Whom
Al perfe@.good, un-meafur’d out, defcends

*To us for food, and for delight,) hath caus’d 400
‘The earth to yield: unfavoury food, perhaps,

‘To fpiritual natures ; only this I know,

‘That one cceleftial Father gives te all.

‘To whom the Angel. Therefore what He gives
(Whofe praife be ever fung ! ) to man, inpart 40§
Spiritual, may of pureft fpirits be found
No ingrateful fapd: and food alike thofe pure
Intelligential fubftances require,

As doth your rational : and both contain

‘Within them ev'ry lower faculty 410
Of fenfe, whereby they hear, fee, fmell, touch, tafte:
‘Tafting conco&, digeft, affimilate,

And corporeal to incorporeal turn.

For know, whatever was created, needs

‘To be fuftain’d, and fed: of elements, 415
‘The grofier feeds the purer; earth the fea;

Earth, and the fea, feed air; the air, thofe fires
Ethereal; and as loweft, firft the moon ;
Whence, in her vifage round, thofe fpots, unpurg'd
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Vapors, not yet into her fubftanee turn’d. 420
Nor doth the moon no nourithment exhale
From her moift continent, to higher orbs.
‘The fun, that light imparts to all, receives
From all his alimental recompenfe,
In humid exhalations; and at ev'a 4
Sups with the ocean. Though in heav’n the Troes
Of Life ambrofial fruitage bear, and vines
Yield Near ; though fromoff the baughs each mom
‘We bruth mellifiuous dews, and find the ground
Cover'd with pearly grain: yet God hath hers 430
Varied his bouaty fo with new delights,
As may compare with heaven; and to tafte
Think not I thall be nice. ---- So down they Oit,
And to their viands fell: nor feemingly
The Angel, nor in mift, (the common glofs 43§
Of theologians) but with keen difpatch
Of real hunger, and concoQive heat
To tranfubfiantiate: what redounds, tranfpires
Through fprits with eafe : nor wonder; if by fire
Of footy coal, the empiric alchymift 44°
Can turn, or holds it poffible to tumn,
Metals of droffiet ore to perfe& gold,
As from the Mine, Mean-while at table Eve
Minifter'd naked, and their flowing cups
'With pleafant liquors crown'd. O innocence 44§
Deferving Paradife! if ever, then,
Then had the fons of God excuft ¢t have been

namor’d at that fight: but, in thofo hearts

ve un-iibidinous reign’d, nor jealaufie

He
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“Was underftood, the injur’d lover’s hell. —  4¢¢
Thuswhen with meats,and drinks, they had fuffic'd,
Not burden’d nature, fuddén mind arofe
In Adam, not to let th* occafion pafs,
Giv'n him by this great conference, to know
Of things above this world, and of their Being 455
Who dwell in heav'n: whofe excellence he faw
Tranfcend his own fo far; whofe radiant forms,
Divine effulgence | whofe high pow’r, fo far
Exceeded human; and his wary fpeech
“Thus to th’ empyreal minifter he fram'd. 40
Inhabitant with God! now know I well
Thy favor, in this honor done to man;
Under. whofe lowly roof thou haft vouchfaf 'd
To enter, and thefe earthly fruits to tafte;
Food not of Angels, yet accepted fo, 463
As that more willingly thou could'ft not feem
At héav’n’s high feafts t*have fed: yet what com-
To whom the winged Hierasch reply’d.  [pare?
O Adam! One Almighty is, from Whom
<All things proceed, and up to Him return, 47¢
If not deprav’d from good; created all
Such to perfe@ion, one firft matter all,
Indu’d with various forms, various degrees
Of fubftance, and in things that live, of life:
But more refin’d, more fpiritous, and pure, 473
As nearer to him plac’d, or nearer tending,
Each in their feveral a&ive fpheres. affign’d:
Till bedy up to fpirit. work, in.bounds
Proportion’d to each kind, Saq, from the soot

.
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Springs lighter thegreen ftalk ; from thence, the leaves
More aery ; laft, the bright confummate flow’r 482
Spirits odosous-breathes ;- flow'rs, and their fruig,
(Man’s nourithment) by gradual fcale fublim'd,
To vital fpirits afpire, to animal,
To intelle@ual ; give both life, and fenfe, 435
Faney, and-underftanding; whence the foul
Reafon receives; and reafon is her Being,
Difcourfive, er intuitive; difcourfe
Is ofteft yours, the latter moft is ours;
Diff 'ring but in degree, of kind the fame. “He
Wonder not then, what God for you faw good
If I refufe not, but convert, as you,
To proper fubflance. Time may come, whea-mea
With Angels may participate, and find
No inconvenient diot, not toa light fare: 495,
And from thefe corporal nutriments, perhaps,
Your bodies may at lag turn all to fpisit,
Improv'd by tra& of time; and wing’d afcend
Ethereal, as we ; or may at chaice,
Here, or in heav’nly Paradifes, dwell; ({9
If ye be-found obedient, and retain
Unalterably firm-His love entire;
Whofe progeny-you are. Mean-while, enjoy
Your fill what happinefs this happy fate ’
Can.comprehend, incapable of more, 505

To whom the patriarch of mankind reply'd :
O favorable fpirit, propitious gueft!
Well haft thou taught the way. that might dire&,
Our knowlddge, aid the fcale of nature fet

Hj
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From centre to circumference ; whereon, 510
In contemplation of created things,

By fleps we may afcend to God. Bat fay, ‘
‘What meant that caution join'd, if ye b¢ fousd |
Obedient ? Can we want obedience then \
Fo Him? or poffibly His love defert 515
‘Who form’d us from the doft, and plac’d us here,
Full to the utmoft meafure of what blifs

Human defires can feek, or apprehend ?

To whom the Angel. Son of heav'n, and earth, !
Attend! That thou art happy, owe to God: 520
That thou continu’ft fuch, owe to thy felf, ‘
‘That is, to thy obedience; therein ftand.

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

God made thee perfect, not immutable ;

And good He made thee; but to perfevere 52§
He left it in thy pow'r; ordain’d thy will

By nature free, not over-ral’d by fate
In-extricable, or firi& neceffity.

Our voluntary fervice He requires,

Not our neceflitated ; fuch with Him 530
Finds no acceptance, nor can find : for how

Can hearts, not fre¢, be try’d whether they ferve
‘Willing or no, who will but what they muft

By deftiny, and can no other chufe ?

My felf, and all th’ angelic hoft, that ftand 5§35
In fight of God in-thron’d, our happy ftate
Hold, as you yours, while our obedience holds ;
On other furety none: freely we ferve,

Becaufe we freely love; as in our will
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To love, or not, in this we fland, or fall.  sqe
And fome are fall'n, to difobedience fall'n ;
And fo, from heav’n to deepeft hell : O fail
From what high ftate of blifs, into what woe !
‘To whom aur great progenitor. Thy words
Attentive, and with more delighted ear, 548
Divine inftru@or! I have heard, than when
Cherubic fongs by night from neighb'ring hills
Aecreal mufic fend, Nor knew I not
To be both will, and deed, created free s
Yet, that we never fhall forget to love 5§50
Our Maker, and obey Him, whofe command
Single, is yet fo juft, my conftant thoughts
Affur'd me, and ftill affure ; though what thou tell'ft
Hath paft in heav'n, fome doubt within me move,
But more defire to hear (if thou confent) 555
The full relation: which muft needs be ftrange,
‘Worthy of facred filence to be heard :
And we have yet large day; for, fcarce the fun
Hath finith’d half his journey, and fcarce begins
His other half in the great zone of heav'n., 560
Thus Adam made requeft; and Rapbael,
After fhert paufe affenting, thus began.
High matter thou enjdin’t me, O prime of men!
Sad tatk, and bard! For how fhall I relate
To human fenfo th’ invifible exploits 565
Of warring fpirita? How, without remorfe,
‘The ruin of fo many, glorious once,
And perfet, while they ftood ? how, laft, unfold
The fecrets of another world, perhaps
H,
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. Not lawful to reveal ? Yet, for thy good, 570
This is difpens’d: and what furmounts the reach

Of human fenfe, T fhall delineate fo,

By lik’ning fpiritual to corporeal forms,

As may exprefs them beft: though, what if earth

Be but the thadow of heav’n; and things therein

Each ¢’ other like, more than on-earth is thought ?
As yet this world was not, and Cbaos wild

Reign'd where thefe heav’ns now rowl, where earth

Upon her centre pois'd ; when on a day’ [rowrefts

(For time, though in eternity, apply’d s80
‘To motion, meafures all things durable

By prefent, paft, and future) on fuch day

As heav'ns great year brings forth, th® empyreal boft
Of Angels, by imperial fummons call*d,
Innumerable before th® Almighty’s throne 85
Forthwith, from ali the ends of heav’n appear’d
Under their hierarchs in orders bright

‘Ten thoufand thoufand enfigns high advanc'd,
(Standards, and gonfalons, 'twixt van, and rear)
Stream in the air, and for diftin&ion ferve 590
Of Hierarchies, of Orders, and Degrees :

Or in their glittering tiffues bear imblaz’d

Holy memorials, a&s of zeal, and love,
Recorded eminent. Thus when in orbs

Of circuit in-expreffible they ftood, 595

Orb within orb, the Father Infinite,

By whom in blifs imbofom’d fat the Son,
Amidft (as from a flaming mount, whofe top
Trightnefs had made invifible) thus fpake.
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Hear all ye Angels, progeay of light, 600
‘Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Virtues, Pow'rs !
Hear My decree, which unrevok’d.fhall ftand.
This day 1 have begot whom I declare
My only Son, and on this holy hill :
Him Have anointed, whom ye now behold 605,
At my right band ; your Head I Him appoint :
And by My Self have fworn, to Him fhall bow
All knees in heav’n, and fhall confefs Him Lord. -
Under His great Vice-gerent reign abide ,
United, as one individual foul, ‘619
For ever happys Him whe difobeys, :
Me difobeys, breaks union, and that day
Caft out from God, and bleffed vifion, falls
Into utter darknefs, deep in-gulf 'd, his place
Ordain’d witheut redemption, without end. 61§

So fpake th’ Omnipotent, and with His words -
All foem’d well pleas’d : all feem'd, but weze not all.
That day, as other folemn days, they fpent
In fohg, and dance, about the facred hil} ;
Myftical dance! (which yonder ftarry fphere 620
Of Planets, and of Fix'd, in all her wheels -
Refembles neareft ; masges intricate,

Eccentric, intervolv’d, yet regular,
Then moft, when moft irregular they feem,)
And in their motions harmony divine 625
So fmooths her charming tones, that God’s own ear
Liftens delighted. Ev'ning now approach'd
(For we have alfo our ev'ning, and our mom j
We ours for chanodeb:nblo, not asgd)

5
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Forthwith from dance to fwect repaft they tum

- Defirous: all in circles as they ftood, 631
‘Tables are fet, and on a fudden pil'd
‘With Angels food, and rubied Ne&ar flows
In pearl, in diamond, and mafly gold;
Fruit of delicious vines, the growth of heav'n! 635
On flow'rs repos’d, and with rich low’rets crown'd,
‘They eat, they drink, and in communion fweet
Quaff immortality, and joy, (fecure
Of furfeit, where full meafure only bounds
Excefs) before th’ all-bounteous King, who thowr'd
With copious hand, rejoicing in their joy. 641
Now when ambrofial night, with clouds exhal'd
From that high mount of God,whencelight and fhade
Spring both, the face of brighteft heav’n had chang’d
To grateful twilight; (for night comes not there 645
I1i darker veil) and rofeate dews difpos’d
All but th’ unfieeping eyes of God to reft 3
‘Wide aver all the plain, and wider fag
‘Than all this globofe earth in plain out-fpread,
¢Such are the courts of God! ) th® angelic throng

» Difpers’d in bands, and files, their camp extend 653

By living fireams, among the trees of life,
Pavilions numberlefs | and fudden rear’d,
Ceeleftial tabernacles, where they flept [courfe,
Fann'd with cool winds ; fave thofe who, in their
Melodious hymns about the fov’reign throne 656
Alternate all night long. But, not fo wak'd
Satan: (fo call him now; his former same
s heard no more in heaven) He of the firfl,
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If not the firft Arch-Angel, great in pow'r, 660
In favor, and pre-eminence; yet fraught
With envy againft the Son of God, that day
Honor'd by his great Father, and proclaim'd
Meffiab, King anointed, could not bear 664
Thro’ pride that fight, and thought himfelf impair'd.
Deep malice thence conceiving, and difdain,
Soon as midnight brought on the dufky hour,
Friendlieft to fleep, and filence, he refolv’d
‘With all his legions to diflodge, and leave .
Un-worfhip'd, un-obey'd, the throne fupreme, 670
Contemptuous ; and his next fubordinate
Awak'ning, thus to him in fecret fpake.

Sleep’ft thou, companion dear ! what fleep can clofe
Thy eye-lids, and remember’ft what decree
Of yefterday, fo late hath pafs’d the lips 675
Of heav'n’s Almighty ? Thcu to me thy thcughta
Waft wont, L ming.to thee was wont t' impart :
Both waling we were onc; how then can now
Thy fleep diffent ' New laws thiou feeft impos’d 1
New laws from Him who reigns, new minds may raife
In us who ferve; new counfels; to debate (133
‘What doubtful may enfue : more in this place
To utter is not fafe ---- Affembie thou
Of all thofe myriads which we lead the chiefs
Tell them that by command, ¢’er yet-dim night 63§
Her thadowy cloud withdraws, I am te hafte
(And all who under me their banners wave)
Homeward, with flying march, where we pofiefa:
The quartess of the nerth; there so prepace.
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Fit entertainment to receive our King, 690
The great Mcffiah, and his new commands ;
‘Who fpeedily through all the hierarchies
Intends to pafs triumphant, and give laws

So fpake the falfe Arch-Angel, and infus'd
Bad influence into th’ unwary breaft 695
Of his affociate: he together calls,
Or feveral one by one, the regent Pow’rs,
(Under him regent) tells, as he was taught,
That the Moft High commanding, now c’er night,
Now e’er dim night had dif-incumber’d heav’n, 700
The great hicrarchal ftandard was to move:
Tells the fuggefted caufe, and cafts between
Ambiguous words, and jealoufies ; to found,
Or taint idtegrity: but all obey’d
The wonted fignal, and fuperior voice 705
Of their great Potentate: (for great indeed
His name, and high was his degree in heav'n: )
His count’nance, as the morning-ftar that guides
The farry flock, allur’d them; and with [ies
Drew after him the third part of heav'n’s hoft. 710

Mean-while th Eternal Eye, whofe fight difcerns
Abftrufeft thoughts, from forth His holy mount,
And from within the golden lamps that burn
Nightly before Him, faw, without their light,
Rebellion rifing ; faw, in whom, how fpread 71§
Among the Sons of Morn, what multitudes
Were banded to oppofe His high decree ;
And {miling, to His only Son thus faid.
. Son! Thow in whom My glory I behold
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In fall refplendence, Heir of all My mightt 720

Nearly it now concerns Us to be-fure

Of our Omnipotence ; and with what arms

‘We mean to hold, what antiently We*claim

Of Deity, or empire: fuch a foe )

Is rifing, who intends ¢t "ere& his throne' 728"

Equal to Ours, throughout the fpacious north,

Nor fo content, hath in his thought to try

In battel, what Our pow’r is, or Our right.

Let Us advife, and to this hazard draw

With fpeed what force is left, and all employ 736

In our defenfe ¢ left unawares we lofe

This Our high place, Our fan&uary, Our hill. .
-To whom the Son, with calm afpe&, and clear, -

(Light'ning divine, in-effable, ferene!)

Made anfwer. Mighty Father! Thou Thy foes

Juftly haft in derifion, and fecure. 736

Laugh’ft at their vain defigns, and tumults vain:

Matter to Me of glory! Whom their hate

Tlluftrates, when they fee all regal pow’s

Giv’n Me to quell their pride; and'in event 730

Know whether I be dext'rous to fubdue

Thy rebels, or be found the worft in heav’n. i
So fpake the Son: but Sgran, with his Pow’rs,

Far was advanc’d on winged fpeed; an hoft

Innumerable! as the ftars of night, 748

Or (ftars of morning) dew-drops, which the fuq ‘,

Impearls! on every leaf, and ev'ry flow™s, .

Regions they pafs’d, and mighty regencies

Of Seraphini, and Potéatates, and Throres, <
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In their triple degrees: (regions, to which 750

All thy dominion, .4dem, is no more,

‘Than what this garden is to all the earth,

And all the fea; from one entire globofe

Stretch’d inte longitude ;) which having pafs'd,

At length into the limits of the north 755

They came; and Satas to his royal feat

High on a hill, far blazing (as a mount

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

From diamond quarries hew’n; and rocks of gold,

‘The Palace of great Lucifer; (fo call. 760

‘That ftru@ure, in the diale® of men

Interpreted) which not long after he,

Affe&ing all equality with God,

In imitation of that mount whereon

Meffiab was declar’d in fight of heav’n, 765.

The Mountain of the Congregation call'd;

For thither he affembled all his train ;

Pretending fo commanded, to confult

About the great reception of their King,

‘Thither to come: and with calumnjous.art: 770

Of counterfeited trugh thus held their ears.
Thrones, Dominatiors, Princedoms, Virtues,

Xf. thefe magnific titles yet remain, [Pow'rs!
Not merely titular! fince by decrse
Another now hath to Himfelf ingrofs’d 77%

All pow'’r, and us eclips’d, under the name
©Of King anointed : for Whom all this hafte

Of midnjght-march, and hurry’d meeting here;
‘This only to confulkt, how wg may beft,
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With what may be devis'd of honors new, 780

Receive Him, coming to receive from us

Knee-tribute, yet un-paid : proftration vile |

Too much to One! but double, how indur'd !

To One, and to His image now proclaim’d |

But, what if better counfels might ere&

Our minds, and teach us to caft off this yoke ?

Will ye fubmit your neeks, and chufe to bend

The fupple knec ? Ye will not, if I truft

To kpow ye right; or if ye knaw your felves

Watives, and fons of heav’n ; pofiet before

By none; and if not equal all, yet free,

Equally free: for orders, and degrees,

Jar not with liberty, but well confift,

Who can in reafon then, or right, affume

Monarchy over fuch as live by right

His equals? if in pow’r and fplendor lefs,

In freedom equal. Or, can introduce

Law and edi& on us, who without law

Err not? Much lefs, for This to be our Lord,

And look for adoration, to.th’abufe

Of thofe imperial titles, which afert

Our being ordain’d to govern, not to ferve ! --..
‘Thus far his bold difcourfe without controul

Had audience; when among the Seraphim,

Abdicl, (than whom none with more zeal. ador’d

The Deity, and divine commands obey’d) 806

Stood up, and in a flame of zeal fevere,

The current of his fury thus oppos'd. .

©Q argument blaphemous, falfe, and proud !

783

790

795
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‘Words! which fo ear ever to hear in heav'n  $10
Expeéted, leat of all from Thee, ingrase !

In place thy felf fo high above thy peers.

Canft thou with impious obloquy condemn

The juft decree of God, pronounc’d, and fworn:
That to his only Son, by right indu'd 815
With regal fceptre, every foul in heav’n

Shall bend the kpee, and in that honor due
Confefs him rightful King? Unjuft, thou fay'f,
Flatly unjuft, to bind with laws the free,

And, equal over equals, to let reign 820
One over all, with unfucceeded pow'’r —---

* Shalt Thox give law to God ? fhalt Thox difpute
With Him the points of liberty, who made
‘Thee what thou art ? and form’d the Pow’rs of heav’n
Such as He pleas’d, and circumfcrib’d their Being ?
Yet, by experience taught, we know how good, 826
And of our good, and of our dignity
How provident He is ; how far from thought
To make us lefs: bent rather to exalt
Our happy ftate, under onc Head more near 830
United, ---- But, to grant it thee unjuft,

That equal over equals monarch reign:

Thy felf (though great and glorious) doft thou count,
Or all Angelic Nature join’d in one,

Equal to Him begotten Son ? By Whom, 835
As by His Word, the mighty Father made

- All things, ev’n Thee, and all the fpirits of heav'n,
By him created in their bright degrees :

Crown'd them with glory; and to their glosy nam’d
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Thrones, Dombnations, Printedome;Virtues, Poitrs
Effential Pow'rs | nor by-his-reign‘obfour'd,. S¢n
But more-illuftrious made; fince He the Head .
One of our Number-thus reduc’d becomes g
His laws our laws; all honor to Him done .
Returns our own.---Ceafe then this impious rage, *
And tempt not thefe; but haflen to appeafe 846
Th" incenfed Fathor, and th’incenfed Son,- .
While pardon may'be found; in time befought, -
So fpake the-farvent Angels but his zeal- '
Nomne feconded, as out of- feafon judg'd, $sa
Or fingular, and rath: whereat rejoic’d
‘Th’ apoftate, and more haughty thus reply'd.
That we were form'd then, fiy'ft thou? and the worlk
Of fecondary hands, by tafk transfer'd S5y
From Father to His Son? Strange point, and new |
Do&rine which we would know whence learn’d ¢ whor
‘When this creation was? Remember' & Thew - [faw
‘Thy making, while the Maker gave thee Being ?
We know no time when #% were riot'as now;
Knew none before us; felf-begot, felf-rais’d 8640
By our own quick'ning pow'r, when fatal.courfo
Had circled his full orb, the birth mature:
Of this out native heav’n, ethereal fors.
Our puiffance is our own, our own right hand.
Shall teach us higheft deeds, by proof to try:  86¢/
Who is our equal: then! thou fhale betiold
Whether by fupplication we intend
Addrefs, and to begird th® Almighty throne:
Befeeching, or befieging, This report,-
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‘Thefe tidings, carry to th’anointed King ; 870
And fly, c’er evil intercept thy flighe !

He faid, and, as the found of waters deep,
Hoarfe murmur echo’d to his words applaufe,
Threugh the infinite hoft: nor lefs for that
‘The flaming Seraph fearlefs, though alone 875
Jncompafs’d round with foes, thus anfwer’d bold.

O alienate from God, O fpirit accurft,
Forfaken of all good! I fee thy fall
Determin’d, and thy haplefs erew involv’d
In this perfidious fraud, contagion fpread 830
Both of thy crime, and punifhment. Henceforth
No more be troubled how to quit the yoke
Of God’s Mcffiab: thofe indulgent laws
‘Will not be now vouchfaf’d; other decrees
Againft thee are gone forth, without recall.  $35
‘That golden fceptre which thou didft reje&,

Is now an iron rod, to bruife, and break

Thy difobedience. Well thou didft advife;

Yet not for thy advice, or threats, L fly

‘Thefe wicked tents devoted ; let the wrath 890
Impendent, raging into fudden flame

Diftinguith not : for foon expe& to feet

His thunder on thy head, devouring fire!

Then! who created thee lamenting leara,

‘When who can un-create thee thou fhalt know. 895

So fpake the Seraph Abdiel/, faithful found
Among the faithlefs, faithful only he:

Among innumerable falfe, un-mov'd,
Un-fhaken, un-feduc’d, un-terrify'd,
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‘Hiis loyalty he kept, his love, his zeal. [
Nor number, nor example, with him wrought

“To fwerve from truth, or change his conftant mind
‘Though fingle. From amidft them forth he pafs'd,
Long way through hoftile fcorn ; which he fuftain’d
Superior, nor of violence fear'd ought : 90§
And, with retorted fcorn, his back he turn’d a
On thofe proud tow’rs, to fwift deftru@ion doom’d,

Tbe end of the fifth Book.
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BOOK VI

The ARGUMENT.

Raphael continues to relate how Michael
and Gabriel were fent forth to battel
againf? Satan and his Angels. The firft

+ fight deferib’d: Satan and his Powers
retire under night: he calls a council,
invents devilifh engines, which in the fc-
cond day’s fight put Michael and bis
Angels to fome diforder; but they at |
length pulling up mountains, overwhelm'd
both the force and machines C:f Satan: |
yet the tumult not fo ending, God on the '
third day /énd: Mefliah His Son, fir |
whom He had referv’d the glory of that |
victory: He in the power 0fg His Father |

|
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LL night the dread-lefs Angel, un-purfu'd,
Thro' heav'n’s wide champain held his way ; till

Walk'd by the circling Hours, with rofy hand [Mom,
Un-barr'd the gates of light. ‘There is a cave
Within the mount of God, faft by His throne §
‘Where light, and darknefs, in perpetual sound
Lodge, and dif-lodge, by turns ; which makes thro'
Gratefal viciffitude, like day, and night; [beava
Light iffues forth, and at the other door
Obfequious darknefs enters, till her hour 10
To veil the heav’n, (tho® darknefs there might well
Seem twilight here) and now went forth the Mo,
Such as in higheft heav'n, array'd in gold
Empyreal; from before her vanith'd night,
Shot thro® with orient beams: whenall the plain 1§
Cover’d with thick imbattled fquadrons bright,
Chariots, and flaming arms, and fiery fteeds,
Refle@ing blaze on blaze, firft met his view.
War he perceiv’d, war in procin&; and found
Already known, what he for news had thought 2e
To have reported : gladly then he mix'd
Among thofe friendly Row'rs, who him receiv’d
With joy, and acclamations loud, that One,
That of fo many myriads fall'n, yet One
Return'd, not loft. On to the facred hill 8§
They led him high applauded, and prefent
Before the feat fupreme ; from whence a voice,
From midft a golden cloud, thus mild was heard.

Servant of God, well done ! well hatt thou fooght
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T he better fight, who fingle haft maintain’d, g0

Againtt revolted multitudes, the caufe

©Of truth, in word mightier than they in armss

And for the teftimeny of truth hatt bom

Univerfal teproach ; far worfe to bear

Than violences for this was all thy care

To ftand approv'd in fight of God, the’ worlds

Judg'd thee perverfe. The eafier conqueft now

Remains thee, aided by this hoft of friends,

Back on thy foes more glorious to return,

‘Than fcorn’d thou didft depart ; and to fubdue 4o

By force, who reafon for their law refufe,

Right reafon for their law ; and for their King

Mcffiab, who by right of merit reigns.

Go, Michael! of cceleftial armies Prince 3

And thou, in militany prowefs next, 45

Gabriel!l lead forth to battel thefe my fons

Invincible ; lead forth thy armed Saints,

By thoufands, and by millions, rang’d for fight ;

Equal in number to that Godlefs crew,

Rebellious: them with five, and hoftile arms,

Fearlefs affault ; and to the brow of heav'n

Purfuing, drive them out from God, and blifs,

Into their place of punifhment, the gulph

Of Tartarws; which ready opens wide

His fiery chaos to reccive their fall. [13
So fpake the Sovereign Voice, and clouds began

‘To darken all the-hill, and fmoke to rowl

In dufky wreathes relu&ant flames ; the fign

Of wrath awak’d! Nor with let dread the loud

[



168 ParADIsELosT. .Bookvi

«Ethereal ‘tramapet from on high 'gan blow: 6
At which command, the Powers militant
That ftood fep beav'n, (in mighty quadrate join'd
Of union dscefiftible) . movid on
In filence their-brightlegions, to tha found
{Of inftrumenta} harmeny, - that-breath'd [H
Heroic.ardori to, advent'mis « y
Under. theiry Gedalike:Leaders,. in the caufe
Of God, and Hivafish. On they-move
Indiffolubly firm ;. nor obvious hill, (]
«Nor fiait'ning vale, noravood, nor fiream divides
Their pesfo&k ranks 2 for, high above the ground
‘Their march.was, ‘and the paflive air up-bore
‘Their nimble tread : .as.wben the total kind
Of birds, .in orderly array.on wing,
;€ame fummon'd over Edes, to receive 75 “
Their names of thee:.fo, over many a tra&
Of heav’n they. march’d, and many a province wid,
Tenfold the-length of this terrene, At laft, |
Far in th*horizon to the north appear'd
oFrom fkirt to fkirt a fiery region, firetch'd %
In battailous afpe&, and neares.view |
Briftled with upright.beams innumerable
Of rigid fpears, and helmets throng'd, and thields
Various, with boaftful argument portraid,
‘Phe banded Pow’rs of Setan,: hafting on 15
‘With furious expedition: for they ween'd |
That felf-fame day, by fight, or by furprize, |
‘To win the mount of God; and on His throne
Té fot the envier of His-Rate, the proud
Afpiger: l
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Afpirer : but their thoughts prov'd fond, and vain, 9o
In the mid-way.” Though ftrange to us it feem'd
At firft, that Angel thould with Angel war,

And in fierce hofting meet ; who wont to meet

$o oft in feftivals of joy, and love

Unanimous, as fons of one Great Sire, 95
Hymning th’ Eternal Father: but, the fhout

Of battel now began, and rufhing found

Of on-fet, ended foon each milder thought.

High in the midft, exalted as a God,

Th’ apoftate in his fun-bright chariot {at, 100
Idol of majefty divine! inclos’d .

With flaming Cherubim, and golden fhiclds
Then, lighted from his gorgeous throne, (for now
*Twixt hoft and hoft but narrow fpace was left,

A dreadful interval! and, front to front 10§
Prefented, ftood in terrible array,

Of hideous length) before the cloudy van,

On the rough edge of battel e’er it join'd,

Satam, with vaft and haughty ftrides advanc'd,
Came tow’ring, arm’d in adamant, and gold: 110
Abdiel that fight indur'd not, where he ftood
Among the mightieft, bent on higheft deeds;
And thus his qwn undaunted heart explores.

O heav’n|! that fuch refemblance of the Higheft
Should yet remain; where faith, and realty, 11§
Remain not: wherefore fhould not ftrength,and might,
There fail, where virtue fails; or weakeft prove,
Where boldeft? Though to fight unconquerable,
His puiffance (trufting in th’ Almighty’s aid!)

I
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X mean to try 3 whofe reefon I have trjd, 10
Unfound, and falfe: nor is it ought but-juft,
That he who in debate of truth hath won,
Should win in arnrs; in both difjsates wike
Vidor: though brutith that conteft, and foul,
When reafon hath to deal with force: yetfo 1§
Moft reafon is that reafon overcome, w
So pondering, and from his armed Peers |
Forth-ftepping vppofite, half wxy he met - [
His daring foe, at this prevention more ;
Sncens’d, and tios fecurely him defy'd, 170
Proud, art thou met ? thy hope was to hrve reach'd
The height of thy alpiring un-oppos’d,
The throne of God ‘tiyguarded, mmd his fide ‘
Abandon’d;~at the tetre of thy pow'r, |
Or potent tongue: fool! not to think how vain 135
Againft th® Omnipotent to rife in arins ;
Who out of fmalleft things, could, without end,
Have rais’d inceffant armies, to defeat .
Thy folly ; or with folitary hand,
Reaching beyond atl limit, at one blow, 70
- Un-aided, could have finith'd thee, and whelin*d
Thy legions under dirknefs: but, thou feeft
All are not of thy train; there be, who faith
Prefer, and piety to God; though then
To thee not vifible, when I alone Y
Seem’d in thy world erroneous to diffent
From all: my Se@ ‘thou fecft ; how learn too hate
How few fomietimes may know, when thoufards err.
Whom the grand for, with fomiful cye aficnce,
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Thus anfwer’d. 11l for thee, But in with’dhowr 150 :
Of my rovenge, firfk fought for, thow return’ft *
From flight, feditious Angel! to receive
" Thy merited reward, the firft affay
Of this right hand provok’d, fince firft that tongue,
Infpir'd with contraditien, durft oppofe 155
A third part of the Gods, in fynod met
Their Deities t'affert: who, while they feel
Vigor divine within them, can allow
Omnipotence to none. But, wel thou com'ft
Before thy fellows, ambitious to win 160
From me fome plume ; that thy fuccefs may ﬂlow
Deftruttion to the reft: this paufe botween,
(Un-anfwer’d left thou beait) to let thee know,
At firft T thought that liberty, and heav'n,
‘To heav'nly fouls had been all one; but new 165
I fee that moft through floth had rather foree,
Minifving fpirits, train’d up in feat, and fong !
Such haft thou arm’d, -the minfreify of heav'n,
Sexvility with freedom to contend, 169
As both their deeds compar’d this day fhall prove,
To whom in brief thus Abdiel ftern reply’d.

Apoftate! ftill thou err’®t, nor end wilt find .
Of erring, from the path of truth remotes
Unjuftly theu deprav’ft it with the name -
Of Servitude, to ferve whom God ordains, 178
Or Nature; God, and Nature, bid the fame, o
When he who rules is worthief, and excels
‘Them whom he governs. This is fervitude,
To ferve th’unwife, or him whe hath rebelld-

Ia. '
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Againtt his worthier, as Thine now ferve Thee, 130
Thy felf not free, but to thy felf inthrali’d ;
Yet leudly dar’ft our miniftring upbraid.
Reign thou in helly thy kingdom ; let me ferve
In heav’n God ever bleft, and his divine
Behefts obey, worthieft to be obey'd ! 18§
Yet chains in hell, not realms, expe& : mean-while
From me return’d, as erft thou faidft, from flight,
This greeting on thy impious creft receive.

So faying, a noble ftroke he lifted high,
Which hung not, but fo fwift with tempeft fell 190
On the proud creft of Satan, that no fight,
Nor motion of fwift thought, lefs could his thield,
Such ruin intercept: ten paces huge
He back recoil’d; the tenth, on bended knee,
His mafly fpear up-ftaid : as if on earth 195
‘Winds under ground, or waters, forcing way,

*- Side-long had pufh’d a mountain from his feat,
. Half-funk with all his pines. Amazement feiz'd

The rebel thrones, but greater rage to fee 199
Thusfoil'd their Mightieft: ours joy fill'd, and thout,
Prefage of vi@ory, and fierce defire

Of battel: whereat Michael bid found

Th® Arch-angel trampet; thro’ the Vaft of heav'n
It founded, and the faithful armies fung

" Hofanna to the Higheft: nor ftood at gaze 20§

The adverfe legions, nor lefs hideous join’d
The horrid thock. Now ftorming fury rofe,
And clamor, fuch as heard in heav’n till now
Was never; arms on armor clathing bray’d
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Horrible difcord, and the madding wheels 210
Of brazen chariots rag’d: dire was the noife
Of confli@® ® over head the difmal hifs
Of fiery darts in flaming vollies flew ;
And fiying, vaulted either hoft with fire.
So, under fiery Cope together ruth’d 21§
Both battels main, with ruinous affault,
And in-extinguifhable rage: all heav’'n
Refounded ; and had earth been then, all carth
Had to her centre centre fhe thook, What wonder? when
Millions of fierce encountring Angels fought 220
On cither fide, the leaft of whom could wield
Thefe clements, and arm him with the force
Of all their regions: how much more of pow'r
Arfmy againft Army, nymberlefs, to raife _
Dreadful combuftion warring, and difturb, 232§
Though not defiroy, their happy native feat!
Had not th’ Eternal King Omnipotent,
From His firong hold of heav’n, high over-rul'd
And limited their might : though number'd fuch,
As each divided legion might have feem’d 230
A numerous heft; in ftrength, each armed hand,
A legion; led in fight, yet Leader feem’d
Each warrior; fingle, as in chief, expert
‘When to advance, or ftand, or turn the fway
Of battel, open when, and when to clofe 235
The ridges of grim war: no thought of flight,
None of retreat, no unbecoming deed
That argu'd fear: each on himfelf rely’d,
As only in his arm the moment lay

Is
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Were done, but infinite ; for wide was fpread
That war, and virious: femctinves on firm- ground,
A fhding fight ; then, foaring on main wing,
Tormented all the air; all air feem'd then
Comfliing fire. Long time in even fcale ‘248
The battel hung ; till Satan, (who that day ‘
Prodigious pow'r had thewn, and mwet in arme |
No equal) ranging through the dire attacls ;
Of fighting Seraphim confus’d, at length ‘
Saw where the fword of Michee) Gmote, aad #l'd |
|
|
|

0

Squadrons at once ;' with huge two-Randed fway 25y
Brandith’d aloft, the horrid edge came down
Wide-wafting! fuch defru&ion to withftand

He hafted, and oppos'd the rocky orb
Of ten-fold adamant, his ample fhield,
A vaft circumference! At his approach
The great Arch-Angel from his war-like soil
Surcead’d; and glad, as hoping here to end ‘
Inteftine war in heav’n, th’ arch-foe fobdu'd, i
Or captive drag’d in chains, with hoftile frowa, 260
And vifage all inflam’d, firR thus began.

Author of evil! un-known 'till thy revoit,
Un-nam'd in heav'n, now plenteous, (as thou feet)
Thefe alts of hateful firife ; hateful to all,
Though heavieft (by juft meafure} en thy felf, 26
And thy adhererits: how haft thou difturb’d
Heav’n's bleffed peace, and into nature brought
Mifery, un-created till the ctime
Of thy rebellion! how haft thou inftill'd

. 355
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Thy malice inso thoufands, oacs upright aze
And faithful, raw prov'd falfe! But think not here
To tyauble baly refk: heav'n cafls thee out

From all her confines: heav's, the feat of blify,
Brooks not the works of viokuce, and war.

Hence then! and evil go with thee along, 273
Thy offspring, t& the place of cvil, hell;

Thou and thy wicked crew! there mingle brails 3
E’er this ayesging fward hegin thy doom ;

Or foms mere fudden veageance, wing'd from God,
Precipitate thee with augmented pain, |, 280
So (pake the Prince of Angels! to whowm thus

‘The Advesfary. Nor think thou with wind
Of acry threats to awe, whom yet with deeds
‘Thou canft not. Haft thou turn’d the leaf} of thefe
Taq flight? or if to fall, byt that they rife ady
Un-vanquifh’dy eafier to tranfa with me
‘That thon (hauld'& hope, imperions ! and with threaty
To chafs ;i heawe ? Krr not that fo hall c.q
The frife which thon call'ft evil, byt we ftyle
The firife of glory: which we mean to win, 2g¢
Or turn this heav'n it felf into the hell
Thoy fableft; here, however, to dwell frec,
¥ not to reign: mean-while thy utmof} force
(And join Him narn’d Alwighty to thy 3id,)
1 fly not; but bave fought thee far, and nigh. 29¢
" They ended parle, and both addreft for fight
Un-fpeakable: for who, though with the tongua
Of Angels, c3n relate? or to what things
Liken on easth confpicuous, that may lift

14
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Human imagination to fuch height 300
Of God-like pow'r? For likeft Godi they feem'd,
Stood they, or mov'd; in ftature, motion, arms,
Fit to decide the empire of great heav'n!
Now wav'd their fiery fwords, and in the air
Made horrid circles; two broad funs their thields
Blaz'd oppofite, while expe@ation ftood 306
In Rorror: from each hand with fpeed retis’d,
Where erft wis thickeft fight, th’angelic throng;
And left large ficld, unfafe within the wind

Of fuch comniotion s fuch as (to fet forth 310
Great things by fmall) if nature’s concord broke,
Among the conftellations war were fprung,

Two planets, ruthing from afpe& malign

Of fierceft oppofition, in mid-fky, 314
Should combat, and their jarring fpheres confound.
Together both, with next £*Almighty arm |
Up-lifted imminent, one ftroke they aim’d

That might determine,” and not need repeat,

(As not of pow’r, at once) nor odds appear'd

In might, or fwift prevention: but the fword 3120
Of Michael, from the armory of God

Was giv’n him temper’d fo, that neither keen,
Nor folid, might refift that edge: it met

The fword of Satan, with fteep force to fmite
Defcending, and in half cut theer; nor ftaid, 325
But with fwift wheel reverfe, deep entring thar'd
All his right fide: then Satan firft knew pain,
And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd ; fo fore
The griding fword with difcontinuous wound
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Pafs’d thro’ him ! But th’ ethereal fubftance clos'd,
Not long divifible; and from the gath 931
A fiream of nearous humour iffuing flow'd,
Sanguin (fuch as cceleftial fpirits may bleed,)
And all his amor fain’d, e’er-while fo bright,
Forthwith on all fides to his aid was run 338 .
By Angels many, and ftrong, who interpos’d
Defenfe; while others bore him on their fhiclds
Back to his chariot; where it ftood retir'd
From off the filos of war : there they him laid
Gnathing for anguith, and defpite, and thame, 349
To find himfelf not matchlefs, and his pride ’
Humbled by fuch rebuke, fo far bencath
His confidence to equal God in pow'r.
Yet foon he heal'd; for, fpirits that live throughout
Vital in every part, (not, as frail man, 345
In entrails, 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:
All heart they live, all head, all eye, all ear, 350
All intelle&, all fenfe; and as they pleafe,
They limb themfelves, and color, fhape, and fize
Affume, as likes them beft, condenfe, or rare.

Mean-while in other parts like deeds deferv’d
Memerial, where the might of Gaériel fought,
And with fierce enfigns pierc’d the decp array 356
Of Moloc, furious King! who him defy'd,
And at his chariot wheels to drag him bound
Threaten’d, nof from the Holy One¢ of heav'a

Is

-



178 Parapisk Lost. Bookvi.

Refrain’d his tongue blafphomous : but anon 364
Down cloven to the waift, with fhatter'd arms,
And uncoith pain, fled beliowing, On ecach wing
Uriel, and Rapbael, his vauating foe

(Tho' huge, and in a rock of diamend arm’d)
Vanquith'd, Adramelec, ahd Afmadai, 368
Two potent Thrones | that to be lefs than' Gods
Difdain’d ; but meaner thoughts learn’d intheir flight,
Mangled with gaftly wounds thro® plate, and mail,
Nor flood unmindful A2di2l, to annoy

The atheift-crew; but, with redoubled blow;, 370
dAriel, and Arioc, and the violence

Of Remiel feprch’d, and blafted, overthrew.e-..

I might relate of thoufands, snd their hames
Egerhize here on earth ; but thofe cle&® .
Angels, contented with their fame in heav'n, . 37§
Seck not the praife of men: the other fort
In might though wendrous, and ia adls of war,
Nor of renown-lefs vager, yet by doom
Cancel'd from heav'n, and facred memory,
Namielefs in dark oblivion let them dwell. 3%
For firength from truth divided, and from juft,
lilaudable, nonght merits but difpraife,

And ignominy j yet to glory sfpires,
Vain-glorious, and through infemy feeks fame :
Therefore eternal filence be their deom { 38¢

Andnow, their mightieft quell’d, the battel fwery'd,
With many an in-rode gor’d; defermed rout
Enter'd, and foul diferder: all ¢he ground
With fhiver’d-ammeur fwown, and on 4 heap
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Chariot, and chasioteer, laysoverturn’d, . 390
And fiery foaming feeds : what flood, recpilid
O’er-wearied, thro’ the faint-Satanic hoft
Defenfive fcarco, or with palg fear furprizd;
Then firft with fear furpria’d, and fenfe of pain,
Fled ignominiows: to fuch evil brpught 398
By fin of difobedience ; till that hour,
Not liable to fear, or flight, or psin.
Ear otherwife th’ inviolable Saints,
In cubic phalenx firm, advanc'd entirs,
Inyulsermble, impenctrably arm’d s. 400
Such high advanteges their Innecence
Gave them above their foes, not tp hgve fina’d,
Not to have difobey’d! in fight they ftood'
Un-wearied, un-obnoxions to be pain‘d ey
By weund, tho' from their placo by violence mov'd,
Now night heg courfe began, and over hegv'n.
Inducing darknefs, grateful trucg impos'd,
And filence, on the odious din of war.
Under her cloudy covert both rstis'd,
Vidtor, sand vanquifh’d. On the foughten field; 410
Michael, and his Angels, prevalent
Encamping, plac’d in guard their watches round,
Cherubic waving firesc. on th’other part,
Satan, with his rebellious, difappear’d,
&ar in the dark diflodg’d: and void of roft, 415
His Potentates to conncil call’d by night ;
And in the midft thus up-difmay’d began.
O! now jn danger try’d, now Jpown ia anps ™
Not 10 pe sveropower’d, aempenions dear !
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<Found worthy not of liberty alone, 420
(Too mean pretenfe!) but, what we more affe&t,
Honor, domiion, glory, and renown ;
Who have fuftain’d one day in doubtful fight
(And if one day, why not ctermal days ?)
What heaven®s Lord hath powerfolleft tofend 425
Againft us from about His throne, and judg'd
Sufficient to fubdue us to Fis will.
But proves not fo! ---- then fallible, it feems,
Of future we may deem Him, though till sow
Omnifcient thought. True is, lefS firmly arm'd,
Some difadvantage we indur’d, and pain, 431
*Till now notknown ; but known,as foon contemn’d ;
Since now we find this our empyreal form
Incapable of mortal injury,
Imperifhable ; and though pierc’d with wound, 435
Soon clofing, and by native vigeur heal’d,
Of evil then fo fmall, as eafy think
The remedy: perhaps more valid arins,
Weapons more violent, when next we meet,
May ferve to better us, and worfe our foes :  -440
Qr equal what between us made the odds;
In nature none: #f other hidden caufe .
Left them fuperior, while we cart preferve
Unhurt our minds, and underftanding found,
Duae fearch, and confultation, will difclofe. 44§

He fat: and in th’ iffembly next upftood

Nifroc, of Principalities the prime;

° As orie he ftood efcap’d from cruel fight,
Scre toil'd, his fiven arms to havac hewn;
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And, cloudy in afpe&, thus anfwering fpake. -450
Deliverer from new Lords! Leader to free

Enjoyment of our right, as Gods! yet hard

For Gods, and too unequal! work we find,

Againft unequal arms to fight in pain,

Againft un-pain’d, impaffive ; from which evil 455

. Ruin muft needs enfue! for, what avails

Valor, or ftrength, tho’ matchiefs, quell’d with pain

‘Which all fubdues, and makes remifs the hands

Of mightieft? Senfe of pleafure we may well

Spare out of life, perhaps, and not repine; 460

But live content, which is the calmeft life. *

But, pein is perfe mifery, the worf

Of evils; and exceflive, overturns

All patience. He who therefore can invent

With what more farcible we may offend 465

Our yet un-wounded ememies, or arm .

Our felves with like defenfe, to me deferves «

Nb lefs than far deliverance what we owe.
‘Wheneto, with.loak compos’d, Satan reply’d. -
Not un-invented that, which thou aright . ¢30

Believ’ft fo main to our fuccefs, I bring.

Which of us who beholds the bright furface

Of this etherecus.mould, whereon we ftand ;.

This continent of fpatious-heav'n, adorn’d

With plant, fruit, flow'r ambrofial, gems, and gold; -
‘Whofe eye fo fuperficially furveys 476
Thefe things, as not to mind from whence they grow
Deep under ground ; materials dark, and.crude,

Of fpiritous, and fiery fpume,. till touch'd

-
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With heaven’s ray, and temper'd, they fhoot forth

So beauteous, op’ning to the ambient light? 43¢

‘Thefe, in their dark mativity, the Deep

Shall yield us, pregnant with infernal flame:

Which into hollow engins, long, and round,

Thick-ramm’d, at th’ other bore with touch of fire

Dilated, and infuriste, fhall fend forth 486

From far, with thund’ring noife, among our foes

Such implements of mifchief, as fhall dath

To pieces, and o’erwhelm whatever ftands

Adverfe; that they fhall fear we have difarm’d 4g0

The Thunderer of His only dreaded bolt.

Nor long fhall be our labor; yet e’er dawn,

Effe@ (hall end aue with. Mean-whils revive;

Abandon fear; to firength, and counfel join'd,

Think nothing hard, much lefs to be defpair’d. 495
He ended, and his words their drooping chear

Thlighten'd, and their languith'd hope reviv'd.

Th’ invention ell admir’d, and each, how he

- Fo be ¢h’ isiventor mifs'd, fo eafy it feem’'d 499

| @nee found, which yet un-found mo&t would have

; Impoffible. Yet haply of thy race [thought

* In future days (if malice hould abound)

Some one inteat on mifchisf, or infpir’d

With dev’lith machination, might devife

Like infirument, to plaguc the fons of men  ¢o§

¥For fin; on war, and mutual faughter, bent,

Forshwith from Council to the work they fiew,

Noge arguisg ivod: innumerable bands.

Were ready ; im a momest up they tun'd
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Wide the cceleftial foil; and faw bengath sz
Th' originals of nature, in their crude
Conception : fulphurous, and.nitrous feam

They found, they mingled, and with fubtile art,
Conco@ed, and adufted, they reduc’d

To blackeft grain, and into flore convey'd.  §r§
Part, hidden veins digg’d up (nor bath this earth
Entrails unlike) of. mineral, and ftons ;

‘Whereof to found their engins, and their balls

Of miffive ruin: part, incentive reed

Provide, pernicious with one touch to fire, 520
So all ¢’er day-fpring, under confcious night,
Secret they finith'd, and in order fet,

With filent circumfpeQion, un-efpy’d.

Now when fair morn orient in heav’n appear’d,
Up rofe the vitor Angels, and to arms 538
The matin trumpet fung: in arms they- ftood
Of golden panoply, refulgent hoft{ '

Soen banded: others from the dawning hills
Look'd round,and fcouts each coaft light-armed fcoury
Each gparter, to défry the diffant foe, 530
Where lodg’d, or whither fled, or if for fight .
In motion, or in hait: him foon they met

Under fpread enfigns moviag nigh, in flow

But firm battalion: back with fpeedieft fail
Zapbiel, of Cherubim the fwifteft wing, 538
Came flying, and in mid-air aloud thus cry’d.

Asn, warriors, arm for fight! the fos at hand, .
‘Whom fied we thought, will fave us loag purfuis
This day ; fear not his flightj fo thick a clpud
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He comes, and fettled in his face I fee 540
Sad refolution, and fecure. Let each
His adamantine coat gird well, and each
Fit well his helm, gripe faft his orbed thield,
Born ev’n, or high; for, this day will pour down,
If I conje&ture ought, no drizling thow'r, 545
But ratling florm of arrows barb’d with fire.
So warn'd he them, aware themfelves ; and foon
In order, quit of all impediment,
Infiant, without difturb, they took alarm;
And opward move embattell’d: when behold! 550
Not diftant far with heavy pace the foe
Approaching grofs, and huge, in hollow cube
Training his devilith enginry, im-pal'd
On ev'ry fide with fhadowing fquadrons deep, ‘
To hide the fraud, At interview both ftood 555§
A-while; but fuddenly at head appear’d |
Satan; and thus was heard commanding loud.
Van-guard! to right, and left, the Front unfold;
That all may fee, who hate us, how we feek
Peace, and compofure ; and with open breaft 560
Stand ready to receive them, if they like ‘
Our overture, and turn not back perverfe. ‘
But, that I doubt: however witnefs heav'n!
Heav'n witnefs thou anon! while we difcharge
Freely our part: ye who appointed ftand, 565
Do as you have in charge, and briefly 'tcmch
‘What we propound; and loud, that all tay hear.
So fcoffing in ambiguous words, he fcarce ‘
Had ended; when to right, and left, the Front \
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Divided, and to either Flank retird: = 576’
Which to our eyes difcover'd (new, and ftrange!) "

A triple mounted row of pillars, laid

On wheels (for like to pillars moft they feem'd,
Or hollow’d bodies made of oak, or fir,

With branches lop'd, in wood or mountain fell'd)’
Brafs, iron, ftony mold; had not their mouths 576
With hideous orifice gap'd on us wide,

Portending hollow truce: at each behind

A Seraph ftood, and in his hand a reed

Stood waving tip’d with fire ; while we fofpenfe, s8¢

Colle@ed ftood within our thoughts amus'd s

Not long! for fudden all at once theirreeds =
Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply’d-

With niceft touch. Immediate in 2 flame,

(But foon obfcur'd with fmoke) all heav’n appear'd, -
From thofe deep-throated engins belch'd, whofe roaf
Embowel'd with ottragious noife the ait, 1
And all her entrails tore; difgorging foul

Their devilith glut, chain’d thunder-bolts, and hail
Of iron globes, which on the viGor hoft 590
Levell'd, with fuch impetuous fury fimote,

That whom they hit, none on their feet might ftand,
Though flanding elfe as rocks ; but down they fell
By thoufands, Angel on Arch-Angel rowl'd;

The fooner for their arms; (unarm'd they might
Have eafily, as fpirits, evaded fwift ' 596
By quick contra&ion, or remowe:) but now

Foul diffipation follow'd, and forcd rout;

Wor ferv’d it ¢to relax their ferried files,
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‘What fhould they do? if on they rufh’d, repuife
Repeated, and indecant overthsow bor
Doubled, would render them yet more defpis’d,
And to their foes a laughter, for in view,

Stood rank’d of Seraphim another sow,

In pofture to difplode their fecond Tire 605
©f thunder s back defeated to retum

They worfe sbhorr’d. Setas beheld their plight,
And to his mates thus in dwrifion call'd.

O friends ! why comms not en thafe victors proud ?
5'er while they fierce were coming, and wien wes
To entertain thom. fair with open front, €13
And breaft, (what could we more ? ) propounded teyms
Of compofition, fivait they chang'd their minds,
Flew off, and into firange vagarics fell, (37
As they would dance: yes for a dance they fesm’d
Somewhat catravpgant, and wild: perhape
Yor joy of effer’d peaces but I fuppofs,

If our propofals once again were heard,
We fhould compel them to 3 quick refult. 619

To whom thus Bdigl, in like gamefome mood :
Leader! the terms we fent were terms of weight,
Of hard contents, and full of force, urg’d home;

- Such as we might perceive afnus’d them all,
And fiumbled many: who receives them right,
Had need from head to foot well underftand ; 625
Wot underftood, this gift they have befides,
They fhew us when,our foes walk not upright.

So they among themicives in pleafant vein
Stood fcoffing, heighten’d in their thoughts beyond
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Al doubt of viforys Etamal Might 60

Tomatch with their inventions thoy prefum’d

So cafy, and of His thunder meds a fcom,

And all His hoft derided, while they fleod
A-while in treuble: but, they fteed not leng;
Rage promptoed them at length, and found them arms
Againt fach hellify mifehief fit t* oppofe. 636
Forthwith (behold the exeelience, the pow'r
Which God hath in Me mighty Angels plac’d!)
Their arms awsy they threw, and to the hilis
(For carth hath rhis variety from heav’n, 642
Of pleafure fituate in hill, and dale)

Light as the kght'ning glimpfe they ran, they flew,
From their foundatiens loos'ning te and fro,

They pluck'd the feated hills, with all their load,
Roeks, waters, woods, and by the thaggy tops (77}
Up-lifting bore them in their hands. Amaze,

Be fure, and terror, feiz'dsthe rebet hoft,

When coming towards them, fo dread they faw
The bottem of the mountaing upward turn'd ;
*THl on thofc curfed engins’ triple-row 8s0
They faw them whelm'd, and all their confidence
Under the weight of mountains bury'd deep:
Themfclves invaded next, and on their heads
Main promontories flung, which inthe air 654
Came fhadowing, and oppreft whole legions arm’d;
Their armor help’d their harm,cruth’d in, and bruis’d
Into their fubftance pent, which wrought them pain
Impldcable, and many a dolorous groan;

Long ftrugling underneath, ¢'er they could wind
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Qut of fuch prifon, though fpirits of pureft.light:
(Pureft at firft, now grofs by finning grown) 661
The reft, in imitation, to like arms

Betook them, and the neighb'ring hills up tore:
So, hills a-mid the air en-counter’d hills,

Hurl'd to, and fro, with jaculation dire; 665
“That under ground they fought im difmal fhade;
Infernal noife! war feem'd a civil game

To this uproar; horrid confufion heap’d

Upon confufion rofe. And now all heav'n .
Had gone to wreck, with ruin over-fpread, 670
Had not th’ Almighty Father, where He fits
Shrin'd in His fan&uary of heav'n fecure,
Confulting on the fum of things, fore-feen

. This tumalt, and permitted all, advis’d :

‘That His great purpofe He might fo fulfil, 675
‘To honor His Anointed Son, aveng’d
Upon His enemies, and to declare

. All pow’r on Him transferr’d : whence to His Son,

(Th’ Afleflor of His Throne) He thus began. ‘
Effulgence of My Glory, Son belov'd | 680

‘Son! in Whafe face invifible is beheld

Vifibly, what by Deity T am;

And in Whofe hand what by decree I do,

Second Omnipotence! two days are paft,

(Two days, as We compute the days of heav'n) 635

8ince Michael, and his Pow’rs, went forth to tame

Thefe difobedient : fore hath been their fight,

As likelieft was, when two fuch foes met arm’d :

For to themfelves Ileft them ; and Thou know'R,
o
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Equal in their creation they were form'd, 690
Save what fin hath impair'd ; which yet hath wrought
Infenfibly, for I fufpend their doom s
Whence in perpetual fight they needs muft lat
Endlefs, and no folution will be found. .
War wearied hath perform’d what war can do, 695
And to diforder’d rage let loofe the reins, [makes
With mountains, as with weapons, arm’d; which
Wild work in heav’n, and dangereus 8 the main.
Two days are therefore paft, the third is Thine; .
For Thee I have ordain'd it; and thus far
Have fuffer’d, that the glory may be Thine
Of ending this great war, fince none but Thou
Can end it. Into Thee fuch virtue, and grace
Immenfe, I have transfus’d, that all may know
In heav'ni, and hell, Fhy pow’r above compare:
And this perverfe commotion govern'd thus, 706
To manifeft Thee-worthieft to be Heir
Of all things; to be Heir, and to be King
By facred Un&ion, Thy deferved right.
Go then, Thou Mighsieft, in Thy Father’s Might!
Afcend My chariot, guide the rapid wheels 71t
That fhake heav’n’s bafis, bring forth all My war,
My bow, and thunder; My Almighty arms
Cis® on, and fword upon Thy puiffant thigh.
Put(ye thefe fons of darknefs; drive them out 71§
From all heav’n’s bounds, .into the utter deep’:
There let them learn, as likes them, to defpife
God, and Meffiab His anointed King.

He faid, and on His Sen with rays dire@

700
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Shone full, He all His Pather full expreft, 720
Sneffbly into B Tace récéivid:”

And thus the Filial Godhead anfw’ring fpake.

O Father! O Supreme of heav'nly Thrones!
Firft, Higheft, Holieft, Beft! Thou always feck’ft
To glorifie Thy Son, 1 always Thee, si

|
|

As is moft juft: this T My glory account,
My exaltation, and My whole delight,

‘That Thou in Me well-pleas’d, declar’ft Thy will
Fulfill'd, which to fulfill is all My blifs.

Boeptre, and pow'r, Thy giving, I affume; 730

And gladlier Thall refign, when in the end
‘Thou fhalt beall in all, and I in Thee

For ever; and in Me all whom Thou lov'fty
But whom Thou hat'ft, I hate, and can put on

‘Thy terrors, as T put Thy mildnefs on, 715

Emage of Thee in-all things: and fhall foon,
Arm’d with Thy might, rid heav’n of thefe rebell'd;
To their-prepar’d ill manfion driven down

To chains of darkefs, and th’ undying weorm :

‘That from Thy juft obediefice could revolt, 749

Whom to obey is happinefs entire.

‘Then fhall Thy Saints un-mix’d, and frbmth‘impme

Far feparate, circling Thy holy mount

Un-fainod hallelujahs to Thee fing, T4

Hymns of high praife, and I among them Chief.
So faid, He o'er His fceptre bowing, rofe
From the right hand of glory where He fat;
And the third facred morn began to fhine,
Dawnisg through heaw’n, Forth rufli’d with whirl-
[wind found
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The chariot of Paternal Deity, 750
Flathing thick flames, wheel within wheel un-drawn,
It felf inftin® with fpirit, but convoy'd

By four Cherubic thapes ; four faces each

Had wondrous ; as with ftars, their bodies all,
And wings, were fet with eyes ; with eyes, the wheels
Of beril; and careering fires between: 756
Over their heads a chryftal firmamene;

Where on a faphir throne, (in-laid with pure
Amber, and colors of the thow'ry arch)

He, in cceleftial panoply all arm'd 760
Of radiant Urim, work divinely wrought !
Afcended: at His right hand, Piffory _

Sat eagle-wing’d: befide Him hung his bow,

And quiver with three-bolted thunder ftor'd s

And from about Him fierce effufion rowl'd 763
Of {moke, and bick’ring lame, and fparkles dire.
Attended with ten thoufand thoufand Saints,

He onward came; far off his coming thone,

And twenty thoufand (I their number heard)
Chariots of God, half on each hand, were feen,
He on the wings of Cherub rode fublime 77%
On the chryftallin {ky, in faphir thron'd,

Illuftrious far, and wide: but by His own

Firft feen, them un-expe&ed joy furpriz’d,

When the great enfign of Meffab blaz’d, 75
Aloft by Angels born, His fign in heav'n:

Under whofe eondu& Micbael foon reduc'd

His army, circumfus’d on either wing,

Under their Head imbodied all in onee



192 PArADpisE LosT. Book vi

Before Him Pow'r Divine His way prepar’d; 780

At His command th’ up-rooted hills retir'd

Each to his place, they heard his voice, and went

Obfequious ; heav'n his wonted face renew'd,

And with freth flow'rets hill and valley fmil'd.
This faw His haplefs foes, but flood obdur'd,

And to rebellious fight rallied their Pow’rs, 786

Infenfate!. hope conceiving from defpair:

In heav'nly fpirits could fuch perverfenefs dwell ?

But, (to convince the proud what figns avail,

Or wonders move th’ obdurate to relent! ) 790

They harden’d more, by what might moft reclaim, |

Grieving to fee His glory, at the fight ‘

|

Took envy ; and afpiring to His height, .
Stood re-embattell’d fierce: by force, or fraud,
Weening to profper, and at length prevail 79§
Againft God, and Meffiab; or to fall |
In univerfal ruin latt:s and now

To final battel drew, difdaining flight,

Or faint retreat ; when the Great Son of God,

To all His hofts on either hand, thus fpake. 800
Stand ftill in bright array, ye Saints! here ftand,
Ye Angels arm’d! this day from battel reft: ‘

Faithful hath been your warfare, and of God
Accepted, fearlefs in His righteous caufe: ‘
And as ye have receiv’d, fo have ye done, 803
Invincibly. But, of this curfed crew i
The punifhment to other hand belongs

Vengeance is His, or whofe He fole appoints.
Number to thjs day’s work is not ordain’d, |
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Nor multitude : ftand only, and behold 810
God’s indignation on thefe godlefs pour'd

By Me; not you, but Me, they have defpis'd;
Yet envied: againft Me is all their rage;

Becaufe the Father, (t'Whom in heav’n fupreme
Kingdom, and pow'r, and glory appertains,) 815 °
Hath honor’d Me, according to His will.
Therefore to Me their doom He hath affign’d :
That they may have their with, to try with Me
In battel which the ftronger proves; they all,

Or I alone againft them: .fince by ftrength 820
They meafurs all, of other extellence .
Not emulous, nor care who them excels; -

Nor ather ftrifc with them do I vouchfafe.

So fpake the Son, and into terror chang’d .
His cqunt’nance, too fevere to be beheld ! 825
And full of wrath bent on His enemies. N
At gnce the Four fpread out their ftarry wings,
With dreadful fhade contiguous, and the orbs
Of His fierce chariot rowl’d; as with the found
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous hoft. 830
#He on His impious foes right onward draove,
Gloomy as night: under His burning wheels .
The ftedfait empyrean thook throughout ;

‘All but the throne it felf of . God.. Full foon
Among them He arriv'd ; in His right-hand 833
Grafping ten thoufand thunders, which He fent
Before Him, fuch as'in their fouls infix'd

Plagues: they aftonifh’d, all refittance loft, - .
All courage; down them idle weapons dropp’ ds .
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O'gr fhields, and helms, sod kelmed hoads Hevode
©f Thrones, and mighty Sevaphim profluate; 841 |
That with'd ¢he mountaish now might bs agia |
Thrown on therm, 40 3 faclses fisom Ais ive,

Nor lofs on cither Gdo tompefinous fall

His arvows, from the Goundold-wifeg'd Four, 845
Diftin& with eyes; and Crom she lising wheels,
Diftin& alilee with muititude of eyes;

One fpirit in them rul'd, and every eys

Glar'd light'ning, snd fhet Sorth permicieus fise i
&wmong th’ accurit, thet wither'd all their fmeagth,
And of their wonted wiger left thom érain'd, 851
Exhasfted, fpiritieh, aflited, fall'n.

Yet, half His @trength He put not forth, but chedk'd
His thuider in mid-velly; for, He mesnt

Dot to doftsay, but root thom out of hew's. 855
The overthrown He ris'd, and as a hiend

Of goats, or tim'rous flock, together chrong'd,
Drove them before Him thundor-firuck, pusfu'd
With tesrors, and with furies, %0 the bounds
Aad chryfial wall of keav'n ; which ep'ning wide
Rowl'd inward, and a fpacious gap difcles’'d 361
Into the waftefel Deep s the mentirous fight ’
Struck them with hetver backward ; but, tar worfe
Urg'd them behind : headlong themfelves thoy threw
Down from the verge of heav'n ; eternal wrmh: 365
Burn'd after them, to the bottomiefs pit.

Hell beard th* unfufferable noife; hell faw
Havnmmngfrombnvn,n‘wwﬂhm“
Affiigited; but Ari@ Fatc had caft teo Yooy
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Her dari founditions, snd toe {2t had Seund. 870
Nins daysthey foll5 confounded C8asj coar'd,

And felt tan-feld confafiom in their fall,
Through his wild anteehy ; fo huge a vont  °
Incumber’d him with ruin | hell at Inft

Yawning recsiv'd tham whels, and.on them cloe’d :
Hell, their fit hablation, fraught with fire 876
Un-quenchable, the hewfe of woe, and pain,
Dif-burden’d hesw'n esjoic’d, and foon repair'd
Her mural breach, returning whence it rowl'd.

Sole vitor, from th’ empilfion of His foes, 380

Meffib s triwmphat chariot tarn'd :

To most ¥im ali His Seints, who filent ftood
Eye-witnefes of His almighty a&s,

With jubilee advanc'd; and as they went,

Shaded with branching palm, each Order bright 885
Sung triumph, and Him fung Vi@orious King,
Son, Heir, and Lord! to Him dominion giv'n,
Worthieftto reign. He celebrated rode
Triumphant through mid-heav’n, into the courts,
And temple, of His Mighty Father, thron'd 890
On high: who into glory Him receiv'd,
" Where now He fits at the right hand of blifs.

‘Thus,meafuring things in heav’'n by things on earth,

At thy requeft, and that thou may'ft beware

By what is pat, to thee 1 have reveal'd 895
‘What might have elfe to human race been hid ;
The difcord which befel, and war in heav'n
Among th' Angelic Pow’rs, and the deep fall

Of thofe wo high afpiring, who rebell’d

. K2
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‘With Sataw: he who envies now thy flate; goo
‘Who now is piStting how he may feduce

Thee alfo from obedience, that with him

(Bereav'd of happinefs) thousmay'ft partake

His punifhment, eternal mifery:

‘Which would be all his folace, and revenge, gos
As a defpite donc againft the Moft High,

Thee once to gain companion of his woe.

But, liften not to his temptations: warn

Thy weaker: let it profit thee to have heard,

By terrible example, the reward 910
Of difobedience: firm they might have ftood,
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