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J O I I N M I L T O N. 

ROM a family and tow of his name in Oxford- 
Ihire our Author derived his defcent; but he was 

bom at London 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 earlier than this : but contradicting himfelf 
afterwards in his own computation, I reduce it to the 
time that Monfieur Bayle hath afligned; and for the 
fame reafon which prevailed with him to affign it. His 
father John Milton, b^r profelTion a fcrivener, lived in 
a reputable manner on a competent eftate, entirely his 
own acquilition, having been early dilinherited by his 
parents tor renouncing the communion of the church 
of Rome, to which they were zealoufly devoted. By 

THE 
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his wife Sarah Cafton he had likewife one daughter, 
named Anna, and another ion, Chriftopher, whom 
he trained to the praftice of the common law, who 
in the great rebellion adhered to the royal caufe; and 
i« the reign of King James II. by too eafy a compli- 
ance with the doctrines of the court, both religious 
and civil, he attained to the dignity of being made a 
judge of the common pleas; of which he died divelted 
not long after the Revolution. 

But John, the 1'ul>]eft of the prefent effay, was the 
favourite of his father’s hopes, who, to cultivate the 
great genius which early difplayed itfelf, was at the 
expence of a domeflic tutor; whofe care and capacity 

his pupil hath gratefully celebrated in 
An. ettat. 12. an excellent Latin elegy *. At his i- 

nitiation he isfaid to have applied him- 
felf to letters with fuch indefatigable induftry, that he 
rarely was prevailed with to quit his ftudies before 
midnight; which not only made him frequently fub- 
jetfl to fevere pains in his head, but likewife occaiioned 
that weaknefs in his eyes, which terminated in a total 
privation of fight. From a domcilic education he was 
removed to St. Paul’s fchool, to complete his acquaint- 
ance with the cladics under the care of Dr. Gill; and 

after a Ihort Hay there, was tranfplant- 
An. aUit. 15. ed to Chrift’s college in Cambridge, 

where he diftinguiihed himfelf in all 
kinds of academical excercii'es. Of this fociety ha 
continued a member till he commenced mailer ot arts; 

and then, leaving the univerfity, he re- 
An. ectat. 23. turned to his father, who had quitted 

the town, and lived at Horton in Buc- 
kinghamfhire, where he purfiied his ftudies with un- 
paralleled affiduity and fuccefs. 

After fome months ipent in this ftudious retirement 
his mother died, and then he prevailed with his father 
to gratify an inclination he had long entertained or 

* See the fourth in his cofiedibn of poems. 
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feeing foreign countries. Sir Henry 
Wotton, at that time provoft of Eaton Jin. a:tat. 30. 
college, gave him a letter of advice for 
the direction of his travels ; but not obferving an ex- 
cellent maxim in it *, he incurred great danger, by 
difputing againlt the fuperftition of the church ot 
Rome, within the verge of the Vatican. Having em- 
ployed his curiofity about two years f in France and 
Italy, on the news of a civil war breaking out in Eng- 
land, he returned, wit hout taking a furvey of Greece 
and Sicily, as at his fetting out the fcheme was pro- 
jefted. At Paris ^ the Lord Vifcount Scudamore, am- 
balfador froth King Charles I. at the court of France,, 
introduced him to the acquaintance of Grotius, who 
at that time was honoured with the fame charadler there 
by Chriltina queen of Sweden. In Rome, Genoa, 
Florence, and other cities of Italy, he contrafted a fa- 
miliarity with thcfe who were of higheft reputation for 
wit and learning, feveral of whom gave him very o- 
hliging teRi monies of their friendfhip and eileern, which 
are printed before his Latin poems. The firft of them 
was written by Manfo marquis of Villa, a great pa- 
tron of Talfo, by whom he is celeb-ated in his poem 
on the conqueft of Jerufalem §. It is highly probable 
that to his converfation with this noble Neopolitan we 
owe the hrft defign which Milton conceived, of writ- 
ing an epic poem; and it. appears by fome Latin verfes 
addreffed to the Marquis, with the tide of Ma/ifus, that 

* Ipenjkri flretti, ed il vifo fciolto, 
f Et jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arijia, 

Ft totidem flavas numerabant horrea mejfes.  
Nec dum aderat Thryfis; pajlorem fcilicet ilium 
Dulcis amor Mufx Thufca ritinebat in urbe. 

Epitaph, Dam. 
J Tlefenfio fecunda. Page 96. fol. 
§ Fra Cavalier, magnanimi, e coriefi, 

Refplende il Manfo.   
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*i' THE LIFE OF 
he intended to fix on King Arthur for his hero; but 
Arthur was referved for another deiiiny! 

Returning from his travels he found 
An. xfai. 32. England on the point of being involved 

in blood and conlufion. It leems won- 
derful that one of fo warm and daring a fpirit, as his 
certainly was, fhould be reftrained from the camp in 
thofe unnatural commotions. I fuppofe we may im- 
pute it wholly to the great deference he paid to pater- 
nal authority, that he retired to lodgings provided for 
him in the city; which being commodious for the re- 
ception of his filler’s fons, and fome other young gen- 
tlemen, he undertook their education, and is laid to- 
have formed them on the fame plan which he after- 
wards publifhed, in a Ihort tradlate, infcribed to his. 
friend Mr. Hartlib. 

In this philofophical courfe he continued without a 
wife till the year s 643 ; when he mar- 

An. xtat. 33. ried Mary, the daughter of Richard 
Powell of Foreft-hili in Oxfordfhire, a 

gentleman of eftate and reputation in that country, and 
of principles fo very oppofite to his fon-in-law, that 
the marriage is more to be wondered at than the fe- 
paration which enfued, in little more than a month 
after fhe had cohabited with him in London^ Her Je- 
fertion provoked him both to write feveral treatifes con- 
cerning the doctrine and difcipline of divorce, and alio 
to make his addrelfes to a young lady of great wit and 
beauty ; but before he had engaged heraifFections to 
conclude the marriage treaty, in a vifit at one of his 
relations he found his.wife proftrate before him, im- 
ploring forgivenefs and reconciliation. It is not to be 
doubted but an interview of that nature, fo little ex- 
pefted, mull wonderfully aifeift him ; and perhaps the 
imprelfi ns it made on his imagination contributed 
much to the printing of that pathetic f ene in Paradife 
l-oft *, in which Eve addreiTeth herfelf to Adam for 

* Book X. L. 909. 



Vll- JOHN MILTON. 

pardon and peace. At the interceflion of his friends 
■ ho were prefent, after a fhort reludance, he gene- 
rouily facrificed all his refentment to her tears : 

   Soon his heart relented 
Towards her, his life fo late, and foie delight, 
Now, at his feet fubmifive in djlrefs. 

And after this re-union, fo far was he from retaining, 
an unkind memory of the provocations which he had 
received from her ill conduct, that when the king’s, 
caufe was entirely fupprefled, and her father, who had 
been adtive in his loyalty, was expofed to fequeftration, 
Milton received belli him and his family to protec- 
tion, and free entertainment, in his own houfe, till 
their affairs were accommodated by his interefl in the 
victorious faftion. 

Mr. Milton was now grown famous by his polemi- 
cal writings of various kinds, and held 
in great favour and efteem by thofe who sin. at at. 41 - 
had powder to difpofe of all preferments 
in the (late. It is in vain to diifemble, and far be it 
from me to defend his engaging with a party com- 
bined in the deftrinftion of our church and monarchy. 
Yet, leaving the juftifkation of a mifguided iincerity 
to be debated in the fchools, may I prefume to obferve 
in his favour, that his zeal, diilempered and furious 
as it was, does not appear to have been infpirited by 
felf-interefted views. For it is affirmed, that though 
he lived always in a frugal retirement, and before his 
deatli had difpo'.d of*his library, (which we mayfup- 
pofe to have been a valuable colleffion), he left not 
more than fifteen hundred pounds behind him for the 
fupport of his family; and whoever confiders the pods 
to which he was advanced, and the times in which he 
enjoyed them, will, I believe, confefs he might have 
accumulated a much more plentiful fortune. In a 
difpaffionate mind it will not require any extraordi- 
nary meafure of candour to conclude, that though he 
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abode in die heritage ox oppreFors, and the fpoils of 
his country lay at his feet, neither his confcience nor 
his honour could itoop to gather them. 

A commiffion to conliitute him ad- 
Jifi. L-vtat. 42. jutant-general to Sir William Waller 

was promifed, but foon iiiperceded by 
"Waller’s being laid atide, v’hen his mailers thought 
it proper to new-model their army. However, the 
keennefs of his pen had fo effeiflually recommended 
him to Cromwell’s eiteem, that when he took the reins 
of government into his own hand, he advanced him 
to be Latin fecretary, both to himfelf and the parlia- 
ment ; the former of thefe preferments he enjoyed both 
under the ufurper and his fon, the other till King 
Charles II. was redo red. For fome time he had an 
apartment for his family at Whitehall^ but his health 
requiring a freer acceffion of air, he was obliged to 
remove from thence to lodgings which opened into 
St. James’s park. Not long after his lettlement there 
Lis wife died in child-bed, and much about the time 
of her death, a gutta ferena, which had for feveral 
years been gradually increafmg, totally extinguilhed 
his fight. In this melancholic condition he was eai’rly 
prevailed with to think of taking another wife, who 
was Catherine, the daughter of Captain Woodcock of 
Hackney, and ihe too, in Id's than a year after their 
marriage, died in the fame unfortunate manner as the 
former had done; and in his twenty-third fonnet he 
does honour to her memory. 

Thefe private calamities were much heightened by 
the different figure he was likely to make 

yh>. atat. 52. in the new feene of affairs which was 
going to be ailed in the Hate. For all 

things now confpiring to promote the king’s reftoia- 
tion, he was too conl'cious of his own inailivity during 
the ufurpation to expedt any favour from the crown, 
and therefore he prudently ahfeonded till the ail of 
oblivion was publilhed, by which he was only r nder- 
ed incapable of bearing any office in the nation. Ma- 
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uy had a very juft efteem ol his admirable parts and 
learning who detefted his principles, by whole inter- 
ceflion his pardon palled the Teals; and I wifh the 
laws of civil hiftory could have extended the benefit of 
that oblivion to the memory of his guilt, which was 
indulged to his perfon; ne tanti facimris immdmtas 
extitijJ'e, aut non vindicate fui(fe, videatur. 

Having thus gained a full protection from the go- 
vernment, (which veas in truth more than he could 
have reafonably hoped, he appeared as much in public 
as he formerly uied to do, and employing his friend 
Dr. Paget to make choice of a third confort, on his 
recommendation he married Elizabeth, the daughtt” 
of Mr. Minftiul, a Chelhire gentleman, by whom he 
had no ilTue. Three daughters 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 having 
been inftrucled to pronounce not only the modern, but 
alfo the Latin, Greek, and Plebrew languages, they 
read in their refpeftive originals whatever authors he 
wanted to confuk, though they underftood none but 
their mother tongue. This employment, however, 
was too unpleafant to be continued for any long pro- 
cefs of time, and therefore he difmilfed them to re- 
ceive an education more agreeable to their fex and 
temper. 

We come now to take a ftirvey of him in that point 
of view, in which he will be looked upon by all fuc- 
ceeding ages with equal delight and admiration. An 
interval of about twenty years had e- 
lapfed fince he wrote the Mafic of Co- * 26. 
mus *, I.’Allegro, II Pcnferofo, and sin. xtet. 
Lycidas-f) all infuch anexquifite ftrairr, f 29. 
that though he had left no other mo- 
nument of his genius behind him, his name had bee* 
immortal; but neither the infirmities of age and con- 
ftitution, nor the viciffitudes of fortune, could deprefs 
the vigour hf his mind, or divert it from executing a 
ddign he had long conceived of writing an heroic 
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poem *. The fall of man was a fubject that he had 
fome years before fixed on for a tragedy which he in- 
tended to form by the models of antiquity; and fome, 
not without probability, fay, the play opened with 
that fpeech in the fourth book of Paradife Loft, L. 32. 
which is addrelfed by Satan to the fun. Were it ma- 
terial, I believe I could produce other paffages which 
more plainly appear to have been originally intended 
for the fcene: but whatever truth there may be in this 
iteport, it is certain that he did not begin to mould his 
fubjedt in the form which it bears now, before he had 
concluded his controverfy with Salmafms and More, 
when he had wholly loft the ufe of his eyes, and was 
forced to employ in the office of an amanuenfis any 
friend who accidentally paid him a vifit. Yet, under 
all thefe difcouragements, and various interruptions, 

in the year 1669 f, he publifhed his 
An. a tat. 61. Paradife Loft, the nobleft poem (next 

to thoi'e of Homer and Virgil) that e- 
ver the wit of man produced in any age or nation. 
Need I mention any other evidence of its ineftimable 
worth, than the fineft geniufes who have fucceeded 
him, have ever efteemed it a merit to reliih and illuf- 
trate its beauties ? whilft the critic who gazed, with 
fo much wanton malice, on dip nakednefs of Shake- 
fpeare when he fiept, after having formally declared 
war againft it f, wanted courage to make his attack; 
fluftied though he was with conquefts over Julius Cre- 
iar, and the Moor, which infolence his mufe, like the 
other affalfins of Ccsfar, ieverely revenged on herfelf \f; 
and not long after her triumph became her own exe- 
cutioner. Nor is it unworthy our obfervation, that 
though perhaps not one of our Englifti poets have ex- 

* Paradife Loft, Book IX. L. 26. 
f Milton’s contract with his bookfeller, S. Simmons, 

for the copy, bears date April 27, 1667. 
J The tragedies of the laft age confidered, page 145. 
Ji P~/dt Edgar. 
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cited fo many admirers to imitate his manner, yet I 
think never any was known to afpire to emulation; 
even the late ingenious Mr. Philips, who, in the co- 
lours of ftyle, came the neareft of all the copiers to 
refemble the great original, made his diftant advances 
with a filial reverence, and reftrained ambition within 
the fame bounds which Lucretius prefcribed to his 
own imitation. 

Non ita certandi cupidut, quam propter amorem 
Quod TE imitari aveo: quid enim contendat birundo 
Cycnis ?— ■ ■ 

And now perhaps it may pafs for fiftion, what with 
great veracity I affirm to be fact, that Milton, after 
having wfith much difficulty prevailed to have this di- 
vine poem licenfed for the prefs, could fell the copy 
for no more than fifteen pounds, the payment of which 
valuable confideration depended upon the fale of three 
numerous imprelfions. So unreafonable mayperfonal 
prejudice affect the moft excellent performances. 

About two years after *, together 
wfith Samfon Ylgonijles, (a tragedy not yin. at at 63. 
unworthy the Grecian ftage when A- 
thens was in her glory) he publifhed Paradife Regained; 
but, Ob ! ivhat a faltwg off *was there /—of which I 
will fay no more, than that there is fcarcely a more 
remarkable inftance of the frailty of human reafon 
than our author gave, in preferring this poem to Pa- 
radife Loff, nor a more inftru/tive caution to the bell 
writers, .to be very diffident in deciding the merit of 
their own productions. 

And thus having attended him to the fixty-fixth 
year of his age, as clofely as fuch imperfeft lights as 
men of letters and retirement ufually leave to guide 
our inquiry would allow, it now only remains to be 

* They were iicenfed July 2, 1670, but not print- 
ed before the year enluing. 
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recorded, that in the year 1674, the 
66. .gout put a period to his life, at Bun- 

yb;. at at. hill near London ; from whence his 
67. body was conveyed to St. Giles’church 

by Cripple-gate, where it lies interred 
in the Chancel; but neither has nor wants a monu- 
ment to perpetuate his memory. 

In his youth he is faid to have been extremely hand- 
fome; the colour of his hair was a light brown, the 
Symmetry of his features exaft, enlivened with an a- 
grecable air, and a beautiful mixture of fair and rud- 
dy; which occalioncd the Marquis of Villa to give his 
epigram the fame turn of thought *, which Gregory 
archdeacon of Rome had employed about a thoufand 
years before, in prailing the amiable complexions of 
1'ome Englilh youths, before their converfon to chrif- 
tianity. His ftature f (as we find it meafured by 
himfelf) did not exceed the middle f/.e, either too 
lean, nor corpulent; his limbs well proportioned, ner- 
vous, and aftive, ferviceable in all refpefts to his exer- 
cifing the fword, in which he much delighted ; and 
wanted neither frill, nor courage, to refent an affront 
from men of the mod athletic conftitutions. In his 
diet he was abftemious; not delicate in the choice of 
his dilhes ; and llrong liquors of all kinds were his a- 
verfion. Being too fadly convinced how much his 
health had fuffered by night-ftudies in his younger 
years, he ufed to go early (feldom later than nine) to 
reft, and rofe commonly before five in the morning. 
It is reported, (and there is a paffage in one of his 
Latin elegies to countenance the tradition), that his 
fancy made the happieft flights in the fpring: but one 
of his nephews ufed to deliver it as Milton’s own ob- 
fervation, that his invention was in its higheft perfec- 
tion from September to the vernal equinox: however 

* Ut mens, forma, decor, facies, mos,fi pietas ftc. 
Non Anglus, verum bercle angelus ipfe forts, 

f Defenfio fecunda, p. 87. fol. 
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it was, the great inequalities to be found in his com- 
pofures are inconteftable proofs, that in fome feafons 
he was but one cf the people. When blindnefs re- 
ftrained him from other exercifes, he had a machine 
to fwing in for the prefervation of his health, and di- 
verted himfelf in his chamber with playing on an or- 
gan. His deportment was eredt, open, affable ; his 
converfation eafy, chearful, inftrudtive ; his wit on all 
occafions at command, facetious, grave, or fatirical, 
as the fubjed required. His judgment, when difen- 
gaged from religious and political fpeculations, was 
jull and penetrating; his apprehenlion quick, his me- 
mory tenacious of what he read, his reading only not 
fo extenfive as his genius, for this was univerfal. And 
having treafured up fuch immenfe ftore of fcience, 
perhaps the faculties of his foul grew' more vigorous 
after he was deprived of fight; and his imagination, 
(naturally fublime and enlarged by reading romances *, 
ofwInch he was much enamoured in his youth), when 
it was wholly abftraded from material objeds, was 
more at liberty to make fuch amazing excurfions into 
the ideal world, when in compofing his divine work 
he was tempted to range 

Beyond the vijihle diurnalfjthere. 

With fo many accomplifhments, not to have had 
• fomc faults and misfortunes to be laid in the balance 

with the fame and felicity of writing Paradife Loft, 
would have been too great a portion for humanity. * 

ELIJAH FENTON. 

* His apology for Smefty’innuus, p. 177. fd. 
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I N 

PARADISUM AMISSAM' 

SUMMI POETAE 

JOANNIS MILT ONI. 

QUI legis Ammissam Paradisum, grandia magni 
Carmina Miltoni, quid nifi cunfta legis ? 

Kes cunclas, et cunftarum primordia rerum, 
Et fata, et fines continet ifte liber. 

Intima panduntur magni penetralia mundi, 
Scribitur et toto quicquid in orbe latet: 

Terrseque, tractafque maris, caslumque profundum, 
Sulphuremque Erebi, flammivomufque fpecus : 

Quaeque colunt terras, pontumque, et Tartara caeca, 
Quaeque colunt fummi lucida regna poli: 

Et quodcunque ullis conclufum eft finibus ufquam, 
Et fine fine'Chaos, et fine fine Deus : 

Et fine fine magis,. fi quid magis eft fine fine, 
In Christo ergo homines conciliatus amor. 

Kaec qui fperaret quis crederet efte futyra ? 
Et tamen haec hodie terra Britanno legit. 

O quantos in bella duces : quae protulit arma! 
Quae canit, et quanta prelia dira tuba ! 

Cceleftis acies ! atque in certamine caelum ! 
Et que cocleftes pugnae deceret agros ! 

Quantus in aethereis tollit fa Eucifcr armis! 
Atque ipfo graditur vix Michaele minor ! 

B 2 
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^uantis, et quSm funeftis concurritur iris, 

Dum ferns hie ftellas protegit, ille rapit! 
Duni \ruIfos montes ceu tela reciproca torquent, 

Et non mortali defuper igne pluunt: 
Stat dubious cui fe pard concedat Olympus, 

Et metuit pugnte non fuperaife fuse. 
At fimul in coelis Messue infignia fulgent, 

Et currus animes, armaque digna Deo, 
Elorrcndumque rota; Undent, et fseva rotarum 

Erumpunt torvis fulgura luminibus, 
Et flammae vibrant, et vera tonitura rauco 

Admillis flammis infonuere polo: 
Excidit attonis mens omnis, et impetus omnis, 

Et cadis dextris irrita tela cadunt; 
At poenas fugiunt, et ceu foret Orcus afylum, 

Infernis certant condere fe tenebris. 
Cedite Romani feriptoris, cedit Grab, 

Et quos Fama recens vel celebravit annus. 
Haec quicunque legit tantum ceciniffe putabit 

Mxonidem ranas, Virgiiium culices. 

SAMUEL BARROW, M. D. 



O N 

PARADISE LOST. 

WH E N I beheld the Poet blind, yet bold. 
In ilender book his vad defign unfold; 

Meffiah crown’d, God’s reconcil’d decree, 
Rebelling angels, the forbidden tree, 
Heav’n, hell, earth, chaos, all; the argument 
Held me a while mifdoubting his intent. 
That he would ruin (for I faw him ftrong) 
The facred truths to fable and old fong; 
(So Samfon grop’d the temple’s poll: in fpight, 

"The world o’erwhelming to revenge his fight.) 
Yet as I read, foon growing lefs fevere, 

I lik’d his project, the luccefs did fear; 
Through that wide held how he his way rtiould find. 
O’er which lame Faith leads Underftanding blind j 
Left he perplex’d the things he would explain, 
And what was eafy he Ihould render vain. 

Or, if a work fo infinite he fpann’d, 
Jealous I was that fome lefs fkilful hand 
(Such as difquiet always what is well. 
And by ill imitating would excel), 
Might hence prefume the whole creation’s day 
To change in feenes, and ftiew it in a play. 

Pardon me, mighty Poet, nor defpife 
My caufelefs, yet not impious furmife. 
But I am now convinc’d, and none will dare 
Within thy labours to pretend a ftiare. 
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'ft their ignorance or theft. 

B 3 
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That majefty which through thy work doth reign,. 
Draws the devout, deterring the profane ; 
And things divine thou treat’ll of in fuch Hate 
As them preferves, and thee, inviolate. 
At once delight and horror on us feize, 
Thou fmg’ft with fo much gravity and eafe; 
And above human flight doll foar aloft, 
With plume fo llrong, fo equal, and fo foft: 
The bird nam’d from that Paradife you fing 
So never flags, but always keeps on wing. 

Where could’ll thou words of fuch a compafs find? 
Whence furnilh fuch a rail expance of mind ? 
Juft Heav’n thee, like Tirefias, to requite, 
Rewards with prophecy thy lofs of light. 

Well might’ll thou fcorn thy reader s to allure 
With tinkling rhyme, of thy own feni'e fecure ; 
While the town-boy writes all the while and fpells, 
And, like a pack-horfe, tires without his bells: 
Their fancies like our bulky points appear, 
The poets tag them, we for falhion wear. 
I too tranfported by the mode offend; 
And while I mean to praife thee, mull commend. 
Thy verfe created like thy theme fublime, ' 
In number, weight, and mealure, needs not rhyme. 

ANDREW MARVEL. 



The VERSE. 

H E meafure is EnglifTi heroic verfe without 
rhyme, as that of Homer in Greek, and of 

Virgil in Latin; rhyme being no neceflary adjundl or 
true ornament of poem or good verfe, in longer works 
efpecially, but the invention of a barbarous age, to 
fet off wretched matter and metre; graced indeed 
fmce by the ufe of feme famous modem poets, carried 
away by cuflom ; but much to their own vexation, 
hinderance, and conftraint, to exprefs many things 
otherwife, and, for the moft part, worfe than elfe they 
would have exprefled them. Not without caufe, there- 
fore, feme, both Italian and Spanifh poets, of prime 
note, have rejected rh] me, both in longer and Ihorter 
works, as have alfo long fmee our beft Englifh trage- 
dies, as a thing of itfelf, to all judicious ears, trivial, 
and of no true mufical delight; which confills only in 
apt numbers, fit quantity of fyllables, and the fenfe 
varioufly drawn out from one verfe into another; not 
in the jingling found of like endings, a fault avoided 
by the learned Ancients both in poetry and all good 
oratory. This negle<fl then of rhyme fo little is to be 
taken for a defect, though it may feem fo perhaps to 
vulgar readers, that it rather is to be efteemed an ex- 
ample fet, the firfl: in Englifh, of ancient liberty re- 
covered to heroic poem, from the troublefome and 
modern bondage of rhyming. 





PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK I. 

The ARGUMENT. 

This firji book propofes, firft in brief, thenvholefuhjett, Min's 
difobedience, and the iofs thereupon of Paradife ’wherein 
he ’was placed : Then touches the prime caufe of his fall, 
the Serpent, or rather Satan in the Serpent; •who revclt- 
ing from God, and drawing to his fide many legions of 
Angels, was by the command of God driven out of hea- 
ven with all his crew into the great deep. Which all ion 
paffed over, the poem hafes into the.midjl of things, pre- 
fenting Satan with his angels now fallen into hell, de- 
fcribed here, not in the center (for Heaven and Earth 
may be fuppofed as yet not made, certainly not yet accurf 
ed), but in a place of utter darknefs, fitlieft called Chaos : 
Here Satan with his Angels lying on the burning lake, 
thunder-Jlruck and afonifhed, after a certain fpace re- 
covers, as from conffion, calls up him who next in order 
and dignity lay by him: they confer'of their miferable fall. 
Satan awakes his legions, who lay till then in the fame 
manner confounded: They rife, their numbers, array of 
battle, their chief leaders named, according to the idols 
known afterwards in Canaan and the countries adjoin- 
ing. To thefe Satan directs his fpeech, comforts them with 
hope yet of regaining Heaven, but tells the?n laftly of a 
new world and a new kind of creature to be created, ac- 
cording to an ancient prophecy or report in heaven; for 
that Angels were long before this vifible creation was the 
opinion of many ancient Fathers. To find out tie truth 
of this prophecy, and what to determine thereon, he refers 

' to a full council. What his ajfociates thence attempt. 
Pandemonium, the palace of Satan, rifes, fuddenly built 
out of,the deep: the infernal peers therefit in council. 

OF man’s firft difobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whofe mortal tafte 

Brought death into the world, and all our woe. 
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-With lofs of Eden, till one greater l&an 
Reftore us and regain the blilsful feat, 5 
Sing, heav’nly Mufe, that on the fecret top 
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didft infpire 
That fhepherd, who fir 11 taught the chofen feed, 
In the beginning how the heavens and earth 
Rofe out of Chaos: or if Sion hill 1® 
Delight thee more, and Siloa’s brook that flow’d 
Fall by the oracle of God; I thence 
Invoke thy aid to my advent’rous long, 
That with no middle flight intends to foar 
Above the Aonian mount, while it purfues 15: 
Things unattempted yet in profe or rhyme. 

And chiefly thou, O Sp’rit, that doft: prefer 
Before all temples th’ upright heart and pure, 
Inftruct me, for thou know’it; thou from the firfl: 
Waft; prefent, and with mighty wings outfpread, 2® 
Dove-like, fait’ft brooding on the vaft abyfs, 
And mad’ft it pregnant: what in me is dark, 
Illumine: what is loft, raife and fupport; 
That to the height of this great argument 
I may aflert eternal providence, 25 
And juftify the ways of God to man. 

Say firft, for heav’n hides nothing from thy view. 
Nor the deep tra<5l of hell: fay firft what caufe 
Mov’d our grand parents in that happy ftate, 
Favour’d of heav’n fo highly, to fall off 30 
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 ierpent; he it was, whole guile, 
Stirr’d up with envy and revenge, deceiv’d 35 
The mother of mankind, what time his pride 
Had caft him out from heav’n, with all his ho ft 
Of rebel-angels; by whofe aid afpiring 
To fet himfelf in glory ’hove his peers, 
He trufted to have equall’d the Moft High, 4© 
If he oppos’d; and with ambitious aim 
Againft the throne and monarchy of God 
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Rais’d impious war in heav’n, and battle proud, 
With vain attempt. Him the Almighty power 
Hurl’d headlong flaming from th’ etherial Iky, 
With hideous ruin and combuftion, down 
To bottomlefs perdition, there to dwell 
In adamantine chains and penal fire, 
Who durft defy the Omnipotent to arms. 
Nine times die fpace that meafures day and night 50 
To mortal men, he with his horrid crew 
Lay vanquifh’d,.rolling in the fiery gulf, 
Confounded though immortal: but his doom 
Referv’d him to more wrath; for now the thought 
Both of loft happinefs and lafting pain 55 
Torments him. Round he throws his baleful eyes. 
That witnefs’d huge afflidlion and difmay 
Mix’d with obdurate pride and ftedfaft hate: 
At once, as far as angels ken, he views 
The-dii'mal fituation wafte and wild; 60 
A dungeon horrible on all fides round 
As one great furnace flam’d, yet from thole flames 
No light, but rather darknefs vifible 
Serv’d only to difcover fights of woe. 
Regions of forrow, doleful fhades, where peace 65 
And reft can never dwell, hope never comes 
That comes to all; but torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed 
With ever-burning fulphur unconfum’d; 
Such place eternal juftice had prepar’d 70 
Tor thofe rebellious, here their pris’n ordain’d 
In utter darknefs, and their portion fet 
As far remov’d from God and light of heav’n, 
As from the center thrice to th’ utmoft pole. 
O how unlike the place from whence they fell! 75 
There the companions of his fall, o’erwhelm’d 
With floods and whirlwinds of tempeftuous fire, 
He fobn difcerns; and welt’ring by his fide 
One next himfelf in pow’r, and next in crime. 
Long after known in Paleftine, and nam’d £0 
Beelzebub. To whom th’ arch-enemy, 
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And thence in heav’n call’d Satan, with bold words 
Breaking the horrid fllence thus began. 

If then beeft he; but, O how fall'll! how chang’d 
From him, who in the happy realms of light 85 
Cloth’d with tranfeendent brightnefs didlt outflune 
Miriads though bright! if he whom mutual league, 
United thoughts and counfels equal hope 
And hazard in the glorious enterprife, 
Join’d with me once, now mifery hath join’d 90 
In equal ruin; into what pit thou leeft • 
From what height fall’n, fo much the ftronger prov’d 
He v. ith his thunder: and till then who knew 
The force of thofe dire arms ? Yet not for thofe, 
Nor what the potent victor in his rage 95 
Can elfe inflict, 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 Mightiefl rais’d me to contend; 
And to the fierce contention brought along tea 
Innumerable force of fpirits arm’d, 
That durfl diflike his reign, and me preferring. 
His utmofl pow’r with adverfe pew’r oppos’d 
In dubious battle on the plains of heaven 
And ihook his throne. What though the field be loll ? 
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 deify his power, 
Who from the terror of this arm fo late 
Doubted his empire; that were low indeed, 
That were an ignominy’ and fhame beneath 115 
This downfall; fince by fate the ftrength of gods 
And his empyreal fubftance cannot fail; 
Since through experience of this great event 
In arms not worfe, in forefight much advanc’d, 
We may with more fuccefsful hope refolve 120 
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To wage by force or guile eternal war, 
Irreconcilable to our grand foe, 
Who now triumphs, and in the excefs of joy 
Sole reigning holds the tyranny of heaven. 

So fpake th’ apoftate angel, though in pain; 125 
Vaunting aloud, but rack’d with deep defpair: 
And him thus anfwer’d fcon his bold compeer. 

O Prince, O chief of many throned powers, 
That led th’ embattel’d feraphim to war 
Under thy condutt, and in dreadful deeps 130 
Fearlefs, endanger’d heav’n’s perpetual King, 
And put to proof his high fupremacy, 
Whether upheld by ftrength, or chance, or fate; 
Too tyell I fee, and rue the dire event, 
That with fad overthrow and foul defeat 135 
Hath loft us heav’n, and all this mighty hoft 
In horrible deftruflion laid thus low. 
As far as gods and heav’nly elfences 
Can perifti: for the mind and fpirit remain, 
Invincible and vigour foon returns, 14.Q 
Though all our glory’ extinft, and happy ftate 
Here fwallow’d up in endlefs mifery. 
But what if he, our conqu’ror {whom I now 
Of force believe Almighty, fm'ce no lefs 
Than fuch could have o’erpower’d fuch force as ours) 
Have left us tins our fp’rit and ftrength entire 146 
Strongly to fuffer and fupport our pains. 
That we may fo fufiice his vengeful ire, 
Or do him mightier fervice as his thralls 
By right of war, whate’er his bufinefs be 130 
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 v e feel 
Strength undiminiih’d, or eternal being 
To undergo eternal punifhment ? 
Whereto with fpeedy words th’ arch-fiend reply’d. 

Fall’n Cherub, to be weak is miferable 
Doing or fuffering: but of this be fiire, 
To do ought good never will be our tafk, 

C 
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But ever to do ill our lole delight, 
As bei’ng the contrary to his high will 
Whom we refill. If then his providence 
Out of our evil feek to bring forth good, 
Our labour mud be to pervert that end, 
And out of good Hill to find means of evil; 
Which oft-times may lucceed, fo as perhaps 
Shall grieve him, if I fail not, and difturb 
His inmoft counfels from their defiin’d aim. 
But fee the angry vidtor hath recall’d 
His minifters of vengeance and purfuit 
Back to the gates of heaven : fulphurous hail 
Shot after us in Hoitu, o’erblown, 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 
Perhaps hath fpent his lhafts, and ceafes new 
To bellow through the vaft and boundlefs dec] 
Let us not flip th’ occafion, whether fcorn, 
Or fatiate fury yield it from our foe. 
Seed thou yon dreary plain, forlorn and wild; 
The feat of defolation, void of light, 
Save what the glimmering of thefe livid flames 
Calls pale and dreadful? Thither let us tend 
From off the tofling of thefe fiery waves; 
There reft, if any reft can harbour there; 
And realfembliug our affiifted powers, 
Confult how we may henceforth moft offend 
Our enemy, our own lofs how repair, 
How overcome this dire calamity. 
What reinforcement we may gain from hope, 
If not, what refolution from defpair. 
Thus Satan talking to his neareft mate 
With head uplift above the wave, and eyes 
That fparkling blaz’d, his other parts befides 
Prone on the flood, extended long and large 
Lay floating many a rood, in bulk as huge 
As whom the fables name of monftrons iize, 
Titanian, or Earth-born, that warr’d on Jotc, 
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Briareos or Typhon whom the den 
By ancient Tari'us held, or that fea-beaft 200 
Leviathan, which God of till his works 
Created hugeft that fwim th’ ocean ftream: 
Him haply flumb’ring on the Norway foam 
The pilot of fome fmall night-founder’d ikiiF 
Deeming fome ifland, oft, as feamen tell, 205 
With fixed anther in his fcally rind 
Moors by his fide under the lee, while night 
Invefts the fea, and wiihed morn delays: 
So flretch’d out huge in length the arch-fiend lay 
Chain’d on the burning lake; nor even thence 2ie 
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 others; and enrag’d might fee 
How all his malice ferv’d but to bring forth 
Infinite goodnefs, grace and mercy fhewn 
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 each hand the flames 
Driv’n backward Hope their pointing fpears, and roll’d 
In billows, leave i’ th’ midft a horrid vale. 
Then with expanded wings he fleers hislfiight 225 
Aloft, incumbent on the dufhy 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 appear’d in hue, as when the force 
Of fubterranean wind tranfports a hill 
Torn from Pelorus, or the fhatter’d fide 
Of thund’ring ./Etna, whofe combuftible 
And fuel’d intrails thence conceiving fire, 
Sublim’d with mineral fury, aid the winds. 
And leave a finged bottom all involv’d 
With flench and fmckc: fuch refting found the folc 
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Of unblefs’d feet. Him follow’d his next mate, 
Both glorying te have ’fcap’d the Stygian food 
As gods, and by their own’ recover’d ftrength, 240 
Not by the fufferance of fupemal power. 
Is this the region, this the foil, the clime, 
Said then the loft arch-angel; this the feat 
That we muft change for heav’n, this mournful gloom 
For that celeftial light? Be’it fo, fmee he 245 
Who now is fov’reign can difpofe and bid 
What ft)all be right: fartheft from him is beft, 
Whom reas’on hath equall’d, force hath made fupreme 
Above his equals. Farewel happy fields, 
Where joy for ever dwells: hail horrors, hail, 250 
Infernal world, and thou prefoundeft hell 
Receive thy new pofiefTor; one who brings 
A mind not to be chang’d by place or time. 
The mind is its own place, and in itfelf 
Can make a heav’n ot hell, a hell of heav’n. 255 
What matter where, if I be ftill the fame, 
And what I fhould be, all but lefs than he 
Whom thunder hath made greater ? Here at laft 
We (hall be free; th’ Almighty hath not built 
Here for his envy, will not di ivc us hence: 260 
Here we may reign fecure, and in my choice 
To reign is worth ambition, though in hell; 
Better to reign in hell, than ferve in heaven. 
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends, 
Th’ afibciatcs and copartners of our lolls 2 65 
Lie thus aftonifh’d on the oblivious pool, 
And call them not to ihare with us their part 
In this unhappy manlion, or once more 
With rallied arms to try what may be yet - 
Regain’d in heav’n, or what more loft in hell? 270 

So Satan fpake, and him Beelaebub 
Thus anfwer’d. Leader of thefe armies bright, 
Which but th’ Omnipotent none could have toil’d, 
If once they hear that voice, their livelieft pledge 
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard fo olt 275 
In worft extremes, and on the perilous edge 
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Of battle when it rag’d, in all a (Faults, 
Their fureft fignal, they will foon reftime 
New courage and revive, though now they lie 
Groveling and prollrate on yon lake of fire, 280 
As we erewhile, abounded and amaz’d. 
No wonder, fall’n fuch a pernicious height. 

He fcarce had ceas’d when the fuperior fiend 
Was moving tow’ard the fhore; his pond’rous fiiield. 
Ethereal temper, mafly, large and round, 285 
Behind him caft; the broad circumference 
Hung on his Ihoulders like the moon, whofe orb 
Through optic glafs the Tufcan artift views 
At evening from the top of Fefole, 
Or in Valdarno, to defery new lands, 
Rivers or mountains in her fpotty globe. 
His fpear, to equal which the taleft pine 
Hewn on Norwegian hills, to he the mail 
Of fome great admiral, were but a wand, 
'He walk’d with to fupport uneafy fteps 
Over the burning marie, (not like thofe fteps- 
On heaven’s azure), and the torrid clime 
Smote on him fore beftdes, vaulted with fire. 
Nathlefs he fo endur’d, till on the beach 
Of that inflamed fea he ftood, and call’d 
His legions, angel-forms, who lay intranc’d 
Thick as autumnal leaves that ftrow the brooks 
In Vallombrofa, where th’ Etrurian fhades 
High over-arch’d imbow’r; or fcatter’d fedge 
Afloat, when with fierce winds Orion arm’d 
Hath vex’d the Red-fea coaft, whofe waves o’erthrew 
Bufiris and his Memphian chivalry, 
While with perfidious hatred they purfu’d 
The fojoumers of Gofticn, who beheld 
From the fafe fhore their floating carcales 
And broken chariot-wheels: fo thick beftrown, 
Abjeft and loft lay thefe, covering the flood, 
Under amazement of their hideous change. 
He call’d fo loud, that all the hollow deep 
©f hell refounded. Princes, potentates, 
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Warriors, the flow’r of heav’n, once yours, now loft, 
If fuch aftoniftiment as this can fcize 
Eternal fp’rits; or have ye chos’n.this place 
After the toil of battle to repofe 
Your wearied virtue, for the eafe you find 320 
To flumber here, as in the vales of heav’n? 
Or in this abjedl pofture have yc (worn 
T’ adore the conqueror ? who now beholds 
Cherub and Seraph rolling in the flood 
With fcatter’d arms and enligns, till anon 325 
His fwift purfuers from heav’n-gates diicem 
Th’ advantage, and defcending tread us down 
Thus drooping, or with linked thunderbolts 
Transfix us to the bottom of this gulph. 
Awake, arife, or be for ever fall’n. 330 

They heard, and were abafti’d, and up they fpmng 
Upon the wing; as when men wont to watch 
On duty, deeping found by whom they dread, 
Roufe and beftir themfelves ere well awake. 
Nor did they not perceive the evil plight 335 
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 Egypt’s evil day, 
Wav’d round the coaft, up call’d a pitchy cloud 340 
Of locufts, warping on the eaftem wind, 
That o’er the realm of impious Pharaoh hung 
Like night, and darken’d all the land of Nile: 
So n> .mbcrlefs were thofc bad angels feen 
Hovering on wing under the cope of hell, 343 
’Twixt upper, nether, and furrounding fires; 
Till, as a (ignal giv’n, th’ uplifted fpcar 
Of their great fultan waving to ti i reel 
Their courfe, in even balance down they light 
On the firm brimftone, and fill all the plain; 350 
A multitude, like which the populous north 
Pour’d never from her frozen loins, to pafs 
Rhone or the Danaw, when her barbarous fons 
Cajne like a deluge on the feuth, and fpread 
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Ecneath Gibralter to the libyan lands. 
Forthwith i'rom ev’ry fqnadron and each band 
The heads and leaders thither haile where Hood 
Their great commander; godlike lhapes and forms 
Excelling human, princely dignities, 
And pow’rs that reft in heaven fat on thrones; 360 
Though of their names in hcav’nly records now 
Be no memorial, blotted out and raz’d 
By their rebellion from the books of life. 
Nor had they yet among the fons of Eve 364 
Got them new names; till wand’ring o’er the earth, 
Through God’s high fuff’rance for the trial of man. 
By falftties 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 1 
Then were they know'll to men by various names, 
And various idols through the heathen world. 3 75 

Say, Mufe,their.namesthcn known, whofirft, who laft, 
Rous’d from the flumber, on that fiery couch. 
At their great emp’ror’s call, as next in worth 
Came fmgly where he ftood on the bare ftrand, 
While the promifcuous crowd ftood yet aloof. j8o 
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 385 
Jehovah thund’ring out of Sion, thron’d 
Between the Cherubim; yea, often plac’d 
Within his famftunry itfelf their Ihrines, 
Abominations; and with curfed things 
His holy rites and folemn feafts profan’d, 39© 
And with their darknefs durft affront his light. 
Firft Moloch, horrid king, befmear’d with blood 
Of human facrifiee, and- parents tears,- 
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Thoiijrh for the noife of drum and timbrels loud 

# o , 
Their childrens cries unheard, that pafs’d through fire 
To his grim idol. Him the Ammonite 396 
Worlhipp’d in Rabba-and her vat’ry plain, 
In Argob and in Bafan, to the ftream 
Of utmoft Amon. Nor content with fuch 
Audacious neighbourhood, the wifeft heart 40© 
Of Solomon he led by fraud to build 
His temple right againft the temple’ of.God 
On that opprobrious hill, and made his grove 
The pleafant valley’ of Hinnom, Tophet thence 
And black Gehenna call’d, the type of hell. 405 
Next Chemos, th’ obfeene, dread of Moab’s fons, 
From Aroar to Nebo, and the vild 
Of fouthmofl Abarim; in Hefebon 
And Horoniam, Seon’s realm, beyond 
The flow’ry dale of Sibma, clad with vines, 410 
And Elcale, to th’ Afphaltic pool. 
Peor his other name, when he entic’d 
Ifrael in Shittim, on their march from Nile, 
To do him wanton rites, which coil them woe. 
Yet thence his luftful orgies he enlarg’d 413- 
Ev’n to that hill of fcandal, by the grove 
Of Moloch homicide; lull hard by hate; 
Till good Jofiah drove them thence to hell. 
With thefc came they, who from the bord’ring flood 
Of old Euphrates, to the brook that parts 420 
Egypt from Syrian ground, had general names 
Ol Baalim and Alhtaroth; thofe male, 
Thefe feminine. For fpirits when they pleafe 
Can either fex affume, or both; fo foft 
And uncompounded is their efience pure; 423 
Not ty’d or manacled with joint or limb, 
Nor founded on the brittle ftrength of bones, 
Like cumbrous flefh; but in what fhape they chufe 
Dilated or condens’d, bright or obfeure, 
Can execute their airy purpofes, 430 
And works of love or enmity fulfil. 
For thofe the race of Ifrael oft forfook 
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Their living flrength, and unfrequented left 
His righteous altar, bowing lowly down 
To beftial gods; for which their heads as low 435 
Bow’d down in battle, funk before the fpear 
Of defpicable foes. With thefe in troop 
Came Ailoreth, whom the Phoenicians call’d 
Ailarte, queen cf heav’n, with crefcent horns; 
To which bright image nightly by the moon 440 
Sidonian virgins paid their vows and fengs; 
In Sion alfo net unfung, where Rood 
Her temple on th’ ofFenlive mountain, built 
By that uxorious king, whofe heart, though large, 
Beguil’d by fair idolatreifes, fell 44 5 
To idols foul. Thammuz came next behind, 
Whofe annual wound in Lebanon allur’d 
The Syrian damfels, to lament his fate 
In amorous ditties all a fummer’s day; 
While fmooth Adonis from his native rock 450 
Ran purple to the lea, fuppos’d with blood 
Of Thammuz yearly wounded: the love-tale 
Infected Sion’s daughters v. ith like heat; 
Whofe wanton paffions in the facred porch 
Ezekiel faw, when, by the vifion le i, 455 
His eye furvey’d the dark idolatries 
Of alienated Judah. Next came one, 
TVho mourn’d in earned:, when the captive ark 
Maim’d his brute image, head and hands lopt off 
In his own temple, on the grunfel edge, 460 
Where he fell flat, and fham’d his worlhippers: 
Dagon his name, fea-monfter, upward man 
And downward fiih: yet had his temple high 
If ear’d in Azotus, dreaded through the coait 
OfPaleftine, in Gath, and Afcalon, 465^ 
And Accaron, and Gaza’s frontier-bounds. 
Him follow’d Rimmon, whofe delightful feat 
"Was fair Damafcus, on the fertile banks 
Of Abbana and Pharphar, lucid dreams. 
He alfo againd the houfe of God was bold: 47'* 
A leper once he ■ .d; and gain’d a king 
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Ahaz, his fottifli conqu’ror, whom he drew 
God’s altar to difparage, and difplace, 
For one of Syrian mode, whereon to burn 
His odious offerings, and adore the gods 475 
Whom he had vanquifh’d. A fter thefe appear’d 
A crew, who under names of old renown, 
Ofxris, Ifis, Orus, and their train. 
With monftrous fhapes and forceries abus’d 
Fanatic Egypt, and her prieits, to feek 480 
Their wand’ring gods difguis’d in brutifh forms, 
Rather than human. Nor did Ifrael ’fcape 
Th’ infection, when their borrow’d gold compos’d 
The calf in Oreb; and the rebel king 
Doubled that fin in Bethel and in Dan, 485' 
Likening his Maker to the grazed ox, 
Jehovah; who in one night, when he pafs’d 
From Egypt marching, equall’d with one ftroke 
Both her firft-born and all her bleating gods. 
Belial came Lift, than whom a fp’rit more lewd 490 
Fell not from heaven, or more grofs to love 
Vice for itfelf: to him no temple flood 
Or altar fmok’d; yet who more oft than he 
In temples and at altars, when the pried 
Turns athciil, as did Eli’s ions, who fill’d 495 
With luff and violence the houfe of God ? 
In courts and palaces he alfo reigns, 
And in luxurious cities, where the noife 
Of riot afcends above the loftieft tow’rs, 
And injury and outrage: and when night yocf 
Darkens the llreets, then wander forth the fons 
Of Belial, flown with infolence and wine. 
Witnefs the ftreets of Sodom, and that night 
In Gibeah, when the hofpitable door 
Expos’d a matron, to avoid worfe rape. 505 

Thefe were the prime in order and in might; 
The reft were long to tell, though far renown’d, 
Th’ Ionian gods, of Javan’s blue held 
Gods, yet confefi’d later than Heav’n and Earth, 
Their beaded parents: Titan, Heav’n^ firff-born, 510 
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With his enormous brood, and birthright feiz’d 
By younger Saturn; he from mightier Jove, 
His own and Rhea’s fon, like meafure found, 
So Jove ufurping reign’d: thefe firft in Crete 
And Ida known; thence on the fnowy top 515 
Of cold Olympus rul’d the middle air, 
Their higheft heav’n; or on the Delphian cliiT, 
Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds 
Of Doric land; or who with Saturn old 
Fled over Adria to th’ Hefpeiian fields, 520 
And o’er the Celtic roam’d the utmoR ifies. 

All thefe and more came flocking; but with looks 
Down-call; and damp, yet fuch wherein appear’d 
Obfcure feme glimpfe of joy, t’ have found their chief 
Not in defpair, t’ have found themfelves not loll 525 
In lot's itfelf; which on his count’nance caR 
Like doubtful hue: but he his wonted pride 
Soon recollecting, v/ith high words, that here 
Semblance of worth, not fuhftance, gently rais’d 
Their fainting courage, and difpeli’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 honour claim’d 
Av.azel as his right, a Cherub tall; 
Who forthwith from the glittering Raff unfurl’d 533 
Tli’ imperial enfign, which, full high advanc’d, 
Sho: e like a meteor ftreaming to the wind, 
With gems and golden luRre rich imblaz’d, 
Seraphic arms and trophies; all the while 
Sonorous metal blowing martial founds: 
At which the univerial hoR upfent 
A fhout, that tore hell’s concave, and beyond 
Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night. 
All in a moment through the gloom were feen 
Ten thou fa nd banners riie into the air 
With orient colours waving: with them rofe 
A foreR huge of fpcars : and thronging helms 
Appear’d, and ferried Ihields in thick array. 
Of depth immeafurable; anon they move 
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In perfect phalanx, to the Dorian mood 
Of flutes, and foft recorders; fuch as rais’d 
To height of nofclefl: temper heroes old 
Arming to battle; and inftead of rage. 
Deliberate valour breath’d, firm and unmov’d 
With dread of death to flight or foul retreat; 555 
Nor wanting pow’r to mitigate and ’fwage, 
With folemn touches, troubled thoughts, and chafe 
Anguifh, and doubt, and fear, and for’rov, and pain, 
From mortal or immortal minds. Thus they 
Breathing united force, with fixed thought 560 
Mov’d on in fflence to foft pipes, that charm’d 
Their painful fteps o’er the burnt foil: and now 
Advanc’d in view, they Hand, a horrid front 
Of dreadful length and dazzling arms, in guife 
Of warriors old with order’d fpear and fhield, 565 
Awaiting what command their mighty chief 
Had to impofe. He through the arm’d files 
Darts his experienc’d eye, and foon traverfe 
The whole battalion views, their order due, 
Their vifages and flature 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 575 
Warr’d on by cranes, though all the giant brood 
Of Phlegra with th’ heroij race were join’d 
That fought at Thebes and Ilium, on each fide 
Mix’d with auxiliar gods; and what refounds 
In fable or romance of Uther’s fon 580 
Begirt with Britilh and Armoric knights; 
And all who fmce, baptiz’d or infidel, 
Joufled in Afpramont or Mbntalban, 
Damafco, or Marocco, orTrebifond; 
Or whom Biferta font from Afric fliore, 585 
When Charlemain with all his peerage fell 
By Fontarabbia. Thus far thefe beyond 
Compare of mortal prowefs, yet obferv’d 
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Their dread commander: he, above the reft 
In ihape and gefture proudly eminent, 590 
Stood like 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 through the horrizontal mifty air jqj 
Shorn of his beams; or from behind the moon. 
In dim eclipfe, difaftrous twilight fheds 
On half the nations, and with tear of change 
Perplexes monarchs. Darken’d fo, yet ihone 
Above them ail th’ arch-angel: but his face 600 
Deep fears of thunder had entrench’d, and care 
Sat on his faded cheek, but under brows 
Of dauntlefs courage, and confiderate pride 
Waiting revenge: cruel his eye, but caft 
Signs of remorfe and paffion to behold 605 
The fellows of his crime, the followers rather, 
(Far other once beheld inblifs,) 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 fplendours flung 610 
For his revolt; yet faithful how they flood, 
Their glory wither’d: as when heav’n’s fire 
Hath loath’d the foreft-oaks, or mountain-pines. 
With finged top their ftately growth, though bare. 
Stands on the blafted heath. He now prepar’d 615 
To fpeak; whereat their doubled ranks they bend 
From wing to wing, arid half inclofe him round 
With all his peers: attention held him mute. 
Thrice he effay’d, and thrice, in fpite of {corn, 
Tears, fuch as angels weep, burft forth, at laft 620 
Words interwove with fighs found out their way. 

O myriads of immortal fp'rits, O powers 
Matchlefs, but with th’ Almighty; and that ftrife 
Was not inglorious, though th’ event was dire, 
As this place teftifies, and this dire change, 62j 
Hateful to utter: but what pow’r of mind, 
Forefeeing or prefaging, from the depth 

D 
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Of knowledge pad or prefent, could have fear’d, 
How 1'uch united force of gods, how fuch 
As ifood like thefe, could ever know repulfe? 630 
For who can yet believe, though after lofs, 
That all thefe puiffant legions, whofe exile, 
Hath emptied heav’n, fliall fail to reafcend, 
Self-rais’d, and repoiTefs their native feat? 
For me be witnefs all the hod of heav’n, 635 
If counfels different, or danger ihunn’d 
By me, have loll our hopes. But he who reigns 
Monarch in heav’n, till then as one fecure 
Sat on his throne, upheld by old repute, 
Confent or cuftom, and his regal Hate 640 
Put forth at full, but ftill his ftrength conceal’d, 
Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall. 
Henceforth his might we know, and know our own; ‘ 
So as not either to provoke, or dread 
New war, provok’d; our better part remains, 
To work in clofe defign, by fraud or guile, 
What force effected not: that he no lei's 
At length from us may find, who overcomes 
By force, hath overcome but half his foe. 
Space, may produce new worlds; whereof fo rife 
There went a fame in heav’n, that he ere long 
Intended to create, and therein plant 
A generation, whom his choice regard 
Should favour equal to the fons of heaven: 
Thither, if but to pry, foall be perhaps 
Our fir ft eruption, thither or ellewhere: 
For this infernal pit fhall never hold 
Celeftial fp’rits in bondage, nor th’ abyfs 
Long under darknefs cover. But thefe thoughts 
Full counfel muft mature: peace is defpair’d 
For who can think fubmiffion? War then, war 
Open or underftood, mult be refolv’d. 

He fpake: and to confirm his words, out flew 
Milhous of flaming fwords, drawn from the thighs 
Of mighty Cherubim; the fudden blaze 665 
Far round illumin’d hell: highly they rag’d 
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Againft the Migh’eil, and fierce with gnifped arms 
Clafh’d on their founding ihields the din of war, 
Hurling defiance tow’ard the vault of heav’n. 

There fiood a hill not far, whofe griily top 670 
Belch’d fire and rolling frnoke; the red entire 
Shone with a gloliy fcnrf, undoubted fign 
That in his wdmb was hid metallic ore, 
The work of fulphur. Thither wing’d with fpeed 
A numerous brigade haften’d: as when bands 675 
Of pioneers with fpade and pickax arm’d 
Forerun the royal camp, to trench a field, 
Or cad a rampart. Mammon led them on; 
Mammon, the lead erected fp’rit that fell 
From heav’n: for ev’n in hea\dn his looks and thoughts 
Were always downward bent, admiring more 681 
The riches of heav’n’s pavement, trodden gold. 
Than ought divine or holy elfe enjoy’d 
In vifion beatific: by him fir.d 
Men alfo, and by his fuggedion taught, 685 
Ranfack’d the centre, and with impious hands 
Rifled the bowels of their mother earth 
For treafures better hid. Soon had his crew 
Open’d into the hill a fpacious wound, 
And digg’d out ribs of gold. Let none admire 690 
That riches grow in hell; that foil may bed 
Dcferve the precious bane. And here let thofe 
Who boad in mortal things, and wond’ring tell 
Of Babel, and the works of Memphian kings, 
Learn how their greated monuments of fame, 695 
And drength and art, are eafily outdone 
By fpirits reprobate, and in an hour 
What in an age they with incedant toil 
And hands innumerable fcarce perform. 
Nigh on the plain in many cells prepar’d, 700 
That underneath had veins of liquid fire 
Sluc’d from the lake, a fccond multitude 
With wond’rous art founded the mafly ore, 
Severing each kind, and feumm’d the bullion drofs: 
A third as foon had form’d within the ground 705 

'f 
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A various mould, and from the boiling 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 found-board breathes. 
Anon out of the earth a fabric huge 710 
Role like an exhalation, with the found 
Of dulcet fymphonies and voices fweet. 
Built like a temple, where pilafters round 
Were fet, and Doric pillars overlaid 
With golden architrave; nor did there want 715 
Cornice or freeze, with boffy fculptures graven; 
The roof was fretted gold. Not Babylon, 
Nor great A1 Cairo fu< h magnificence 
Equail’d in all their glories, to infhrine 
Belus or Serapis their gods, or feat 
Their kings, when Egypt with Affyrian drove 
In wealth and luxury. Th’ afeending pile 
Stood fix’d her ftatelv height; and ftrait the doors 
Opening their brazen folds difeover wide 
Within, her ample fpaces, o’er the fmooth 725 
And level pavement: from the arched roof, 
Pendent by fubtle magic, many a row 
Of Harry lamps and blazing crefi'ets, fed 
With Naphtha and Afphaltus, yielded light 
As from a Iky. The hafly multitude 730 
Admiring enter’d; and the work feme praife, 
And fome the architedl: his hand was known 
In heav’n by many a tow’red Rructure high, 
Where feepter’d angels held their refidence, 
And fat as princes; whom the fupreme King 735 
Exalted to fuch pow’r, and gave to rule. 
Each in his hierarchy, the orders bright. 
Nor was his name unheard, or unador’d, 
In ancient Greece; and in Aufonian land 
Men call’d him Mulciber; and how he fell 740 
From heav’n, they fabled, thrown by angry Jove 
Sheer o’er the cryftal battlements; from morn 
To noon he fell, from noon to dewy eve, 
A fummer’s day; and with the fetting lun 
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Dropt from the zenith like a falling ftar, 
On Lemnos th’ fEgean iile: thus they relate, 
Erring; for he with this rebellious rout 
Fell long before: nor ought avail’d him now 
T’ have built in heav’n high tow’rs; nor did he ’fcape 
By all his engines, but was headlong lent 750 
With all his induftrious crew to build in hell. 

Mean-wh'l ■ the winged heralds by command 
Of fov’reign pow’r with awful ceremony 
And trumpets found, throughout the holt proclaim 
A foiemn council forthwith to be held 755 
At Pandemonium, the high capital 
Of Satan and his peers: their fummons call’d 
From every band and fquared regiment 
By place or choice the worthielt; they anon 
With hundreds, and with thoufands, trooping came 
Attended: ail accefs was throng’d, the gates 761 
And porches wide, but chief the fpacious hall 
(Though like a cover’d field, where champions bold 
Wont ride in arm’d, and at the Soldan’s chair 
Defy’d the belt of Panim chivalry 
To mortal combat, or career with lance) 
Thick fv arm’d, both on the ground and in the air 
Brulh’d with the hifs of rufling wings. As bees 
In fpring-time, when the fun with Taurus rides, 
Pour forth their populous youth about the hive 770 
In clufiers; they among frefn dews and flowers 
Fly to and Iro, or on the fmoothed plank, 
The fuburb of their Itraw-built citadel, 
New rubb’d with balm, expatiate, and confer 
New ftate-alfairs. So thick the airy crowd 775 
Swarm’d and were ftraiten’d; till the fignal giv’n, 
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 
Throng numberlefs, like that Pygmean race 780 
Beyond the Indian mount; or fairy elves, 
Whofe midnight-revels by a foreft fide 
Or fountain fome belated peafant fees, 
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Or dreams he fees; while overhead the moon 
Sits arbitrefs, and nearer to the earth 785 
Wheels her pale courfe; they on their mirth and dance 
Intent, with jocund mufic charm his ear; 
At once with joy and fear his heart rebounds. 
Thus incorporeal fp’rits to fmalleil forms 
Reduc’d their fhapes immenfe, and were at large, 790 
Though without number 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, 795. 
A thoufand demi-gods on golden feats, 
Frequent and full. After Ihort filence then, 
And fummons read, the great confult began. 

The End of the First Book. 
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PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK II. 

The ARGUMENT. 

The confultation begun, Satan delates blether another bat- 
tle be to be hazarded for the recovery of heaven : fame 
advife it, others dijfuade. A third propofal is preferred, 
mentioned before by Satan, to fearch the truth of that 
prophecy or tradition in heaven concerning another -world, 
and another kind of creature, equal, or not much inferior 
to thenfelves, about this time to be created: Their doubt 
•who foall be fent on this dijicult fearch : Satan their 
chief undertakes alone tie voyage, is honoured and ap- 
plauded. The council thus ended, the ref} betake them 
feveral -ways, and to fveral employments, as their in- 
clinations lead them, to entei tain the time till Satan re- 
turn. He pafis on his journey to hell-gates, finds then* 
flmt, and -who fat there to guard them, by -whom at 
length they are opened, and difcovered to him the great 
gulf bet-ween hell and heaven ; •with •what difficulty he 
paffies through, directed by Chaos, the po-wer of that place, 
to the fight of this neav •world •which he fought. 

HIGH on a throne of royal date, ■which far 
Outfhone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous Eait with richeft hand 
Show’rs on her kings.barbaric pearl and gold, 
Satan exalted fat, by merit rais’d j 
To that bad eminence; and from defpair 
Thus high uplifted beyond hope, afpires 
Beyond thus high; iniatiate to purfuc 
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Vain war with heav’n; and, by fuccefs untaught, 
His proud imaginations thus diiplay’d. 10 

Pow’rs and dominions, deities of heaven; 
For fince no deep within her gulf can hold 
Immortal vigour, though cpprefs’d and fall’n, 
I give not heav’n for loif. From this defcent 
Celeftial virtues rifmg, will appear 15 
More glorious and more dread than from no fall, 
And truit themfelves to fear no fecond fate. 
Me though juft right, and the fix’d laws of heaven 
Did firft create your leader; next, free choice; 
With what belides, in council or in fight, 20 
Hath been atchiev’d of merit; yet this lofs 
Thus far at leaft recovered, hath much more 
Eftablifh’d in a fafe uner.vied throne, 
Yielded with full confent. The happier ftate 
In heav’n, which follows dignity, might draw 2 j 
Envy from each inferior: but who here 
Will envy whom the higheft place expofes 
Foremoft to ftand again!! the Thund’rer’s aim, 
Your bulwark, and copderans to greateft lhare 
Of endlefs pain? Where there is then no good r 30 
For which to ftrive, no ftrife can grow up there 
From faction: for none lure will claim in hell 
Precedence; none, whofe portion is fo fmall 
Of prefent pain, that with ambitious mind 
Will covet more. With this advantage then 35 
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 to profper than profperity 
Could have allur’d us; and by what beft way, 40 
Whether of open war or covert guile, 
We now debate: who can advife, may fpeak. 

He ceas’d; and next him Moloch, icepter’d king, 
Stood up, the ftrongeft and the fierceft fpirit 
That fought in heav’n, now fiercer by defpair. 45' 
His truft was with th’ Eternal to be deem’d 
Equal in ftrength; and rather than be lefs, 
Car’d not to be at all; with that care loft 
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Went all his fear: of God, or hell, or worfe 
He reck’d not: and thefe words thereafter fpake. 50 

My fentence is for open war: of wiles, 
More unexpert, I hoait not: then let thofe 
Contrive who need: or when they need, not now. 
For while they fit contriving, lhall the reft, 
Millions that Hand in arms, and long wait 55 
The fignal to alcend, fit ling’i ing here 
Heav’n’s fugitives, and for their dwelling-place 
Accept this dark opprobrious den of fname, 
The prifon of his tyranny who reigns 
By our delay? No, let us rather choofe, 60 
Arm’d with hell flames 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 bis Almighty engine he fhall hear 65 
Infernal thunder: and for lightning, fee 
Black fire and horror {hot with equal rage 
Among his Angels; and his tin one itfelf 
Mix’d with Tartarian fulphur, and ftrange fire, 
His own invented torments. But perhaps 7® 
The way feems difficult and fteep to fcale 
With upright wing againft a higher foe. 
Let fuch bethink them, if the lleepy drench, 
Of that forgetful lake benumb not dill. 
That in our proper motion we afcend 75 
Up to our native feat: defcent and fall 
To us is adverie. Who but felt of late, 
When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear 
Infulting, and purfu’d as through the deep, 
With what compulfion and laborious flight 8a 
We funk thus low? The afcent is eafy then; 
Th’ event is fear’d; fhould we again provoke 
Our ftonger, fome worfe way his wrath may find 
To our deilrudlion; if there be in hell 
Fear to be worfe ' drroy’d. What can be worfe 85 
Than to dwell here, driv’n out from bliis, condemn’d 
In this abhorred deep to utter woe; 
Where pain of unexduguuhablc fire 
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Muft exerciie us without hope of end, 
The vafials of his anger, when the fcourge 00 
Inexorably, and the torturing hour 
Calls us to penance? More deltroy’d than thus. 
We Ihould be quite abolifli’d, and expire. 
What fear we then? What doubt we to incenfe 
His utmoit ire? which to the height enrag’d, 
Will either quite conlume us, and reduce 
To nothing this eifentiai; happier far. 
Than miferable to have eternal being: 
Or if our fubltance be indeed divine. 
And cannot ceafe to be, we are at word 
On this tide nothing; and by proof we feel 
Our pow’r fufficient to difturb his heav’n, 
And with perpetual inroads to alarm, 
Though inacceffible, his fatal throne: 
Which if not viftory, is yet revenge. 

He ended frowning, and his look denounc’d 
Defp’rate revenge, and battle dangerous 
To lefs than gods. On th’ other fide uprofe 
Belial, in aid more graceful and humane: 
A fairer perfon loft not heav’n; he feem’d 
For dignity compos’d, and high exploit: 
But all was falfe and hollow; though his tongue 
Dropt manna, and could make die worfe appear 
The better reaibn, to perplex and dafli 
Matured counfels: for his thoughts were low; 115 
To vice induftrious, but to nobler deeds 
Timorous, and flothful: yet he pleas’d the ear, 
And with perfuafive accent thus began. 

I Ihould be much for open war, O peers, 
As not behind in hate; if what was urg’d 120 
Main reafon to perfuade immediate war, 
Did not diifuade me moft, and feem to call 
Ominous conjecture on the whole fuccefs; 
When he who moft excels in aCt of arms, 
In what he counfels, and in what excels, 125 
Miftruftful, grounds his courage on defpair 
And utter diftolution, as the fcope 
Of all his aim, after fome dire revenge. 
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Firft, what revenge? The tow’rs of Heav’n are fill’d 
With armed watch, that render all accels 130 
Impregnable: often the bord’ring deep 
Incamp their legions; or with obfeure wing. 
Scout tar and wide into the realm of night, 
Scorning furprife. Or could we break our way 
By force, and at our heels all Hell ihould rife 135 
With blackeit infurrection, to confound 
Heav’n’s pureit light; yet our great enemy, 
All uncorruptible, would on his throne 
Sit unpolluted; and th’ethereal mold. 
Incapable of ftain, would loon expel 14® 
Her mifehief, and purge off the baler fire, 
V idler ions. Thus repuls’d, our final hopa 
Is fiat defpair; we muff exalperate 
Th’ almighty vidlor to fpend all his rage, 
And that muff end us; that muff be our cure, 143 
To be no more. Sad cure! tor who would lofe, 
Though lull of pain, this intellectual being. 
Thole thoughts that wander through eternity, 
To periih rather, fwallowed up and loft 
In the wide womb oi uncreated night, 130 
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; that he never will, is litre. 
Will he, fo wife, let loofe at once his ire, 133 
Belike through impotence, or unaware, 
To give his enemies their wiih, and end 
Them in his anger, whom his anger laves. 
To punilh endlefs? wherefore ceafe we then? 
Say they who counfel war; we are decreed, 16® 
Referv’d, and deftin’d to eternal woe; 
Whatever doing, what can we fuffer more? 
What can we fuff'er worfe? Is this then worft, 
Thus fitting, thus confulting, thus in arms? 
What, when we fled amain, purfu’d, and ftmek 163 
With heav'n’s afflicting thunder; and befought 
The Jeep toftheker us? this hell then feem’d 
A refuge from thofe wounds: or when we lay 
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Chain’d on the burning lake? that lure was worfe. 
What if the breath that kindled thofe grim fires, 170 
Awak’d, i'hould blow them into iev’nfold rage. 
And plunge us in the flames ? or, from above, 
Should intermitted vengeance arm again 
His red right hand to plague us! what if all 
Her ftores were open’d, and this firmament 175 
Of hell fliould fpout her cataracts of fire, 
Impendent horrors, threatening hideous fall 
One day upon our heads; while we perhaps 
Defitmin? or exhortinn elorious war, U-’ # O OO 
Caught in a fiery tempeft ihall be hurl’d 180 
Each on his rock transfix’d, the fport and play 
Of wracking whirlwinds; or for ever funk 
Under yon boiling ocean, wrapt in chains; 
There to converfe with everlafting groans, 
Unrefpited, unpitied, unrepriev’d, 185 
Ages of hopelefs end? this would be worfe. 
War therefore, open or conceal’d, alike 
My voice diffuades; for w hat can force or guile 
With him, or who deceive his mind, whole eye 
Views all things at one viewr? he from heav’n’s height 
All thefe our motions vain, fees and derides; 191 
Not more almighty to refill our might 
Than wife to frufixate all our plots and wiles. 
Shall we then live thus vile, the race of heaven 
Thus trampled, thus expell’d, to fuffer here 195 
Chains and thefe torments ? Better thefe than worfe. 
By my advice; fince fate inevitable 
Subdues us, and omnipotent decree, 
The victor’s will. To fuffer, as to do, 
Our ftrength is equal, nor the law7 unjulf 200 
That fo ordains: this was at firlf refolv’d, 
If w e were wife again!! fo great a foe 
Contending, and fo doubtful what might fall. 
I laugh, when thofe who at the fpear are bold 
And vent’rous, if that fail them, flirink, and fear, 205 
What yet they know mud follow, to endure 
Exile or ignominy’, or bonds, or pain, 
The fentence of their conqu’ror: this is now 
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Our doom; which if we can fuftain and bear, 
Our fupreme foe in time may much remit 
His anger; and perhaps thus far remov’d, 
Not mind us not offending, fatisiy’d 
With what is punifh’d; whence thefe raging fires 
Will flacken, if his breath fbr not their flames. 
Our purer effence then will overcome 
Their noxious vapour; or inur’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; 22® 
Befides what hope the never-ending flight 
Of future days may bring, what chance, what change 
Worth waiting; fmee our prefent lot appears 
For happy, though but ill; for ill, not word; 
If we procure not to ourfelves more woe. 225 

Thus Belial with words cloth’d in reafen’s garb 
Ccunfell’d ignoble eafe, and peaceful floth, 
Not peace: and after him thus Mammon fpake. 

Either to difenthrone the King of heaven 
We war, if war be bed, or to regain 
Our own right lod; him to unthrone we then 
May hope, when everladlng Fate fhall yield 
To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the drife: 
The former vain to hope, argues as vain 
The latter: for what place can be for us 
Within heav’n’s bounds, unlefs heav’n’s Lord fupreme 
We overpow’r? Suppofe he fhould relent, 
And publiih grace to all, on promife made 
Of newfubjedtion; with what eyes could we 
Stand in his preferice humble, and receive 
Stridf laws impos’d, to celebrate his throne 
With warbled hymns, and to his godhead fine 
Forc’d Halleluiahs: while he Inrvlhr Crc- 

23® 

23S' 

240 

Forc’d Halleluiahs; while he lordly fits 
Our envied fov’reign, and his altar br eathes 
Ambrofial odours and ambrofial flowers. 
Our fervile offerings? 'Phis mud be our talk 
In heaven, this our delight; how wearifome 
Eternity fo fpent in worfhip {laid 

E 
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Of whom we hate! Let tis not then purfue, 
By force impotlible, by leave obtain’d, 250 
Unacceptable, though in heav’n, cur Rate 
Of fplendid vaflhlage; but rather leek 
Our own good from ourfelves, and from our own 
Live to ourfelves, though in tliis vaft recefs, 
Free, and to none accountable, preferring 255 
Hard liberty before the eafy yoke 
Of fervile pomp. Our greatnels will appear 
Then moft coni'picuous, when great things of fmall, 
Ufeful of hurtful, profp’rous of adverfe, 
We can create; and in what place foe’er 260 
Thrive under ev’il, and work eafe out of pain, 
Through labour and endurance. This deep world 
Of darknefs do we dread? Howr oft amidft 
Thick clouds and dark doth Heav’n’s all-ruling Sire 
Choofe to refide, his glory unobfeur’d, 265 
And with the majefty of darknei's round 
Covers his throne; from whence deep thunders roar, 
Muft’ring their rage, and heav’n refcmbles hell? 
As he our darknels, cannot we his light 
Imitate when we pleale ? rl his defert foil 2 70 
Wants not her hidden luftre, gems and gold: 
Nor want we fkill or art, from w hence to raile 
Magnificence; and w'hat can heav’n Ihow more ? 
Our torments alfo may in length of time 
Become our elements; thefe piercing fires 275 
As feft as now ievere, our temper chang’d 
Into their temper ; which mtift needs remove 
The fenfibil’ty of pain. All things invite 
To peaceful counfels, and the fettled Rate 
Of order, how in fafety beft we may 2 So 
Compofe our prefent evils, with regard 
Of what we are, and where; difmiffing quite 
All thoughts of war. Ye have what I advife. 

He fcarce had finifh’d, when fuch murmur fill’d 
Th’ afltmbly, as when hollow rocks retain 285 
The found of blml’ring winds, which all night long 
Had rous’d the fea, now with hoarfe cadence lull 
Seafaring men o’erwatch’d, viiofe bark by chance, 
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Or pinnace, anchors in a craggy bay 
After the temped: fuch applaufe was heard 296 
As Mammon ended, and his fentence pleas’d, 
Adviiing peace; for fuch another field 
They dreaded worfe than hell: fo much the fear 
Of thunder and the fword of Michael 
Wrought itill within them; and no iefs defire 295 
To found this nether empire, which might rife, 
P>y policy, and longvprocefs of time, 
In emulation oppofite to Heav’n. 
Which when Beelzebub perceiv’d, than whom, 
Satan e.icept, none hig her fat, with grave 300 
Aipect he rofie, and in his riling fieem’d 
A pillar of date; deep on his front ingraven 
Deliberation fat, and public care; 
And princely counfel in his face yet fhone, 
Majedic though in ruin: fage he dood 305 
With Atlantean fhoulders fit to bear 
The weight of mightied monarchies; his look 
Drew audience and attention dill as night, 
Or dimmer’s noon-tide air, while thus he fpake. 

Thrones and imperial pow’rs, offspring of heaven, 
Ethereal virtues; or thefe titles now 311 
Mud we renounce, and, changing dyle, be call’d 
Princes of hell; for fo the popular vote 
Inclines, here to continue, and build up here 
A growing empire; doubtlefs while we dream, 315 
And know not that the King of heav’n hath doom’d 
This place our dungeon; not our fafe retreat 
Beyond his potent arm to live exempt 
From heav’n’s high jurifdiftion, in new league 
Banded againd his throne; but to remain, 320 
la drifted bondage, though thus far remov’d. 
Under th’ inevitable curb, referv’d 
His captive multitude: for he, be fure, 
In height or depth, dill fird and lad will reign 
Sole king, and of his kingdom lofe no part 325; 
By our revolt; but over hell extend 
Kis empire, and with iron fceptre rule 
Us here, as with his golden thofe in heaven. 

E 2 
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Vi^hat fit we then projefiing, peace and war? 
War hath determin’d us, and foil’d with lofs 
Irreparable; terms of peace yet none 
Vouchl'af’d or fought; for what-peace will he giv’n 
To us infiav’d, but cuftody fevere, 
And fcripes, and arbitrary punifhment 
Infixed: and what peace can we return, 335 
But, to our pow’r, hoftility, and hate, 
h|ntam’d reluctance, and revenge, though flow', 
Yet ever plotting how the conqueror lead 
May reap his conqueft, and may lead rejoice 
In doing what we moft in fuffering feel? 34c 
Nor w ill occafion want, nor fhali we need 
With dang’rous expedition to invade 
Heav’n, whole high walls fear no affault or fiege, 
Or ambulh from the deep. What if we find 
Some eafier enterprife? There is a place,   345 
(If ancient and prophetic fame in heaven 
Err not), another world, the happy feat 
Of fome new race call’d Man, about this time 
To be created like to us, though lefs 
In pow’r and excellence, but f avour’d more 350 
Of him who rules above; fo was his w ill 
Pronounc’d among the gods, and by an oath, 
That fhook heav’n’s whole circumference, confirm’d. 
Thither let us bend all our thoughts, to le-arn 
What creatures there inhabit, of what mould 355 
Or fubftance, how endu’d, and what their power, 
And where their weaknefs, how attempted beft, 
By force or fubtlety. Though heaven be fhut, 
And heav’n’s high arbitrator lit fecure 
In his own ftrength, this place may lie expos’d. 36® 
The utinoit border of his. kingdom, left 
To their defence who hold it: here perhaps 
Some advantageous ad may be atchiev’d 
By fudden oniet, either with hell-fire 
To w alle his whole creation; or poffcfs . 365 
All as our own, and drive, as we were, driven, 
The puny inhabitants; or if not drive, 
Seduce them to our party, that then God 
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May prove their foe, and with repenting hand 
Aboliih his own works. This would furpal's 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, lhail curfe 
Their frail original, and faded blifs, 377 
Faded fo loon. Advife if this be worth 
Attempting, or to fit in darknefs here 
Hatching vain empires. Thus Beelzebub 
Pleaded his devililh counfel, firif devis’d 
By Satan, and in part propos’d: for whence, 38® 
But from the author of all ill, could fpring 
So deep 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 ftill ferves 387. 
His glory to augment. The bold defign 
Pleas’d highly thofe infernal dates, and joy 
Sparkled in all their eyes; with full alfent 
They vote: whereat his i'peech he thus renews. 

Well have ye judg’dy well ende;d long debate, 390 
Synod of gods, and, like to what ye are, 
Great things refolv’d, which from the lowed deep 
Will once more lift us up, in fpite of fate, 
Nearer our ancient feat; perhaps in view 
Of thofe bright confines whence, with neighb’ring arms 
And opportune excurfions, we may chance 396 
Re-enter heav’n; or elfe in fome mild zone 
Dwell not unyidted of heav’n’s fair light, 
Secure and at the bright’ning orient beam 
Purge off this gloom: the fod delicious air, 400 
To heal the fear of thefe corrofive fires, 
Shall breathe her balm. But fird whom diall we fend 
In fearch of this new world; whom diall we find 
Sufficient? who fhall tempt with wand’ring feet 
The dark unbottom’d, infinite abyfs, 4.05 
And through the palpable obfeure find out 
His uncouth way, or fpread his airy flight 
Upborne with undefatigable wings 

E 3. 
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Over the vaft abrupt, ere he arrive 
The happy iile? What ftreng'ch, what art can then 
Suffice, or what evalion bear him fafe 411 
Through the flricft fenteries and ftaf ions tliick 
Of Angels watching round? Here he had need 
All circumfpeiflion, and we now no lefs 
Choice in our fuftrage; for on whom we fend, 415 
The weight of all and our laft hope relies. 

This laid, he fat; and expedlation held 
His look fufpenfe, awaiting who appear’d 
Tofecond, oroppofe, or undertake 
The perilous attempt: but all fat mute, 420 
Pond’ring the danger with deep thoughts; and each 
In other’s count'nance read his own difmay, 
Aftonifh’d. None among the choice and prime 
Of thofe heav’n-warring champions could be found 
So hardy, as to proffer, or accept 425 
Alone the dreadful voyage; till at laft 
Satan, whom now tranfcendent glory rais’d 
Above his fellows, with monarchal pride, 
Confcious of higheft worth, unmov’d thus fpake. 

O progeny of heav’n, empyrial thrones, 430 
With reafon hath dee]) lilence and demur 
Seiz’d us, though undifmay’d: long is the way 
And hard, that out of hell leads up to light: 
Our prifon ftrong; this huge convex of tire, 
Outrageous to devour, immures us round 435 
Ninefold; and gates of burning adamant 
Barr’d over us, prohibit all egrefs. 
Thefe pafs’d, if any pafs, the void profound 
Of uneifential night receives him next 
Wide gaping, and with utter lofs of being 440 
Threatens him, plung’d in that abortive gulf, 
If thence he ’fcape into whatever world, 
Or unknown region, what remains him lefs 
Than unknown dangers, and as hard efcapc ? 
But I fhould ill become this throne, O peers, 445 
And this imperial fov’reignty, adorn’d 
With fplendour, arm’d with pow’r, if ought propos’d 
And judg’d of public moment, in the ftiape 
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Of difficulty or danger, could deter 
Me from attempting. Wherefore do’ I affumc 450 
Thefe royalties, and not refufe to reign, 
Refufmg to accept as great a ihare 
Of hazard as of honour, due alike 
To him v.iio reigns, and fo much to him due 
Of hazard more, as he above the rell 455 
High honour’d fits? Go therefore, mighty powers, 
Terror of heav’n, though fall’n; intend at home, 
While here fhall be our heme, what bell may eaie 
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 
Againll a wakeful foe, while I abroad 
Through all the coafts of dark deftruction feck 
Deliv’ranee for us alls this enterprife 465 
None fhall partake with me. Thus faying rofe 
The monarch, and prevented all reply; 
Prudent, left, from his refolution rais’d, 
Others among the chief might offer now 
(Certain to be refus’d) what erft they fear’d; 470 
And fo refus’d, might in opinion ftand 
His rivals; winning cheap the high repute, 
Which he through hazard huge muft earn. But they 
Dreaded not more th’ adventure, than his voice 
Forbidding; and at once with him they rofe: 475 
Their riling all at once was as the found 
Of thunder heard remote. Tow’ards him they bend 
With awful reverence prone; and as a god 
Extol him equal to the Higheft in heav’n; 
Nor fail’d they to exprefs how much they prais’d, 480 
That for the general fafety he defpis’d 
His own: for neither do the fpirits damn’d 
Lofe all their virtue: left bad men fhould boaft 
Their fpecious deeds on earth, which glory ’excites, 
Or clofe ambition vamifh’d o’er with zeal. 485 
Thus they their doubtful confultations dark 
Ended, rejoicing in their matchlefs chief: 
As when from mountain-tops the dofky clouds 
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Afccnding, while the north-wind ileeps, o’erfpread 
Heav’n’s chearful face, the louring element 49® 
Scowls o’er the darken’d landilcip Ihow, or Ihower; 
If chance the radiant fun with farewel fweet 
Extends his evening beam, the fields revive, 
The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds 
Attefl: their joy, that hill and valley rings. 495- 
O fhame to men! devil to devil damn’d 
Firm concord holds, men only difagree 
Of creatures rational, though under hope 
Of heav’nly grace: and God proclaiming peace 
Yet live in hatred, enmity, and Itrifc, . 500 
Among themfelves, and levy cruel wars, 
Walling the earth, each other to deltroy: 
As if (which might induce us to accord) 
Man had not hellilh foes enow beiides, 
That, day and night, for his deftnnflion wait. 505 

The Stygian council thus dilfolv’d; and forth 
In order came the grand infernal peers: 
’Midft came their mighty paramount, and feem’d 
Alone th’ antagonift of heaven, nor lei's 
Than hell’s dread emperor, with pomp fupreme, 51a 
And God-like imitated ftate; him round 
A globe of fiery Seraphim inclos’d. 
With bright imblazonry, and horrent arms, 
Then of their feflion ended they bid cry 
With trumpets regal found the great refult; 515 
Tow’ards the four winds four Ipeedy Cherubim 
Put to their mouths the founding alchemy, 
By herald’s voice explain’d; the hollow’ abyls 
Heard far and wide, and all the hoft of hell 
With deaf’ning Ihout return’d them loud acclaim. 520 

Thence more at eafe their minds, and fomewhat rais’d' 
By falfe prefumptuous hope, the ranged powers 
Dilband, and wand’ring, each his feveral way 
Purfues, as inclination or fad choice 
Leads him perplex’d, where he may likeliell find 525" 
Truce to his reitlefs thoughts, and entertain 
The irkfome hours, till his great chief return. 
Part on the plain, .or in the air fublime, 
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Upon the wing, or in fwift race contend, 
As at th’ Olympian games or Pythian fields; 530 
Part curb their fiery ll'eeds, or fhun the goal 
With rapid wheels, or fronted brigades form. 
As when, to warn proud cities, war appears 
Wag’d in the troubled iky, and armies ruih 
To battle in the clouds, before each van 535 
Prick forth the aery knights and couch their fpears 
'I ill thickeft legions clofe; with feats of arms 
From either end of heav’n the welkin burns. 
Others, with vail Typhcean rage more fell, 
Rend up both rocks and hills, and ride the air 530 
In whirlwind; Hell fcarce holds the wild uproar. 
As when Alcides, from Oechalia crown’d 
With conqueil, felt th’ invenom’d robe, and tore 
Through pain up by the roots Theflalian pines; 
And Lichas from the top of Oeta threw 543 
Into th’ Euboic fea. 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 battle; and complain that fate 559 
Free virtue fhould inthrall to force or chance. 
Their fongs were partial; but the harmony 
(What could it lefs when fp’rits immortal fing?) 
Sufpended hell, and took with ravifliment 
The thronging audience. In difcourfe more fweet, 555 
(For eloquence the foul, fong charms the fenfe), 
Others apart fat on a hill retir’d, 
In thoughts more elevate, and reafon’d high 
Of providence, foreknowledge, will arid fate; 
Fix’d fate, free will, foreknowledge abiblute; 56© 
And found no end, in wand’rimr mazes loll. . 7 O 
Of good and evil much they argu’d then, 
Of happinefs and final mifery, 
Paffion and apathy, and glory’ and fname; 
Vain wifiom all, and falfe philofophy: 565 
Vet, with a pleafing fcrcery, could charm 
Pain for a while, or ansruiih, and excite 
Fallacious hope, or arm th’ obdured bread 
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With (lubborn patience, as with triple fleel. 
Another part, in fqiiadrons and grofs hands, 570 
On bold adventure to difcorer v\ ide 
That dilmal world, if any clime perhaps 
Might yield them ealier habitation, bend 
Four ways their flying march, along the banks 
Of four infernal rivers, that difgorge 575 
Into the burning lake their baleful ilreams; 
Abhorred Sty;;, the flood of deadly hate; 
Sad Acheron, of furrow, black and deep: 
Cocytus, nam’d of lamentation loud 
Heard on the rueful dream; fierce Phlegethon, 580 
Whofe waves of torrent fire inflame with rage. 
Far off from thefe, a flow and fdent ftream, 
Lethe, the river of oblivion, rolls 
Her wat’ry labyrinth; whereof who drinks, 
Forthwith his former flats and be’ing forgets, 585 
Forgets both joy and grief, pleafure and pain. 
Beyond this flood a frozen continent 
Lies dark and wild, beat with perpetual florins 
Of whirlwind and dire hail, which on firm land 
Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin feems 590 
Of ancient pile; all elfe deep fnow and ice; 
A gulf profound, as that Serbonian bog 
Betwixt Damiata and mount Cafms old. 
Where armies whole have funk: the parching air 
Burns frore, and cold performs th’ effect of lire. 595 
Thither by harpy-footed furies hal’d, 
At certain revolutions, all the damn’d 
Are brought; and feel by turns the bitter change 
Of fierce extremes, extremes lyy change more fierce; 
From beds of raging fire to fiarve in ice 6o» 
Their foil ethereal warmth, and there to pine 
Immoveable, infix’d, and frozen round, 
Periods of time; thence hurried back to fire. 
They ferry over this Lethean found 
Both to and fro, their forrow to augment, 605 
And wifh and ftruggle, as they pafs, to reach 
The tempting dream, with one fmall drop to lofe 
In i'weet forgetfulneis ail pain and woe, 
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All in one moment, and fo near the brink: 
But Fate withilands, and to oj pofe th’ attempt 610 
Medufa with Gorgonian terror guards 
The ford, and of itfelf the water flies 
All tafle of living wight, as once it fled 
The lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on 
In confus’d march forlorn, th’ advent’rous bands 615 
With fhudd’ring horror pale, and eyes aghaft, 
View’d firft their lamentable lot, and found 
No reil: through many a dark and 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 (hades of death, 
A univerfe of death; which God by curfe 
Created ev’il, for evil only good, 
W here all life dies, death lives, and nature breeds, 
Perverfe, all monftrous, all prodigious things, 625 
Abominable, inalterable, and worfe 
Than fables yet have feign’d, or fear conceiv’d, 
Gorgons, and hydras, and chimteras, dire. 

Mean while th’ adverfary of God and man, 
Satan, with thoughts infl. m’d oi high’efi. dc ign, 630 
Puts on fwift wings, and tow’ards the gates of hell 
Explores his folitary flight: fometimes 
He fcours the right hand coaft, fometimes the left; 
Now (haves with level wing the deep, then foars 
Up to the fiery concave tow’ring high. 635 
As when far off at fea a fleet defery’d, 
Hangs in“the clouds, by equinoctial winds 
Clofe failing from Bengala, or the ifles 
Of Ternate and Tidore, whence merchants bring 
Their fpicy drugs; they on the trading flood 640 
Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape 
Ply, ftemming nightly tow’ards the pole: fo feem’d 
Far off the flying fiend. At lail appear 
Hell-bounds, high reaching to the horrid roof: 
And thrice threefold the gates; three folds wo e brafs. 
Three iron, three of adamantine rock 646 
Impenitrabie, impal’d with circling fire, 
Yet unconfum’d. Before tire gates there fat 
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On either fide a formidable fhape: 
The one feem’d woman to the waift, and fair; 650 
But ended foul in many a fcaly fold 
Voluminous and vail; a ferpent arm’d 
With mortal iling: about her middle round 
A cry of hell-hounds never ceafing bark’d 
With wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and rung 655 
A hideous peal; yet, when they lift, would creep, 
If ought difturb’d their noife, i a to her womb, 
And kennel there; yet there ftill bark’d and howl’d, 
Within unfeen. Far lefs abhorr’d than theie 
Vex’d Scylla, bathing in the lea that parts 660 
Calabria from-the hoarfe Trinacrian Ihore; 
Nor uglier follow the night-hag-, when call’d 
In fecret, riding through the air fhe comes, 
Lur’d with the Imell of infant-blood, to dance 
With Lapland witches, while the lab’i ing moon 665 
F.clipfes at their charms. The other fhape, 
If ftiape it might be call’d that fliape had none 
Dillinguilhable in member, joint, or limb; 
Or fubftance might be call’d that fhadow feem’d 
For each feem’d either; black it flood as night, 670 
Fierce as ten furies, terrible as hell, 
And ihook a dread till dart; what feem’d his head, 
The likenefs of a kingly crown had on. 
Satan was now at hand, and from his feat 
The moniler moving, onward came as fall 675 
With horrid ftrides; hell trembled as he ftrodc. 
Tii’undaunted fiend what this might be admir’d; 
Admir’d, not fear’d; God and his Son except. 
Created thing naught valu’d he, nor ihunn’d; 
And with difdainful look thus nrft began. 68® 

Whence and what art thou, execrable fliape,^ 
That dar’lt, though grim and terrible, advance 
Thy miferedted front athwart my way 
To yonder gates? Through them I mean to pafs, 
That be allur’d, without leave alk’d of thee: 685 
Retire, or tafte thy folly’, and learn by proof, 
Hell-born, not to contend with fp’rits of heaven. 
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To whom, the goblin full of wrath reply’d. 
Art thou that traitor-angel, art thou he, 690 
Who firft broke peace in heav’n, and faith, till then 
Unbroken; and in proud rebellious arms 
Drew after him the third part of heav’n’s fons. 
Conjur’d againftthe High’eft; for which both thou 
And they, outcaft from God, are here condemn’d 
To walle eternal days in woe and pain? ' 695 
And reckon’d thou thyfelf with fp’rits of heaven, 
Hell-doom’d, and breath’d defiance here and fcorn, 
Where I reign king; and, to enrage thee more, 
Thy king and lord? Back to thy punilhment, 
Falfe fugitive, and to thy fpeed add wings; 700 
Led with a whip of fcorpions I purfue 
Thy ling’ring, or with one drake of this dart 
Strange horror feize thee’, and pangs unfelt before. 

So i'pake the grifly terror, and in Ihape, 
So fpeaking and fo threat’ning, grew tenfold 705 
More dreadful and deform. On th’ other fide 
Incens’d with indignation Satan dood 
Unterrify’d; and like a comet burn’d 
That fires the length of Ophiuchus huge 
In th’anflic Iky, and from his horrid hair 713 
Shakes pedilence and wan Each at the head 
Levell’d his deadly aim; their fatal hands 
No fecond droke intend; and fuch a frown 
Each cad at th’ other, as when two black clouds, 
With heav’n’s artillery fraught, come rattling on 715 
Over the Cafpian, then dand front to front. 
Hovering a-pace, till winds the fignal blow 
To join their dark encounter in mid air: 
Bo frown’d the mighty combatants, that hell 
Grew darker at their frown; fo match’d they dood; 
For never but once more was either like 721 
To meet fo great a fot: and now great deeds 
Had been atchiev’d, whereof all hell had rung, 
Had not the funky forcerefs that fat 
Fad by hell-gate, and kept the fatal key, 725 
Ris’n, and with hideous outcry rulh’d between. 

F 
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O father, what intends thy hand, fhe cry’d, 
’Gain it thy only fon ? What fury, O fon, 
Poffeffes thee, to bend that mortal dait 
Againft thy father’s head? and know’ll for whom; 730 
For him who iits above, and laughs the while 
At thee, ordain’d his drudge, to execute 
Whate’er his wrath, which he calls jullice, bids; 
His wrath, which one day will deflroy ye both. 

She fpake, and as her words the helliih pell 735 
Forbore; then thefe to her Satan return’d. 

So ftrange thy outcry, and thy words fo flrange 
Thou interpofell, that my hidden hand 
Prevented, fpares to tell thee yet by deeds 
What it intends; till firft I know of thee, 740 
What thing thou art, thus double-form’d; and why, 
In this infernal vale firll met, thou call’ll 
Me father, and that phantafm call’ll my fon : 
I know thee not, nor ever faw till now 
Sight more deteftable than him and thee. 745 

T’ whom thus the portrefs of hell gate reply’d. 
Hall thou forgot me then, and do I feem 
Now in thine eye fo foul? once deem’d fo fair 
In heav’n, when at th’ affembly, and in light 
Of all the Seraphim with thee combin’d 750 
In bold confpiracy againll heav’n’s King, 
All on a hidden miferable pain 
Surpris’d thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzy' fwam 
In darknefs, while thy head flames thick and fall 
Threw forth; till on the left fide op’ning wide, 755 
Likell to thee in lhape and count’nance bright, 
Then Ihining heav’nly fair, a goddefs arm’d, 
Out of thy head I fprung: amazement feiz’d 
All th’ holl of heav’n; back they recoil’d, afraid 
At firll, and call’d me Sin, and for a hgn 760 
Portentous held me; but familiar grown, 
I pleas’d, and with attractive graces won. 
The moll averfe, thee chiefly, who full oft 
Thyfelf in me thy perfect image viewing, 
Becam’lhenamour’d, and fuch joy thou tcok’h 765 
With me in fecrct, that my womb conceiv’d 
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A growing burden. - Mean while war arole, 
And fields were fought in heav’n; wherein remain’d 
(For what could elie?) to our almighty foe 
Clear victory; to our part lols and rout, 770 
Through all the empyrean, down they fell, 
Driv’n headlong from the pitch of heaven, dowrn 
Into this deep; and in the general fall 
I alfo; at which time this pcwTful key 
Into my hand was giv’n, with charge to keep 775 
Thefe gates for ever fhut, which none can pafs 
Without my opening. Penfive here I fat 
Alone; but long I fat not, till my womb 
Pregnant by thee, and now exceilrve grown, 
Prodigious motion felt, and rueful threes. 78* 
At laft this odious offspring whom thou feeft, 
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way 
Tore through my entrails, that with fear and pain 
Diilorted, all my nether fhape thus grew 
Transform’d: but he my inbred enemy 785 
Forth iffu’d, brandifhing his fatal dart 
Made to deflroy: I fled, and cry’d out, Death; 
HeU'trembled at the hideous name, and figh’d 
From all her caves, and back refounded. Death. 
I fled; but he purfu’d, (though more it feems, 799 
Inflam’d with luff than rage,) and, fwifter far. 
Me overtook, his mother, all difmay’d, 
And in embraces forcible and foul 
Ingend’ring with me, of that rape begot 
Thefe yelling monfiers, that with ceafelefs cry 795 
Surround me, as thou faw’ft, hourly conceiv’d 
And hourly born, with forrow infinite 
To me; for when they lift, into the uromb 
That bred them they return, and howl, and gnaw 
My bowels, their repaft; then burfting forth 800 
Afrefh with confcious terrors vex me round. 
That'reft or intermiflion none I find. 
Before mine eyes in oppofition fits 
Grim Death, my fop and foe; who fet them on. 
And me his parent would full foon devour 8oy 
For want of other prey, but that he knows 
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His end with mine involv’d; and knows that I 
Should prove a bitter morfel, and his bane, 
Whenever that Ihall be; fo Fate pronounc’d. 
But thou, O father, I forewarn thee, limn 810 
His deadly arrow; neither vainly hope 
To be invulnerable in thofe bright arms, 
Though temper’d heav’nly; for that mortal dint, 
Save he who reigns above, none can refill. 

She finilh’d; and the fubtle fiend his lore 815 
Soon learn’d, now milder, and thus anfwer’d fmooth. 

Dear Daughter, fince thou claim’ll 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, though dire change 
Befall’n us, unforefeen, unthought of; know 821 
I 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 holt 
Of fp’rits, that, in our juft pretences arm’d, 825 
Fell with us from on high: from them I go 
This uncouth errand foie; and one for all 
Myfelf expofe, with lonely fteps to tread 
Th’ unfoundeddeep, and through the void immenfe 
To fearch with wand’ring queft a place foretold. 830 
Should be, and, by concurring ligns, ere now 
Created, vaft and round; a place of birth 
In the purlieus of heav’n, and therein plac’d 
A race of upftart creatures, to fupply 
Perhaps cur vacant room; though mere remov’d, "35 
Left heav’n furcharg’d with potent multitude 
Might hap to move new broils. Be this, or ought 
Than this more fecret, now delign’d, I hade 
To know; and this once known, ftiall Icon return, 
And bring ye to the place where thou and Death 840 
Shall dwell at eafe, and up and down unfeen 
Wing filently the buxom air, imbalm’d 
With odours; there ye fhall be fed and fill’d 
Immeafurably, all things Ihall be your prey. 

He ceas’d, for both feem’d highly pleas’d, andDeath 
Grinn’d horrible a ghallly fmile, to hear 8 j 6 
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His famine fliould be fill’d; and blefs’d his maw 
Deftin’d to that good hour: no lefs rejoic’d 
His mother bad, and thus befpake her fire. 

The key of this infernal pit by due, 850 
And by command of heav’n’s all-pow’rful King, 
I keep, by him forbidden to unlock 
Thefe adamantine gates; againft all force 
Death ready (lands to interpofe his dart, 
Fearlefs to be o’ermatch’d by living might. 855 
But what owe I to his commands above 
Who hates me, and hath hither thruil me down 
Into this gloom of Tartarus profound, 
To fit in hateful office here confin’d, 
Inhabitant of heav’n, and heav’nly born, 860 
Here in perpetual agony and pain, 
With terrors and with clamours compafs’ J found, 
Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed? 
Thou art my father, thou my author, thou 
My being gav’ft me; whom Ihould I obey 865 
But thee? whom follow? thou wilt bring me foon 
To that new world of light and blifs, among 
The gods who live at eafe, where I (hall reign 
At thy right hand voluptuous, as befeems 
Thy daughter and thy darling, without end. 870 

Thus faying, from her fide the fatal key. 
Sad infti ument of all our woe, (he took; 
And tow’ards the gate rolling her be dial train, 
Forthw ith the huge portcullis high up drew; 
Which but herfelf, not all the Stygian powers 875 
Could once have mov’d; then in the key-hole turns 
Th’ intricate wards, and every bolt and bar 
Of ma(Ty ir’on or folid rock with eafe 
Unfaftens; on a fudden open fiy. 
With impetuous recoil and jarring found, 880 
Th’ infernal doors, and on their hinges grate 
Harfh thunder, that the lowed bottom (hook 
Of Erebus. She open’d, but to (hut 
Exceil’d her pow’r; the gates v-ide open dood. 
That with extended wings a banner’d hod 885: 
Under fpread enfigns marching, might pafs through 
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With horfe and chariots rank’d in loofe array; 
So wide they ftood, and like a furnace-mouth 
Call forth redounding i’moke and ruddy flame. 
Before their eyes in hidden view appear 890 
The fecrets of the hoary deep; a dark 
Illimitable ocean, without bound, 
Without dimeniion, where length, breadth, and height. 
And time, and place are loft; where eldeft Night 
And Chaos, anceftors of Nature, hold 895 
Eternal anarchy, amidft the noife 
Of endlefs wars, and by confulion ftand. 
For hot, cold, moift, and dry, four champions fierce. 
Strive here for maft’ry, and to battle bring 
Their embryon atoms; they around the flag 900 
Of each his faction, in their i'everal clans. 
Light arm’d or heavy, lharp, fmooth, fwift, or flow. 
Swarm populous, unnumber’d as the lands ‘ 
Of Barca or Gyrene’s ton-id foil, 
Levied to fide with warring winds, and poife 905 
Their lighter wings. To whom thefe moft adhere, 
He rules a moment: Chaos umpire fits, 
And by decifion more embroils thesfray, 
By which he reigns: next him high arbiter 
Chance governs all. Into his wild abyfs, 910 
The womb of nature, and perhaps her-grave, 
Of neither fea, nor lliore, nor air, nor fire, 
But all thefe in their pregnant caufes mix’d 
Confus’dly, and which thus muft ever fight, 
Unlefs th’ Almighty Maker them ordain 915 
FI is dark materials to create more worlds; 
Into this wild abyfs the wary fiend 
Stood on the brink of hell, and look’d a while, 
Pond’ring his voyage; for no narrow frith 
He had to crofs. Nor was his ear lefs peal’d 920 
With noifes loud and ruinous, (to compare 
Great things with fmall), than when Bellona ftorms, 
With all her batt’ring engines bent to raife 
Some capital city’; or lefs than if this frame 
Of heav’n were falling, and thei’e elements 925 
In mutiny had from her axle tom. 
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The fteiifall earth. 'At laft his fail-broaJ vans 
He fpreads for Sight, and in the forging fmoke 
Uplifted fpurns the ground; thence many a league. 
As in a cloudy chair, afcending rides <;’0 
Audacious; but that feat foon tailing, meets 
A vaft vacuity: all unawares 
Flutt’ring his pennons vain, plumb down he drops 
Ten thoufand fathom deep; and to this hour 
Down had been falling, had not by ill chance 935 
The ftrong rebuff of tome tumultuous cloud, 
Inilindl with fire and nitre, hurried him 
As many miles aloft: that fury flay’d. 
Quench'd in a brggy Syrtis, neither fea, 
Nor good dry land: nigh founder’d, on he fares, 
Treading the crude conlillence, half on foot. 
Half fly’ing; behoves him now both oar and fail. 
As -when a gryphon, through the wildernefs 
With winged courfe, o’er hill or moory dale, 
Purfues the Arimafpian, wha by Health 945 
Had from his wakeful cuftody purloin’d 
The guarded gold: fo eagerly the fiend 
O’er bog, or lleep, through ilrait, rough, denfe, or rare, 
With head, hands, wings, or feet, purfues his way; 
And fwims, or (Inks, or wades, or creeps, or flies. 950 
At length a univerfal hubbub wild 
Of (funning founds, and voices all confus’d, 
Borne through the hollow dark, a (faults his ear, 
With loudeft vehemence: thither he plies, 
Undaunted to meet there whatever power 955 
Or fpirit of the nethermolf abyfs 
Might in that noife refide, of whom to aflc 
Which way the neareil coaft of darknefs lies 
Bord’ring on light; when Ilrait behold the throne 
Of Chaos, and his dark pavilion fpread 960 
Wide on the wafleful deep; with him enthron’d 
Sat fable-vefled Night, elded of things. 
The confort of his reign; and by them dood 
Orcus and Ades, and the dreaded name 
Of Demogorgon; Rumor next, and Chance 965 
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And Tumult, and Confullon all embroil’d, 
And dii'cord with' a thoufand various mouths. 

To whom Satan turning boldly, thus. Ye pow’rs 
And fpirits of this nethermoft abyfs, 
Chaos and ancient Night, I come no fpy 970 
With purpofe to explore or to defturb 
The fecrets of your realm; but by conftraint 
Wand’ring this darkfome defart, as my way 
Lies through your fpacious empire up to light, 
Alone, and without guide, half loft, I feek 975 
What readieft path leads where your gloomy bounds 
Confine with heav’n; or if fome other place, 
From your dominion won, th’ ethereal King 
Poiielfes lately, thither to arrive. 
I travel this profound; direct my courfe: 980 
Direfted, no mean recompenfe it brings 
To your behoof; if I that region loft, 
All ufurpation thence expell’d, reduce 
To her original darknefs, and your fway, 
(Which is my prefent journey), and once more 9S5 
Ereft the ftandard there of ancient Night; 
Yours be th’ advantage all, mine the revenge. 

Thus Satan; and him thus the anarch old, 
With falt’ring fpeech and vifage uncompos’d, 
Anfwer’d. I know thee, ftranger, who thou art, 990 
That mighty leading angel, who of late 
Made head agaiuft heav’n’s King, though overthrown. 
I law, and heard; for fuch a numerous hoft 
Fled not in filence through the frighted deep, 
With ruin upon ruin, rout on rout, 995 
Confufion worfe confounded; and heav’n-gates 

' Pour’d out by millions her viftorious bands 
Purfiling. I upon my frontiers here 
Keep relidence; if all I can will ferve 
That little which is left fo to defend, 1000 
Encroach’d on ftill through your inteftine broils 
Weak’ning the fceptre of old Night; firft hell, 
Your dungeon, ftretching far and wide beneath; 
Now lately heav’n and earth, another world. 
Hung o’er my realm, linked in a golden chain, 1005 
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To that fide heav’n, from whence your legions fell: 
If that way be your walk, you have not far; 
So much the nearer danger; go, and fpeed; 
Havock, and Ipoil, and ruin, are my gain. 

He ceas’d; and Satan Hay’d not to reply, 1010 
But glad that now his fea fhould find a ihore,. 
With freth alacrity, and force renew’d. 
Springs upward, like a pyramid of fire 
Into the wild expance; and through the ihock 
Of fighting elements, on ail fides round 1015 
Environ’d, wins his way; harder befet 
And more indanger’d, than when Argo pafs’d 
Through Bofporus, betwixt the juilling rocks: 
Or when Ulyifes on the larboard fhunn’d 
Charybdis, and by th’-other whirlpool (leer’d. 1020 
So he with difficulty and labour hard 
Mov’d on.; with difficulty and labour he; 
But he once pafs’d, foon after, when man fell, 
Strange alteration! Sin and Death amain 
Following his trad, fuch was the will of Heav’n, 1025 
Pav’d after him a broad and beaten way 
Over the dark abyfs, whofe boiling gulf 
Tamely endur’d a bridge of wondrous length. 
From hell continu’d, reaching th’ utmoft orb 
Of this frail world; by which th’ fp’rits perverfe 1030 
With eafy intercourfe to and fro, 
To tempt or puniih mortals, except whom 
God and good Angels guard by fpecial grace. 

But now at lait the facred influence 
Of light appears, and from the walls of heaven 1035 
Shoots far into the bofom of dim Night 
A glimmering dawn: here Nature fint begins 
Her firthed verge, and Chaos to retire, 
As from her utmoft works a broken foe, 
With tumult lei's, and with lefs ho (tile din; 1040 
That Satan with lei's toil, and now with eafe, 
Wafts on the calmer wave by dubious light, 
And like a weather-beaten veffel holds 
Gladly the port, though Ihrouds and tackle torn; 
Or in the emptier wafte, refembling air, IQ45 
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Weighs his fpre;id wings, at leifure to behold 
Far off th’ empyreal heav’n, extended wide 
In circuit, undetermin’d fquare or round, 
With opal tow’rs, and battlements adorn’d 
Of living faphir, once his native feat; 
And fait by, hanging in a golden chain, 
This pendent world, in bigncfs as a ftar 
Of fmallell magnitude, clofe by the moon. 
Thither full fraught with miichievous revenge, 
Accurs’d, and in a curfed hour he hies. 

105* 

1055 

i 

The End of the Second Book. 
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PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK III. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Cod fitting on his throne fees Satan flying towards this 
world, then newly created; jheivs him to the Son who 
fat at his right hand; foretells the fuccefs of Satan in 
perverting mankind, clears his own juflice and wiflom 
from all imputation, having created man free, and able 
enough to have withjlood Us tempter; yet declares his 
purpofe of grace towards him, in regard he fell not of 
his own malice, as did Satan, hut hy him fcduced. The 
Son of God renders praifes to his Father for the mani- . 
fefation of his gracious purpofe towards him: hut God 
again declares, that grace cannot be extended towards 
man without the fatisfaclion of di vine juflice. Man hath 
tjfended the majefly of God hy afpiring to Godhead; and 
therefore, with all his progeny, devoted to death, mufl 
die, unlefs feme one can be found fufficient to anfwer for 
his offence, and undergo his punifhment. The Son of 
God freely offers himfelf a ranfem for man: the Father 
accepts him, ordains his incarnation, pronounces his ex- 

t altation above all names in heaven and earth; commands 
all the angels to adore him: they obey ; and hymning to 
their harps in full quire, celebrate the Father and the 
Son. Mean while Satan alights upon the bare convex of 
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this world's outermojl orb ; where wandering he frjl 
finds a place, Jinee called the limbo of vanity : what per- 
fons and things fly up thither: thence comes to the gate 
ef heaven, defer ibed afeending by fairs, and the waters 
above the frmament that flow about it: his pafl'age 
thence to the orb of the fun; he finds there Uriel, the 
regent of that orb, but firfl changes himfelf into the 

Jhape of a meaner angelj and pretending a zealous de- 
jlre to bel:old the new creation, and man whom God had 
placed here, inquires of him the place of his habitation, 
and is directed: alights firfi on mount Niphates. 

HAIL, holy light, offspring ofheav’n firft-born, 
Or of th’ Eternal coeternal beam! 

May I exprefs thee’ unblam’d? farce God is light, 
And never but in unapproached light 
Dwelt from eternity; dwelt then in thee, 5 
Bright effluence of bright effence increate. 
Or hear’ll thou rather pure ethereal It ream, 
Whole fountain who llrall tell? Before the fun, 
Before the heav’ns thou vvert, and at the voice 
Of God, as with a mantle didll inveft 10 
’I’lie riling world of waters dark and deep, 
Won from the void and formlefs infinite. 
Thee I revifit now with bolder wing, 
Efcap’d the Stygian pool, though long detain’d 
In that obfeure ibjourn; while in my flight 15 
Through utter and through middle darknefs borne, 
With other notes than to th’ Orphean lyre, 
I fung of Chaos.and eternal Night; 
Taught by the heav’nly Mule to venture down 
'Lire dark defeent, and up to re-afeend, 20 
Though hard and rare. Thee I revifit fitfe, 
And feel thy fov’reign vital lamp; but thou 
Reviiit’ft not thefe eyes, that roll in r ain 
To find thy piercing ray, and find no dawn; 
So thick a drop ferene hath quench’d their orbs, 25 
Or dim fuffufion veil’d. Yet not the more 
Ceafe 1 to w under, where the Mufes haunt 
Clear- fpring, or fhady grove, or funny hill, 
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Smit with the love of facred fong; but chief 
Thee, Sion, and the fic wh y brooks beneath, 30 
That waih thy hallow’d feet, and warbling flow, 

' Nightly I viiit: nor fometinies forget 
Thofe other two equall’d with me in fate, 
So were I equall’d writh them in renown. 
Blind Thamyris, and blind Maeonides; 
And Tiiefias, and Fhineus, prophets old: 
Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move 
Harmonious numbers; as the wakeful bird 
Sings darkling, and in fliadieft covert hid 
Tunes her nocturnal note. Thus with the year 
Seafons return; but not to me returns 
Day, or the fweet approach of ev’n or morn. 
Or fight of vernal bloom, or fummer’s rofe. 
Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine; 
But cloud inflead, and ever-during dark. 
Surrounds me, from the chearful ways of men 
Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair 
Prefented with a univerfal blank 
Of nature’s works, to me expung’d and raz’d, 
And wifdom at one entrance quite ihut out. 
So much the rather thou, celetlial light, 
Shine inward, and the mind through all her powrers 
Irradiate, there plant eyes, all mill from thence 
Purge and difperfe, that I may fee and tell 
Of things invifible to mortal fight. 55 

Now, had th’ almighty Father from above, 
From the pure empyrean where he fits 
Higli thron’d above all height, bent down his eye, 
His own works and their works at once to vietv: 
About him all the fanctities of heaven 60 
Stood thick as ftars, and from his fight receiv’d 
Beatitude paft utterance: on his right 
The radiant image of his glory fat. 
His only Son. On earth he firil beheld 
Our two firft parents, yet the only two 65 
Of mankind, in the happy garden plac’d, 
Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love, 
Uninterrupted joy, umivall’d love, 
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In blifsful folitude. He then furvey’d 
llell and the gulf between, and Satan there 70 
Coafting the wall of heav’n on this fide night. 
In the dun air fubiime; and ready now 
To ftoop with wearied wings and willing feet 
On the bare outfide of this world, that leem’d 
Firm land imbefom’d, without firmament; 75 
Uncertain which, in ocean or in air. 
Him God beholding from his profpedt high, 
Wherein pall, prefent, future, be beholds, 
Thus to his only Son, forefeeing fpake± 

Only begotten Son, feed thou what rage £0 
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; to bent he feems 
On defperate.revenge, that ihall redound gj 
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, 
Directly tow’ards the new-created world. 
And man there plac’d, with purpofe to effay 9© 
If him by force he can deffroy, or worfe 
By fome falfe guile pervert: and Ihall pervert; 
For man will hearken to his glozing lies, 
And eafdy tranfgrefs the foie command. 
Sole pledge of his obedience: fo v ill fall, 97 
He, and his faithlefs projeny. Whole fault? 
Whole but his own? Ingrate, he had of me 
All he could have, I made him juft and right, 
Sufficient to have flood, though free to fall. 
Such I created all th’ ethereal powers 1 co 
And fp’rits, both them who flood, and them who fail’d; 
Freely they ftood who flood, and fell who fell. 
Not free, what proof could they have giv’n fincere 
Of true allegiance, conftant faith or love, 
Where only what they needs muft do appear’d, 105 
Not what they would ? what praife could they receive ? 
What pleafure I from fuch obedience paid, 
When will and reafon (reas’n alfo is choice) 
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Ufelefs and vain, of freedom both defpoil’d, 
Made pailive both, had ferv’d neceOlty, i i ® 
Not me? They, therefore, as to right belong’d, 
So were created, nor can jullly’ accufe 
Their Maker, or their making, or their fate, 
.Vs if predetHnation over-rnl’d 
Their will, difpos’d by abfolute decree, 115 
Or high foreknowledge. They themfelves decreed 
Their own revolt, riot I; if I foreknew, 
Foreknowledge had no influence on their fault, 
Which had no lefs prov’d certain unforeknown. 
So without lead impulfe or lha Jow’ of fate, 12© 
Or ought by me immutably forefecn. 
They trefpafs, authors to themfelves in all, 
Both what they judge, and what they chufc; for fo 
I form’d them free: and free they mult remain, 
Till they inthrall themfelves; I elfe muft change 125 
Their nature, and revoke the high decree 
Unchangeable, eternal, which ordain’d 
Their freedom; they themfelves ordain’d their fall. 
The tird fort by their own fuggeftion fell, 
Self-tempted, felf-deprav’d: man falls, deceiv’d 130 
By th’ other firft: man therefore {hall find grace, 
The other none: in mercy’ and juftice both, 
Through heav’n and earth, fo ihall my glory’ excel; 
But mercy, firil and la If, Ihall brighteil fhine. 

Thus while God fpake, ambrofial fragrance fill’d 
All heav’n, and in the blefl’ed fp’rits ele<S 136 
Senfe of new joy ineffable diffus’d. 
Beyond compare the Son of God was feen 
Moil glorious; in him all the Father fhone 
Subifantially exprefs’d: and in his face 140 
Divine compaifion vifible appear’d, 
Love without end, and without meafure grace, . jj 
Which uttering, thus he to his Father fpake. 

O Father, gracious was that word which clos’d 
Thy fov’reign fentence,that manihould find grace; 145 
For which both heav’n and earth ihall high extol 
Thy praifes, with th’ innumerable found 
Of hymns and fiacreJ fongs, wherewith thy tlirone * 
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Iiit ornpafs’cl fhall rcfound thee ever blcfs’d. 
For Ihould man finally be loft ? fliould man, 150 
Thy creature late fb lov’d, thy youngeft ion, 
Fall circumvented thus by fraud, though join’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 advcrfary thus obtain 
His end, and fruftrate thine? ihall he fulfil 
Flis,malice, and thy goodnefs bring to naught, 
Or proud return, though to his heavier doom, 
Yet with revenge accomplilh’d, and to hell 160 
Drawn after him the whole race of mankind, 
By him corrupted? or wilt thou thyfelf 
Abolifh thy creation, and unmake 
For him, what for thy glory thou haft made? 
So Ihould thy goodnefs and thy greatnefs both i6y 
Be queftion’d and blafphem’d without defence. 

To whom the Great Creator thus reply’d. 
O Son, in whom my foul hath chief delight. 
Son of my hofom, Son who art alone 
My word, my wiidom, and efFeftual might, 170 
All haft thou fpoken as my thoughts are, all 
As my eternal purpole hath decreed. 
Man ihall not quite be loft, but lav’d who will; 
Yet not of will in him, but grace in me 
Freely vouchfaf’d: once more I will renew 175 
His lapfed pow’rs, though forfeit, and inthrall’d 
By fin to foul exorbitant defires; 
Upheld by me, yet once more he fhall Hand 
On even ground againft his mortal foe; 
By roe upheld, that he may know how irail 180. 
His fall’n condition is, and to me 6we 
All his deliv’rance, and to none but 'ine. 
Some I have chofen of peculiar grace, 
Eleft above the reft; fo is my will: 
The eaft ihall hear my call, «md oit be warn’d 1 f 5. 
Their fmful ftate, and to appeafe betimes 
Th’ incenfed Deity, while olier’d grace • 
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Invites; 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 fmcere intent, 
Mine ear {hall not be flow, mine eye not Ihut. 
And I will place within them as a guide. 
My umpire Confcience; whom if they will hear, 195 
Eight after light, well us’d, they fliall attain, 
And to the. end perfifling, fife arrive. 
This my long faiferance, and my day of grace, 
They who negledt and fcorn, fliall never tafle; 
But hard be harden’d; blind be blinded more, 20Q 
That they may ftumble on, and deeper fall: 
And none but fuch from mercy I exclude. 
But yet all is not done; man difobeyifig 
Pifloyal breaks his fealty, and fins 
Againft the high'fapremacy of heaven, 205 
Affecting godhead, and fo loilng all, 
To expiate his treafon hath naught left; 
But to deftrufllon facred and devote, 
He, with his whole poilerity, muA die; 
Die he, or juAice mu A; unlefs for him 210 
Some ofheffable, and as willing, pay 
The rigid fatisfaftion, death for death. 
Say, heav’nly pow’rs, where fliall we And fuch love? 
Which of ye will be mortal, to redeem 
Man’s mortal crime, and juft th’ unjuft to fave ? 215 
Dwells in all heaven charity fo dear? 

He .'lilt’d; but all the heav’nly quire flood mate, 
And fllence 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 
MuA have been loA, adjudg’d to death and hell 
By doom fevere, had not the Son of God, 
In whom the fulnefs dwells of love divine, 5 
His deareft mediation thus renew’d. 

G 3 
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Father, thy word is part, man fliall find grace; 

And fhall grace not find means, that finds her way, 
The fpeedicfi: of thy winged mefiengers. 
To viiit all thy creatures, and to all 230 
Comes unprevented, unimplor’d, unfought? 
Happy for man, fo coming: he her aid 
Can never feek, once dead in fins, and loft; 
Atonement for himfelf, or offering meet, 
Indebted and undone, hath none to bring. 235 
Behold me then; me for him, life for life 
I offer; on me let thine anger fall; 
Account me man; I for his fake will leave 
Thy bofom, and his glory next to thee 
Freely put off, ayd for him laftly die 240 
Well pleas’d: on me let Death wreak all his rage: 
Under his glooniy pow’r I fhall net long 
Lie vanquifli’d; thou haft giv’n me to polfefs 
Life in myfelf for ever; by thee I live, 
Though now to Death I yield, and am his due 245 
Adi that of me can die; yet, that debt paid. 
Thou wilt not leave me in the loathfome grave 
His prey, nor ffuffer my unfpotted foul 
For ever with corruption there to dwell; 
But I'fhall rife victorious, and fubdue _ 250 
My vanqurfher, fpoil’d of his vaunted fpoil; 
Death his death’s wound fhall then receive, and ftoop 
Inglorious, of his mortal fting difarm’d. 
I through the ample air, in triumph high 
Shall lead hell captive, maugre hell, and fnew 255. 
The f v’rs of darknefs bound. Thou at the fight 
Pleas’d, out of heaven {halt look down, and futile; 
While, by thee rais’d, I ruin all my foes. 
Death laft, and with his carcaie glut the grave; 
Then, v ith the multitude of my redeem’d 260 
Shflll enter heav’n, long abfent, and return, 
Father, to fee thy face, wherein no cloud 
Of anger Ih dl remain, but peace allur’d, 
And reconcilement; wrath lhall be no more 
Thenceforth, but in thy prefence joy entire. 265 
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His words here ended, but his meek afpeft 
Silent yet fpake, and breath’d immortal love 
To mortal men, above which only {hone 
Filial obedience: as a facrifice 
Glad to be offer’d, he attends the will 270 
Of his great father. Admiration feiz’d 
All heaven, what this might mean, and whither tend 
Wond’ring; butfoonth’ Almighty'thus reply’d. 

O thou in heaven and earth the only peace 
Found out for mankind under wrath! O thou 275 
My foul complacence! well thou know’ll how dear 
To me are all my works; nor man the lead, 
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. 2?o 
Thou therefore, whom thou only canft redeem, 
Their nature alfo to thy nature join: 
And be thyfelf man among men on earth. 
Made flefti, when time, of virgin feed, 
By wondrous birth: be thou in Adam’s room 285 
The head of all mankind, though Adam’s fon. 
As in him perifti all men, fo in thee. 
As from a fecond root, {hall be reftor’d 
As many as are reftor’d, without thee none. 
His crime makes guilty all his fons; thy merit 293 
Imputed fhall abfolve them who renounce 
Their own both righteous and unrighteous deeds, 
And live in thee tranfplanted, and irom thee 
Receive new life. So man, as is moft juft, 
Shall Satisfy for man, be judg’d, and die, 295 
And dying rife, and riling w ith him raife 
His brethren, ranfom’d with his own dear life. 
So heav’nly love ihall outdo hellifh hate, 
Giving to death, and dying to redeem, 
So dearly to redeem, what hellilh hate 300 
So ealily deftroy’d, and ftill deftroys 
In thole who, when they may, accept not grace. 
Nor {halt thou, by defeending to affume 
Man’s nature, leifen or degrade thine own. 
Becaufe thou haft, though thron’d in higheft bi d 307 
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Equal to God and equally enjoying. 
God-like fruition, quitted all, to fave 
A world from utter lol's, and bail been found 
By merit more than birthright Son of God, 
Found worth!eft to he fo by being good, 310 
Far more than great or high; becaufe in thee 
Love hath abounded more than glory’ abounds; 
Therefore thy humiliation (hall exalt 
With thee thy manhood alfo to this throne; 
Here ihalt thou ft incarnate, here lhr.lt reign 3 15 
Both God and man, Son both of God and rhan, 
Anointed univerfal King;, all power 
I give thee; reign for ever, and afliime 
Thy merits; under thee, as head fupreme, 
Thrones, princedoms, pow’rs, dominions, I reduce : 
All knees to thee fhall bow, of them that bide 320 
In heav’n, or earth, or under earth in hell. 
When thou attended glorioufly from heaven 
Shalt in the Iky appear, and from thee fend 
Thefummoning archangels 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 halten; fuch a peal ftiall roufe their fleep. 
Then all thy faints alfembled, thou Ihalt judge 330 
Bad men and angels; they arraign’d lhall fink 
Beneath thy fenfence; hell, her numbers full, 
Thenceforth lhall be for ever Unit. Mean while 
The world fhall burn, and from her afhes fpring 
New heav’n and earth, wherein the juft lhall dwell; 
And after all their tribulations long, 335 
See golden days, fruitful of golden deeds, 
With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth. 
Then thou thy regal feeptre ihal! lay by. 
For regal feeptre then no more lhall 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 
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Loud as from numbers without number, fweet, 
As from blefs’J voices, uttering joy, heav’n rung 
With jubilee, and loud hofanna’s fill’d 
Th’ eternal regions. Lowly reverent, 
Tow’ards either throne they bow, and to the ground 
With folemn adoration down they call 35 1 
Their crowns, inwove with amarant, and gold; 
Immortal amarant, a flow’r whiclroivce 
In Paradjfe, fall by the tree of life, 
Began to bloom; but foon for man’s offence 335 
To heav’n remov’d, where firft it grew, there grows, 
And fiow’rs aloft fnading the fount of life, 
And where the river of biifs through midit of heav’n 
Rolls o’er El yuan flow’rs her amber ftreanl: 
With thefe that never fade, the fp’rits cleft 360 
Bind their relplendent locks, inwreath’d with beams; 
Now in loofe garlands thick thrown off, the. bright 
Pavement, that like a fea of jafper ihone, 
Impurpled with celeftial roles fmil’d. 
Then crown’d again, their golden harps they took; 
Harps ever tun’d, that glittering by their fide 
Like quivers hung, an*l with preamble Lveet 
Of charming fymphony they introduce 
Their facred fong, and waken raptures high; 
No voice exempt, no voice but well could join 3 70 
Melodious partfuch concord is in-heaven. 

Thffe, father, fird they lung omnipotent. 
Immutable, immortal, infinite, - 
Eternal Kintr; thee, author of all beintr. 
Fountain of fight, thyfelf invifible 375 
Amidfl the glorious brightnefs where thou fitt’ll 
Thron’d inaccefiible, but when thou fhaa’fi; 
The full bla/.e of thy beams, and through a cloud 
Drawn round above thee lik'e a radiant Ihrine 
Dark with excefiive' bright thy Ihirts appear ; 3 To 
Yet dazzle heaven, that brightefl Seraphim 
Approach not, but with both wings veil their eyes.- 
Thee next they fang of all creation firlt, 
Begotten Son, divine limilitude, 
In whole conipicuous count’nance, without cloud 3^5 
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Made viiible, th’ almighty Father fhines, 
Whom elfc no creature can behold; on thee 
Imprels’d th’ eflulgence of his glory’ abides, 
Transfus’d on thee his ample Spirit reds. 
He heav’n of heav’ns, and all the pov/’rs therein, 350 
By thee crea.ted; and by thee threw dorvn 
Th’ afpiring domination : thou that day 
Thy father’s dreadful thunder didft not fpare, 
Nor hop thy flaming chariot-wheels, that fhook 
Heav’n’s everlafting frame, while o’er the necks 395 
Thou drov’d of warring angels difarray’d. 
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 through their malice fall’n, 400 
Father of mercy’ and grace, thou did If not doom 
So ftriflly, but much more to pity inclin’d: 
No fooner did thy dear and only. Son 
Perceive thee purpos’d not to doom frail man 
So ilrictly, but much more to pity Helm’d : 405 
He to appeafe thy wrath, and end thy flrife 
Of mercy’ and jtiftice in thy face difeern’d, 
Regardlefs of the blifs wherein he fat 
Second to thee, offer’d himfelf to die 
For man’s offence. O unexampled lave, 41 o 
Love no where to be found lefs than divine! 
Hail Son of God, Saviour of men, thy name 
Shall be the copious matter of my fong 
Henceforth, and never fhall my harp thy praile 
Forget, nor from thy Father’s praife disjoin. 415 

Thus they in heav’n above the Harry iphere, 
Their happy hours in joy and hymning fpent. 
Mean while upon the iffm opacous globe 
Of this round world, whofe firlf convex divides 
The luminous inferior orbs, inclos’d 420 
From Chaos, and th’ inroad of darknefs old, 
Satan alighted walks. A Globe far off 
It feem’d, now i'eems a boundlefs continent 
Dark, wafte, and wild, under the frown of right 
Starlel's expos’d, and ever-threat’ning ftorms 425: 
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Of Chaos bluft’ring round, inclement fky: 
Save on that fide which from the wall of heaven, ' 
Though diilant far, fome iinall reflection ga ns 
Of glimmering air lefs vex’d with tempefl loud. 
Here walk’d the fiend at large in fpacious field. - 430 
As when a vulture on Imaus bred, 
Whofe fnowy ridge the roving Tartar bounds, 
Diflodging from a region fcarce of prey, 
To gorge the flefh of lambs or yeanling kids. 
On hills where flocks are fed, flies tow’ard the fprings 
Of Ganges or Hydafpes, Indian ftreams; 436 
But in his way lights on the barren plains 
Of Sericana, where Chinefes drive 
With fails and wind their cany waggons light: 
So on this windy fea of land, the fiend 448 
Walk’d up and down alone, bent on his prey: 
Alone, for other creature in this place, 
Living or lifelels, to be found was none: 
None yet, but itore hereafter from the earth 
Up hither dike aerial vapours flew 443 
Of all things tranutory’ 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 Lifting fame, 
Orhappinefs in this or th’ other life; 433 
All who have their reward on earth, the fruits 
Of painful fuperllition and blind zeal. 
Naught feeking but the praife of men, here find 
Fit retribution, empty as their deeds; 
All th’ unaccomplilh’d works of Nature’s hand, 433 
Abortive, rnonitrous, or unkindly mix’d, 
Dilfolv’d on earth, fleet hither, and in vain 
Till final diliolution, wander iiere; 
Not in the neighb’ring moon, as fome have dream’d; 
Thofe argent fields, more likely habitants, 460 
Tranflated faints, or middle fpirits, hold 
Betwixt th’ angelical and human kind; 
Hither of ill-join’d ions and daughters born 
Firft irom the ancient world thole giants came 
With many a vain exploit, though then renown’d: 
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The builders next of Babel on the plain 
Of Sennaar, and {fill with vain defign 
New Babels, had they wherewithal, would build: 
Others came fmgle; he who to be deem’d 
A God, leap’d fondly into Etna flames, 470 
Empedocles; and he who to enjoy 
Plato’s Elyfium, leap’d into the fea, 
Cleombrotus; and many more too long, 
Embryo’s, and idiots, eremits, and friars 
White, black, and gray, with all their trumpery. 475 
Here pilgrims roam, that ftray’d fo far to feek 
In Golgotha him dead, who lives in heaven;] 
And they who to be fure of Paradife, 
Dying put on the weeds of Dominic, 
Or in Francifcan think to pafs difguis’d; 480 
They pafs the planets feven, and pal's the fix’d, 
And that cryftalline fphere whofe balance weighs 
The trepidation talk’d, and that firfl: mov’d: 
And now Saint Peter at heav’n’s wicket feems 
To wait them with his keys, and now at foot 485 
Of heav’n’s afcent they lift their feet, when lo 
A violent crofs wind from either coaft 
Blows them tranfverfe, ten thoufand leagues awry 
Into the devious air: then might ye fee 
Cowls, hoods, arid habits, v ith their wearers, toft, 
And flutter’d into rags; then rebques, beads, 491 
Indulgences, difpenfes, pardons, bulls, 
The fport of winds: all thefe upwhirl’d aloft 
Fly o’er the backfide of the world far off 
Into a limbo large and broad, fmee call’d 495 
The Paradife of Fools, to few unknown 
Long after, now unpeopled, and untrod. 
All this dark globe the fiend found as he pafs’d; 
And long he wTander’d, till at laft a gleam 
Of dawning light turn’d thitherw ard in hafte 500 
His travcll’d fteps; far diftant he deferies, 
Afcending by degrees magnificent 
Up to the wall of heav’n, a ftrudtrire high; 
At top whereof, but far more rich, appear’d 
The work as of a kingly palace gate, 50J 



•Book III. PARADISE LOST. *5 
With frontifpiece of diamond and gold 
Embelliih’d: thick with fpnrkling orient gems 
The portal Ihone, inimitable on earth 
By model, or by lhading pencil drawn. 
The itairs were fuch as whereon Jacob faw 
Angels afcending and defcending, bands 
Of guardians bright, when he from Efau fled 
To Padan-Aram, in the field of Luz 
Dreaming by night under the open Iky, 
And w aking cry’d, This is the gate of heav’n. 
Each flair myflerioufly was meant, nor flood 
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 alter came from earth, failing arriv’d 
Wafted by angels, or flew o’er the lake 
Rapt in a chariot drawn by fiery fteeds. 
The flairs were then let down, whether to dare 
Th’ fiend by eafy afcent, or aggravate 
Plis fad exclufion from the doors of blifs: 
Direct again ft which open’d from beneath. 
Juft o’er the blifsful feat of Paradife, 
A paflage down to th’ earth, a pafiage wide, 
Wider by far than that of after-times 
Over mount Sion, and, though that were large 
Over the promis’d land to God fo dear; 
By which, to vifit oft thofe happy tribes. 
On high behefts his angels to and fro 
Pafs’d frequent, and his eye with choice regard 
From Paneas, the fount of Jordan’s flood, 
To Beerfaba, where the holy land 
Borders on Egypt and th’ Arabian fhore; 
So wide the opening feem’d, where bounds were fet 
To darknefs, fuch as bound the ocean-wave. 
Satan from hence, now on the lower flair, 
That feal’d by fleps of gold to heaven-gate, 
Looks down with wonder at the fudden view 
Of all this world at once. As when a fcout 
Through dark and defert ways with peril gone 
All night, at laft by break of chearful dawn 
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Obtains the brow of fome high climbing hill, 
Which to his eye d’fcovers unaware 
The goodly prolpeft of fome foreign land 
Firft feen, or fome renown’d metropolis 
AVith gliil’ring fpires and pinnacles adorn’d, r ro 
Wh ich now the riling fun gilds with his beam.-: 
Such wonder fciz’d, though after heaven feen, 
The fp’rit malign, but much more envy fciz’d, 
At fight of all this world beheld fo fair. 
Round he furveys (and well might, where he flood 555 
So nigh above the circling, canopy 
Of night’s extended fhade) from ealtern point 
Of Libra, to the fleecy ftar that bears 
Andromeda far off Atlantic leas, 
Beyond th’ horizon; then from pole to pole 56a 
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 flione 565 
Stars diftant, but nigh hand feem’d other worlds; 
Or other worlds they feem’d, or happy ifles, 
lake thole Hefperian gardens fam’d of old. 
Fortunate fields, and groves, and flow’ry vales; 
Thrice happy ifies; but who dwelt happy there 5 ~3 
He flay’d not to enquire. Above them all 
The golden fun, in Iplendour likell heaven, 
Allur’d his eye; thither his courfe he bends 
Through the calm firmament, (but up or down, 
By center, or eccentric, hard to tell, 575 
Or longitude), where the great luminary 
Aloof the vulgar conftellations thick, 
That from his lordly eye keep diftance due, 
Difpenfes light from lar; they as they move 
Their Harry dance in numbers that compute 58© 
Days, months, and years, tow’ards hi s all -chearing lamp 
Turn fwift their various motions, or are turn’d 
By his magnetic beam, that gently warms 
The univerie, and to each inward part 
With gentle penetration, though unfeen. -On 
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Shoots invifible virtue ev’n to the deep; 
So wond’rouily was let his fhition bright. 
There lands the fiend, a ipot like which perhaps 
Altronomer in the fun’s lucent orb 
Through his glaz’d optic tube yet never faw. 590 
The place he found beyond e.'.prellion bright. 
Compar’d with ought on earth,“metal or Hone; 
Not all parts like, but all alike inform’d 
With radiant light, as glowing ii ’on with fire: 
If metal, part leem’d gold, part filver clear; 595 
If Hone, carbuncle molt or cryfolite, 
Ruby or topaz, to the twelve that fiione 
In Aaron’s breafiplate, and a Hone befidcs 
Imagin’d rather oft than elfewhere feen, 
That Hone, or like to that which here below 6ce 
Philofophers in vain fo long have fought, 
In vain, though by their pow’rful art they bind 
Volatile Hermes, and call up unbound 
In various fhapes old Proteus from the fea, 
Drain’d through a limbec to his native form. 605* 
What wonder then if fields and regions here 
Breathe forth eliser pure, and rivers run 
Potable gold, when with one virtuous touch 
Th’ arch-chemic fun, fo far from us remote, 
Produces, with tarreftrial humour mix’d, 61O 
Here in the dark fo many precious things 
Of colour glorious, and effect fo rare? 
Here matter new to gaze the devil met 
Undazzled; far and wide his eye commands; 
For light no obftacle found here, nor fbade, 615 
But all fun-fhine, as when his beams at noon 
Culminate from th’ equator, as they now 
Shot upward Hill direct, whence no way round 
Shadow from body’ opaque can fall; and th’ air, 
No where Vro clear, lharpen’d his vifual ray 620 
To objects difiant far, whereby he foon 
Saw within ken a glorious angel Hand, 
1 he fame whom John faw alfo in the fun: 
His hack was turn’d, but not'his brightnefs hid; 
Gi beaming funnv rays a golden tiar 

H 2 
625 
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Circled Ids head, nor lefs his locks behind 
Illuftrious on his fhoulders fledge with wings 
Lay waving round; onfome great charge employ’d 
He deem’d, or fix’d in cogitation deep. 
Glad was the fp’rit impure, as now in hope 630 
To find who might diredt his wand’ring. flight 
To paradiie, the happy feat of man, 
liis journey’s end, and our beginning woe. 
But firil' he calls to change his proper Tape, 
Which elfe might work him danger or delay : 655 

1 And now a {tripling Cherub he appears, 
Not of the prime, yet inch as in his face 
Youth fmii’d celeltial, and to every limb 
Suitable grace diffus’d, fo well he feign’d: 
Under a coronet his flowing hair 640 
In curls on either cheek play’d; wings he wore 
Of many a colour’d plume, fprinkled with gold; 
His habit fit for fpeed fuccimff, and held 
Before his decent Heps a filver wand. 
He drew not nigh unheard; the angel bright 645 
Ere he drew nigh, his radiant vil'age turn’d, 
Admonilh’d by his ear, and ftrait was known 
Th’ archangel Uriel, one of the feven 
Who in God’s prefence, nearefl to his throne, 
Stand ready at command, and are his eyes 650 
That run through all the hea-v’ns, or down to th’ earth 
Bear his fwift errands, over moill and dry. 
O’er fea and land: him Satan thus accofls. 

Uriel, for thou of thofc fev’n fp’rits that (land 
In fight of God’s high throne, glorioufly bright, 655 
The tirfl are wont his great authentic will 
Interpreter through higheft heaven to bring, 
Where all his fons thy embafly attend; 
And here art likelieft by fupreme decree 
Like honour to obtain; and as his eye, 66a 
To vifit oft this new creation rounds 
Unfpeakable deiire to fee, and know 
All thefe his wondrous works, but chiefly man, 
His chief delight and favour, him for whom 
All thefe his works fo wondrous he ordain’d, 665 
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Hath brought me from the quires of Cherubim 
Alone thus wand’ring. Brighteft feraph, tell 
In which of all thefe Ihining orbs hath man 
His fixed feat, or fix.ed feat hath none, 
But all thefe fhining 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 bellow’d 
Worlds, and on whom hath all thefe graces pour’d; 
That both in him and all things, as is meet, 675 
The univerfal Maker ,we may praife; 
Who juftly hath driv’n out his rebel foes 
To deepeft hell, and, to repair that lofs, 
Created this new happy race of men 
To ferve him better: wile are all his ways. 680 

So fpake the falfie dilfembler unperceiv’d; 
For neither man nor angel can difcern 
Hypocrify, the only evil that walks 
Invifible, except to God alone, 
By his permiflive will, through heav’n and earth: 685 
And oft though wifdom wake, fufpicion fleeps 
At wifdom’s gates, and to Simplicity 
Refigns her charge, while goodnefs thinks no ill 
Where no ill feems: which now for once beguil’d 
Uriel, though regent of the fun, and held 690 
The fliarpeft-fighted fpirit of all in heav’iyj 
Who to the fradulent impoflor foul, 
In his uprightnefs anfwer thus return’d. 

Fair Angel, thy defire, which tends to know 
The works of God, thereby to glorify 695 
The great work-maffer, leads to no excefs 
That reaches blame, but rather merits praife 
The more it feems excefs, that led thee hither 
From thy imperial 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"; 
But what created mindrran comprehead 70c 
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Their number, or the wifJom infinite 
That brought them forth, but hid their eaufes deep? 
I faw when at Ins word the formlefs mafs, 
This world’s material mould, came to a heap: 
Confufion heard his voice, and wild uproar 710 
Stood rul’d, flood vaft infinitude confin’d; 
Till at his fecond bidding darknefs fled, 
Light fhone, and order from diforder fprung: 
Swift to their feveral quarters hafled then 
The cumbrous elements, earth, flood, air, fire, 715 
And this ethereal quinteffence of heaven 
Flew upward, fpirited with various forms, 
That roll’d orbicular, and turn’d to itars 
Numberlefs, as thou feefl, and how they move; 
Each had his place appointed, each his courfe; 720 
The reft in circuit wall this univerfe. 
Look downward on that globe, whole hither fide, 
With light from hence, though but refleifted, liiines; 
That place is earth, the feat of man; that light 
His day, which elic, as th’ other hemifphere, 725 
Eight would invade; but there the neighb’ring.'moou 
(So call that oppofite fair ftar) her aid 
Timely’ interpofes, and her monthly round 
Still ending, Icill renewing; through mid heav’n, 
With borrow’d light her countenance triform 730 
Hence fills, and empties, to enlighten th’ earth, 
And in her pale dominion checks the night. 
That fpot to which I point is Paradile, 
Adam’s abode, thofe lofty lliades his bower; 
Thy way thou canft not mifs, me mine requires. 735 

Thus faid, he turn’d; and Satan bowing low, 
As to fuperior fp’rits is wont in heaven 
Where honour due and reverence none neglefts, 
Took leave, and tcw’ard the coaft of earth beneath, 
Down from the ecliptic, fped with hop’d fuccefs, 74a 
Throws his fleep flight in many an airy wheel; 
Nor flay’d, till on Niphates’ t..p he bgL >. 

The Ekd of the Third Book. 
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PARADI SE LOST. 

BOOK IV. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Satan now in profpeft of Eden, and nigh the place where 
he mujl now attempt the bold enterprife which he under- 
took alone againjl God and man, falls into many doubts 
with himfclf and many pafions, fear, envy and defpair ; 
but at length confirms himfelf in evil, journeys on to Pa- 
radife, whofe outward profpeft and'fituation is deferiled, 
overleaps the bounds, fits iti the floape of a cormorant on 
the tree of life, as highejl in the garden, to look about 
him. The gardert deferibed: Satan’s firjl fight of ddam 
and Eve; his wonder at their excellent form and happy 
fate; but with reflation to work their fall; overhears 
their difeourfe, thence gathers that the tree of knowledge 
was forbidden them to eat of, wader penalty of death ; 
and thereon intends to found his temptation, by fiducino 
them to tranfgrefs: then leaves them a while, to know 
firthet of their fate by fome other means. Mean while 
Uriel defending on a fun-beam, warns Gabriel, who 
had in charge the gate of Paradife, that fame evil fpirit 
had efcaped the deep, and pafied at noon by his fphere in 
the jhape of a good angel down to Paradife, difeovered 
after by his furious gejlures in the mount. Gabriel 
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proviifes to fytd him ere nioming. Night coming on, 
NJarn and Eve difcourfe of going to their reft: their hoov- 
er defcribed; their evening •v.'orjhip. Gabriel drawing 
forth his bands of .night-watch to walk the round of 
Paradife, appoints two ftrong angels to Adam's bower, 
left the evil fpirit fhould be there doing harm to Adam 
or Eve fee ping; there they find him at the ear of Eve, 
tempting her in a dream, and bring him, though unwil- 
ling, to Gabriel; by whom queftioned, he fcornfully an- 
fwers; prepares refftancc, but hindered by a fign from 
heaven, flies out of Paradife. 

OFor that warning voice, which he who faw 
The Apocalyps heard cry in heav’n aloud, 

Then when the Dragon, put to fecond rout, 
Came furious down to be reveng’d on men, 
Woe to th' inhabitants on earth: that now, y 
While time was, our £rlt parents had been warn’d 
The coming of their fecret foe, and ’fcap’d, 
Haply fo ’fcap’d his mortal fnare: for now 
Satan, now firit inflam’d with rage, came down, 
The tempter ere th’ accufer of mankind, t * 
To wreak on innocent frail man his lofs 
Of that firft battle, and his flight to hell: 
Yet not rejoicing in his fpeed, though bold, 
Far off, and fearlefs, nor with caufe to boa ft, 
Begins his dire attempt; which nigh the birth jy 
Now rolling boils in his lumultuous breaft; 
And like a devilifh engine back recoils 
Upon himfelf; horror and doubt diftradt 
His troubled thoughts, and from the bottom ftir 
The hell within him; for within him hell 2© 
He brings, and round about him, not 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 ay 
Worfe; ofworfe deeds worie fufferings muft enfue. 
Sometimes tow’ards Eden, which now in his view 
Lay pleafant, his griev’d look he fixes fad; 
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Sometimes tow’ard heav’n and the full-blazing fun. 
Which now fat high in his meridian tower: 39 
Then much revoivin?, thus in fip'hs be<ran. 

O thou that, with furpailing glory crown’d. 
Look’ll from tli/ foie dominion like the god 
Of this new world; at whofe fight all the liars 
Hide their diminilh’d heads; to thee I call, 35 
But with no friendly voice, and add thy name, 
0 fun, to tell thee how I hate thy beams. 
That bring to my remembrance from that Hate 
1 fell, how glorious once above thy fphere; 
Till pride, and world ambition, threw me down, e e 
Warring in heav’n againll heav’n’s macchlefs King. 
Ah wlterefore! 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. 43 
What could be lefs, than to afford him praife. 
The eafiell recompenfe, and pay him thanks. 
How due! yet all his good prov’d ill in me. 
And wrought but malice; lifted up fo high • 
I ’fdeind fubjedlion, and thought one Hep higher 59 
Would let me high’ell, and in a moment quit 
The debt immenfe of endlefs gratitude, 
So burdenfome flill paying, Hill to owe, 
Forgetful what from him I Hill receiv’d; 
Aaid underftood not that a grateful mind 53 
By owing owes not, but Hill pays, at once 
Indebted and difchafg’d; what burden then? 
O had his pow’rful delliny ordain’d 
Me fome inferior angel, I had hood 
Then happy; no unbounded hope h id rais’d 60 
Ambition. Yet, why not ? fome other power 
As great might have'afpir’d, and me though mean 
Drawn to his part; but other pow’rs as great 
Fell not, but (land unihaken, from within 
Or from without, to all temptations arm’d. 63 
Hadll thou the fame free will and jVnv’r to hand? 
Thou hadil. Whom haft thou then, or what t’ accufe, 
But heav’n’s free love, dealt equally all? 
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Be then his love accurs’d, unce love or hate, 
To me alike, it deals eternal woe. 73 
Nay, curs’d be thou; fince againft his thy will 
Chofe freely what it now fo jultly rues. 
Me mii'erable! which way lhall I fly 
Infinite wrath, and infinite defpair? 
Which way 1 fly is hell; my fell am hell; , 75 
And, in die lowed: deep, a lower deep 
Still threat’ning to devour me opens wide. 
To which the hell I fuller ieehis a heav’n. 
O then at lad relent: is there no place 
I,eft for repentance, none for pardon left? 8* 
None left but by fubmiflion; and that word 
Difdain forbids me, and my dread of fhame 
Among the fp’rits beneath, whom I feduced 
With other promifes, and other vaunts 
Than to fubmit, boaliing I could fubdue 85 
Th’ omnipotent. Ay me, they little know 
How dearly I abide that boaft fo vain, 
Under what torments inwardly 1 groan, 
While they adore me on the throne of hell. 
With diadem and feeptre high advanc’d, 90 
The lower Hill I fall, only fupreme 
In mifery: fuch joy ambition finds. 
But fay I could repent, and could obtain, 
By act of grace, my former ftate, how foon 
Would height recall high thoughts, how foon unfay 95 
What feign’d fubmitfion fwore? eai’e 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 deep: 
Which would but lead me to a worle relapfe, 
And heavier fall: fo fhould I purchafe dear 
Short intermifiion bought with double fmart. 
This knows my punilher: therefore as far 
From granting he, as I from begging peace: 
All hope excluded tints, behold in dead 105, 
Of us butcaft, exil’d, his new delight, 
Mankind created, and for him this world. 
So farewel hope, and with hope farewel fear. 
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Farewel remorfe: all good to me is loft; 
Evil be thou my good: by the at leaft 110 
Divided empire with heav’n’s King I hold, 
By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign; 
As man ere long, and this new world, fhall know. 

Thus while he fpake, each paftion dimm’d his face 
Thrice chang’d with pale, ire, envy, and defpair; j 15 
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. Whereot he foorr aware, 
Each perturbation fmooth’d with outward calm, 12» 
Artificer of fraud; and was the firft 
That practis’d falfehood under faintly ftiow. 
Deep malice to conceal, couch’d with revenge. 
Yet not enough had praflis’d to deceive 
Uriel once warn’d; whofe eye purfu’d him down 125 
The way he went, and on th’ Aifyrian mount 
Saw him disfigur’d more than could beial 
Sp’rit of happy fort: his geftures fierce 
He mark’d, and mad demeanour, then alone, 
As he fuppos’d, ail unobferv’d, unfeen 130 
So on he fares, and to the border comes 
Of Eden, where delicious Paradife, 
Now nearer, crowns with her inclofure green. 
As with a rural mound, the champain head 
Of a fteep wildernef , whofe hairy lides 135 
With thicket overgrown, grottefque and wild, 
Accefs deny’d; and over head up grew 
Infuperable height of loftitii lhade, 
Cedar, and pine, and nr, and branching palm, 
A fylvan feene; and as the ranks afeend 14* 
Shade above ftiade, a woody theatre 
Of ftatelieft view. Yet higher than their tops 
The verd’rous wall of Paradife up fprung: 
Which to our general fire g ive profpcsft large 
Into his nether empire neighb’ring round. 145 
And higher than that wall a circling row 
Of goodlieft trees, loaden with faireft fruit, 
Blolfoms and fruits at once of gulden Luc, 
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Appear’d, with gay enamell’d colours mix’d: 
On which the fun more glad imprefs’d his beams, 150 
Than in fair evening cloud, or humid bow, 
When God hath fhowVd the earth; fo lovely feem’d 
That landfkip: and of pure now purer air 
Meets his approach, and to the heart infpires 
Vernal delight and joy, able to drive 155 
All fadnefs but defpair: now gentle gales 
Fanning their odoriferous wings, difpenfe 
Native perfumes, and vhifper whence they ftole 
Thofe balmy fpoils. As when to them v ho fail 
Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are paft 160 
Mozambic, off at fea north-eaft v'inds blow 
Sabean odours from the fpicy fhore 
Of Araby the Blefs’d; with fuch delay 
Well pleas’d they flack their courfe, and many a league 
Chear’d with the grateful fmell old Ocean fmiles: 165 
So entertain’d thofe odorous fweets the fiend, 
Who came their bane; though with them better pleas’d 
Than Afmodeus with the fiihy fume 
That drove him, though enamour’d, from the fpoufe 
Of Tobit’s fon, and with a vengeance fent 179 
From Media poft to Egypt, there faff bound. » 

Now to th’ afeent of that deep lavage hill 
Satan had journey’d on, peniive and flow; 
But further way found none, fo thick intwin’d. 
As one continu’d brake, the undergrowth 1 75 
Of fhrubs and tangling bufhes had perplex’d 
All path of man or bead that pafs’ti that way. 
One gate there only uras, and that look’d ead 
On th’ other fide: which when th’ arch felon faw, 
Due entrance he difdain’d, and, in contempt, 180 
At one flight bound high overleap’d all bound 
Of hill or highed wall, and fheer within 
Lights on his feet. As when a prowling wolf. 
When hunger drives to feek new haunt for prey, 
Watching where diepherds pen their docks at eve 185 
In hurled cotes amid the held fecure, 
Leaps o’er the fence with eafe into the fold: 
Or as a thief, bent to unhoard the cafh 
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Of feme rich burgher, whofe fubftantial doors, 
Crofs-barr’d and bolted fall, fear no aflault, 190 
In at the window climbs, or o’er the tiles: 
So clamb this firft grand thief into God’s fold; 
So fmee into his church lewd hirelings climb. 
Thence up he flew, and on the tree of life, 
The middle tree, and higheft there that grew, 195 
Sat like a cormorant; yet not true life, 
Thereby regain’d, but fad devifing death 
To them who liv’d; nor on the virtue thought 
Of that life-giving plant, but only us’d 
For profpedl, what well-us’d had been tire pledge 200 
Of immortality. So little knows 
Any, but God alone, to value right 
The good before him, but perverts bed things 
To word abufe, or to their meaned ufe. 
Beneath him with new wonder now he views, 205 
To all delight of human fenfe expos’d. 
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’ ead 
Of Eden planted; Eden dretch’d her line 210 
From Auran eadward to the royal towers 
Of great Seleucia, built by Grecian kings. 
Or where the fons of Eden long before 
Dwelt in Telaffar: in this pleafant foil 
His far more pleafant garden God ordain’d; 215 
Out of all the fertile ground he caus’d to grow 
All trees of nobled kind for fight, fmell, tade; 
And all amid them flood the tree of life. 
High eminent, blooming ambrofial fruit 
Of vegetable gold: and next to life, 2 2® 
Our death, the tree of knowledge, grew fad by; 
Knowledge of good bought dear by knowing ill. 
Southward through Eden went a river large. 
Nor chang’d his courfe, but through the ihaggy hill 
Pafs’d underneath ingulf’d; for God had thrown 225 
That mountain as his garden-mould high rais’d 
Upon the rapid current, which through veins 
Of porous earth with kindlv third up-drawn, 

I 
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Rofe a frcfh fountain, and with many a rill 
Water’d the garden; thence united fell 230 
Dowm the fteep glade, and met the nether flood, 
Which from his darkfome paffage now appears; 
And now? divided into four main ftreams, 
Runs diverfe, wand’ring many a famous realm 
And country, whereof here needs no accpunt; 235 
But rather to tell how, if art could tell, 
How from that faphir fount the ciifped brooks, 
Rolling on orient pearl and funds of gold, 
With mazy error under pendent fhades 
Ran nedtar, vifiting each plant, and fed 240 
Flcw’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 imote 
The open field, and w here the unpierc’d fhade 245 
Imbrowm’d the noontide-bow’rs. Thus was this place 
A happy rural feat of various view: 
Groves w hofc rich trees wept odorous gums and balm; 
Cthers whofe fruit burnifh’d with golden rind, 
Hung amiable, Hefperian fables true, 25® 
If true,- here only’, and of delicious talle; 
Betwixt them lawns, or level, downs, and flocks 
Grazing the tender herb, were interpos’d, 
Gr palrny hillock, or the flow’ry lap 
Of feme irriguous valley fpread her llore, 255 
Ilow’rs of all hue, and without thorn the rofe: 
Another fide, umbrageous grets 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 2 60 
Down the flope hills, difpers’d, or in a lake, 
That to the fringed bank with myrtle crown’d 
Her cryftal mirror holds, unite their ftreams. 
The birds their quire apply; airs, vernal airs, 
Breathing the fmell of field and grove, attune 265 
The trembling leaves, while univerftil Pan, 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours in dance, 
Led on th’ eternal fpring. Not that fair field 
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Of Enna, where Proferpine gathering flowers, 
Herfelf a fairer fiow’r, by gloomy Dis 270 
Was gather’d, which cod Ceres all that pain 
To feek her through the world; nor that fweet grove 
Of Daphne by Orontes, and th’ infpir’d 
Caftalian fpring, might with this Paradife 
Of Eden'ftrive; nor that Nyfeian ille 275 
Girt with the river Triton, where old Cham, 
Whom Gentiles Ammon call, and Libyan love, 
Hid Amalthea, and her florid ion 
Young Bacchus, from his Itepdame Rhea’s eyes; 
Nor where Abatlin kings their iilue guard, 2So 
Mount Amara, though this by fome fuppos’d 
True Paradife under the Ethicp line 
By Nilus head, inclos’d with fhi ing rock, 
A whole day’s journey high, but wide remote 
From this Alfyrian garden; where the fiend 285 
Saw undelighted all delight, all kind 
Of living creatures, new to fight, and ftrange. 

Two of far nobler fhape, erect and tall, 
Godlike ere ft, with native honour clad 
In naked majefty, feem’d lords of all: 290 
And worthy feem’d; for in their looks divine 
The image of their glorious Maker fiione, 
Truth, wildom, fanftitude fevere and pure, 
(Severe, hut in true filial freedom plac’d), 
Whence true authority in men: though both 295 
Not equal, as their lex not equal feem’d: 
Lor contemplation he, and valour form’d; 
For foftnefs fhe, and fweet attradtive grace; ^ * 
He for God only, Ihe for God in him. 
His fair large front and eye fublime declar’d 300 
Abfolute rule; and hyacinthin locks 
Round from his parted forelock many hung 
Cluil’ring, but not beneath his flioulders broad: 
She, as a veil, down to the Render waift 
Her unadorned golden treffes wore 305 
Dilhevel’d, but in wanton xingjets wav’d, 
As the vine curls her tendrils, which imply’d 
Subjection, but requir’d with gentle fway, 
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And by Iier yielded, by him beft receiv’d. 
Yielded with coy fubmiffion, modeft pride, 310 
And i'weet reludlant amorous delay. 
Nor thofe myfterious parts were tlren conceal’d; 
Then was not guilty fhame, difhoneft fhame 
Of nature’s works, honour difhonourable, 
Sin-bred, how have ye troubled all mankind 315 
With fhow's intlead, mere fhows of feeming pure, 
And banilh’d from man’s life his happied life, 
Simplicity, and fpotlefs innocence! 
So pafs’d they naked on, nor ihunn’d the fight 
Of God or angels; for they thought no ill: 320 
So hand in hand they pafs’d, the lovelieft pair 
That ever fnce in love’s embraces met; 
Adam the goodlieft man of men fnce born 
His fons, the faireft of her daughters Eve. 
Under a turf of fhade that on a green 3 25 
Stood whifp’ring foft, by a frefh fountain-fide 
They fat them down; a fid after no more toil 
Of their fwreet gard’ning labour than fuffic’d 
To recommend cool zephyr, and made eafe 
More eafy, wholefome third and appetite 330 
More grateful, to their fupper-fruits they fell, 
Nectarine fruits which the compliant boughs 
Yielded them, fide-long as they fat recline 
On the foft downy bank dama.'k’d with flowers; 
The favoury pulp they chew, and in the rind, 335 
Still as they thirfted, fcoop the brimming itream; 
Nor gently purpofe, nor endearing fmiles 
Wanted, nor youthful dalliance, as befeems 
Fair couple, link’d in happy nuptial league, 
Alone as they. About them frifleing,play’d 340 
All beads of th’ earth, fimee wild, and of all chafe 
In wood dr wildernefs, forefl: or den; 
Sporting the lion ramp’d, and in his paw 
Dandled the kid; bears, tygers, ounces, pards, 
Gambol’d before them; th’ unwieldy elephant, 14, 
To make them mirth, us’d all his might, and wreath’d 
His lithe probofeis; clofe the ferpent fly 
Inf nuating, wove with Gordian twine 
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His braided train, and of his iatal guile 
Gave proof unhtaded; others on the grafs 
Couch’d, and now till’d with patture gazing fat, 
Or bedward ruminating; for the fun 
Declin’d was hailing now with prone career 
To th’ ocean-itles, and in th’ afcending fcale 
Ot heav’n the liars that ufher evening rofe: 
When Satan full in gaze, as firft he flood, 
Scarce-thus at length fail’d fpecch recover’d, faid. 

O hell! what do mine eyes with grief behold! 
Into our room of blits thus high advanc’d 
Creatures of other mould, 'earth-born perhaps, 
Not Spirits, yet to heav’nly fr-irits bright 
Little inferior; whom my thoughts purfue 
With wonder, and could love, fo lively tiiincs 
In them divine refemblanee, and fuch grace 
The hand that 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 vanifn, and deliver ye to woe! 
More woe, the more your tafie is now of joy; 
Happy, but for fo happy ill-fccur’d 
Long to continue, and this high feat your heav’n 
111 fenc’d for heaven to keep out inch a foe 
As :iow is enter’d; yet no purpos’d foe 
To you, whom I could pity thus forlorn, 
Though I unpitied. League with you I feek 
And mutual amity, fo llrait, fo clofe, 
That I with you mull dwell, or you with me 
Henceforth: my dwelling haply may not pleafe, 
Like this fair Paradife, your fenfe; yet fuch 
Accept your Maker’s works; he gave it me, 
Which I as freely give: hell ihall unfold, 
To entertain you two, her widell gates, 
And fetid forth all her kings; there will be room. 
Not like thefe narrow limits, to receive 
Your numerous offspring; if no better place, 385 
Thank him who puts me loath to this revenge 
On you who wrong me not for him who wrong’d. 
And fhould I at your harmlefs innocence 
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Melt, as I do, yet public reafon juft, 
Honour and empire with revenge enlarg’d 390 
By conqu’ring this new world, compels me now 
To do what ell'e, though damn’d, I fhould abhor. 

So fpake the fiend, and with neceffity, 
The tyrant’s plea, excus’d his devilifh deeds. 
Then from his lofty Hand on that high tree 395 
Down he alights among the fportful herd 
Of thofe four-footed kinds, himfelf now one, 
Now other, as their fhape ferv’d beft his end 
Nearer to view his prey, and unlpy’d 
To mark what of their ftate he more might learn, 400 
By word or adtion mark’d: about them round 
A lion now he ftalks with fiery glare; 
Then as a tyger, who by chance hath fpy’d 
In fome purlieu two gentle fawns at play, 
Strait couches clofe, then riling changes oft 405 
His couchant watch, as one who chofe his ground, 
Whence ruffling he might fureft fei/.e 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 foie part, of all thefe joys. 
Dearer thyfelf than all; needs muff the power 
That made us, and for us this ample world, 
Be infinitely good, and of his good 
As liberal and free as infinite; 415 
That rais’d us from the daft, and plac’d us here 
In all this happinefs, who at his hand 
Have nothing merited, nor can perform 
Ought whereof he hath need; he who requires 
Prom us no other fervice than to keep 420 
This one, this eafy charge, of all the trees 
In Paradife that bear delicious fruit 
So variou -;, that to tafte that only tree 
Of knowledge, planted by the tree of life;. 
So near grows death to life, whate’er death is, 42 5 
Some dreadful thing no doubt; for well thou know’ft 
God hath pronounc'd it death to tafte that tree, 
The only iigii of our obedience left. 
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Among fo many figns of pow’r and rule 
Conferr’d upon us, and dominion given 430 
Over all other creatures that poflefs 
Earth, air, and fea. Then let us not think hard 
One eafy prohibition, who enjoy 
Free leave fo large to all things elfe, and choice 
Unlimited of manifold delights: 455 
But let us ever praife him, and extol 
His bounty, following our delightful talk, 
To prune thefe growing plants and tend thefe flowers; 
Which were it toilfome, yet with thee were fweet. 

To whom thus Eve teply’d. O thou for whom 440 
And from wrhom I was form’d, flefii of thy flelh. 
And without cvhom am to no end, my guide 
And head, what thou halt laid is juft and right. 
For we to him indeed all praifes owe, 
And daily thanks; I chiefly, who enjoy 4^5 
So far the happier lot, enjoying thee 
Pre-eminent by fo much odds, while thou 
Like confort to thyfelf canlt no where find. 
That day I oft remember, when from fleep 
I firft awak’d, and found myfelf repos’d 4j;o 
Under a ihade on flow ’rs, much wond’ring where 
And what I Was, whence thither brought, and how. 
Not diftant far from thence a murm’ring found 
Of waters ilfu’d from a cave, and fpread 
Into a liquid plain, then flood unmov’d 455 
Pure as th’ expance of heav’n; I thither went 
With unexperienc’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 oppoftte 460 
A fliape within the wat’ry gleam appear’d. 
Bending to look on me: I flatted back. 
It ftarted back; but pleas’d I foon return’d. 
Pleas’d it return’d as foon with anfw’rihg looks 
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 thyfelf; 
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With thee it came and goes: but follow me, 
And I will bring thee where no Shadow liays 470 
Thy coming, and thy loft embraces, he 
Whofe image thou art; him thou ihait enjoy 
Infeparably thine; to him ihali bear 
Multitudes like thyfelf, and thence be call’d 
Mother cf human race. What could 1 do, 475 
But follow lirait, inrifibly thus led? 
Till I dpy’d thee, fair indeed and tall, 
Under a platan; yet methonght lefs fair, 
Lefs winning foft, lei's amiably mild, 
Than that fmooth wat’ry image: back I turn’d; 480 
Thou following, cry’d aloud, Return, fair Eve, 
Whom fly’ft thou? whom thou fly’ft, of him thou art, 
His flefh, his bone-; to give thee be’ing I lent 
Out of my fide to thee, neared my heart, 
Subftantial life, to have thee by my fide 485 
Henceforth an individual folate dear; 
Part of my foul I feek thee, and thee claim 
My other half. With that thy gentle hand 
Seiz’d mine: I yielded; and from that time fee 
How beauty is excell’d by manly grace, 490 
And wifdcm, which aione is truly fair. 

So fpake our general mother, and with eyes 
Of conjugal attraction unreprov’d 
And meek furrender, half embracing lean’d 
On our firft father; half her fwelling bread 495 
Naked met his, under the flowing gold 
Of her loofe treffes hid; he in delight, 
Both of her beauty and fubmiflive charms. 
Smil’d with fuperior love, as Jupiter 
On Juno fmiles, when he impregns the clouds 500 
That ihed May flow’rs, and prefs’d her matron lip 
With-kifles pure. Afide the devil turn’d 
For envy; yet with jealous leer malign 
Ey’d them alliance," and to himfelf thus plain’d. 

Sight hateful, fight tormenting! thus thefe two, 505 
Imparadis’d in one another’s arms, 
The happier Eden fnall enjoy their fill 
Of blifs on blifs; while I to hell am thruft, 
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Where neither joy nor love, but fierce defire* 
Among our other torments not the leuft, 5 1 a 
Still unfulfilrd with pain of longing pines. 
Yet let me not forget what I have gain’d 
Prom their own mouths: all is not theirs, it feems; 
One fatal tree there hands, of knowledge call’d. 
Forbidden them to taile. Knowledge forl'idden? 515 
Sufpicious, reafonlefs. Why fhould their Lord' 
Envy them that ? can it be fin to know ? 
Can it be death? and do they only hand 
By ignorance? is that their happy ftate, 
The proof of their obedience, and their faith? 520 
O fiir foundation laid whereon to build 
Their ruin? Hence I will excite their minds 
With more defire to know, and to rejedl 
Envious commands, invented with defign 
To keep them low, whom knowledge might exalt 525 
Equal with gods: afpiring to be fuch, 
They tafle, and die: what likelier can enfue ? 
But firfl with narrow fearch I muff walk round 
This garden, and no comer leave unfpy’d; 
A chance but chance may lead where I may meet 53® 
Some wand’ring fp’rits of heav’n, by fountain-fide, 
Or in thick fhade retir’d from him to draw 
What further would be learn’d. Live while ye may. 
Yet happy pair; enjoy, till I return, 
Short pleafures, for long woes are to fucceed. 535 

So faying, his proud itep he fcornful turn’d, 
But with fly circumfpettion and began [roam. 
Through wood, through wafte, o’er hill, o’er dale, his 
Mean while in utmoft longitude, where heaven 
With earth and ocean meets, the letting fun 540 
Slowly defccnded, and with right afpedt 
Againft the eaflern gate of Paradife 
Levell’d his evening-rays: it was a pock 
Of alabaiter, pil’d up to the clouds, 
Confpicuous far, winding with one afcent 
Acceffible from earth, one entrance high; 
The reft was craggy cliff, that overhung 
Still as it rofe, impoflible to climb. 
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Betwixt the rocky pillars Gabriel fat, 
Chief of th’ angelic guards, awaiting night; 55a 
About him exercis’d heroic games 
Th’ unarmed youth of heav’n, bilt nigh at hand 
Celt ilia l armoury, fhields, helms, and fpears, 
Hung high, with diamonds flaming, and with gold. 
Thither came Uriel, gliding through the even 555 
On a fun-beam, fwift as a fhooting liar 
In autumn thwarts the night, when vapours fir’d 
Imprefs’d the air, and fhews the mariner 
From what point of his com pals to beware 
Impetuous winds: he thus began in hade. 56a 

Gabriel, to thee thy courfe by lot hath given 
Charge and llrift watch, that to this happy place 
No evil thing approach or enter in. 
This day at height of noon came to my fphere 
A fpirit, zealous, as he feem’d, to know 565 
More of th’ Almighty’s works, and chiefly man, 
God’s lateft imarm: I defcrib’d his way. 
Bent all on fpecd, and mark’d his airy gait; 
But in the mount that lies from Eden north, 
Where he firA lighted, foon difcern’d his looks 57# 
Alien from heaven, with paffions foul obfcur’d: 
Mine eye purfu’d him Aill, but under fhade 
Lofi fight of him: one of the banilh’d cre w, 
I fear, hath ventur’d from the deep to raife, 
New troubles; him thy care mu A be to find. 575 

To whom the winged warrior thus return’d. 
Uriel, no wonder if thy perfect fight, 
Amid the fun’s bright circle where thou fitt’A, 
See-far and wide: in at this gate none pals 
The vigilance here plac’d, buf fuch as come 589 
Well known from heav’n; and fince meridian hour 
No creature thence: if fp’rit of other fort, 
So minded, hath o’erleap’d thefe earthy bounds 
On purpofe, hard thou kpow’A it to exclude 
Spiritual flibfiance with corporeal bar. 585 
But if within the circuit of thefe walks, 
In whatfoever Aiape he lurk, of whom 
Thou tell’A, by morrow dawning 1 fnall know. 
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So promis’d he; and Uriel to his charge 
Return’d on that bright beam, whole point now rais’d 
Bore him Hope downward to the fun now fall’n 591 
Beneath th’ Azores; whether the prime orb, 
Incredible how iwift, had thither roll’d 
Diurnal, or this lefs volubile earth. 
By Ihorter flight to th’ cad, had left him there $95 
Arraying with refieifted purple and gold 
The clouds that on his weftem throne attend. 

Now came dill evening on, and twilight gray 
Had in her fober livery all things clad; 
Silence accompanied; for bead and bird, 600 
They to their graffy couch, thefe to their neds 
Were dunk; all but the wakeful nightingale; 
She all night long her amorous defcant fung; 
Silence was pleas’d; now glow’d the firmament 
With living laphirs: Hefperus, that led 605 
The dairy hod, rode blighted, till the moon 
Riling in cloudy majedy, 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’hcur 610 
Of night, and all tilings now retir’d to red, 
Mind us of like repofe, lince God hath fet 
Labour and red, as day and night, to men 
Succefiive; and the timely dew of deep 
Now falling with foft dumb’rous weight, inclines 61 j 
Our eye-lids: other creatures all day long 
Rove idle unemploy’d, and lefs need red; 
Man hath his daily work of body’ or mind 
Appointed, which declares his dignity, 
And the regard of heay’n, on all his ways; 
While other animals unactive range. 
And of their doings God takes no account. 
To-morrow, ere frelh morning dreak the pd 
With fird approach of light, we mud be rifen, 
And at our prefent labour, to reform 
Yon dow’ry arbour, yonder alleys green, 
Our walk at noon, with branches overgrown, 
That mock our fcant manuring, and require 
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More hands than ours to lop their wanton growth: 
Thofe bloffoins alio, and thole dropping gums, 630 
That lie beftrown, unfightly and unimooth, 
Aik riddance, if we mean to tread with eafe; 
Mean while, as Nature wills, night bids us reft. 

To whom thus Eve, with perfe<£t beauty’ adorn’d. 
My author and difpofcr, what thou bidft 635 
Unargu’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 conYerfing I forget all time; 
All feafons, and their change, all pleafe alike. 640 
Sweet is the breath of morn, her rifmg fweet, 
With charm of earlieft birds; pleafant the fun, 
When firft on this delightful land he fpreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree,.fruit, and flower, 
Glift’ring with dew; fragrant the fertile earth 645 
After fort fhow’rs; and fweet the coming on 
Of grateful evening mild; then iilent night. 
With this her folemn bird, and .this fair moon, 
And thefe the games of heav’n, her ftarry train: 
But neither breath of morn, when fhe afeends 650 
With charm of earlieft birds; nor rifmg fun 
On this delightful land; nor herb, fruit, flower, 
Glift’ring with dew; nor fragrance after fhowers; 
Nor grateful evening mild; nor filent night, 
With this her folemn bird, nor walk by moon, 655 
Or glitt’ring ftar-light, .without thee is fweet. 
But wherefore all night long fliine thefe? for whom 
This glorious fight, when fleep hath ihut all eyes? 

To whom our general anceftor reply’d. 
Daughter of God and man, accomplifti’d Eve, 66© 
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, 
Miniil’rirtg light prepar’d, they fet and rife; 
Left total darknfefs fhould by night regain 665 
Her old pofleffion, and extinguilh life 
In nature and all things; which thefe foft fires 
Not only’ enlighten, but with kindly heat 
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Of various influence foment and warm, 
Temper or nourifh, or in part filed down 670 
Their flellar virtue on all kinds that grow 
On earth, made hereby apter to receive 
Perfection from the fun’s more potent ray. 
Thefe then, though unbeheld in deep of night, 674 
Shine not in vain; nor think, though men were none. 
That heav’n would want fpedtators, God want praife: 
Millions of fpiritual creatures walk the earth 
Unfeen, both when we wake, and when we fleep: 
All thefe with ceafelefs praile his works behold 
Both day and night: how often, from the Iteep 
Of echoing hill or thicket, have we heard 
Celeftial voices to the midnight air, 
Sole, or refponfrve each to others note, 
Singing their great Creator? oft in bands 
While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk, 
With heav’nly touch of inftrumental founds 
In full harmonic number join’d, their fongs 
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to heav’n. 

Thus talking, hand in hand along they pais’d 
On to their blifsful bow’r: it was a place 
Chos’n by the fov’reign planter, when he fram’d 
All things to man’s delightful ufe; the roof 
Of thickefl: covert was inwoven (hade 
Laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew 
Of firm and fragrant leaf; on either fide 
Acanthus, and each odorous bufhy flirub, 
Eenc’d up the verdant wall; each beauteous flower, 
Iris all hues, rofes, and jeffamin. 
Rear’d high their flourifh’d heads between, and wrouglit 
Mofaic; under foot the violet, 700 
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay 
Broider’d the ground, more colour’d than with Hone 
Of coftlieft emblem: other creature here, 
Beafi, bird, infetf, or worm, durft enter none; 
Such was their awe of man. In fhadier bower 70? 
More facred and fequefter’d, though but feign’d, 
Pan or Sylvanus never flept, nor nymph, 
Nor Faunus haunted. Here, in dole recefs, 
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With flowers, garlands, and fweet fmelling herbs 
Efpoui'ed Eve deck’d flrfl; her nuptial bed, 710 
And heav’nly quires the hymennean fung, 
What day the genial angel to our fire 
Brought her, in nakecf beauty more adorn’d, 
More lovely, than Pandora, whom the gods 
Endow’d with all their gifts, and, O! too like 715 
In fad event, when to th’ unwifer fon 
Of Japhet brought by Hermes, flie infnar’d 
Mankind with her fair looks, to be aveng’d 
On him who had Hole Jove’s authentic fire. 

Thus at their fliady lodge arriv’d both flood, 720 
Both turn’d, and under open fky ador’d 
The god that made both fky, air, earth, and heav’n, 
Which they beheld, the moon’s refplendent globe, 
And ftarry pole: Thou alfo mad’fi the night, 
Maker omnipotent, and thou the day, 725 
Which we in our appointed work employ’d 
Have finifh’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 uncropt falls to the ground. 
But thou haft promis’d from us two a race 
To fill the earth, who lhall with us extol 
Thy goodnefs infinite, both when we wake, 
And when we feek, as now, thy gift of fleep. 735 

This faid unanimous, ami other rites 
Obferving none, but adoration pure, 
Which God likes beft, into their inmoft bower 
Handed they went; and eas’d the putting off 
Thefe troublefome difguifes which we wear, 74® 
Strait fide Jiy fide were laid; nor turn’d, I ween, 
Adam from his fair fpoufe, nor Eve the rites 
Myfterious of connubial love refus’d: 
Whatever hypocrites aufterely talk 
Of purity, and place, and innocence. 725 
Defaming as impure what God declares 
Pure, and commands to fome, leaves free to all. 
Our Maker bids increafe: who bids abftain. 
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But our deflroyer, foe to God and man? 
Hail, wedded love, myfterious law, true fource 75* 
Of human offspring, foie propriety 
In Paradife of all things common elfe. 
By thee adult’rous luff was driv’n from men, 
Among the be dial herds to range; by thee 
Founded in reafon, loyal, juft, and pure, 755 
Relations dear, and ail the charities 
Of father, fon, and brother, firft were known. 
1 ..x be’ it, that I Should write thee fm or lhame. 
Or think thee unbefitting holieft place, 
Perpetual fountain of domeftic fweets, 760 
Whofe bed is undefil’d and chafte pronounc’d, 
Prefent, or paft, as faints and patriarchs us’d. 
Here Love his golden Shafts employs, here lights 
His conftant lamp, and waves his purple wings. 
Reigns here and revels; not in the bought fmilc 765 
Of harlots, lovelefs, joylefs, unendear’d, 
Cafual fruition; nor in court-amours, 
Mix’d dance, or wanton mafk, or midnight-ball. 
Or ferenade, which the ftarv’d lover fmgs 
To his proud fair, bed quitted with difdain. 770 
Thefe lull’d by nightingales, embracing Ueep; 
And on their naked limbs the flow’ry roof 
Show’f’d rofes, which the morn repair’d. Sleep on, 
Blefs’d pair; and, O yet happieft, if ye feek 
No happier ftate, and know no more. 775 

Now had night meafur’d with her fhadowy cone 
Half way up hill this vaft fublunar vault, 
And from their ivory port the Cherubim 
Forth iffuing at th’ accuftom’d hour, flood arm’d 
To their night watches in warlike parade; 7So 
When Gabriel to his next in pow’r thus fpake. 

Uzziel, half thefe draw off, and coaft the fouth 
With ftricleft watch; thefe other wheel the north; 
Our circuit meets full weft. As flame they part, 
Half wheeling to the ihield, half to the fpear. 787 
1' rom thefe, two ftrong and lubtile fp’rits he call’d 
T hat near him flood, ;ind gave them thus in charge. 
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Illume! and Zephon, with wing’d fpeed 
Search through 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 And, feize fall, and hither bring. 

So faying, on he led his radiant files. 
Dazzling the moon: thefe to the bow’r diretff, 
In fearch of whom they fought: him there they found 
Squat like a toad, dole at the ear of Eve, 8co 
Elfaying by his devilifli art to reach 
Th’ organs of her fancy, and with them forge 
lliufions as he lift, phantafms and dreams; 
Or if, infpiring venom, he might taint 
Th’ animal fpirits, that from pure blood arife 805 
lake gentle breaths from rivers pure, thence raife 
At leafl; diftemper’d, difeontented thoughts, 
Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate defires, 
Blowm up with high conceits ingend’ring pride. 
Him thus intent, Ithuriel with his fpear 
Touch’d lightly, for no fallehood can endure 
Touch of celeftial temper, but returns 
Of force to its own likenefs; up he ftarts 
Difcover’d and furpris’d. As when a fpark 
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
Fit for the tun fome magazine to ftore 
Againft a rumour’d war, the fmutty grain 
With Hidden blaze diffus’d, inflames the air; 
So ftarted up in his own fhape the fiend. 
Back ftept thofe two fair angels- half amaz’d 
So hidden to behold the grifly king; 
Vet thus, unmov’d with fear, accoft him foon. 

Which of thofe rebel fp’rits adjudg’d to hell 
Corn’ll thou, efcap’d thy prifon? and transform’d, 
Why fan’ll 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 fcorn, 
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Know ye not me ? ye knew me once no mate 
For you, there fitting where ye durft not foar: 
Not to know me argues yourielves unknown, 830 
The loweft of your throng; or if ye knew, 
Why aik. ye, and fuperfiuous begin 
Your mefiage, like to end as much in vain? 

To whom thus Zephon, anfw’ring fcorn with fcorn. 
Think not, revolted fp'rit, thy lhape the fame Sjj 
Or undiminifh’d brightntfs to be known, 
As when thou Hood’d in heav’n upright and pure; 
That glory then, when thou no more waft good. 
Departed from thee; and thou refembl’ft now 
Thy fin and place of doom obfcure and foul. 840 
But come, for thou, be fure, fhult give account 
To him who fent us, whofe charge is to keep 
This place inviolable, and thefe from harm. 

Solpake the Cherub; and his grave rebuke, 
Severe in youthful beauty, added grace 845 
Invincible: abafh’d the devil ftood, 
And felt how awful goodnefs is, and faw 
Virtue in her lhape how lovely; law, and pin’d 
His lofs; but chiefly to find here obferv’d 
His luftre vifibly impar’d; yet feem’d 850 - 
Undaunted. If I mu ft contend, faid he, 
Bcft with the heft, the fender not the fent, 
Or all at once: more glory will be won, 
Or lefs be loft. Thy fear, faid Zephon bold, 
Will fave us trial what the leaft can do 855 
Single againft the 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, nor elfe difmay’d. Now drew they nigh 
The weftern point, where thofe half-rounding guards 
Juft met, and doling ftood in fquadron join’d, 
Awaiting next command. To whom their chief, 
Gabriel from the front thus call’d aloud. 865 

O friends, I hear the tread of nimble feet 
HaPiing this way, and now by glimple difcern 

K 3 
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Ithuriel and Zephon through the ihade; 
And with them comes a third of regal port. 
But faded fplendor wan; who by his gait 870 
And fierce demeanor feems the prince of hell. 
Not likely to part hence without conteft; 
Stand firm, for in his look defiance lours. 

He fcarce had ended, when thofe two approach’d. 
And brief related whom they brought, v. here found, 
How bufied, in what form and poflure couch’d. 876 

To whom with Hern regard thus Gabriel fpake. 
Why hail thou, Satan, broke the bounds prefcrib’d 
To thy tranfgreflions, and difturb’d the charge 
Of others, who approve rfot to tranfgrefs 880 
By thy example, but have pow’r and right 
To queftion thy bold entrance on this place; 
Employ’d, it feems, to violate flecp, and thofe 
Whofe dwellings God liath planted here in blifs? 

To whom thus Satan wi;h contemptuous brow, 885 
Gabriel, thou hadft in heav’n tlx’ efieem of wife, 
And inch I held thee; but this queftion afk’d 
Puts me in doubt. Lives there who loves his pain? 
Who ■would not, finding way, break loofe irom hell, 
Tho’ thitlier doom’d ? Thou would If thyfelf, no doubt, 
And boldly venture to w hatever place 891 
Earthed from pain, where thou might’ft hope to change 
Torment with eafe, and fooneft recompenie 
Dole with delight, which in this place I fought; 
To thee no reafon, who know’d only good, 895 
But evil had not try’d: and wilt objeft 
Elis will who bound us? let him direr bar 
His iron gates, if he intends our day 
In that dark durance: thus much v hat was afk’d. 
The red is true, they found me where they fay; qco 
But that implies not violence or harm. 

Thus he in fcorn. The warlike angel mov’d, 
Difdainfully half fmiling, thus reply’d. 
O lofs of one in heav’n to judge of wife. 
Since Satan fell, whom foily overthrew,^ 9CJ 
And now returns him from his prifon Tcap’d, 
Gravely in doubt, whether to hold them wife 
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Or not, who aflt whnt boldnefs brought him hither 
Unlicenc’d from his bounds in hell prefcrib’d; 
So wife he judges it to ily from pain 9x0 
However, and to ’fcape his punifhment. 
So judge thou Hill, prefumptuous, till the wrath, 
Which thou incurr’lt by flying, meet thy flight 
Sev’nfold, and fcourge that wifdom back to hell, 
Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain 915 
Can equal anger infinite provok’d.' 
But wherefore thou alone? wherefore with thee 
Come not all hell broke loofe? is pain to them 
Lefs pain, lefs to be fled? or thou than they 
I,efs hardy to endure? courageous chief, 92© 
The fi> il in flight from pain, had ft thou alledg’d 
To thy deferted hoft this caufe of flight, 
Thou lurely had ft not come foie fugitive. 

To which the fiend thus anfwer’d, frowning ftern. 
Not that I lefs endure, or ihrink from pain, 925 
Infulting angel; well thou know’ll I (food 
Thy fiercelt, when in battle to thy aid 
The blafting vollied thunder made all fpeed, 
And feconded thy tlfe not dreaded fpear. 
But Hill thy words at random, as before, 93® 
Argue thy unexpericnce what behoves 
From hard cflays and ill fuccefles pall 
A faithful leader not to hazard all 
Through ways of danger by liimfelf untry’d: 
I therefore, I alone firlt undertook 935 
To wing the defolate abyfs, and fpv 
This new created world, whereof in hell 
Fame is not illent, here in hope to find 
Better abode, and my alBifted powers 
To fettle here on earth, or in mid air; 940 
Though for polfeffion put to try once more , 
What thou and thy gay legions dare againft; ' 
Whofe eafier bufmefs were to ferve their Lord 
High up in heav’n, with fongs to hymn his throne. 
And practic’d diftances to cringe, not fight. 945 

To whom the warrior angel foon reply’d. 
To fay and ftrait unfay, pretending firll 
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95® 

955 

Wife to fly pain, profefling next the fpy, 
Argues no leader, but a liar trac’d, 
Satan, and could thou faithful add? O name, 
O facred name of faithfulnefs profan’d! 
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, 
Allegiance to th’ acknowledg’d pow’r fupreme ? 
And thou, fly hypocrite, who now would’it feem 
Patron of liberty, who more than thou 
Once fawn’d, and cring’d, and fervily, ador’d 
Heav’n’s awful monarch? wherefore, but in hope 96 
To difpoffefs him, and thyfelf to reign? 
But mark what I arreed thee now, Avant; 
Fly thither whence diou fledd: if from this hour 
W’ithin thefe hallow’d limits thou appear, 
Back to th’ infernal pit, I drag thee chain’d, 
And feal thee fo, as henceforth not to fcorn 
The facile gates of hell too flightly burr’d. 

So threaten’d he; but Satan to no threats 
Gave heed, but waxing more in rage, reply’d. 

Then when I am thy captive talk of chains, 
Proud limitary Cherub, but ere then 
Far heavier load thyfelf expedl to feel 
From my prevailing arm, thougli heav’n’s king 
Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy compeers, 
Us’d to the yoke, draws his triumphant wheels 
In progrefs through the road of heav’n ftar-pav’d. 

While thus he fpake, th’ angelic fquadron bright 
Turn’d fiery red, fharp’nirg 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 harveft waving bends 
Her bearded groves of ears, which way the wind 
Sways them; die careful ploughman doubting ftands,. 
Left on the threfhing-floor his hopeful fheaves 
Prove chaff. On th’ other fide, Satan alarm’d 985 
Colleifting all his might, dilated flood, 
Like Teneriff or Atlas unremov’d: 

965 

970- 

975 
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His flature reach’d the iky, and on his ere ft 
Sat horror plum’d; nor wanted in his grafp 
What i'eem’d bothfpearand fhield. Nowdreadful deeds 
Might have enfu’d, not only Paradil'e 991 
In this commotion, but the ftarry cope 
Of heav’n perhaps, or all the elements, 
At leal! had gone to wrack, diilurb’d and torn 
With violence of this conflict, had not foon 995 
Th’ Eternal, to prevent fuch horrid fray, 
Hung forth in heav’n his golden feales, yet feen 
Betwixt Aftrea and the Scorpion fign, 
Wherein all things created firft he weigh’d, 
The pendulous round earth with balanc’d air i oo» 
In counterpoife, now ponders all events, 
Battles and realms: In thefe he put two weights, 
The fequel each of parting and of fight; 
The latter quick up flew, and kick’d the beam; 
Which Gabriel fpying, thus befpoke the fiend. tooy 

Satan, I know thy ftrength, and thou know’ll 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, though doubled now 
To trample thee as mire: for proof look up, 1010 
And read thy lot in yon celeftial fign, 
Where thou art weigh’d, and fhown how light, how 

weak, 
If thou refill. The fiend look’d up, and knew 
His mounted fcale aloft: no more; but fled 
Murm’ring, and withhim fled the lhades of night. 1015 

The Enb of the FourthBook. 
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PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK V. 

The A R G U M ENT. 

Morning approached. Eve relates to Adam her tronhlefome 
dream; he likes it not, yet comforts her they come forth 
to their day-labours : their morning hymn at the door of 
their bower. God, to render man inexcufable, fe?ids 
Raphael to admonijh him of his obedience, of his free 
eftate, of his enemy near at hand, who he is, and why 
his enemy, and whatever elfe may avail Adam to know. 
Raphael comes down to Paradife, his appearance defcrib- 
ed, his coming difcerned by Adam afar of ftting at the 
door of his bower; he goes out to meet him, brings him 
to his ledge, entertains him with the choiceft fruits of 
Paradife got together by Eve; their difeourfe at table: 
Raphael performs his mefage; minds Adam of his fate 
and of his enemy; relates, at Adam's requef, who that 
enemy is, and how he came to befo, beginningfrom his fif 
revolt in heaven, and the occafton thereof; how he drew 
his legions after him to the parts of the north, and there 
incited them to rebel with him, perf lading all but only' 
Ahdiel a Seraph, who in argument difuades and oppofes 
him, then forfakes him. 

"X T OW morn, her rofy fteps in th’ eaftem clime 
IN Advancing, low’d die earth with orient pearl. 
When Adam wak’d; lb cuftom’d; lor his fiecp 
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Was airy light from pure digefHon bred, 
And temp’rate vapours bland, which th’ only found 
Of leaves and fuming rills, Aurora’s fan, 6 
Lightly difpers’d, and the Ihrill matin long 
Of birds on every bough; fo much the more 
His wonder was to find unwaken’d Eve 
With trell'es 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 enamour’d, and beheld 
Beauty, which whether waking or afleep 
Shot forth peculiar graces; then with voice 15 
Mild, as when Zephyrus on Flora breathes. 
Her hand fcft 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 morningfliines, and the freili field 20 
Calls us; we lofe the prime, to mark how fpring 
Our tended plants, hove blows the citron grove, 
What drops the mirrh, and what the balmy reed, 
How nature paints her colours, how the bee 
Sits on the bloom extra (fling liquid fweet. 25 

Such whifp’ring wak’d her, but with ftartled eye 
On Adam; whom embracing, thus fhe fpake. 

O foie in whom my thoughts find all repofe. 
My glory, my perfeffion, glad I fee 
Thy face, and'morn return’d: for I this night 3© 
(Such night till this I never pafs’d) have dream’d 
If dream’d, not, as I oft am wont, of thee, 
Works of day part, or morrow’s next defign; 
But of offence 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 find. 
Why fleep’ft thou Eve ? now is the plcafant time. 
The cool, the filent, fave where filcnce yields 
To the night-warbling bird, that now awake ao 
Tunes fweeteft his love labour’d fong; now reigns 
Full orb’d the moon, and with more pleafing light 
Shadowy fets off the face of things; in vain, 
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If none regard: heav’n wakes with all his eyes; 
Whom to behold but thee, Nature’s defire? 45 
In whofe fight all things joy, with ravilhinent 
Attracted by thy beauty itiil to gaze. 
I rofe as at thy call, but found thee not; 
To find thee I directed then my walk; 
And on, methought, alone I pafs’d through ways 50 
That brought me on a fudden to the tree 
Of interdicted knowledge: fair it feem’d, 
Much fairer to my fancy than by day: 
And as I wond’ring look’d, helide it flood 
One lhap’d and wing’d like one of thofe from heav’n 
By us oftfeen; his dewy locks diftill’d 56 
A mbrofia; on that tree he alfo gaz’d; 
And, O fair plant, laid he, with fruit furcharg’d, 
Deigns none to eafe thy load, and tafie thy fweet, 
Nor God, nor man? Is knowledge fo defpis’d? 60 
Or envy’, or what referve forbids to taile? 
Forbid who will, none fliall from me with-hold 
Longer thy offer’d good; w hy elfe fet here? 
This laid, lie paus’d not, but with vfent’rous arm 
He pluck’d, he tailed: me damp horror chill’d 65 
At fuch bold words vouch’d with a deed fo bold. 
But he thus overjoy’d, O fruit divine. 
Sweet of thyfelf, but much more fweet thus crept, 
Forbidden here, it feems, as only fit 
For gods, yet able to make gods of men: 73 
Ami why not gods of men, iince good, the more 
Communicated, more abundant grows, 
The author not impair’d, but honour’d more? 
Here, happy creature, fair angelic Eve, 
Partake thou alfo; happy though thou art, 7 5 
Happier thou may’ll be, worthier canll not be: 
Taile this, and be henceforth among the gods 
Thyfelf a goddefs, not to earth confin’d, 
But fometimes in the air, as we; fometimes 
Afcend to heav’n, by merit thine, and fee 80 
What life the gods live there, and fuch live thou. 
So faying, he drew nigh, and to me herd, 
Ev’n to my mouth, of that fame fruit held part 
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Which he had pluck’d; the pleafant favoury fmell 
So quicken’d appetite, that I, methought, 85 
Could not but tafte. Forthwith up to the clouds 
With him I flew, and underneath beheld 
The earth outftretch’d immenfe, a profpect wide 
And various: wond’ring at my flight and change 
To this high exaltation; fuddenly 9® 
My guide was gone, and I, methought, funk 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 anfwer’d fad. 

Belt image of myfelf, and dearer half, 9.5 
The trouble of thy thoughts this night in fleep 
Affeifls me equally: nor can I like 
This uncouth dream, of evil fprung, I fear: 
Yet evil whence? in thee can harbour none. 
Created pure. But know, that in the foul IGO 
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, airy 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 misjoining ffiapes. 
Wild work produces oft, and moft in dreams, 
111 matching words and deeds long paft or late. 
Some fuch refemblances, methinks, I find 
Of our laft evening’s talk, in this thy dream, 115 
But w'ith addition ftrange; yet be not fad. 
Evil into the mind of God or man 
May come and go, fo unapprov’d, and leave 
No fpot or blame behind: which gives me hope 
That what in fleep thou didft abhor to dream, 12® 
Waking thou never wilt confent to do. 
Be not difhearten’d then, nor cloud thofe looks. 
That wont to be more chearful and ferene, 

L 
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Than when fair morning firil fmiles on the world: 
And let us to our frelh emploj^ments rife, 125 
Among the groves, the fountains, and the flowers 
That open now their choicefl hofcm’d imells, 
Referv’d from night and kept for thee in llore. 

So chear’d he his fair fpoufe, and Ihe was thear’d; 
But filently a gentle tear let fall 130 
From either eye, and wip’d them with her hair; 
Two other precious drops that ready flood, 
Each in their cryftal fluicc, he ere they fell 
Kifs’d, as the gracious ligns of fweet remorfe: 
And pious awe, that fear’d to have offended. 135 

So all was clear’d, and to the field they hafio. 
But fir ft, from under fliady arb’rous roof 
Soon as they forth were come to open fight 
Of day-fgring, and the fun who fcarce up rifen, 
With wheels yet hovering o’er the ocean-brim, 140 
Shot parallel to the earth his dewy ray, > 
Difcovering in wide landflcip all the eaft 
Of Paradife and Eden’s happy plains, 
Lowly they bow’d adoring, and began 
Their orifons, each morning duly paid J45 
In various ftyle; for neither various ftyle 
Nor holy rapture wanted they to praife 
Their Maker, in fit ftrains pronounc’d or fung 
Unmeditated, inch prompt eloquence 
Flow’d from their lips, in profe or numerous verfe, 
More tuneable than needed lute or harp 151 
To add more fw-eetnefs; and they thus began. 

Thefe are thy glorious wTorks, Parent of good 
Almighty, thine this uni venal frame, 
Thus wondrous fair; thyfelf how wondrous then! 155 
Unfpeakable, who fitt’ft above thefe heav’hs, 
To us invifible, or dimly feen 
In thefe thy love ft works; yet thefe declare 
Thy goodnefs beyond thought, and pow’r divine. 
Speak ye who belt can tell, ye ions of light, 160 
Angels; for ye behold him, and with fimg. 
And choral fymphonies, day without night-. 
Circle his throne rejoicing; ye in heav’n. 
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On earth join all ye creatures to extol 
Him nrft, him lalt, him midft, and without end. 165 
Faireft of liars, latl in the train of night, 
If better thou belong not to the dawn. 
Sure pledge of day, that crown’ll the fmiling morn 
With thy bright circlet, prune him in thy fphere, 
While day arifes, that fweet hour of prime. 17°' 
Thou fun, of this great world both eye and foul, 
Acknowledge him thy greater; found his praiie 
In thy eternal courfe, both when thou climb’ll, 
And when high noon hall gain’d, and when thou fall’ll. 
Moon, that new meet’ll the orient fun, now fly’H 175 
With the fix’d liars, fix’d in their orb that Hies; 
And ye five other wond’ring fires that move 
In myitic dance not without long, refound 
His praife, who out of darknefs call’d up light. 
Air and ye elements, the elded birth 180 
Of Nature’s womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform; and mix, 
And nourilh all things; let your ceafelefs change 
Vary to our great Maker dill new praife 
Ye mills and exhalations that now rife 185 
From hill or {learning lake, dulky or gray, 
Till the lun paint your fleecing fkirts with gold. 
In honour to the world’s'great Author rife, 
Whether to deck with clouds th’ uncolour’d Iky, 
Or wet the thirfty earth with falling fhowers, 190 
Rifing or falling dill advance his praife. 
His praife, ye winds, that from four quarters blow. 
Breathe foft or loud; and wave your tops, ye pines, 

ith every plant, in fign of worfhip wave. 
fountains, and ye that warble, as ye flow, ] 05 
Melodious numbers, warbling tune his praife. 
J0;n voices a'J ye living fouls; ye birds. 
That iinging up to heav’n-gate afeend. 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praife. 
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 
i lie earth, and flately trend, or lowly creep: 
Witnefs ii I be filent, morn or even, 
To lull, t rvajley, fountain, or frefh fnadc, 

1. 2 
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Made vocal by my fong, and taught his praife. 
Hail, univerfal Lord, be bounteous Hill 205 
To give us only good; and if the night 
Have gather’d ought of evil, or conceal’d, 
Difperle it, as now light difpels the dark. 

So pray’d they innocent, and to their thoughts 
Firm peace recover’d ibon, and wonted calm. 210 
On to their morning’s rural work they hatle, 
Among fweet dews and flow’rs; where any row 
Of fruit-trees over-woody reach’d too far 
Their pamper’d boughs and needed hands to check 
Fruitlcfs embraces: or they led the vine 21 j 
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, and to him call’d 220 
Raphael, the fociable fp’rit, that deign’d 
To travel W'ith Tobias, and fecur’d 
His marriage with the fev’ntimes-wedded maid. 

Raphael, faid he, thou hear’fl what ftir on earth 
Satan, from hell’fcap’d through thedarkfomegulf, 225- 

’ Hath rais’d in Paradife, and how difturb’d 
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 Adam, in what bow’r or fhade 230 
Thou find’ft him from the heat of noon retir’d, 
To refpite his day-labour with repaft, 
Or with repofe; and fuch difcourfe bring on, 
As may advife him of his happy Hate, 
Happinefs in his pow’r left free to will, 23^ 
Left to his own free will; his will though free, 
Yet mutable; whence warn him to beware 
Pie fwerve not too 'feCure. Tell him withal 
Plis danger, and from whom; what enemy, 
Late fall’n himfelf from heav’n, is plotting now 240 
The fall of others from like Hate of blifs: 
By violence? No, for that fhall be withflood; 
But by deceit and lies: this let hmr know, 
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Left wilfully trunl’greffing he pretend 
Surprizal, unadmoniih’d, unforewarn’d. 245 

So fpake the eternal Father, and fulfill’d 
All juftice: nor delay’d the winged faint . 
After his charge receiv’d; but from among 
Thoufand ceieftial Ardors, where he ftood 
Veil’d with his gorgeous wings, up ipringing light 250 
Flew through the midft of heav’n; th’ angelic quires, 
O 11 each hand parting, to his fpeed gave wayr 

Through all th’ empyreal road; till at the gate ' 
Of heav’n arriv’d, the gate fell-open’d wide. 
On golden hinges turning, as by work 255 
Divine the fov’reign Architeft had fram’d. 
From hence, no cloud, or to obftrudl his fight, 
Star interpos’d, however fmall, he fees 
Not unconform to other Ihining globes. 
Earth, and the garden ol God, with cedars crown’d 
Above all hills. As when by night the glafs 261 
Of Galileo, let's allur’d, obferves 
Imagin’d land and regions in the moon; • 
Or pilot, from amidft the Cyclades, 
Delos or Samos firft appearing, kens 265 
A cloudy fpot. Down thither prone in flight 
He fpeeds, and through the vaft ethereal iky 
Sttils between worlds and worlds, with fteady wing 
Now on the polar winds, then with quick fan 
Winnows the buxom air; till within foar 270 
Of tow’ring eagles, t’ all the fowls he feems 
A phenix, gaz’d by all, as that foie bird, 
When to inlhrine his reliques in the fun’s 
Bright temple, to Egyptian Thebes he flies. 
At once on th’ eaftern cliff of Paradife 275 
He lights, and to his proper fhape returns, 
A Seraph wing’d: Jix wings he wore, toihade 
His lineaments divine; the pair that clad 
Each fhoulder broad, came mantling o’er his breaft 
With regal ornament; the middle pair 2iG 
Girt like a ftarry zone his waift, and round 
Skirted his loins and thighs with downy gold, 
And colours dipt in heav’n; the third his feet 

L 3 
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Shiidow’d from either heel with feather’d mail, 
Sky tin&tir’d grain. Like Maia’s Ton he ftocd, 285 
And ihook his plumes, that heavenly fragrance fill’d 
The circuit wide. Strait knew him all the bands 
Of angels under watch; and to his Hate, 
And to his mdfage high, in honour rife; 
For on fome meffage high they guel's’d him bound. 290 
Their glitt’ring tents he pafs’d, and now is come 
Into the blifsful iield, through groves of myrrh, 
And flow’ring odours, cafiia, nard, and balm; 
A wildemels of fweets; ior nature here 
Wanton’d as in her prime, and play’d at will 295 
Her virgin fancies, pouring forth more fweet, 
Wild above rule or art; enormous biifs. 
Him through the fpicy foreft onward come 
Adam difcem’d, as in the door he fat 
Of his cool bow’r, while new’ the mounted fun 300 
Shot dovm diicdl his fervid rays to warm 
Earth’s in mod womb, more warmth than Adam needs; 
And Eve within, due at her hour, prepar’d 
For dinner favoury fruits, of tafte to pleafe ' 
True appetite, and notdilreliih third: 305 
Of nect’rous draughts between, from milky ftream, 
Berry or grape; to whom thus Adam call’d. 

Hade hither Eve, and worth thy light behold 
Eaftward among thole trees, what gloi ious lhape 
Comes this way moving; feems another morn 3 1 c 
Ris’non mid-noon; fome great heheft from heav’n 
To us perhaps he brings, and will vouchiafe 
This day to be our guelt. But go with fpeed, 
And what thy llores contain, bring forth, and pow’r 
Abundance, fit to honour and receive 315 
Our heav’nly ilranger: well we may afford 
Our givers their own gifts, and large bellow 
From large bellow’d, w’here Nature multiplies 
Her fertile growth, and by dilburd’ning grows' 
More fruitful which inftrucls us not to {pare. 320 

To whom thus Eve. .Adam, earth’s hallow’d mould, 
Or'Gbd infpir’d, ifnall do re will ferve, where dore, 
AH icafons, ripe for ufe hangs on the dalk; 
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Save what by frugal ftoring firmnefs gains 
To nourrih, and iuj/erfluous moill confumes; 325 
But I will hulle, and from each bough and brake, 
Each plant and juicieft gourd, will pluck Inch choice 
To entertain our angel-gueft, as he 
Beholding fliall cornel's, that here on earth 
God hath dil'pens’d his bounties as in heav’n. 

So laying, with difpatchful locks in hade 
She turns, on hofpitable thoughts intent, 
What choice to chufe for delicacy belt 
What order, lb contriv’d as not to mix 
Taftes, not well join’d, inelegant, but bring 
Taite after tafte upheld with kindlreit change; 
BePiirs her then, and from each tender llalk. 
Whatever Earth, all-bearing mother, yields 
In India Eaft and Weft, or middle fhore. 
In Portus, or the Punic coaft, nr where 
Aleinous reign’d, fimit of all kinds, in coat 
Rough or fmcoth rin’d, or bearded hulk, or fuel]. 
She gathers, tribute large, and on thfe board 
Heaps with unfparing hand; for drink the grape 
She crufnes, inoffenlive mud, and meaths ^45 
IVom many berry’, and from Sweet kernels prefs’d , 
She tempers dulcet creams; nor thefe to hold 
W-ants her fit vellels pure; then fcrows the ground 
With role and odours from the ihrub unfum’d. 

Mean while our primitive great fire, to meet 350 
His god-like gueft, walks forth, without more train 
Accompanied than with his own complete 
Perfections; in himfelf was ail his ftatc, 
Mc,» folemn than the tedious pomp that waits 
On princes, when their rich retinue long 
Of horfes led, and grooms bel'mear’d with gold, 
Dazzles the crowd, and lets them all agape. 
Nearer his prefence Adam, though not aw’d, • 
Yet with fubmifs approach and reverence meek. 
As t’ a fuperior nature, bowing low, 
Thus faid. Native of heav’n, for other place 
None can than heav’n fuch glorious lhape contain; 
Since by defeeuding from the thrones above, 
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Thofe happy places thou haft deign’d a while 
To want, and honour tliefe, vouchsafe with us 
Two1 only, who yet by loy’reign gifts poifefs 
This fpacious ground, in yonder lhady bower 
To reft, and what the garden choiceft bears 
To fit and tafte, till this meridian heat 
Be over, and the fun more cool decline. 

Whom thus th’ angelic/Virtue anfwer’d mild. 
Adam, I therefore came; nor art thou fuch 
Created, or fuch place haft here to dwell, 
As may not oft invite, though fp’rits of heav’n 
Tp vifit thee: lead on then where thy bower 
O’erihades; for thefe mid-hours, till evening rife, 
I have at will. So to the fylvan lodge 
They came, that like Pomona’s arbour fmil’d, 
With flow’rets deck’d, and fragrant fmeils; but Eve 
Undeck’d fave with htrfelf, more lovely fair 38® 
Than wood-nymph, or the faireft goddefs feign’d 
Of three that in mount Ida naked ftrove, 
Stood t’ entertain her gueft from heav’n; no veil 
She needed, virtue proof; no thought infirm 
Alter’d her cheek. On whom the angel Hail 3S5 
Bellow’d, the holy falutation us’d 
Long after to blels’d Mary, fecond Eve. 

Hail mother of mankind, whole fruitful womb 
Shall fill the world more numerous with thy Ions, 
Than with thefe various fruits the trees of God 390 
Have heap’d this table. Rais’d of grafiy turf 
Their table was, and molly feats had round; 
And on her ample fquare from fide to fide 
All autumn pil’d, though Ipring and autumn here- 
D vic’d hand in hand. A while difeourfe they hold 
No fear left dinner cool; when thus began 3 9 5' 
Our author. Heav’nly ftranger, pleafe to tafte 
Thefe bounties, which our-nouriflier, from whom 
All perfeift good, unmeafur’d out, defeends, 
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 celeftial Father gives to all. 

365 

37* 

375 

V 



129 BookV. PARADISE LOST. 

To whom the angel. Therefore what he gives 
(whole praife be ever fung) to man in part 405 
Spiritual, may of pureft fp’rits be found 
No ingrateful food: and food alike thole pure 
Intelligential fubftances require, 
As doth your rational; and both contain 
Within them every lower faculty m a 
Of fenfe, whereby they hear, fee, fmell, touch, talte, 
Tailing concodl, digell, affimilate, 
And corporeal to incorporeal turn. 
For know, whatever was created, needs 
To be fuilain’d and fed; of elements, 4 1/ 
The grolfer feeds the purer, earth the fea, 
Earth and fea feed air, the air thofe.fires 
Ethereal, and as lowed, firfl the moon; 
Whence in her vifage round thofe fpots, unpurg’d 
Vapours not yet into her fubftance turn’d; 42a 
Nor doth the moon no nourifhment 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’n 425 
Sups with the ocean. Though in heav’n the trees 
Of life ambrofial fruitage bear, and vines 
Yield nedtar; though from off the boughs each mom 
We brufh mellifluous dews, and find the ground 
Cover’d with pearly grain: yet God hath here 433 
Varied his bountyr ib with new delights, 
As may compare with heav’n ; and to tafle. 
Think not I fliall be nice. So down they fat,. 
And to their viands fell: nor feemingly 
The angel, nor in mill, the common glofs 43^- 
Of Theologians; but with keen difpatch 
Ot real hunger, and concoftive heat 
To tranfubftantiate: what redounds, tranfpires 
Through fp’rits with eafe; nor wonder; if by fire 
Of footy coal th’ empiric alchemill 44© 
Can turn, or holds it poflible to turn, 
Metals of drofliell ore to perfect gold, 
As from the mine. Mean while at table Eve *• 
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Miniftcr’d naked, and their flowing cups 
With pleafimt liquors crown’d. O innocence 445 
Deferving Paradile! if ever, then, 
Then had the ions of God excufe t’ have been 
Enamour’d at that fight; but in thole hearts 
Love unlibidinous reign’d, nor jealouly 
Was underftood, die injur’d lover’s hell. 490 

Thus when wiiih meats and drinks they had fuific’d 
Not burden’d nature, fttdden 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 be’ing 435 
Who dwell in heav’n, whofe excellence he raw 
Tranfcend his ownfo far, whofe radiant forms, 
Divine effulgence, whofe high pow’r fo lar 
Exceeded human: and his wary fpeech 
Thus to th’ empyreal niinilter he fram’d. 460 

Inhabitant with God, now know I well 
Thy favour, in this honour done to man; 
Under whofe lowly roof thou halt vouchfaf’d 
To enter, and thefe earthly fruits to talfe, 
Food not of angels, yet accepted fo, 465 
As the more willingly thou couldfl: not feem 
At heav’n’s high feafts t’ have fed; yet what compare'! 

To whom the winged Hierarch reply’d. 
O Adam, one Almighty is, from whom 
AH things proceed, and up to him return, 470 
If not deprav’d from good; created all 
Such to perfection one flrft matter all, 
Endu’d with various forms, various degrees 
Of fubftance, and in things that live, of life; 
But more refin’d, more fpirit’ous, and pure, 475 
As near to him plac’d, no nearer tending, 
Each in their feveral aCtive fpheres afllgn’d, 
Till body up to fpirit work, in hounds 
Proportion’d to each kind. So from the root 
Springs lighter the green ftalk, from thence the leaves 
More airy, laft the .bright confummate flow’r 4 ?> i 
Spirits odorous breathes: flow’rs, and their fruits, 
Man's nourilhment, by gradual fcale fublim’d, 
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To vital fp’rits afpire, to animal. 
To intellectual: give both life and fenfe, 
Fancy and underitanding; whence the foul 
Reafon receives, and reafon is her being, 
Diicurilve or intuitive: dil'courfe 
Is ofteil yours, the latter molt is ours, 
DiiF’fihgbut in degree, of kind the iame. 
Wonder not then, wliat God for you .aw good 
If I refufe not, but convert, as you, 
To proper fubilance. Time may come, when men 
With angels may participate, and find 
No inconvenient di’et, nor too light fare; 
And from thefe corporal nutriments perhaps 
Your bodies may at laftturn all to fpirits, 
Improv’d by trad of time, and wing’d alcend 
Ethereal, as we, or may at choice 
Here or in heav’nly Paradifes dwell; 
If ye be found obedient, and retain 
Unalterably firm his love entire, 
Whofe progeny you are. Mean while enjoy 
Your fill what happmefs this happy ftate 
Can comprehend, incapable of more. 

To whom the patriarch of mankind reply’d. 
O favourable fp’rit, propitious gueft, 
Well haft thou taught the way that might direct 
Our knowledge, and the fcale of nature fet 
From center to circumference, whereon, y no 
In contemplation of created things, 
By fteps we may afeend to God. But fay, 
What meant that caution join’d, If ye be found 
Obedient? Can we want obedience then 
To him, or poffibly his love delert, y ry 
Who form’d us from the duff, 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; yao 
That thou continu’il fuch, owe to thyfelf, 
That is, to thy obedience; therein Hand. 
This was that caution giv’n thee; be advis’d. 
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God made thee perfect, not immutable; 
And good he made thee, but to perfevere 525 
He left it in thy pow’r; ordain’d thy will 
By nature free, nor over-rul’d by fate 
Inextricable, or drift neceffity: 
Our voluntary fervice he requires, 
Not our neceffitated; fuch with him 530 
Finds no acceptance, nor can find; for how 
Can hearts, not free, be try’d whether they ferve 
Willing or no, who will but what they mull 
By deftiny, and can no other chufe? 
Myfelf and all th’ angelic hoft, that ftand 535 
In fight of God enthron’d, our happy ftate 
Holds, as you yours, while our obedience holds; 
On other furety none; freely we ferve, 
Becaufe we freely love, as in our will 
To love or not; in this we Hand or fall: 54© 
And feme are fall’n, to diiobedience fall’n. 
And fo from heav’n to deepeft hell; O fall 
From what high ftate of blifs into what woe! 

To whom our great progenitor. Thy words 
Attentive, and with more delighted ear, 545 
Divine inftrudor, I have heard, that when 
Cherubic fongs by night from neighb’ring hills 
Aereal mufic fend: nor knew I not 
To be both will and deed created free; 
Yet that we never fliall forget to love 55© 
Our Maker, and obey him vhofe command 
Single is yet fo juft, my conftant thoughts 
Afttir’d me’, and ftill aifure: though what thou tell’ft: 
Hath pafs’d in heav’n, fome doubt within me move, 
But more defire to hear, if thou confent, 555 
The full relation; W'hich muft needs be ftrange, 
Worthy of facred filence to be heard: 
And we have yet large day; for fcarce the fun 
Hath finifh’d half his journey, and fcarce begins 
His other half in the great zone of heav’n. 56G 

Thus Adam made requeft: and Raphael, 
After fLort paufe affenting, thus began. 
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High matter thou injoin’ft me’, O prime of men, 
Sad talk, and hard: for how lhall I relate 
To human fenfe th’ invilible exploits 565 
Of warring fpirits? how without remorfe 
The ruin of lb many glorious once 
And perfeft while they Hood ? how lall unfold 
The fecrets of another world, perhaps 
Not lawful to reveal? Yet for thy good 570 
This is difpens’d; and what furmounts the reach 
Of human fenfe, I lhall delineate lb, 
By likening fpiritual to corporal forms, 
As may exprefs them bed; though what if earth 
Be but the lhadow’ of heay’n, and things therein 5 75 
Each t’ other like, more than on earth is thought? 

As yet this world was not, and Chaos wild [reds 
Reign’d where thefe heav’ns now roll, where earth now 
Upon her centre pois’d; when on a day 
(For time, though in eternity apply’d 5S0 
To motion, meafures all things durable 
By prelent, pad, and future) on fuch day 
As heav’ti’s great year brings forth, th’ empyreal hod 
Of angels, by imperial fummons call’d, 
Innumerable before th’Almighty’s throne 585 
Forthwith, from all the ends of heav’n, appear'd 
Under their hierarchs in orders bright: 
Ten thoufand thoufand enfigns high advanc’d, 
Standards and gonfalons ’tvixt van and rear 
Stream in the air, and for didinftion ferve 
Of hierarchies, of orders, and degrees; 
Or-in their glitt’ring tilfues bear imblaz’d 
Holy memorials, aids of zeal and love 
Recorded; eminent. Thus when in orbs 
Of circuit inexpredible they fcood, . 595 
Orb wuthin orb, the Father infinite, 
By whom in blifs imbofom’d fat the Son, 
Amidft as from a flaming mount, whofe top 
Brightnefs had made invifible, thus fpake. 

Hear all ye angels, progeny of light, 600 
Thrones, dominations, princedoms, virtues, pow’rs. 
Hear my decree, which unrevok’d Hi all Hand, 

M 
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This clay I have begot whom I declare 
My only Son, and on this holy hill 
Him have anointed, whom ye now behold 
At my right hand; your Head I him appoint; 
And by myftlf have iworn, to him fhall bow 
All knees in heav’n, and fhall coni'eis him Lord : 
Under his great vicegerent reign abide 
United as one individual foul, 610 
For ever happy: him who difobeys, 
Me difobeys, breaks unio'n, and that day 
Call: out from God and bieiTed vifion, falls 
Into’ utter tlarknefs, deep ingulf’d, his place 
Ordain’d without redemption,, without end. 615 

So fpake th’ Omnipotent, and with his words 
All feem’d well pleas’d; all feem’d, but were not all. 
That day, as other folenm days, they fpent 
In fong and dance about the facred hill; 
Myflical dance, which yonder ftarry fphere 620 
Of planets and of fix’d, in all her wheels 
Refembles neareft, mazes 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 
Liftcns delighted. Ev’ning now'approach’d 
(For we have alfo’ our ev’ning and our morn, 
We ours for change delcftable, not need); 
Forthwith from dance to fweet repaft they turn 630 
Defirous; all in circles as they food. 
Tables are fet, and on a hidden pil’d 
With angels’ food, and rubied nedtar flows, 
In pearl, in diamond, and mally gold; 
Fruit of delicious vines, the growth of heav’n. 635 
On flow’rs repos’d, and w ith frefli flow’rets crown’d, 
They eat, they drink, and in communion fweet 
Quaff immortality and joy, fecure 
OFfurfeit, where full meafure only bounds 
Excefs, before th’ all'bounteous King, who IhowT’d 
With copious hands, rejoicing in their joy. 641 
Now when ambrofial night, with clouds exhal’d 
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From that high mount of God, whence light and {hade 
Spring both, the face of brighteft heav’n and chang’d 
To grateful twilight, (for night comes not there 645 
In darker veil), and rofeate dews difpos’d 
All but th’ unileeping eyes of God to reft; 
"Wide over all the plain, and wider far 
Than all this globous earth in plain outfpread, 
(Such are the courts-of God), th’ angelic throng, 650 
Difpers’d in bands and files, their camp extend 
By living dreams among the trees of life. 
Pavilions numberlefs, and hidden rear’d, 
Celeftial tabernacles, where they dept 
Fann’d with cool winds; fave thofe who, in their courfe, 
Melodious hymns about the fov’reign throne 
Alternate all night long. But not lb wak’d 
Satan; fo call him now, his former name 
Is heard no more in heav’n; he of the fird,. 
If not the fird Arch-angel, great in pow’r. 
In favour and pre-eminence, yet fraught 
W ith envy ’gaind the Son of God, that day 
Honour’d by his great Father, and proclaim’d 
Meffiah King anointed, could not bear 
Through pride thatfight,and thought himfelf impair’d. 
Deep malice thence conceiving, and difdain, 666 
Soon as midnight brought on the dufky hour, 
Friendlied to deep and filence, he refolv’d 
With all his legions to difiodge, and leave 
Umvorfhipp’d, unobey’d, the throne fupreme, 670 
Contemptuous; and his next fabordinate 
Awak’ning, thus to him in fecret fpake. 

Sleep’d thou, companion dear, what deep can clofe 
Thy eye-lias? and remember’d what decree 
Of yederday, fo late hath pafs’d the lips 675 
Of heav’n’s Almighty. Thou to me thy thoughts 
Wad wont, I mine to thee was wont t’ impart; 
Both waking we were one; how then can now 
Thy deep dilfent? New law’s thou feed impos’d; 
New law’s from him who reigns, neve minds may raife 
In us who ferve, new counfels to debate 681 
What doubtful mav enfue: more in this place 
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To utter is not fafe. Affemble thou 
Of aU thefe myriads which we lead the chief; 
Tell them, that hy command, ere yet dim night 685 
Her fhadowy cloud withdraws, I am to hade. 
And all who under me their banners wave, 
h omeward, with flying march, where we poflefs 
'I'he quarters of the north; there to prepare 
Fit entertainment to receive our King, 690 
The great Meffiah, and his new commands, 
Who fpeedily through all the hierarchies 
Intends to pafs triumphant, and give laws. 

So fpake the faife Arch-angel, and infus’d 
Bad influence into th’ unwary breaft 695 
Of his aflbciate: he together calls, 
Or feveral one by one, the regent powers, 
Under him regent; tells, as he was taught, 
That the Mod High commanding, now ere night, 
Now ere dim night had difmcumber’d heav’n, 700 
The great hierarchal ilandard was to move; 
Tells the fuggefled caufe, and calls between 
Ambiguous words and jealoufies, to found 
Or taint integrity: but all obey’d 
The wonted iignal, 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-liar that guides 
The Harry flock, allur’d them, and with lies 
Drew-after him the third part of heav’n’s hofl. 710- 

Mean while th’ eternal eye, whofe fight difcerns 
Abflrufell thoughts, from forth his holy mount, 
And from within the golden lamps that burn 
Ni ghtly before him, faw, without their light, 
Rebellion rifing;. faw in whom how fpread 715 
Among the fens of morn, what multitudes 
Were banded to oppofe high his decree; 
And fmiling to his only Son, thus faid. 

Son, thou in whom my glory I behold 
In full refplendence, heir of all my might, 
Nearly it now concerns us to be fure‘ 
Of our omnipotence, and with what arms 

720 
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We mean to hold wliat anciently we claim 
Of deity or empire: fuch a foe 
Is riling, who intends t’eredt his throne 725 
Equal to ours, throughout the fpacious north; 
Nor fo content, hath in his thought to try 
In battle, 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 730 
In our defence; left unawares we lofe 
This our high place, our fandtuary, our hill. 

To whom the Son with calm afpect, and clear, 
Lightning divine, ineffable, ferene, 
Made anfwer. Mighty Father, thou thy foes 735 
Juftly haft in derilion, and fecure 
Laugh’ft at their vain defigns and tumults vain; 
Matter to me of glory, whom their hate 
liluftrates, when they fee all regal pow'r 
Giv’n me to quell their pride, and in-event 740 
Know whether I be dextrous to fabdue 
Thy rebels, or be found the worft in heav’n. 

So fpakc the Son; but Satan, with his pow’rs, 
Far was advanc’d on winged fpeed, an hoft 
Innumerable as the ftars of night 
Or ftars of morning, dew-drops, wftiich the fun 
Impearls on every leaf and every flower. 
Regions they pafs’d, the mighty regencies 
Ot Seraphim, and Potentates, and Thrones, 
In their triple degrees; regions to which 
All thy dominion, Adam, is no more 
Than what this garden is to all the earth. 
And all the fea, from one entire globofe 
Stretch’d into longitude; which having pafs’d, 
At length into the limits of the north 
They came; and Satan to his royal feat 
High on a hill, far blazing, as a mount 
Rais’d on a mount, w ith pyramids and tow7’rs 
From diamond-quarries hewn, and rocks of gold; 
The palace of great Lucifer, (fo call 760 
That ft ruff urc in the dialed of men 
Interpreted), which not long after, he 
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Affe&ing all equality with God, 
In imitation of that mount whereon 
Meffiah was declar’d in fight of heav’n, 765 
The mountain of the congregation call’d; 
For thither he aflembled all his train, 
Pretending fo commanded to confult 
About the great reception of their King, 
Thither to come; and with calumnious art 770 
Of counterfeited truth thus held their ears. 

Thrones, dominations, piincedoms, virtues, pow’rs. 
If thefe magnific titles yet remain 
Not merely titular, fmce by decree 
Another now hath to himfelf ingrofs’d 775 
All pow’r, and us eclips’d under the name 
Of King anointed: for whom all this hade 
Of midnight-march, and hurried meeting here, 
This only to confult how we may bed, 
With what may be devis’d of honours new, 780 
Receive him, coming to receive from us 
Knee-tribute yet unpaid, prodration vile, 
Too much to one, but double how endur’d. 
To cue and to his image now proclaim’d.? 

But what ifbetter couufels might erect 785 
Our minds, and teach us to call off this yoke: 
Will you fubmit your necks, and chufe to bend 
The fupple knee? Ye will not, if I tfud 
To know ye right, or if ye know yourfclves 
Natives and fons of heav’n poifefs’d before 790 
By none: and if not equal all, yet free, 
Equally free; for orders and degrees 
Jar not with liberty, but well confid. 
Who can in rcafon then, or right, aflame. 
Monarchy over fuch as live by right 795 
His equals, if in pow’r and Jplendor lefs, 
In freedom equal? or can introduce. 
Law and edict on us, who without law 
Err not? much lefs for this to be our Lord, 
And look for adoration, to th’ abufe See 
Of thofe imperial titles, winch affert 
Qur being ordain’d to govern, not to ferve. 
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Thus far his bold difcourfe without control 
Had audience; when among the Seraphim 
Abdiel, than whom none with more zeal ador’d 805 
The Deity’, and divine commands obey’d. 
Stood up, and in a flame of zeal fevere 
The current of his fury thus oppos’d. 

O argument blafphemous, falfe and proud! 
Words which no ear ever to hear in heav’n 8 to 
Expected, leart of all from thee, ingrate, 
In place thyfelf lb high above thy peers. 
Canfl: thou with impious obloquy condemn 
The juft decree of God, pronounc’d and fworn, 
That to his only Son, by right endu’d 815 
With regal feeptre, every foul in heav’n 
Shall bend the knee, and in that honour due 
Confefs him rightful King? Unjuft, thou fay’xft. 
Flatly unjuft, to bind with laws the free, 
And equal over equals to let reign, 820 
One over all with unfucceeded power. 
Shalt thou give law to God? fhalt thou 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? 825" 
Yet by experience taught, we know how good. 
And ot our good and of our dignity 
Plow provident he is; how far from thought 
To make us Ipft, bent rather to exalt 
Our happy ftate, under one head more near 830 
Unite. But to grant it thee uni.uft, 
That equal over equals monarch reign: 
Thyielf, 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 fp’rits of heav’n 
By him created in their bright degrees, 
Crown’d them with glory’, and'to their glory nam’d 
Thrones, dominations, princedonjf, virtues, pow’rs, 840 
Eftential pow’rs; nor by his reign obfeur’d, 
But mare illuftricus made; fine3 he the head 
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One of our number thus reJnc’d becomes; 
His laws our laws; all honour to him done 
Returns our own. Ceafe then this inpious rage, 845 
And tempt not thefe; but ha hen to appeafe 
Th’ incenied Father, and th’ incenfed Son, 
While pardon may be found in time befought. 

So fpake the fervent Angel; but his zeal 
None feconded, as out of feafon judg’d. 850 
Or fingular and raih: whereat rejoic’d 
Th’ apoftate, and more haughty thus reply’d. 

That we were form’d then fay’ft thou ? and the work 
Of fecondary hands, by tail; transferr’d 
From Father to his Son ? Strange point and new! 855 
Dodtrine which we would know whence learn’d; who 
I v hen this creation was ? remember’!! thou jTaw 

Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being? 
We know no time when we were not as now; 
Know none before us, felf-begot, felf-rais’d SCb 
By our own quick’ning pow’r, when fatal courfe 
Liad circled his fuil orb, the birth mature- 
Of this our native heav’n, ethereal ions. 
Our puiifance is our own; our own right hand 
Shall teach us higheft deeds, by proof to try 865 
Who is our equal; then thou fhalt behold 
Whether by fupplication we intend 
Addrefs, and to begirt th’ almighty throne 
Befeeching or belieging. This report, 
Thefe tidings carry to th’ anointed King; 870 
And fly, ere evil intercept thy flight. 

He laid, and, as the found of waters deep, 
Hoarfe murmur echo’d to his words applaufe 
Through the infinite hoft; nor lefs for that 
The flaming Seraph fearlefs, though alone 875 
Incompafs’d round with foes, thus anfwer’d bold. 

O alienate from God, O fp’rit accurs’d, 
Forfaken of all good; 1 fee thy fall 
Determin’d, and thy haplefs crew involv’d 
In this perfidious fraud, contagion fpxread 880 
Both of thy crime and punifhment: henceforth 
No more be troubled how to quit the yoke. 
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Of God’s Meffiah; thofe indulgent laws 
Will not be now vouchfaf’d; other decrees 
Againft thee are gone forth without recal; 8S5 
That golden feeptre, which thou didft rejeft, 
Is now an iron rod to bruile and break 
Thy difobedience. Well thou didft advile; 
Yet not for thy advieft or threats I fty 
Thefe wicked tents devoted, left the wrath 890 
Impendent, raging into fudden fiame 
Diftinguifh not: for foon expeifl: to feel v 
His thunder on thy head, devouring fire. 
Then who created thee lamenting learn, 
When who can uncreate thee thou {halt know. 895 

So fpake the Seraph Abdiel, faithful found 
Among the faithlefs, faithful only he; . 
Among innumerable falfe, unmov’d, 
Unihaken, unfeduc’d, unterrify’d, 
His loyalty he kept, his love, his zeal; 900 
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 violence fear’d ought; 905 
And with retorted fcorn his back he turn’d 
On thofe proud tow’rs to fwift deftruclion doom’d. 

The End of the Fifth Book. 
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PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK VI. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Raphael continues to relate boiv Michael and Gabriel ’were 
fsnt forth to battle againjx Satan and his angels. The 
frft fight deferibed: Satan and his po wers retire under 
nights he calls a council, invents devilifh engines, ’which 
in the fccond day's fight put Michael and his angels to 
fame diferder; but they at length pulling up mountains, 
over’whelned both the force and machines of Satan: yet 
the tumult not fo ending, Gad on the third day fends 
Meffiah his Son, for ’whom he had referved the glory of 
that viftory: he in the power of his Father coming to the 
place, and cauftng all his legions to fand f ill on either 
fide, with his chariot and thunder driving into the midf 
of his enemies, purfues them, unable to reffi, towards 
the malls of heaven; which opening, they leap down with 
horror and confufon into the place of punifoment pre- 
pared for them in the deep: Alef ah returns with tri- 

■ umph to his Father. 

ALL night the dreadlefs angel, unpurfu’d, 
Through heav’n’s wide charnpain held his way ; 

till morn, 
Vvak’d by the circling hours, with rofy hand 
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Unharr’d the gates of light. There is a cave 
Within the mount of God, iaft by his throne, 5 
Where light and darknefs in perpetual round 
Lodge and diilodge by turns, which makes through 
Graceiul vicifftude, like day and night; [heav’n 
Light blues forth, arid at the other door 
Obfequious darknefs enters, till her hour 10 
To veil the heav’n, though darknefs there might well 
Seem twilight here: and now went forth the morn 
Such as in higheft heav’n array’d in gold 
Empyreal; from before her van’ -Vd-night, 
Shot through with orient beams; when all the plain 15 
Cover’d with thick embattled fquadrons bright, 
Chariots and flaming arms, and fiery deeds 
Reflecting blaze on blaze, firil met his view. 
War he perceiv’d, war in precinct; and found 
Already known what he for news had thought 20 
To have reported; gladly then he mix’d 
Among thofe fiiendly pow’rs, who him receiv’d 
With joy and acclamations loud, that one, 
That of fo many myriads fall’n, yet one 
Return’d not led. On to the facred hill 25 
They led him high applauded, and prefent 
Before the feat fupreme; from whence a voice. 
From midd a golden cloud, thus mild was heard. 

Servant of God, well oone, well haft thcu'fought 
re better fight, who Jingle had maintain’d The 

Againd revolted multitudes the caufe 
Of truth, in word mightier than they in arms; 
And for the tedimony of truth has borne 
Univerfal reproach, far worfe to Lear 
Than violence; for this was all thy care. 
To dand approv’d in fight of God, though worlds 
Judg’d thee perverfe. The eader conqucd now 
Remains thee, aided by this hod of friends, 
Back on thy foes more glorious to return, 

,^Fhan dom’d thou aid’d depart; and to fubdue 
. By force, who reafon for their law refufe, 

Right reafon for their law', and for their King 
Mcfliah, who bv ri,;ht of merit reimis. ' 0 t> 

3° 
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40 
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Go, Michael, of celeftial armies prince; 
And thou in military prowefs next, 
.Gabriel, lead forth to battle thefe'my fons 
Invincible, lead forth my armed faints, 
By thoufands and by millions, rang’d for fight, 
Equal in number to that godlefs crew 
Rebellious: them with fire and hoftile arms 
Eeariefs aiTault; and to the brow of heav’n 
Purfuing, drive them out from God and blifs. 
Into their place of punilhment, the gulf 
Of Tartar its, which ready opens wide 
His fiery chaos to receive their fall. 

So fpake the fov’reign voice, and clouds began 
To darken all the hill, and fmoke to roll 
In dufky w reaths, reluflant flames? the iign 
Of wrath awak’d: nor with lels dread the loud 
Ethereal trumpet from on high ’gan blow : 60 
At which command the powers militant, 
That flood for heav’n, in mighty quadrate join’d 
Of union irrefiflible, mov’d on 
In filence their bright legions, to the found 
Of iiiftmmental harmony, that breath’d 65 
Heroic ardour to advent’rous deeds, 
Under their god-like leaders, in the caufe 
Of God and his Meifiah. On they move 
Indiflblubly firm: nor obvioBs hill, 
Nor ftrait’ning vale nor wood, nor flream divides 70 
Their perfect ranks; for high above1 the ground 
Their march w as, and the palhve air upbore 
Their nimble tread; as when the total kind 
Of birds, in orderly array on tving. 
Came fummon’d over Eden, to receive 75 
Their names of thee; fo over many a traft 
Of heav’n they march’d, and many a province wide. 
Tenfold the length of this terrene: at laft 
Far in th’ horizon to ihe north appeal ’d 
From fkirt to fid it a fiery region, flretch’d So 
In battalions .afpedt, and nearer view 
Briftled with upright beams innumerable 
Of rigid fpears, and helmets throng’d, and fiiields 

45 
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Various, with boaftfu! argument portray’d, 
The banded pcw’rs of Satan hafting on 8 J 
With furious expedition; for they ween’d 
That felf-fame day, by fight, or by furprife, 
To w in the mount of God, and on his throne 
To fet the envier of his ftate, the proud 
Afpirer; but their thoughts prov’d fond and vain 03 
In the mid-way: though ftrange to us it feem’d 
At firfi:, that Angel fiiould with Angel war, 
And in fierce hoiting meet, who wont to meet 
So oft in feilivals of joy and love 
Unanimous, as fons of one great fire, 95 
Hymning th’ eternal Father: but the fhout 
Of battle now began, and rufiiing found 
Of onfet ended foon each milder thought. 
High in the midft exalted as a God 
Th’ upoftate in bus fun bright chariot fat, 106 
Idol of majefty divine, inclos’d 
With flaming Cherubim and golden fhields: 
Then lighted from his gorgeous throne, for now 
’Tvixt hoft and hoft but narrow fpace was left, 
A dreadful interval, and front to front roj 
Prefented ftood in terrible array 
Of hideous length: before the cloudy van, 
On the rough edge of battle ere it join’d, 
Satan with vail and haughty ftrides advanc’d 
Came tow’ring arm’d in adamant and gold: no 
Abdiel that fight endur’d not, where he Hood 
Among the mightieft, bent on highell deeds, 
Anti thus his < wn undaunted heart explores. 

O heav’n! that fuch refemblance of the Highell 
Should yet remain, where faith and reality 115 
Remain not: wherefore fliouid not ftrength and might 
There fail where virtue fails, or weakell prove 
Where boldell, though to fight unconquerable? 
His puilfance, trulling in th’ Almighty’s aid, 
I mean to try, v.hofe rcafon I have try’d I 2-c 
Unfound and falfe; nor is it ought but juft. 
That he who in debate of truth hath won, 
Should win in arms, in both difputes alike 
' . a', N 

k. 
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Victor; though brutiih that cf.nitil, and foul 
When rea.on hath to deal with force, yet id • 125 
Moil real'on is that reafon overcome. 

So pondering, and from his armed peers 
Forth Itepping oppofite, half-way he met 
His daring foe, at this prevention mere 
Incens’d, and thus fecurely him defy’d. 1 30 

Proud, art thou met? thy hope was to have reach’d 
The height of thy afpiring unoppes’d 
The throne of God unguarded, and his fide 
Abandon’d at the terror of thy power 
Or potent tongue: fool not to think how vain 135 
Againft th’ Omnipotent to rife in aims; 
Who cut of fmalleft things could, without end, 
Have rais’d incciiant armies to defeat 
Thy folly ; or with fblitary hand 
Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow, 140 
Unaided, could have finilh’d thee, and whelm’d 
Thy legions under darknefs; but thou feed 
All are not of thy train; there be who faith 
Prefer and piety to God, though then 
To thee not vifible, when I alone 145 
Seem’d in thy world erroneous to diifent 
From all: my feel thou feed; new learn too late 
How few fometimes may know, when thoufands err. 

Whom the grand foe, with fcornfuleye afkanct, 
Thus anfwer’d. Ill for thee, but in wilh’d hour 150 
Of my revenge, find fought for thou return’d 
From flight, leditious Angel, to receive 
Thy merited reward, the find eifay 
Of this right hand provok’d, fince firfi that tongue, 
Infpir’d with contradiciion, durdoppoie 155 
A third part of the Gods, in lynod met 
Their deities to adert, w ho wdiile ihey feel 
Vigour divine within them, can allow 
Omnipotence to none. But well thou corn’d 
Before thy fellows, ambitious to w in 160 
From me feme plume, that thy fu. eefs.may Ihcw 
Dedruftion to the red; this paud between 
(Unanfwer’d led thou bead) to let thee know; 
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At fir ft I thought that liberty and heav’n 
To heav’nly ion Is had been all one; but now r 65 
I lee that moft through iloth had rather ferve, 
Minilt’ring fp’rits, train’d up in fead and long; 
Such haft thou arm’d, the minftrelfy of heav’n. 
Servility with freedom to contend, 
As both their deeds compar’d this day fliall prove. 170 

To whom in brief thus Abdiel ftern reply’d. 
Apoilate, itill thou err’d, nor end wilt find 
Of erring, from the path of truth remote: 
Unjudly thou deprav’d it with the name 
Of fervitude, to ferve whom God ordains, 175 
Or Nature; God and Nature bid the fame, 
When he who rules is worthied, and excels 
Them whom he governs. This is fervitude. 
To ferve th’ unwife, or him who hath rebell’d 
Againd his worthier, as thine now ferve thee, 180 
Thyfelf not free, but to thyfelf inthrall’d 
Yet lewdly dar’d our minid’ring upbraid. 
Reign thou in hell, thy kingdom; let me ferve 
In heav’n God ever bled, and his divine 
Beheds obey, worthied to be obey’d; 185 
Yet chains in hell, not realms, expect: mean while 
From me return’d, as' end thou faidd, from flight, 
This greeting on thy impious cred receive. 

So fay’ing, a noble broke he lifted high, 
Which hung not, hut fo fwift with temped fell 190 
On the proud cred of Satan, that no fight, 
Nor motion of fwift thought, lefs could his fhield. 
Such ruin intercept: ten paces huge, 
He back recoil’d; the tenth on bended knee, 
His mafly fpear upftay’d; as if on earth 195 
Winds under ground, or waters forcing way , 
Side-long had pufh’d a mountain from his feat, 
ILilf funk wi h all his pines. Amazement fiez’d 
The rebel thrones, hut greater rage, to fee 
■ ’ll,s ioil’d their mightied; ours joy fill’d, and fhout, 

Prefage of vkbory, and fierce defire 20 
Of battle: whereat Michael bid found 

Arch-angel trumpet; through the vab of heav’n 
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It founded, and the faithful armies rung 
Hofanna to the high’eft: nor Rood at gaze 2cj 
The adverfe legions, nor lefs hideous join’d 
The horrid Ihock. Now fcorming fury rofe, 
And clamour fuch as heard in heav’n'till now 
Was never; arms on armour clufhing bray’d 
Horrible difcord, and the madding wheels 210 
Of brazen chariots rag’d; dire was the noife 
Of conflift; over head and difmal hifs 
Of fiery darts in flaming vollies flew 
And flying vaulted either holl -with fire. 
So under fiery cope together ruffl’d 21 $ 
Both battles main, with ruinous affault 
And inextinguilflable rage: all heav’n 
Refounded; and had earth been then, all earth 
Had to her center lliook. What wonder? when 
Millions of fierce encount’ring angels fought 220 
On either fide, the leafi of whom could wield 
Thefe elements, and arm him with the force 
Of all their regions: how much more of pow’r 
Army’ againft army numberlefs to raife 
Dreadful combullion warring, and difturb, 225- 
Though not deftroy, their happy native feat; 
Had not th’ eternal King omnipotent, 
From his ftrong 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 hoft, in flrength each armed hand 
A legion, led in fight, yet leader feem’d 
Each warrior Angle as in chief, expert 
When to advance, or Hand, or turn the fway 
Of battle, open -when, and when to clofe 255 
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 
Of viaory: deeds of eternal fame 24c 
Were done, but infinite; for wide was fpread 
That war, and various, fometimes on firm ground 
A Handing fight: then fearing on main v, lug 
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Tormented all the air; all air feem’d then 
Conflicting fire. Long time in even fcale 245 
The battle hung; till Satan, who that day 
Prodigious pow’r had fhown, and met in arms 
No equal, ranging through the dire attack 
Of fighting Seraphim confus’d, at length 
Saw where the fword of Michael fmote, and fell’d 250 
Squadrons at once; with huge two-handed fwa/ 
Brandilh’d aloft, the horrid edge came down 
Wide wafting; fuch deftnnflion to withftand 
He hafted, and oppos’d the rocky orb 
Of tenfold adamant, his ample fhield, 255 
A vaft circumference. At his approach 
The great Arch-angel from his warlike toil 
Surceas’d, and glad, as hoping here to end 
Inteftine war in heav’n, th’ arch-foe fubdu’d 
Or captive dragg’d in ciiains, with hoftile frown 260 
And vifage all inflam’d firft thus began. 

Author of ev’il, unknown till thy revolt, 
Unnam’d in heav’n, now plenteous, as thou feeft 
Thefe acts of hateful ftrife, hateful to all, 
Though heavieft by juft meafure on thyfelf, 265 
And thy adherents: how haft thou difturb’d 
Heav’n’s blefted peace, and into nature brought 
Mifery, uncreated till the crime 
O?thy rebellion? how haft thou inftill’d 
Thy malice into thoufands, once upright 2 70 
And faithful, now-pro\’d falfe? But think not here - 
To trouble holy reft; heav’n calls thee out 
From all her confines. Heav’n, the feat of blifs, 
Brooks not the works of violence and war. 
Hence then, and evil go with thee along, 275 
Thy offspring, to the place of evil, hell. 
Thou and thy wicked crew; there mingle broils, 
Ere this avenging fword begin thy doom, 
Or fome more hidden vengeance wing’d from Cod 
Precipitate thee v i„h augmented pain. 280 

So fpake the Prince of angels; to whom thus 
The adveriary. Nor think thou with the wind 
D: airy threats to awe whom '-et with deeds 

n 3: 
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Thou canfl: not. Haft thou turn’d the leaft of thefe 
To flight, or if to fall, but that they rife 285 
Unvanquifh’d, eafier to tranfaifl: with me 
That thou fhouldft hope, imperious, and with threats 
To chafe me hence? Err not, that fo iliall end 
The ftrife which thou call’ll: evil, but we ftyle 
The ftrife of glory'; which we mean to win, 290 
Or turn this heav’n itfelf into the hell 
Thou fableft; here however to dwell free, 
If not to reign: mean while thy utmoft force. 
And join him nam’d Almighty to thy aid, 
I fly not, but have fought thee far and nigh. 295 

They ended parle, and both addrefs for fight 
Unfpeakable; for who, though with the tongue 
Of Ang#ls, can relate, or to v/hat things 
Liken on earth confpicuous, that may lift 
Human imagination to iuch height 30© 
Of Godlike pow’r? for likeft gods they fcem’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 ihields 305 
Blaz’d oppoi’te, while Expedation flood 
In horror: from each hand with fpeed retir’d. 
Where erft was thickeft fight, th’ angelic throng, 
And left large field, unfafe within the wind 
Of fuch commotion; fuch as, to fet forth 31© 
Great things by fmall, if nature’s concord broke, 
Among the conftellations war were fprung. 
Two planets, rufhing from afpedt malign 
Of fierce!! oppofition, in mid iky, 
Should combat,and their jarring fpheresconfound. 315 
Together both, with next t’Almighty arm 
Uplifted imminent, one ftroke they aim’d 
That might determine, and not need repeat. 
As not of pow’r at once: nor odds appear’d 
I,n might or fwift prevention; but the fword 320 
Of Michael from the armoury of God 
Was giv’n him temper’d io, tiu.t neither keen 
Nor iolid might refill that edge: it met 
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The fword of Satan, with heep force to finite 
Defcending, and in half cut llieer; nor hay’d, 325 
But with fwift wheel reverfe, deep ent’ring, (har’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 difeontinuous wound 
Pafs’d through him: but th’ ethereal iubiiar.ee clos’d 
Not long divifible; and from the gaih 331 
A. dream of neft’rous humour iifuing flow’d 
Sanguine, fuch as celeflial fp’iits may bleed, 
And all his armour llain’d, ere while fo bright. 
Forthwith on all (ides to his aid was run 335 
By Angels many and ftrong, who interpos’d 
Defence; while others bore him on their fhields 
Back to his chariot, v here it Hood retir’d 
From off the files of war; there they him laid 
Gnafhing for anguifh, and defpite, and lhame, 34c 
To find himfelf not matchlefs, and his pride 
Humbled by fuch rebuke, fo far beneath 
His confidence to equal God in pow’r. 
Yet loon he heal’d; for fp’rits that live throughout 
Vital in every part, not as frail man 345 
In intrails, 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, 35® 
All intelleft, all fenfe; and as they pleafe, 
They limb themfelves, and colour, (liape, or fize 
Affume, as like them bed, condenfe or rare. 

Mean while in other parts like deed': deferv’d 
Memorial, where the might of Gabriel fought, 355 
And with fierce enfigns pierc’d the deep array 
Ol Moloch, furious king; who him defy’d. 
And at his chariot-wheels to drag him bound 
Threaten’d, not from the Holy One of heav’n 
Retrain’d his tongue blafphemous; but anon 360 
Down cloven to the waift, with ihattc-r’d arms 
And uncouth pain fled bellowing. On each wing 
Uriel and Raphael, his vaunting foe. 
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Though huge, and in a rock of diamond arm’d, 
Vanqudh’d Adramelech, and Almadai, 365 
Two potent Thrones, that to be lei’s than gods 
Difdain’d, but meaner thoughts learn’d in their flight. 
Mangled with ghaftlv wounds through plate and mail. 
Nor Hood unmindful Abdiel to annoy 
The athieft crew, but with redoubled blow 370 
Ariel and Arioch, and the •’•'olence 
Of Ramiel fcoreh’d and blalled, overthrew. 

I might relate of thoufands, and their names 
Eternize here on earth; but thofe eledl 
Angels, contented with their fame in heav’n, 375 
Seek not the praife of men: the other fort, 
In might though wondrous, and in adts ol war, 
Nor of renown lefs eager, yet by doom 
Canccl’d from heav’n and facred memory, 
Namelcfs in dark oblivion let them dwell. 380 
For ftrength from truth divided, and from juft, 
Illaudable, naught merits but difpraife 
And ignominy; yet to glory afpires, 
Vain-glorious, and through infamy feeks fame: 
Therefore eternal lilence be their doom. 387 

And now their mightieft quell’d, the battle fwerv’d 
With many an inroad gor’d; deformed rout 
Enter’d, and foul diforder ; .all the ground 
With Ihiver’d armour ftrown, and on a heap 
Chariot and charioteer lay overturn’d, 390 
And fiery foaming Heeds; what Hood, recoil’d 
O’er-wearied, through the faint Satanic hoil 
Defenftve fcarce, or with pale fear furpris’d, 
Then firH with fear furpris’d, and fenfe of pam, 
Fled ignominious, to fuch evil brought 395 
By Hu of difobedience, till that hour 
Not liable to fear, or flight, or pain. 
Ear otherwife th’ inviolable faints, 
In cubic phalanx firm, advanc’d entire, 
Invulnerable, impenetrably arm’d; 400 
Such high advantages their innocence 
(.lave them above their foes, not to have fmn’d, 
Not to have difobey’d; in fight they Hood 
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Unwearied, unobnoxious to be pain’d 404 
By wound, though from their place by violence mov’d. 

Now night her courfe began, and over hcav’n 
Inducing darknefs, grateful truce impos’d, 
And lilence on the odious din of war: 
Under her cloudy covert both retir’d, 
Victor and vanquilh’d. On tlie foughten field 410 
Michael and his Angels prevalent 
Incamping, plac’d in guard the’r watches round, 
Cherubic waving fires; on th’ other part, 
Satan with his rebellious diiappear’d, 
Far in the dark dillodg’d; and void of refi, 413 
His potentates to council call'd by night; 
And in the midft thus undifmay’d began. 

O now in danger try’d, now known in arms 
Not to be over-pow’r’d, companions dear, 
Found worthy not of liberty alone 420 
Too mean pretence, but what we more efFeifl, 
Honour, dominion, glory, and renown; 
Who have fuftain’d one day in doubtful fight, 
(And if one day, why not eternal days?) 
What heav’n’s Lord had powerfulleft to fend 425 
Againft us from about his throne, and judg’d 
Sufficient to fubdue us to his will, 
But proves not for then fallible, it feems, 
Of future we may deem him, though till now 
Omnifcient thought. True is, lefs firmly arm’d, 43© 
Some difadvantage we endur’d, and pain, 
Till now not known, but known as foon contemn d; 
Since now we find this our empyreal form 
Incapable of mortal injury, 
Imper;fhable, and though pierc’d with wound, 435 
Soon doling, and by native vigour heal’d. 
Of evil then fo ifinall as eafy think 
The remedy; perhaps more valid arms, 
Weapons more violent, when next we meet. 
May ferve to better us, and worfe our foes, 440 
Or equal what between us made the odds. 
In nature none: if other hidden caufe 
.Left them fuperior, while we can preferv 
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Unhurt our minds, and underftanding found, 
Due fearch and confultation will difclole. 445 

He fat; and in th’ alfembly next Upftood 
Nifroefi, of principalities the prime; 
As one he flood el'cap’d from cruel tight, 
Sore toil’d, his riven arms to havock hewn, 
And cloudy in aipeft thus anfw’ring 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 pai 
Againft unpain’d, impaffive; from winch evil 455 
Ruin muft needs enfue; for what avails 
Valour or llrengtli, though matchlefs, quell’d with pain 
Which all fubdues, and makes remifs the hands 
Qt mightiefl? Senfe of pleafure we may well 
Spat e (Hit of life, perhaps, and not repine; 46a 
But live content, which is the calmeft life: 
But pain is jjcrfeff mifery, the worll 
Of evils; and exceilive, overturns 
All patience. He who therefore can invent 
With what more forcible we may offend 465 
Our yet unwounded enemies, or arm 
Ourfelves with like defence, to me deferves 
No lefs than for deliverance what We owe. 

Whereto with look compos’d Satan reply’d. 
Noruninvented that, which thou aright 473 
Believ’d fo main to our fuccefs, 1 bring. 
Which of us who beholds the bright furface 
Of thr, ethereous mould whereon we ftand, 
This continent of fpacious heav’n, adorn’d, 
With pipit, fni’t, flow’r, ambrofial, gems and gold; 
Wlio.fe fo fuperficially furveys 476 
Thefe thWs, as not to mind from whence they grow 
Deep unor ground, materials dark and crude, 
Of fpivit’A Oiiid fiery fpume, till touch’d 
With heavVs ra\, and temper’d, they fhoot forth 4^'c 
So beauteoa op’ning to the ambient light? 
"• hefe in the^jaj-jj nativity the deep 
Shall yield uVi-eo-nant with infcnu.1 dame; y 
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Which into hollow engines, long and round, 
Thick-ramm’d, at th’other bore with touch of fire 485 
Dilated and infuriate, (hall fend forth 
From far, with thund’t ing noife, among our foes 
Such implements of mifchief, as fhall dafii 
To pieces, and o’erwhelm whatever (lands 
Adverle, that they (hall fear we have difarm’d 490 
The Thund’rer of his only dreaded bolt. 
Nor long fhall be our labour; yet ere dawn, 
Ihfeft (hall end our wifii. Mean while revive; 
Abandon fear; to (Irength and counfel join’d 
Think nothing hard, much lei's to be defpair’d. 495 

He ended, and his words their drooping chear 
Enlighten’d, and their languilh’d hope reviv’d. 
’i’h’ invention all admir’d, and each, how he 
To be th’ inventor rnii's’d; lb eat'/’ it feem’d 409 
Once found, which vet unfoun d molt would have tho ug ht 
Impsffible. Yet haply if thy race 
In future days, if malice fhould abound, 
Some one intent on mifchief, or inipir’d 
AVith devililh machinations, might devife 
Like indruments to plague the ions of men 505 
For fin, on war and mutual (laughter bent. 
Forthwith from council to the work they flew; 
None arguing flood; innumerable hands 
Were ready; in a moment up they turn’d 
Wide the celeftial foil, and faw beneath 5 i o 
Th’ original of nature in their crude 
Conception; fulphurous and nitrous foam 
They found, they mingled, and with lubtle art, 
Con cofled and admled they reduc’d 
To blacked grain, and into ftore convey’d; 515 
Part hidden veins digg’d up (nor hath this earth 
Intrails unlike) of mineral and done. 
Whereof to found their engines and their balls . 
Of midiVc ruin; part incentive reed 
Provide, pernicious with one touch to fire. 320 
So all ere day-fpring, under ccnfcious night. 
Secret they finilh’d, and in order fet, 
With filent circumi'f edion uncfpy’d. 
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Now when fair morn orient in heav’n appear’d, 
Up role the victor Angels, and to arms 525 
The matin trumpet fung: in arms they hood 
Of golden panoply, refulgent hoft. 
Soon banded; others from the dawning hills 
Look’d round, and fcouts each coaft light- armed fcour, 
Each quarter, to defcry the diftant foe, 530 
Where lodg’d, or whither fled, or if for flight, 
In motion or in halt: him loon they met 
Under fpread eniigns moving n:gh, in flow 
But firm battalion; back with fpeedielt fail 
Zophiel, of Cherubim the fwifteft wing, 535 
Came fly’mg, and in mid air aloud thus cry’d. 

Arm, warriors, arm for ’fight; the foe at hand, 
Whom fled we thought, will lave us long purfuit 
This day; fear not hi's flight; lb thick a cloud 
He comes, and fettled in his face I fee 54® 
Sad reiblution, and fecure : let each 
H is adamantine coat gird well, and each 
Fit well his helm, gripe fall his orbid Afield, 
Borne ev’n or high; for this day wall pour down, 
If I conjecture ought, no drizzling ihow’r, 545 
But rattling llorm of arrows barb’d with fire. 

So warn’d he them, aware themfelves, and foon 
In order, quit of all impediment ; 
Inftant without difturb they took alarm 
And onward move embattled: when behohl 55c 
Not diftant’ far with heavy pace the foe 
Approaching grofs and huge, in hollow'cube 
Training his devililh enginery, impal’d 
On every lide w ith fhadowing fquadrons deep, 
Td hide the fraud. At interview both ftood 555 
A-w'hile; but fuddenly at head appear’d 
Satan, and thus was heard commanding loud. 

Vanguard, to right and left the front unfold; 
That all may fee who hate us, how we feck 
Peace and ccmpofure, and with open breaft 5Co 
Stand ready to receive them, if they like 
Our overture, and turn not back perverfe: 
But that 1 doubt; however v itnefis heaven, 
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He;iv’n witnefs thou anon, while we difcharge 
Freely our part; ye who appointed Hand, 565 
Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch 
What we propound, and loud that all may hear. 

So i'coffing in ambiguous words, he fcarce 
Had ended; when to right and left the front 
Divided, and to either flank retir’d: 570 
Which to our eyes dilcover’d, new and ftrange, 
A triple mounted row of pillars laid 
On wheels (for like to pillars moft they fecm’d. 
Or hollow’d bodies made of oak or flr, 
With branches lopt, in wood or mountain fell’d) 575 
Urals, iron, ftony mold, had not their mouths 
With hideous orifice gap’d on us wide, 
Portending hollow truce: at each behind 
A Seraph flood, and in his hand a reed 
Stood waving tipt v'th fire; while we fufpenfe 580 
Collected flood within our thoughts amus’d 
Not long; for fudden all at once their reeds 
Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply’d 
With niceft touch. Immediate in a flame yS.}. 
But foon obfcur’d wfthTmoke, all heav’n appear’d, 
From thofe deep-throated engines belch’d, whofc roar 
Imbowell’d with outrageous nolle the air, t 

And all iter entrails tore, difgorging foul 
Their devililli glut, chain’d thunderbolts, and hail 
Ot iron globes; which on the viclor hoft » 590 
Levell’d, with inch impetuous fury fmote. 
That whom they hit, none on their feet might Hand, 
Though ftanding elfe as rocks, but down they fell 
By thoufands. Angel on Arch-angel roll’d; 
The fooner for their arms; unarm’d they might 59^7 
Have eafily, as fp’rits evaded fwift 
By quick contraction or remove; but now 
Foul diflipation follow’d, and forc’d rout ; 
Nor ferv’d it to relax their ferried files. 
What fliould they do? if on they rufh’d, repulfe Cos 
Repeated, and indecent overthrow 
Doubled, would render them yet more defpis’d, 
And to their foes a laughter; for in view 
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jStood rank’d of Seraphim another row. 
In pofture to difplode their fecond tire 605 
Of thunder: ]>ack defeated to return 
They worfe abhorr’d. Satan beheld their plight, 
And to his mates thus in derifion call’d. 

O friends, why come not on thefe victors proud ? 
Ere while they fierce were coming; and when we, 610 
To entertain them fair with open front 
And bread (what could we more?) propounded terms 
Of compofitiwn, ftrait they chang’d their minds, 
Flew off, and into i'trange vagaries fell. 
As they would dance; yet for a dance they feem’d 615 
Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 
For joy of offer’d peace: but I fuppofe, 
If our propofals once again were heard, 
We fliould compel them to a quick rdult. 
To whom thus Belial in like gamefome mood. 620 

Leader, the terms we fent were terms of weight, 
Of hard contents, and full of force urg’d home, 
Such as we might perceive amus’d them all, 
And Humbled many: who receives them right, 
Had need from head to foot well underftand; 625 
Not underffood, this gift they have befides, 
They fhow us when our foes walk not upright. 

So they among themfelves in pleafant vein 
Stood fcoffing, heighten’d in their thoughts beyond 
All doubt of victory; eternal might 630 
To match with their inventions they prefum’d 
So eafy’, and of his thunder made a fcorn, 
And all his holt derided, while they flood 
A while in trouble: but they flood not long; 
Rage prompted them at length, and found them arms 
Again It fuch hellith mifehier fit t’ oppofe. 636 
Forthwith (behold the excellence, the pow’r. 
Which God hath in his mighty Angels plac’d !) 
Their arms away they threw, and to the hills 
( For Earth hath this variety from Heav’n 640 
Of pleafure fituate in hill and dale) 
Light as the light’ning glimpfe they ran, they flew; 
From their foundations loos’ning to and fro, 
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They pluck’d the feated hills, with all their load, 
Rocks, waters, woods, and by the ftraggy tops 645 
Up-lifting bore them in their hands. Amaze, 
Be fure, and terror, feiz’d the rebel hoft, 
When coming towards them i'o dread they faw 
The bottom of the mountains upward turn’d; 
Till on thofe curfed engines triple-row ’ 65® 
They law them whelm’d, and all their confidence 
Under the weight of mountains buried deep; 
Themfelves invaded next, and on their heads 
Main promontories Hung, which in the air, 654 
Came lhadowing, and opprefs’d whole legions arm’d; 
Their armour help’d their harm, crulh’d in and bruis’d 
Into their fubftance pent, which wrought them pain 
Implacable, and many a dolorous groan, 
Long ftruggiing underneath, ere they could wind 
Out of fuch pris’on, though fp’rits of pureft light, 660 
Purell at firfi, now gro.'s by finning grown. 
The reft, in imitation, to like arms 
Betook them, and the neighb’ring hills uptore: ‘ 
So hills amid the air encounter’d hills 
Hurl’d to and fro with jaculation dire, 664 
That under ground they fought in difmal (hade; 
Infernal noile; war feem’d a civil game 
To this uproar; horrid confulion heap’d 
Upon confufion role. And now all heav’n 
Had gone to wrack, with ruin overfpread, 679 
Had not th’ almighty Father, where he fits 
Shrin’d in his fanifluary of heav’n fecure, 
Confulting on the fum of things, forefeen 
This tumult, and permitted all, advis’d: 
That his great purpofe he might fo fulfil, 675 
Lo honour his anointed Son aveng’d 
Upon his enemies, and to declare 
Ah pow’r on him transferr’d: whence to his Son, 
i h afiellbr of his throne, he thus began. 

Effulgence of my glory, Son belov’d, 
Son in whofe face invifible is held 
\ ilibly, what by deity I am, 
And in whofe hapd what by decree I do, 
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Second Omnipotence, two days are pail, 
Two day s, as we compute the days of heav’n, 68;. 
Since Michael and his pow’rs went forth to tame 
Thefe difobedient: fore hath been their fight, 
As likelieft was, when two finch foes met arm’d; 
I'or to themfelves I left them; and thou know’ll 
Equal in their creation they were form’d, 69c 
Save what fin hath impair’d; which yet hath wrought 
Infenfibly, for I fufpend their doom; 
Whence in perpetual fight they needs mull laft 
Endlefs, and no folution will be found: 
War wearied hath perform’d what war can do, 695 
And to difordcr’d rage let loofe the reins, 
With mountains as with weapons arm’d; which makes 
Wild work in heav’n, and dang’rous to the main. 
Two days are therefore paft, the third is thine; 
For thee I have ordain’d it, and thus far 70a 
Have fuffer’d, that the glory may be thine 
Of ending this great war, lince none but thou 
Can end it. Into thee finch virtue and grace 
I inmcnlc I have transfus’d, that all may know 
1 n hcav’n and hell thy pow’r above compare; 705 
And this perverfe commotion govern’d thus, 
To manifell thee worthieft to be Heir 
Of all things, to be Eleir, and to be King 
By facred undtion thy deferved right. 
Go then, thou mightiell, in thy Father’s might, 710 
Afcend thy chariot, gr i ie the rapid wheels 
That fhake heav’n’s bafis ; bring forth all my war, 
My bow and thunder, my almighty arms 
Gird on, and fword upon thy puiffant thigh; 
Purfue thefe fous of darknefs, drive them out 715 
From all heav’n’s bounds into the utter deep ; 
There let them learn, as likes them, to defpife 
God, and Mefiiah his anointed King. 

He laid, and on his Son with rays direct 
Shone full; he all his Father full expreis’d 
Ineffably into his face receiv’d; 
And thus the Filial Godhead anfw’ring fpake.. 

72c 
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O Father, O Supreme of hear’nly Thrones, 
Firft, Highell, Holieft, Belt; thou alwaysfeek’ft 
To glorify thy Son, I always thee, 725 
As is moll juft: this I my glory’ account, 
My exaltation, and my whole delight, 
That-thou in me well pleas’d, declar’ft thy will 
Fulfill’d, which to fulfil is all my biifs. 
Sceptre and pow’r, thy giving, I aifume; 
And gladlier lhall refign, when in the end 
Thou lhall be all in all, and I in thee 
For ever, and in me all whom thou lov’ft: 
But whom thou hat’ll, I hate, and can put on 
Thy terrors, as I put thy mildnefs on, 
Image 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 darkncfs, and th’ undying worm, 
That from thy juft obedience could revolt, 740 
Whom to obey is happinefs entire. 
Then lhall thy faints unmix’d, and from th’impure 
Far feparate, circling thy holy mount. 
Unfeigned Halleluiahs to thee ling, 
Flymns of high praife, and I among them chief. 745 

So laid, he, o’er his feeptre bowing, role 
From the right hand of glory where he fat. 
And the third facred mom began to Ihine, [found 
Dawning through heav’n. Forth rufli’d with whirlwind 
The chariot of Paternal Deity, 7 co 
Flalhing thick flames, wheel within wheel undrawn, 
Itfelf inllinft with fpirit, but convoy’d 
By four Cherubic lhapes; four faces each 
Had wondrous; as with liars, their bodies all. 
And wings, were fet with eyes, with eyes the wheels 
Of beryl, and careering fires between; 756 
Over their heads a cryllal firmament. 
Whereon a faphir throne, inlaid with pure 
Amber, and colours of the fhow’ry arch, 
He in celcilial panoply arm’d 769. 
Of radiant Urim, work divinely w’rought, 
Aiceiided; at his right hand vidtory 
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"fit eagle-wing’ci; be fide liim hung his bow. 
And quiver with three-bolted thunder ftor’d; 
And from about him fierce effufion roll’d 7^5 
Of fmoke, and bick’ring flame, and fparkles dire. 
Attended with ten thoui'and thoufand faints, 
He onward came, far off his coming ftione; 
And twenty thoufand (I their number heard) 
Chariots ot God, half on each hand, were feen. 770 
He on the wings of Cherub rode fubhme 
On the cryftaline fky, in faphir thron’d, 
Illuftrious far and wide; but by his own 
Firftfeen: them unexpeffed joy furpriz’d, 
When the great enfign of Mefliah blaz’d 775- 
Aloft by Angels borne, his fign in heav’n; 
Under whofe conduct Michael foon reduc’d 
His army, circumfus’d on either wing, 
Under their head imbodied all in one. 
Before him pow’r divine his way prepar’d; 7S0 
At his command th’ uprooted hills retir’d 
Each to his place; they heard his voice, and went 
Obfequious; Heav’n his wonted face renew’d, 
And with frefh flow’rets hill and valley fmil’d. 

This law his haplefs foes, but flood obdur’d, 785 
And to rebellious fight rallied their powers, 
Infenfate, hope conceiving from defpair. 
In heav’nly fp’rits could fuch perverfenefs dw ell, 
But to convince the proud what figns avail, 
Or winders move th’ obdurate to relent i 79° 
They harden’d more by w hat might moil reclaim, 
Grieving to fee his glory, at the fight 
Took envy; and afpiririg to his height, 
Stood reimbattled fierce, by force or fraud 
Weening to profper, and at length prevail 795. 
Againft God and Meffiah, dr to fall 
In univerfal ruin loft;- now 
To final battle drew, difdaining flight, 
Or faint retreat; when the great Son of God 
To all his holt on either hand thus fpake. See 

Stand ftill in bright array, ye Saints, here itand, 
Ye angels arm’d, this day from battle red; 
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Faithful hath been your warfare, and of God 
Accepted, fearleis in his righteous caufe; 
And as ye have receiv’d, lb have ye done 805 
Invincibly, but of this curfed crew 
The puniihment to other hand belongs; 
Vengeance is his, or whofe he foie appoints : 
Number to this day’s work is not ordain’d, 
Nor multitude; Hand ouly, and behold ^1 e' 
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, 
Became the Father, t’ whom in heav’n fupreme 
Kingdom, and pow’r, and glory appertains, 815 
Hath honour’d me, according to his will. 
Therefore to me their doom he hath aOign’d, 
That they may have their with, to try with me 
] n battle which the Ifronger proves, they all, 
Or I alone againft them, fince by ftrength 820 
Theymeafure all, of other excellence 
Not emulous, nor care who them excels; 
Nor other ftrife with them do I vouchfafe. 

So fpake the Son, and into terror chang’d 
His count’nance too fevere to he beheld, 825 
And full of wrath bent on his enemies. 
At once the Four fpread out their ftarry wings 
With dreadful lhade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariot roll’d, as with the found 
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous hoft. 83©- 
Ile on his impious foes l ight onward drove, 
Gloomy as night; under his Ixirning wheels 
The ftedfaft empyrean fhook throughout, 
All but the throne itfelf of God. Full foon 
Among them he arriv’d, in his right hand 835 
Graiping ten thoufand thunders, which he fent 
Before him, fuch as in their foul infix’d 
Plagues: they aftoniih’d all refiftance loft, 
All courage; down their idle weapons dropt: 
O’er Ihields, and helms, and helmed heads he rode S40 
Of Thrones and mighty Seraphim proftrate, 
That wifli’d the mountains now might be again 
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Thrown on them, as a fhelter from his ire. 
Nor lei's on either fide tcmpefiuous fell 
His arrows, from the fourfold-vifag’d Four 
DiiiinS with eyes, and from the living wheels 
Diitii A alike with multitude of eyes;, 
One fpirit in them rul’d, and every eye 
Glar’d lightning, and ihot forth pernicious fire 
Among the accurs’d, that wither’d all their ftrength. 
And of their wonted vigour left them drain’d, ^ 851 
Exhaufted, fpiritlefs, afflifted, fall’n. 
Yet half his ilrength he put not forth, but check’d 
His thunder in mid volley; for he meant 
Not to deitroy, but root them out of heaven; 855 
The overthrown he rais’d, and as a herd 
Of goats or timorous flock together throng’d, 
Drove them before him thunder-firuck, purfu’d 
With terrors and with furies to the bounds. ■ 
And cryftal wall of heav’nwhich op’ning wide, 86® 
Roll’d inward, and a ipaeious gap difclos’d 
Into the wafteful deep: the monitrous fight 
Struck them with horror backward, but far, worfe 
Urg’d them behind: headlong themfelves they threw 
Down from the verge of heav’n; eternal wrath 865 
Burnt after them to tire bottomlefs pit. 

Hell heard th’ unfufFerable noife, hell faw 
Heav’n running from Heav’n, and would have fled 
Affrighted; but drift Fate had cad too deep 
Her dark foundations, and too fail had bound. 870 
Nine days they fell: confound Chaos roar’d. 
And felt tenfold confufion in their fall 
Through his anarchy, fo huge a rout 
Incumber’d him with ruin: Hell at lad » 
Yawning receiv’d them whole, and on them clos’d; 
Hell, their fit habitation, fraught with fire 876 
Unquenchable, the houfe of woe and pain. 
Di(burden’d heav’n rejoic’d, and foon repair’d 
Her mural breach, returning whence it roll’d. 

Sole victor from the expull ion of his foes 88® 
Mefllah his triumphal chariot turn’d; 
To meet him ail his faints, who filept flood 
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Eye-witneffes of his Almighty a<fls, 
With jubilee advanc’d: and as they went, 
Shaded with branching palm, each order bright, 885 
Sung triumph, and him lung victorious King, 
Son, Heir, and Lord, to whom dominion giv’n, 
Worthieft to reign: he celebrated rode 
Triumphant through mid heav’n, into the courts 
And temple of his mighty Father thron’d 899 
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 reqneft, and that thou may’ll: beware 
By what is pail, to thee I have reveal’d 895 
What might have elfe to human race been hid; 
'File difcord which befel, and war in heav’n 
Among th’ angelic pow’rs, and the deep fall 
Of thofe too high afpiring, v’ho rebell’d 
With Satan; he who envies now thy Hate, 900 
Who now is plotting how he may feduce 
Thee alfo from obedience, that, with him 
Bereav’d of happinefs thou may’ll partake 
His pun^hment, eternal mifery; 
Which would be all his folace and revenge, 905 
As a defpite done again!! the Moll High, 
Thee once to gain companion of his woe. 
But lillej not to his temptations, warn 
Thy weaker; let it profit thee t’ have heard 
By terrible example the reward 910 
Of difobedience; firm they might have flood, 
Yet fell; remember, and fear to tranfgrefs. 

The End of the Sixth Boor. 
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The A R G U M E N T. 

Raphael, at the requejl of JJam, relates how and where- 
Jore this ’world ’way firjl created; that God, after the 
expelling of Satan and his angels out of heaven, declar- 
ed his pleafure to create another 'world, and other crea- 
tures to dwell therein; find, his Son with glory and at- 
tendance of angels to perform the work of creation in 

Jtx days: the angels celebrate with hymns the per for- 
mance thereof^ and his reafcenfwn into heaven. 

DESCEND from Heay’n, Urania, by that name 
If rightly thou art call’d, whofe voice divine 

hollowing, above th’ Olympian hill I foar, 
Above the flight of Pegafean wing. 
The meaning, not the name, I call: for thou - 
jact of the Mufes nine, nor on the top 
Cl old Olympus dwell’d; but heav’nly born. 
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Before the hills appear’d, or fountain flow’d, 
Thou with eternal Wil'dom didft converle, 
Wifdom thy After, and with her didft play 
In prefence of th’ almighty Father, pleas’d 
With thy celeftial fong. Up led by thee, 
Into the Heav’n of Heav’ns I have prefiim’d, 
An earthly gueft, and drawn empyreal air, 
Thy temp’ring; with like fafety guided down, 
Return me to my native element: 
Left from this flying unrein’d (as once 
Bellerophnn, though from a lower clime), 
Difmounted, on th’ Aleian field I fall, 
Erroneous there to wander, and forlorn. 
Half yet remains unlung, but narrow bound 
Within the vifible diurnal fphere; 
Standing on earth, not rapt above the pole, 
More fafe I ling with moral voice, unchang’d 
To hoarfe or mute, though fall’n on evil days. 
On evil days though fall’n, and evil tongues; 
In darknefs, and with dangers compafs’d round, 
And folitude; yet not alone, tvhile thou 
Vifit’ft my flumbers nightly, or when morn 
Purples the eaft: ftill govern thou my fong, 
Urania, and fit audience find, though few . 
But drive far off the barbarous diifonance 
Of Bacchus and his revellers, the race 
Of that wild rout that tore the Thracian bard 
In Rhodope, where woods and rocks had ears 
To rapture, till the favage clamour drown’d 
Both harp and voice; nor could the Mule defend 
Her fon. So fail not thou, who thee implores: 
For thou art heav’nly, Ihe an empty dream. 

Say, goddels, what enfued when Raphael, 
The affable Arch-aneel, had forw arn’d 
Adam by dire example to beware 
Apoftafy, by what befel in Heav’n 
To thofe apoftates, left the like befal 
In Paradife to Adam, or his race, 
Charg’d not to touch the interdicted tree, 
If they tranlgrefs, and flight that foie command, 
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So eafily obey’d, amid the choice 
Of all taftes elfe to pleafe their appetite. 
Though wand’rixg. He with his conforted Eve 50 
The ftory heard attentive, and was fill’d 
With admiration and deep mufe to hear 
Of things fo high and ft range, things to their thought 
So unimaginable as hate in Heav’n, 
And war fo near the peace of God in blifs, 55 
With fuch confulion: but the evil foon 
Diiv’n back rebounded as a flood on thofe 
From whom it fpruhg, impoftible to rrii.v 
With blelfednefs. Whence Adam foon repeal’d 
The doubts that in his heart arofe: and now Ca 
Led on, yet fluids, with defire to know 
What nearer might concern him, ho'w this -world 
Of Heav’n and Earth confpicubus firft began, 
When, and whereof created, for what caulo, 
W hat within Eden, or without was done 65 
Before his memory, as one whofe drouth 
Yet fcarce allay’d itill eyes the current ftream, 
Whofe liquid murmur heard, new thirft excites, 
Proceeded thus to afk his heav’nly r ueft. 

Great tilings, and full of wonder in our ears, 70 
Far diff’ring from this world thou bait reveal’d. 
Divine interpreter, by favour lent 
Down from the empyrean to forwarn 
Us timely of what might elfe have been our lofs, 
Unknown, which human knowledge could not reach: 
For which to th’ infinitely good we owe 76 
Immortal thanks, and his adriioniihment 
Receive with folemn purpofe to obferve 
Immutably his fov’reign will, the end 
Of what we are. But fmee thou haft vouchfaf’d So 
Gently for our inftruiftion to impart 
Things above earthly thought, which yet concern’d 
Our knowing, as to higheft wiidom feem’d, 
Deign to deicend new lower, and relate 
What may no lei's perhaps avail us known, Sy 
How firft began this Heav’n, which we behold 
Diftant fo hhrh, with movin'-- fires adorn’d O' 



169 BookVIL PARADISE LOST. 

Innumerable; and this which yields or fills 
All fpace, the ambient air wide interfus’d 
Embracing round this florid earth; what caufe 90 
Mov’d the Creator, in his holy reft 
Through all eternity-, fo late to build 
In Chaos; and the work begun, how foon 
Abfolv’d; if unforbid thou may’ll unfold 
What we not to explore the fecrets afk 95 
Of his eternal empire, but the more 
To magnify his works, the more we know. 
And the great light of day yet wants to run 
Much of his race though ileep; fufpence in Heav’n 
Held by thy voice, thy potent voice, he heats, xc* 
And longer will delay to hear thee tell 
His generation, and the riling birth 
Of nature from the unapparent deep: 
Or it the ftar of evening and the moon 
Hafte to thy audience, night with her will bring icy 
Silence, and tleep lift’ning to thee will watch; 
Or we can bid his abfence, till thy fong 
End, and difmifs thee ere the morning thine. 

Thus Adam his illuftrious gueft betbught; 
And thus the Godlike Angel anfwer’d mild. no 

This alto thy requeft with caution atk’d 
Obtain: though to recount almighty works 
What words or tongue of Seraph can fuftice, 
Or heart of man fuftice to comprehend? 
Yet what thou canft attain, which beft may fcrve 1 ij 
To glorify the Maker, and infer 
Thee alfo happier, fliall not be with-held 
Thy hearing; fuch commiffion from above 
I have receiv’d, to anfwer thy defire 
Of knowledge within bounds; beyond abftain 12d 
To afk, nor let thine own inventions hope 
Tilings not reveal’d, which th’ invifible King, 
Only omnifcient, hath fupprefs’d in night, 
To none communicate in Earth or Heav’n: 
Enough is left befides to fearch andTcnow. 12y 
But knowledge is as food, and needs no lefs 
Her temp’rance over appetite, to know 
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In meafure what the mind may well contain; 
Opprei'ies eife v. ith lurfeit, and icon turns 
V/ifdom to folly’, as nourilhment to wind. 130 

Know then, that after Lucifer from Hea\’n 
(So call him, brighter once amidit the hoit 
Of Angels, than that ftar the (tars among) 
Fell with his flaming legions through the deep 
Into his place, and the great Son return’d 1 55 
Victorious with his laints, th’ Omnipotent 
Eternal Father from his throne beheld 
Their multitude, and to his Son thus -fpake. 

At laft our envious foe hath fail’d, who thought 
All like himfelf rebellious, by whole aid i.;o 
This inaccelTible high flrength, the feat 
Of Deity lupreme, us dil'poli’efs’d, 
He trufted to have fiez’d, and into fraud 
Drew many, whom their place knows here no more: 
Yet far the greater part have kept, I fee, 145 
Their ftation, Heav’n yet populous retains 
Number fufficient to poflefs her realms 
Though wide, and this high temple to frequent 
With minifteries due and folemn rites; 
But left his heart exalt him in the harm 150 
Already done, to have difpeopled heav’n, 
My damage fondly deem’d, I can repair 
That detriment, if fiich it be, to lofe 
Self-loft; and in a moment will create 
Another world, out of one man a race 155 
Of men innumerable, there to dwell. 
Not here; till by degrees of merit rais’d, 
They open to themfelves at length the way 
Up hither, under long obedience try’d; 
And earth be chang’d to Heav’n, and Heav’n to Earth 
One kingdom, joy and union -without end. 161 
Mean while inhabit lax, ye I’ow’rs of Heav’n; 
And thou my word, begotten Son, by thee 
This I perform: fpeak thou, and be it done; 
My overfliadowing Sp’rit and might with thee 165 
I fend along; ride forth, and bid tiie deep 
Within appointed bounds be Heav’n and Earth, 
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Boundlefs the deep, becirife I am who fill 
In initude, nor vacuous the fpace. 
Though I uncircumfcrib’d myfelf retire, 179 
And put not forth my goodnefs, which is free 
To a£l or not, neceility and chance 
Approach not me, and what I will is fate. 

So fpake th’ Almighty, and to what he fpake 
His Word, the filial Godhead, gave effeft. 175 
Immediate are the ads of God, more fwift 
Than time or motion; but to human ears 
Cannot wi.hout procefs of fpeech be told, 
So told as earthly motion can receive. 
Great triumph and rejoicing was in heav’n, 180 
When fuch was heard declar’d th’ Almighty’s will: 
Glory they fung to the moft High, good will 
To future men, and in their dwelling peace; 
Glory to him, whofe juft avenging ire 
Had driv’n out th’ ungodly from his fight, 185 
And th’ habitations of the juft; to him 
Glory and praife, w hole w ifdom had ordain’d 
Good out of evil to create, inftead 
Of fp’rits malign a better race to bring 
Into the vacant room, and thence diftufe 19a 
His good to worlds and ages infinite. 

So fang the Hierarchies. Mean wrhile the Son 
On his great expedition now appear’d. 
Girt with omnipotence, with radiance crown’d 
Of majefty divine; fapience and love 195 
Immenfe, and all his Father in him fhone. 
About his chariot numberlefs were pour’d 
Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones, 
And Virtues, wnng’d fp’fits, and , Chariots wing’d 
from the armoury of God; where ftand of old 20© 
Myriads between two brazen mountains’ lodg’d 
Againft a folemn day, harnefs’d at hand, 
Celefttal equipage; and now came forth 
Spontaneous, for within them fpiritdiy’d, 
Attendant on their Lord: heav’n open’d wide 
I Lr ever-during gates, harmonious found 
On golden hinges moving, to let forth 
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The King of Glory in his pow’rful Word 
And Spirit coming to create new worlds. 
On heav’nly ground they flood, and from the flrcre 
They view’d the vaft immeaiurable abyi's, 211 
Outrageous as a fea, dark, wafleful, wild, 
Lp from the bottom turn’d by furious winds, 
And furging-waves, as mountains, to aflault 
Heav’n’s height, and with the centre mix the pole. 215 

Silence, ye troubled waves, and thou deep, peace. 
Said then th’ omnific Word, your difcord end : 
Nor flay’d; but on the wings of Cherubim 
Uplifted, in paternal glory rode 
Ear into Chaos, and the world unborn; 220 
For Chaos heard his voice: him all his train 
Follow’d in bright proceflicn, to behold 
Creation and the wonders of his might. 
Then flay’d the fervid v, heels, and in his hand 
He took the golden compaffes, prepar’d 225 
In God’s eternal ftore, to circumfcribe 
This univerfe, and all created things; 
One foot he center’d, and the other turn’d 
Round through the vaft profundity obfcure. 
And faid, Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds, 230 
This be thy juft circumference, O world. 

Thus God the Heav’n created, thus the Earth 
Matter unform’d and void; darknefs profound 
Cover’d th’ abyfs; but on the wat’ry calm 
His brooding wings the fp’rit of God outfpread, 235 
And vital virtue infus’d, and vital warmth 
Throughout the fluid mafs; but downward purg’d 
The black, tartareous, cold, infernal dregs, 
Adverfe to lifethen founded, then conglob’d 
Like things to like, the reft to feveral place 2-jo 
Difparted, and between fpun out the air, 
And Earth felf-balanc’d on her centre hung. 

Let there be light, laid God; and forthwith light 
Ethereal, firft of things, quinteffence pure, 
Sprung from the deep, and from her native eaft 2a7 
To journey through the airy gloom began, 
Spher’d in a radiant cloud; for yet the fun. 
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Was not; Ihe in a cloudy tabernacle • 
Sojourn’d the while. God Taw the light was good; 
And light from darknels by the hemifphere 250 
Divided: light the day, and darknefs night 
He nam’d. Thus was the tirit day ev’n and morn: 
Nor pail uncelebrated, nor unfung . 
By the celeftial quires, when orient light 
Exhaling fird from darknefs they beheld; 255 
Birth-day of heav’n and earth; with joy and fhout, 
The hollow univerfal orb they fill’d, 
And touch’d their golden harps, and hymning prais’d 
God and his works , Creator him theyfung, 
Both when firft ev’rfng was, and when lird morn. 260 

Again, God faid. Let there be firmament 
Amid the waters, and let it divide 
The waters from the waters: and God made 
The firmament, e :panic ofliquid, pure, 
Tranfparent, elemental air, diffus’d 265 
In circuit to the uttermod convex 
Of this great round: partition firm and fure, 
The waters underneath from thole above 
Dividing; for as earth, To he the world 
Built on circumfluous waters calm, in wide 210 
Crydalline ocean, and the loud mifrule 
Of Chaos far remov’d, led fierce extremes 
Contiguous might didemper the whole frame: 
And heav’n he nam’d the firmament: fo ev’n 
And morning chorus Tung the fee on d day. 277 

The earth was form’d, but in the womb as yet 
Of waters, embryon immature involv’d, 
Appear’d not: over all the face of earth 
Main ocean flow’d; not idle, but with warm 
Prolific humour fofi’ning all her globe, 280 
T'ermented the great mother to conceive. 
Satiate with genial moifture; when God faid. 
Be gather’d now ye waters under Heav’n 
Into one place, and let dry land appear. 
Immediately the mountains huge appear aSy 
Emergent, and their broad bare backs upheave 
Into the clouds, their tops afeend the iky: 
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So high as heav’d the tumid hills, fo low 
Down funk a hollow bottom, broad and deep, 
Capacious bed of waters: thither they 290 
Hafted with glad precipitance, uproll’d 
As drops on dull conglobing from the dry; 
Part rile in cryftal wall, or ridge direct, 
For hafte; fuch flight the great command imprefs’d 
On the fwift floods: as armies at the call 295 
Of trumpet (for of armies thou haft heard) 
Troop to their ftandard, fo the wat’ry throng, 
Wave rolling after wave, where way they found, 
If fteep, with torrent rapture, if through plain, 
Soft ebbing; nor withftood them rock or lull, 300 
But they, or under ground, or circuit wide 
With ferpent-error wand’ring found their way, 
And on the waihy oofe deep channels wore; 
Eafy, ere God had bid the ground be dry, 
All but w'ithin thofe banks, where rivers now 305 
Stream, and perpetual draw their humid train. 
The dry land, earth, and the great receptacle 
Of congregated waters he call’d feas; 
And faw that it was good; and laid, Let th’ earth 
Put forth the verdant grals, herb yielding feed, 310 
And fruit-tree yielding fruit after her kind, 
Whofe feed is in herfelf upon the earth. 
He fcarce had faid, -when the bare earth, till then 
Defert and bare, unfightly, unadorn’d, 
Brought forth the tender grafs, whole verdure clad 3 15 
Her univerfal face with pleafant green; 
Then herbs of every leaf, tliat fudden flow’r’d 
Opening their various colours, and made gay 
Her bofom fwelling fweet: and thefc.fcarce blown, 
Forth flourilh’d thick th’cluft’ring vine, forth crept 32.0 
The fmelling gourd, up flood the corny reed 
Imbattled in her field; and th’ humble ftirub, 
And bulh with frizzled hair implicit: lull 
Role as in dance the ftately trees, and fpread 324 
Their branches-hung with copious fruit, or gemm’d, 
The bloifoms: with high woods the hills were crown’d 
With tufts the valleys, and each fountain fide, 
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With borders ’long the rivers: that earth now 
Seem’d like to hea v’n, a feat where gods might dwell, 
Or wander w ith delight, and love to haunt 330 
Her facred Ih ides; though Cod had yet not rain’d 
Upon the earth, and man to till the ground 
None was; but from the earth a dewy milt 
Went up and water’d all the ground and each 
Plant of the field, which, ere it was on th’ earth 335 
Cod made, and every herb, before it grew 
On the green (tern; God faw that it was good: 
So ev’n and morn recorded the third day. 

Again th’ Almighty fpake, Let there be lights 
High in th’ expanfe of Heaven, to divide 34® 
The day from night; and let them be for figns, 
For feafons, and for days, and circling years; 
And let them be for lights as I ordain 
Their office in the firmament of Heav’n, 
To give light on the Earth; and it was fio. 345 ^ 
And Cod made two great lights, great for their life 
To man, the greater to have rule by day, 
The lefs by night altern; and made the liars. 
And fet them in the firmament of Heav’n, 
T’ illuminate the Earth; and rule the day 350 
In their vfeiffitude, and rule the night, 
And light from darknefs to divide. God faw, 
Surveying his great work, that it was good: 
For of celellial bodies firlt the fun 
A mighty fphere he fram’d, unlightfome firft, 335 
Though of ethereal mould: then form’d the moon 
Globofe, and every magnitude of ftars, 
And fow’d with liars the Heav’n thick as a field r 
Of light by far the greater part he took, 
Tranfplanted from her cloudy Ihrine, and plac’d 360 
In the fun’s orb, made porous to receive 
And drink the liquid light, firm to-retain 
Her gather’d beams, great palace now of light. 
Hither, as to their fountain, other liars 
Repairing, in their golden ums draw light, 363 
And hence the morning-planet gilds her horn; 
By tincture or reflexion they augment 
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Their fmall peculiar, though from human fight 
So far remote, with diminution teen. 
Firit in the eaft his glorious lamp v'as feen, 370 
Regent of day, and all th’ horizon round 
Inverted with bright rays, jocund to run 
Kis longitude through Hcav’n's high road; the gray 
Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc’d, 
Shedding fwest influence; lei's bright the moon, 375 
But oppofite in levell’d weft was fet 
His mirror, with full face borrowing her light 
From him; for other light fine needed none 
In that Hipect; and ftili that diftance keeps 
Till night, then in the eaft her turn the ihines, 380 
R evolv’d on Heav’n’s great axle, and her reign 
With thbufand lefler lights dividual holds, 
With thousand thoufimd ftars, that then appear’d 
Spangling the hemifphere: then firft adorn’d 
AVith their bright luminaries, that fc-t and rofe, 3P5 
Glad ev’ning and glad morn crown’d the fourth day. 

And God faid, Let the waters generate 
Reptile with fpawn abundant, living foul; 
And let fowl fit-above the earth, w ith wings 
Difplay’d on th’ open firmament of heav’n. 300 
And God created the great whales, and each 
Soul living, each crept, which plenteoufly 
The waters generated by their kinds. 
And every bird of w ing after his kind, 394 
And faw that it was good, and blefs’d them, faying. 
Be fruitful, multiply, and in the feas, 
And lakes, and running ftreams, the waters fill; 
And let the fowl be multiply’d on th’ earth. 
Forthwith the founds and feas, each creek and bay, 
With fry innumerable fwarm, and Iholes 400 
Of nib, that with their fins and firming fcales 
Glide under the green wave, in fculls th;.: eft 
Bank the mid lea: part Single or with mate 
Graze the fea-w'eed their pafture, and through groves 
Of coral ftray; or iborting with quick glance, 405 
Show to tire fun their wTav’d coats dropt with gold; 
Or in their pearly fiiells at cafe, attend 
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Moift nutriment; or under rocks their food 
In jointed armour watch: on fmopth the fe.il,' 
And bended dolphins play: part huge of bulk 41® 
Wallowing unwieldy’, enormous in their gait. 
Temped: the ocean: there leviathan, 
Hugeft of living creatures, on the d_ev> 
Stretch’d like a promontory, ilceps or fwims. 
And feems a moving land, and at his gills 41 5 
Draws in, and at his trunk fpouts out a fea. 
Mean while the tepid caves, and fens, and ihores, 
Their brood as numerous hatch, from th’ egg that foon 
Burlting -with kindly rupture forth difelos’d 
Their callow young, but feather’d foon and fledge 420 
They fumm’d their pens, and foaring th’ air fubiime. 
With clang defpis’d the ground, under a cloud 
In profpedt; there the eagle and the ftork 
On cliffs and cedar-tops their eyries build: 
Part loofely wing the region, part more wife 425 
In common, rang’d in figure wedge their way, 
Intelligent of feafons, and fet forth 
Their airy caravan high over feas 
Flying, and over lands with mutual wing 
Eafmg their flight, fo fleers the prudent crane 430 
Her annual voyage, borne on winds; the air 
Flotes, as they pafs, fann’d w’ith unnumber’d plumes; 
From branch to branch the fmaller birds with fong 
Solac’d the woods, and fpread their painted wings 
Till ev’n; nor then the folemn nightingale 435'. 
Ceas’d warbling, butlill night tun’d her foft lays: 
Others on fllver lakes and rivers bath’d 
Their downy bread; the fwan, with arched neck 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her ilate with oary feet; yet oft they quit 44G 
The dank, and rifing on ftiff pennons, tower 
The mid aerial fky: others on ground 
Walk’d firm; the crelled cock, whole clarion founds 
The fllent hours; and th’ other whofe gay train 
Adorns him, colour’d with the florid hue 445 
Of rainbows and itarry’ eyes. The waters thus 
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' With fifh repLnifh’d, and the air with fowl, 

Ev’ning and morn iblemniz’d the fifth day. 
. The fixth, and of creation lad, arofe 
With ev’ning harps and matin ; when Go. I faid, 4^0 
Let tid earth bring forth foul living in her kind, 
Cattle, and creeping things, and beatl of th’ earth, 
Each in their kind, xhe earth obey’d, and ftraight 
Op’ning her fertile womb, teem’d at a.birth 
Innumerous living creatures, perfieft forms, 455 
Limb’d and full grown; out of the ground up rofe. 
As Irom his lair, the v. iid beau where he wons 
In foreil wild, in thicket, Brake, or den; 
Among the trees in pairs they role, they walk’d; 
The cattle in die fields and meadows green; 460 
Thofe rare arid Jblitary, thefe in flocks 
Pafturing at once, and in broad herds unfprung. 
The graify clods now calv’d, now half appear’d 
The tawny lion, pawing to get free 
His hinder parts, then .Springs as broke from bonds 465 
And rampant fliakes his brinded mane: the ouyce. 
The libbard, and the tyger, as the mole 
Riling, the crumbl’d earth above them threw 
In hillocks: the Avift flag from under ground 
Lore up his branching head: fcarce from his mould 470 
Behemoth, biggeft born of earth, upheav’d 
Ilis vaftnefs: fleec’d the flocks and bleating rofe, 
As plants; ambiguous between fea and land 
The river-horfe and fcaly crocodile. 
At once came forth whatever creeps the ground, 475 
Infeft or worm: thofe wav’d their limber fans 
Tor wings and fm all eft lineaments exact 
In all the liveries deck’d of fummer’s pride. 
With fpets of gold and purple’, azure and green: 
Tliefe as a line their long dimenfion drew, 480 
f creaking the ground with iinnous trace; not all 
Minims of nature; fome of ferpent-kind, 
Wondrous in length and corpulence, involv’d 
Their Ihaky folds, and added wings. Firft crept 
The parlimonious emmet, provident 
Of futiut, in fmall room large Lea; t inclos'd. 
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Pattern of jofl equality perhaps 
Hereafter, joined in her popular tribes 
Of commonal’ty: fwarming next appear’d 
The female bee, that feeds her hulband drone 490 
Deliciotiily, and builds her waxen cells 
With honey fcor’d: the reft are numberlefs 
And thou their natures know’ll, and gav’ft them names 
Leidlefs to thee repeated; nor unknown 
The ferpent, fubtleft bead of all the litld, 495 
Of huge extent fometimes, with brazen eyes 
And ha'iry mane terrific, though to thee 
Not noxious, but obedient at thy call. 

Now heav’n in all her glory ihone, and roll’d 
Her motions, as the great firft Mover’s hand yco 
Firft wheel’d their courfe; earth in her rich attire 
Confummate lovely fmii’d; air, water, earth. 
By fowl, fifh, beaft, was flow n, was fwum, w as walk’d 
Frequent; and of the fixth day yet remain’d: 
There wanted yet the mafter-work, the end 505 
Of all yet done; a creature, who not prone 
And brute as other creatures, but endu’d 
With fandlity of reafon, might erect 
Plis ftature and upright with front ferene 
Govern the reft, fell-knowing, and from thence c 10 
Magnanimous to correfpond with heav’n, 
But grateful to acknowledge v/hence his good 
Defcends, thither with heart, and voice, and eyes 
Diredted in devotion, to adore 
And w'orfhip God fupreme, w ho made him chief 515 
Of all his works: therefore th’ Omnipotent 
Eternal Father (for where is not he 
Prefent?) thus to his Son audibly fpake. 

Let us make now man in our image, man 
In our firrfilitude, and let them rule 520 
Over the fiih and fowl of fea and air, 
Beaft of the field, and over all the earth, 
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground. 
This faid, he form’d thee, Adam, thee, O Man, 
Dull of the ground, and in thy noftrils breath'd 525' 
The breath of life; in-his own image he 



Book VII. iSo PARADISE LOST. 

Created thee, in the image of God 
Exprefs, and thou becam’d a living foul. 
Male he created thee, but thy confort 
Female for race; then blefs'’d mankind, and faid, 530 
Be fruitful, multiply, and lill the earth, 
Subdue it, and throughout dcminion hold 
Over nfh of the fea, and fowl of the air, 
And every living thing that moves on th’ earth. 
Where-ever thus created, for no place 533 
Is yet diltindt by name, thence, as thou know’ll, 
He brought thee into this delicious grove. 
This garden, planted with the trees of God, 
Dele&able both to behold and tulle; 
And freely all their pleafant fruit for food ^40 
Gave thee; all forts are here that all th’earth yields, 
Variety without ffnd; but of the tree. 
Which tailed works knowledge of good and evil, 
Thou may’ll not; in the day thou cat’ll, thou dy’ft; 
Death is the penalty impos’d; beware, 545 
And govern well thy appetite, left Sin 
Surprife thee, and her black attendant Death. 

Here finilh’d he, and all that he had made 
View’d, and behold all was entirely good; 
So ev’n and morn accomplifh’d the lixth day; 55® 
Yet not till the Creator from his work 
Defilling, though unwearied, up return’d, 
Up to the Heav’n of Heav’ns, his high abode, 
Thence to behold this new created world, 
Til’ addition of his empire, how it (bow’d 555 
In profpeift from his throne, how good, how fair, 
Anfwering his great idea. Up he rode, 
Follow’d with acclamation, and the found 
Symphonious of ten thoufand harps that tun’d 
Angelic harmonies: the earth, the air 560 
Refounded, (thou remember’ll, for thou beard’d), 
The heav’ns and all the conftellations rung, 
The planets in their ftation lift’ning Hood, 
While the bright pomp afeended jubilant. 
Open, ye everlafting gates, they fung, 565 
Open, ye heav’ns, yotir living doors; let in 
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The great Creator from his work return’d 
Magnificent, his fix days work, a world; 
Open, and henceforth oft; for God will deign 
To viiit oft the dwellings of juft men, 576 
Delighted, and with frequent intercourfe 
Thither will fend his winged melfengers 
On errands of fupernal grace. So lung 
The glorious train afcending. He through heav’n, 
That open’d wide her blazing portals, led 575 
To God’s eternal houfe dired the way; 
A broad and ample road, whofe duft is gold 
And pavement ftars, as liars to thee appear, 
Seen in the galaxy, that milky wray; 
Which nightly, as a circling zone,'thou feed 580 
Powder’d with ftars. And now on earth the feventh 
Ev’ning arofe in Eden; for the fun 
W as fet, and twilight from the eaft came on, 
Forerunning nigh: when at the’holy mount 
Of Heav’n’s high-feated top, th’ imperial throne 585 
Of Godhead, fix’d for ever firm ait J fure. 
The Filial Pow’r arriv’d, and fat him down 
With his great Father; for he alfo went 
Invifible, yet ftay’d (fuch privilege 
Hath Omniprefence), and the work ordain’d, cgs 
Author and end of all things ; and from work 
Now refting, blefs’d and hallow’d the fev’nth day, 
As refting on that day from all his work: 
But not in filence holy kept; the harp 
Had work, and relied not; the folemn pipe 59j 
And dulcimer, all organs of fweet (top, 
All founds on fret by firing or golden wire 
Temper’d foft tunings, intermix’d with voice 
Choral or unifon; of incenfe clouds, 
Fuming from golden confers, hid the mount. 600 
Creation and the fix days acts they fung, 
Great are thy works, Jehovah, infinite 
Thy pow’r; what thought can meafure thee, or tongue 
Relate thee? greater now in thy return 
Than from the giant-angels: thee that day 6c; 
Thy thunders magnify’d; but to create 
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Is greater than created to deftroy. 
Who can impair thee, mighty King, or bound 
Thy empire? Ealily the proud attempt 
Of ip’rits apoftate, and their counfels vain, 610 
Thou hail repell’d, while impioufly they thought 
Thee to diminiih, and from thee withdraw 
The number of thy worihippers. Who leeks 
To leifen thee, againft his purpofe ferves 
To manifeft the more thy might: his evil C15 
Thou ufeft, and from thence creat’d:, more good. 
Witnefs this new-made world, another heav’n, 
From'heaven-gate not far, founded in view 
On the clear hyaline, the glafl’y lea; 
Of amplitude almofl immenfe, with liars 620 
Numerous, and every liar perhaps a world 
Of deftin’d habitation; but thou know’ll 
Their feafons: among thefe the feat of men, 
Earth, with her nether ocean circumfus’d, 
Their prefent dwelling-place. Thrice happy men, 625 
And fons of men, whom God hath thus advanc’d, 
Created in his image, there to dwell, 
And worlhip him; and in reward to rule 
Over Ids works, on earth, in fea, or air; 
And multiply a race of worihippers, 630 
Holy and jull: thrice happy, if they know 
Their happinefs, and perfevere upright. 

So fung they, and the empyrean rung, 
With Halleluiahs: Thus was fabbath kept. 
And thy requeft think now fulfill’d, that alk’d 635 
How firll this world and face of things began, 
And what before thy memory was done 
From the beginning, that poilerity, 
Inform’d by thee, might know; if elfe thou feek’lt 
Ought, not furpalling human meafure, fay. 64c 

The End of the Seventh Book. 
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PARADI SE LOST. 

BOOK VIII. 

The ARGUMENT. 

4dam enquires concerning celejhal motions; is doubtfully 
anfwered, and exhorted to fearch rather things more 
worthy of knowledge: Sldam ajfents ; and fill defrous 
to detain Raphael, relates to him what he remembered 

jince his own creation, his placing in Paradife, his talk 
with God concerning folitude and fit fociety, his firfl 
meeting aj;d nuptials with Eve; his difeourfe with the 
ringed thereupon: who, after admonitions repeated, de- 
parts. 

THE Angel ended, and in Adam’s ear 
So charming left his voice, that he a while 

Thought him Hill fpeaking, ftill Hood fix’d to hear: 
i hen, as new wak’d, thus gratefully reply’d. 
^ \\ hat thanks fufficient, or what recompenfe e 
Equal have I to render thee, divine 
Untoiwho thus largely.haft allay’d 

A2 
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The thirft I had of knowledge, and vouchfaf’d 
This friendly converfation to relate 
Things elfe by me unfearchable, now heard i o 
With wonder, but delight, and, as is due. 
With glory attributed to the high 
Creator? Something yet of doubt remains. 
Which only thy folution can refolve. 

When I behold this goodly frame, this world, i j 
Of Heav’n and F. '.rth confiding, and compute 
Their magnitudes, this earth a fpot, a grain, 
An atom, with the firmament compar’d, 
And all her number’d liars, that fecm to roll 
Spaces incomprehenfible, (for fuch zo 
Their diltance argues, and their fwift return 
Diurnal) merely to officiate light 
Round this opacous earth, this punctual fpot, 
One day and night, in all their vail furvey 
Ufelefs befides; reafoning I oft admire, 25 
How nature wife and frugal could commit 
Such difproportions, with fuperfluous hand 
So many noble bodies to create. 
Greater fo manifold, to this one ufe. 
For ought appears, and on their orbs impofe 3* 
Such reftlefs revolution day by day 
Repeated, while the fedentary earth, 
That better might with far lefs compafs move, 
Serv’d by more noble than herfelf, attains 
Her end without leaft motion, and receives, 35 
As tribute, fuch a fumltfs journey brought 
Of incorporeal fpeed, her warmth and light; 
Speed, to deferibe whofe fwiftnefs number fads. 

So fpake our fire, and by his count’nance feem’d 
Ent’ring on lludious thoughts abllrufe; which Eve 40 
Perceiving, where ihe fat retir’d in fight, 
With lowlinefs majeftic from her feat, 
And grace that won who law to wiffi her Hay, 
Rofe, and went forth among her fruits and flow ’rs, 
To vifit how they profper’d, bud and bloom, 43 
Pier nurfery; they at her coming fprung, 
And touch’d by her fair tendance gladlier grew. 



HookVIII. PARADISE LOST. iSj 

Yet went Ihe not, as not with Inch difcourie 
Delighted, or not capable her ear 
Of what was high: fuch pleafure file referv’d, 50 
Adam relating, fhe foie auditrefs; 
Her hulband the relator Ihe preferr’d 
Before the Angel, and of him to afk 
Chofe rather; he, fhe knew, woidd intermix 
Grateful di^rdlions, and folve high difpute 55 
With conjugal careffes; from his lip 
Not words alone pleas’d her. O when meet now 
Such pairs, in love and mutual honour join’d? 
With goddefs-like demeanour forth fhe went; 
Not unattended; for on her, as a queen, 60 
A pomp of winning graces waited ftill, 
A nd from about her (hot darts of defire 
Into all eyes, to wiih her dill in fight. 
And Raphael now to Adam’s doubt propos’d 
Benevolent and facile thus reply’d. 65 

To afk or fearch I blame thee not; for Heav’n 
Is as the book of God before thee fet, 
Wherein to read his wondrous works, and learn 
His feafons, hours, or days, or months, or years. 
This to attain, whether Heav’n move, or Earth, 70 
Imports not, if thou reckon right; the reft 
From Man or Angel the great Architedf 
Did wifely to conceal, and not divulge 
His fecrets to be fcann’d by them who ought 
P.athsr admire; or if they lift to try 75 
Conjeiflure, he his fabric of the heav’ns 
Hath left to their difputes, perhaps to move 
His laughter at their quaint opinions wide 
Hereafter, when they come to model Heav’n, 
And calculate the ilars. how they will yield Go 
The mighty frame, how build, unbuild, contrive 
To fave appearances, how gird the fphere 
With centric and eccentric fcribled o’er 
Cycle and epycicle, orb in orb. 
Already byr thy reafoning this I guefs, 85 
Who art to lead thy offspring, and fuppofeft 
That bodies bright and greater ftiould not ferve 

Q_3 
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The lefs not bright, nor heav’n fuch journeys run, 
Earth fitting ftill, when flie alone receives 
The benefit. Coniider firfi:, that great 90 
Or bright infers not excellence: the earth 
Though in comparifon of heav’n, fo fmall, 
Nor glift’ring, may of folid good contain 
More plenty than the fun that barren fhines, 
Whofe virtue on itfelf works no effe<5!:, 95 
Tut in the fruitful earth; there firll receiv’d 
His beams unaftive elfe, the'r vigour find. 
Yet not on earth are thofe bright luminaries 
Officious, but to thee, earth’s habitant. 
And for the Heav’n’s wide circuit let it fpeak rco 
The Maker’s high magnificence, who built 
So fpacious, and his line ftretch’d out fo tar; 
That Man may know he dwells rot in his own; 
An edifice too large for him to fill, 
Lodg’d in a fmall partition, and the reft IC5 
Ordain’d for ufes to his Lord belt known. 
The iwiftnefs of thofe circles attribute, 
Though numberlefs, to his omnipotence, 
That to corprreal fubftances could add 
Speed almoft fpiritual: me thou think’ft not fow, 110 
Who fince the morning-hour fet out from Heav’n, 
Where God refides, and ere mid-day arriv’d 
In Eden; diftance inexprefliblc 
By numbers that have name. But this I urge, 
Admitting motion in the heav’ns, to fnow 115 
Invalid that which thee to doubt it mov’d;! 
Not that l ib affirm, though fo it feem 
To thee who haft thy dwelling here on earth. 
God, to remove his ways from human fenfe, 119 
Plac’d Heav’n from Earth fo far, that earthly fight. 
If it prefume, might err in things too high, 
And no advantage gain. What if the fun 
Be center to the world, and other ftars 
By his attraftive virtue and their own 
Incited, dance about him various rounds; i-J 
Their wand’ring courfe now high, now low, t»icn hid, 
Progreffive, retrogade, or Handing ftilJ, 
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In fix thou feed; and what if fev’hth to thefe 
The planet earth, fo ftedfaft though fhe feem, 
Infenfibly three different motions move? 130 
Which elfe to feveral fpheres thou mult afcribe, 
Mov’d contrary with thwart obliquities; 
Or fave the fun his labour, and that fwift 
Nocturnal and diurnal rhomb fuppos’d, 
Invifible elfe above all ftars, the wheel 133 
Of day and night; which needs not thy belief, 
If earth induftrious of herfelf fetch day 
Travelling end, and with her part averfe 
From the fun’s beams meet night, her other part 
Still luminous by his ray. What if that light 140 
Sent from her through the wide tranfpicv.ous air, 
To the terreftrial moon be as a ftar 
Enlight’ning her by day, as ihe by night 
This earth? reciprocal, if land t>e there, 
Fields and inhabitants: her fpots thou feed 143 
As clouds, and clouds may rain, and rain produce 
Fruits in her foften’d foil, for iome to eat 
Allotted there; and other funs perhaps, 
With their attendant moons, thou wilt defcry 
Communicating male and female light; 150 
Which two great fc es animate the world, 
Stor’d in each orb perhaps with fome that live. 
For fuch vad room in nature unpoffefs’d 
Ey living foul, defert and defolate, 
Only to thine, yet fcarce to contribute 133 
Each orb a glimpfe of light, convey’d fo far 
Down to this habitable, which returns 
Light back to them, is obvious to difpute. 
But whether thus thefe things,.or whether not; 
Whether the fun predominant in heav’n 160 
Rife on the earth, or earth rife on the fun; 
He from the ead his flaming road begin, 
Or die from wed her filent courfe advance 
With inoffenfive peace, that fpinning deeps 
On her foft axle, while fhe paces even, 163 
And bears thee foft with the fmcoth air along; 
Solicit not thy thoughts with matters hid; 
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I.eave them to God above, him I'erve and fear; 
Of other creatures, as him pleafes belt, 
Where-cver plac’d, let him difpofe: joy thou 170 
In what he gives to thee, this Paradife, 
And thy fair Eve; Heav’n is for thee too high 
To know what pailes there; be lowly wife: 
Think only what concerns thee and thy being; 
Dream not of other worlds, what creatures there 1 yr 
Live, in what ftate, condition, or degree. 
Contented that thus far hath been reveal’d. 
Not of earth only, but of higheft Heav’n. 

To whom thus Adam, clear’d of doubt, reply’d. 
How fully haft thou fatisfy’d me, pure 1 So 
Intelligence of heav’n, Angel ferene. 
And freed from intricacies, taught to live, 
The eafieft way, nor with perplexing thoughts 
To.interrupt the fweet of life, from v/hich 
God hath bid dwell far off all anxious cares, 1S5 
And not moleft us, unlefs we ourfelvcs 
Seek them with wand’ring thoughts, and notions vain. 
But apt the mind or fancy is to rove 
Uncheck’d, and of her roving is no end; 
Till warn’d, or by experience taught, Jhe learn, 190 
That not to know at large of things remote 
From ufe, obfeure and fubtle, but to know 
That which before us lies in daily life, 
Is the prime wifdom: what is more, is fume, 
Or emptinefs, or fond impertinence, 195 
And render us, in things that moft concent, 
Unpraffis’d, unprepar’d, and ftill to feek. 
Therefore from this high pitch let us defeend 
A lower flight, and fpeak of things at hand 
Ufeful, whence haply mention may arife zco 
Of fomething not xmfeafonable to aik, 
By fuii'Tance and thy wonted favour deign’d. 

Thee I have heard relating what was done 
Ere my remembrance: new here me relate 
My ftory, which perhaps thou haft not heard; 205 
And day is yet not fpent; till then thou feeft 
How fubtly to detain thee I devife, 
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Inviting thee to hear while I relate, 
Fond, were it not in hope of thy reply: 
For while I fit with thee, I feem in Heav’n, 210 
And fweeter thy difcourfe is to mine ear 
Than fruits of palm-tree, pleafanteft to thirft 
And hunger both, from labour at th’ hour 
Of fweet repaft: they fatiate, and foon fill. 
Though pleafant; but thy words with gr ace divine 2 1 j 
Imbu’d, bring to their fweetnefs no fatiety. 

To whom thus Raphael anfwer’d heav’nly meek. 
Nor are thy lips ungraceful, fire of men, 
Nor tongue ineloquent; for God on thee 
Abundantly his gifts hath alfo pour’d, 220 
Inward and outward both, his image fair: 
Speaking or mute, all comelinefs and grace 
Attends thee, and each word, each motion forms; 
Nor Id's think we in Heav’n of thee on Earth 
Than of our fellow fervant, and inquire 225 
Gladly into the ways of God with Man: 
For God we fee hath honour’d thee, and fet 
On man his equal love. Say therefore on; 
For I that day was abfent, as befel, 
Bound on a voyage uncouth and obfcure, 23c 
Far on excurfion tow’rd the gates of hell; 
Squar’d in full legion (fuch in command we had), 
To fee that none thence iifu’d forth a fpy, 
Or enemy, while God was in his work; 
Left he incens’d at fuch eruption bold, 235 
Deftruction with creation might have mix’d. 
Not that they durlt without his leave attempt; 
But as he fends upon his high behefts 
For date, as Sov’reign King; and to inure * 
Our prompt obedience. Fad we found, fad fhut 240 
The difmal gates, and barricado’d drong; 
But long ere our approaching, heard within 
Noife, other than the found of dance or fong, 
Torment, and loud lament, and furious rage. 
Glad we return’d up to the coads of light 245: 
Ere Sabbath-ev’ning: fo we had in charge. 
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But thy relation now; for I attend, 
Pleas’d with thy words no lefs than thou with mine. 

So fpake the godlike Pow’r, and thus our fire, 
For man to tell how human life began 250 
Is hard; for who hi ml elf beginning knew? 
Defire with thee ftill longer to converfe 
Induc’d me. As new wak’d from founded deep, 
Soft on the flow’ry herb I found me laid 
In balmy fweat, which with his beams the fun 255 
Soon dry’d, and on the reaking moidure fed. 
Strait toward Heav’n my wond’ring eyes I turn’d, 
And gaz’d a while the ample Iky, till rais’d, 
By quick indindive motion, up I fprung, 
As thitherward endeavouring, and upright 26a 
Stood on my feet: about me round I faw 
Hill, dale, and diady woods, and funny plains, 
And liquid lapfe of murm’ring dreams; by thefe. 
Creatures that liv’d, and mov’d, and walk’d, or flew, 
Birds on the branches warbling; all things fmil’d, 265 
With fragrance and with joy my heart o’erflow’d 
Myfelf I then perus’d, and limb by limb 
Survey’d, and fometimes went, and fometimes ran 
With fupple joints, as lively vigour led: 
But who I was, or where, or from what caufe 27® 
Knew not; to fpeak I try’d, and forthwith fpake; 
My tongue obey’d, and readily could name 
Whate’er I faw. Thou fun, faid I, fair light, 
And thou enlighten’d earth, fo frefh and gay, 
Ye hills and dales, ye rivers, woods, and plains, 275 
Bind ye that live and move, fair creatures, tell, 
'fell, if ye faw, how came I thus, how here? 
Not of myfelf; by feme great Maker then, 
In goodnefs and in pow’r pre-eminent; 
'Bell me, how may I know him, how adore, 280 
From whom I have that thus I move and live, 
And feel that I am happier than I know. 
While thus I call’d, and ftray’d I knew not whither 
From where I firft drew air, and ftrft beheld 
Tins happy light; when anfwer none return’d, 285 
On a green lliady brink, profufe of flowers. 
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Penilvc I fat me down: there gentle lleep 
Firil found me, and with foft oppreffion fiez’d 
My drouzed fenfe, untroubled, though I thought 
I then was palling to my former ftate 290 
Infeniible, and forthwith to diifolve: 
When fuddenly-ftood at my head a dream, 
Whofe inward apparition gently mov’d 
My fancy to believe I yet had being, 
And liv’d. One came, methought, of fhape divine, 295 
And laid, Thy manflon wants thee, Adam, rife, 
Firft man, of men innumerable ordain’d 
Firft Father, call’d by thee, I come thy guide 
To the garden of blifs, thy feat prepar’d. 
So faying, by the hand he took me rais’d, 300 
And over fields and waters, as in air 
Smooth Aiding without Itep, lafl led me up 
A woody mountain; whole high top was plain, 
A circuit wide, inclos’d, with goodiielt trees 
Planted, with walks, and bow’rs, that what I faw 305 
Of earth before fcarce pleafant feem’d. Each tree 
Loaden with faired fruit, that hung to th’ eye 
Tempting, ilirr’d in me fudden appetite 
To pluck and eat; whereat I wak’d, and found 
Before mine eyes all real, as the dream 31 ® 
Had lively fhadow’d. Here had new begun 
My wand’ring, had not he who was my guide 
Up hither, from among the trees appear’d, 
Prefence divine. Rejoicing, but with awe, 
In adoration at his feet I fell 315 
Submifs: he rear’d me’, and whom thou fought’ft I am. 
Said, mildly, Aitthor of all this thou feed 
Above, or round about thee, or beneath. 
This Paradife I give thee, count it thine 
To till and keep, and of the fruit to eat; 320 
Of every tree that in the garden grows 
Eat freely with glad heart; fear here no dearth: 
But of the tree whofe operation brings 
Knowledge of good and ill, which I have fet 
The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith, 325 
Amid the garden by the tree of life, 
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Remember I warn thee, ilmn to talle, 
And (him the bitter confequence; for know, 
The day thou eat’ft thereof, my foie command 
TranfgreiPd inevitably thou flialt die, 330 

. From that day mortal; and this happy hate 
Shalt loofe, expell’d from hence into a world 
Of woe and forrow. Sternly he pronounc’d 
The rigid iritcrdiclion, which refounds 
Yet dreadful in mine ear, though in my choice 335 
Not to incur; but fcon his clear afpeft 
Return’d, and gracious purpofe thus renew’d. 
Not only thefe fair bounds, but all the earth 
To thee and to thy race I give: as lords 
Poficfs it, and all things that therein live-, 34c 
Or live in fca, or air, bead, fiih and fowl. 
In fign whereof each bird and beaft behold 
After theif'kinds; I bring them to receive 
p rom thee then names, and pay thee fealty 
With low fubjecHon; underhand the fame 345 
Of hill within their watery rehdence. 
Not hither fummon’d, fince they cannot change 
Their element, to draw the thinner air. 
As thus he fpake, each bird and beah behold 
Approaching two and two, thefe cow’ring low 35© 
With blandiihment, each bird hoop’d on his wing. 
1 nam’d them, as they pafs’d, and underhood 
Their nature, with fuch knowledge God endu’d 
My hidden apprehenhon. But in thefe 
I found not what methought I wanted hill; 355 
And to the heav’nly vihonthus prehtm’d. 

O by what name, for thou above alrthefe. 
Above mankind, or ought than mankind higher, 
Surpaflehfar by naming, how' ma) I 
Adore thee, Author of this univerfe, 36© 
And all this good to man? for whofe well-being 
So amply, and with hands fo liberal, 
Thou hah provided ail things: but with me 
I fee not who partakes. In folitude 
What happinefs, who can enjoy alone, 365 
Or all enjoying, wrhat contentment find? 
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Thus I prefumptuous; and the vifion bright, 
As with a fmile more brighten’d, thus reply’d. 

What call’d thou folitude ? Is not the earth 
With various living creatures, and the air, 370 
Replenifh’d, and all thefe at thy command 
To come and play before thee? Know’ll thou not 
Their language and their ways: they alfo know. 
And reafon not contemptibly; with thefe 
Find paftime, and bear rule; thy realm is large. 375 
So fpake the univerfal Lord, and feem’d 
So ord’ring. I, with leave of fpeech implor’d, 
And humble deprecation, thus reply’d. 

Let not my words offend thee, heavenly Power, 
My Maker, be propitious while I fpeak. 383 
Haft thou not made me here thy fubftitute, 
And thefe inferior far beneath me fet? 
Among unequals what fociety 
Gan fort, what harmony or true delight? 
Which muft be mutual, in proportion due 385 
Giv’n and receiv’d; but in difparity 
The one intenfe, the other ftill remifs, 
Cannot well fuit with either, but foon prove 
Tedious alike. Of fellowlhip I fpeak 
Such as I feek, fit to participate 390 
All rational delight, wherein the brute 
Cannot be human confort: they rejoice 
Each with their kind, lion with lionefs; 
So fitly them in pairs thou haft combin’d; 
Much lefs can bird with beaft, or filh with fowl 393 
So well converfe, nor with the ox the ape; 
Worfe then can man with beaft, and leaft of all. 

Whereto th’ Almighty anfwer’d, not difpleas’d. 
A nice and fubtle happinefs I fee 
Thou to thyfelf propofeft, in the choice 4c© 
Of thy affociates, Adam, and wilt tafte 
No pleafure, though in pleafure, folitary. 
What think’ft thou then of me, and this my ftate? 
Seem 1 to thee fufficiently poffefs’d 
Of happinefs, or not? who am alone 405 
From all eternity; for none I know 

R 
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Second to me, or like: equal much lefs. 
How have I then with whom to hold converfe. 
Save with the creatures which I made, and thofe 
To me inferior, infinite defcents 41c 
Beneath what other creatures are to thee ? 

He ceas’d; I lowly anfwer’d. To attain 
The heighth and depth of thy eternal ways 
All human thoughts come fhort, Supreme of things: 
Thou inthyfelf art perfect, and in thee 415 
Is no deficience found: not fo is man, 
But in degree, the caufe of his defire 
By converfation with his like to help, 
Or folace his defers. No need that thou 
Should!! propagate, already infinite, 420 
/end through all numbers abfolute, though one; 
But man by number is to manifeft 
His fingle imperfection, and beget 
Like of his like, his image multiply’d, 
In unity defective, which requires 425 
Collateral love, and deareft amity. 
Thou in thy fecrecy although alone, 
Beil with thyfelf accompanied, ieek’lt not 
Social communication; yet fo pleas’d, 
Cani! raife thy creatures to what heighth thou wilt 430 
Of union or communion, deify’d : 
I by converting cannot thefe ereCt 
From prone, nor in their ways complacence find. 

Thus I embolden’d fpake, and freedom us’d 
Permiflive, and acceptance found; which gain’d 435 
This anfwer from the gracious voice divine. 

Thus far to try thee, Adam, I was pleas’d; 
And find thee knowing, not of beails alone, 
Which thou haft rightly nam’d, but of thyfelf, 
Expreffing well the fp’rit w ithin thee free, 440 
My image, not imparted to the brute; 
Whofe fellowfhip therefore unmeet for thee 
Good reafon W'as thou freely fhouldft diilike; 
And be fo minded ftill: I, ere thou fpak’ll, 
Knew it not good for man to be alone; 
And no fuch company as then thou faw’ft 

445 
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Intended thee, for trial only brought. 
To fee how thou couldil judge of fit and meet: 
What next I bring ihall pleafe thee, be alfur’d, 
Thy likenefs, thy fit help, thy other felf, 45® 
Thy with exactly to thy heart’s defire. 

He ended, or I heard no more; for now 
My earthly by-his heav’nly overpower’d, 
Which it had long ilood under, {train’d to the heighth 
In that celedial colloquy fublime, 455 
As with an object that excels the fenfe 
Dazzled and fpent, funk down, and fought repair 
Of deep, which inftantly fell on me, call’d 
By nature as in aid; and clos’d mine eyes. 
Mine eyes he clos’d, but open left the cell 460 
Or fancy, my internal fight, by which 
Abltraft as in a trance methought I faw, 
Though deeping, where I lay, and faw the diape 
Still glorious before whom awake I Hood; 
Who {looping open’d my left fide, and took 465 
Prom thence a rib, with cordial fpirits warm 
And life-blood dreaming frelh; wide was the wound. 
But fuddenly with fiefh fill’d up, and heal’d: 
The rib he form’d and fadiion’d with his hands; 
UndeV his forming hands a creature grew, 47® ' 
Manlike, but different fex, fo lovely fair, 
That what feem’d fair in all the world, feem’d now 
Mean, or in her fumm’d up, in her contain’d, 
And in her looks, which from that time infus’d 
Sweetnefs into my heart, unfelt before, 
And into all things from her air infpir’d 
I lie fp’rit 01 love and amorous delight. 
She difappear’d, and left me dark; I wak’d 
To find her, or for ever to deplore 
Her lofs, and other pleafures all abjure: 
When out of hope, behold her, not far off, 
Such as I faw her in my dream, adorn’d 
With what all earth or heaven could bellow 
T o make her amiable: on fhe came, 
Led by her heav’nly Maker, though unfeen, 
And guided by his voice, nor uninform’d 
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Of nuptial fandlity and marriage-rites: 
Grace was in all her Heps, heav’n in her eye, 
In every gefhire dignity and love. 
I overjoy’d could not forbear aloud. 490 

This turn hath made amends; thou haft fulfill’d 
Thy words, Creator bounteous and benign, 
Giver of all things fair, but faireft this 
Of all thy gifts, nor envieft. I now fee 
Bone of my bone, flefti of my flefti, myfelf 495 
Before me: woman is her name, of man 
Lxtrafted; for this caufe he fhall forego 
Father and mother, and t’ his wife adhere; 
And they fliall be one flefli, one heart, one foul. 

She heard me thus; and though divinely brought, 
Yet innocence, and virgin modefty, 501 
Her virtue and the confidence of her worth, 
That would be woo’d, and not unfought be won, 
Not obvious, not obtrufive, but retir’d, 
The more defirable, or to fay all, 505 
Nature herfelf, though pure of finful thought. 
Wrought in her fo, that feeing me, file turn’d; 
.1 follow’d her: ihe what was honour knew', 
And with obfequious majelty approv’d 
My pleaded reafon. To the nuptial bow’r 510 
I led her bluftiing like the morn: all heav’n, 
And happy conftellations, on that hour 
Shed their feledteft influence; the earth 
Gave fign of gratulation, and each hill; 
Joyous the birds; frefh gales and gentle airs 515 
Whil'per’d it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rofe, flung odours from the fpicy fhrub, 
Difpcrting, till the amorous bird of night 
Sung ’fpoufal, and bid hafte the ev’ning ftar 
On his hill-top, to light the bridal lamp. 520 

Thus have I told thee all my ftate, and brought 
My ftory to the fum of earthly hliis 
Which I enjoy; and muft confefs to find 
In all things elfe delight indeed, but fuch 
As us’d or not, works in the mind no change, 525 
Nor vehement defire; thefe delicacies 
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I mean of tafte, fight, fmell, herbs, fruits, and flow’rs. 
Walks, and the melody of birds: but here 
Far otherwife, tranfported I behold, 
Tranfported touch; here paffion firti I felt; 530 
Commotion ftrange, in all enjoyments elfe 
Superior and unmov’d, here only weak 
Againft the charm of beauty’s pow’rful glance. 
Or nature fail’d in me, and left feme part 
Not proof enough fuch objeft to fuftain; 535 
Or from my fide fubdufting, took perhaps 
More than enough; at leail on her beftow’d 
Too much of ornament, in outward fhow 
Elaborate, of inward lefs exaiff. 
For well I underhand in the prime end 540 
Of nature her th’inferior; in the mind 
And inward faculties, which moft excel: 
In outward alfo her refembling lefs 
His image who made both, and lefs exprefflng 
The character of that dominion given 545 
O’er other creatures: yet when I approach 
Her lovelinefs, fo abfolute fhe feems, 
And in herfelf complete, fo well to know 
Her own, that what fhe wills to do or fay, 
Seems wifeft, virtuoufeft, difereeteft, belt; 550 
All higher knowledge in her prefence falls 
Degraded, wifdom in difeourfe with her 
Loies difcount’nanc’d, and like folly fhows; 
Authority and reafon on her wait, 
As one intended find, not after made 55 j 
Occafionally; and to confummate all, 
Greatnefs of mind, and noblenefs their feat 
Build in her lovelieft, and create an awe 
About he,, as a guard angelic plac’d. 

To whom the Angel with contracted brow. 
Accufe not nature, Hie hath done her part; 
Do thou but thine; and be not diffident 
Of wifdom; the defects thee not, if thou 
Difmifs not her, when moft thou neeJ’ft her nigh, 
By attributing overmuch to things 565 
Lefs excellent, as thou thyfelf perceiv’ft. 

R 3 



1*8 PARADISE LOST. BookVIIL 

For what admir’ft thou, what tranfports thee fo? 
An outfxde; fair no doubt, and worthy well 
Thy cherilhing, thy honouring, and thy love, 
Not thy fubjedlion. Weigh with her thyfelf; 570 
Then value; oft-times nothing profits more 
Than felf-efteem, grounded on juft and right 
Well-manag’d; of that fkill the more thou know’ft, 
The more fixe will acknowledge thee her head, 
And to realities yield all her (hows: 575- 
Made to adorn for thy delight the more, 
So awful, that with honour thou may’ft love 
Thy mate, who fees when thou ai t feen leaft wife. 
But if the fenfe of touch whereby mankind 
Is propagated feem fuch dear delight 580 
Beyond all other, think the fame vouchfaf’d 
To cattle and each beaft; which would not be 
To them made common, and divulg’d, if ought 
Therein enjoy’d were w-oxthy to fubdue 
The foul of man, or paftion in him move. 585 
What high’er in her fociety thou find’ft 
Attractive, human, rational, love ftill; 
In loving thou doft well, in paflioji not. 
Wherein true love confxfts not; love refines 
The thoughts, and heart enlarges; hath his feat 5910 
In reas’n, and is judicious; is the fcale 
By which to heav’nly love thou may’ft afcend; 
Not funk in carnal pleaftfre; for which caufe 
Among the beafts no mate for thee was found. 

To whom thus half-abafh’d Adam reply’d. 595 
Neither her outfxde form’d fo fair, nor ought 
In procreation common to all kinds 
(Though higher of the genial bed by far, 
And with myfterious reverence I deem). 
So much delights me, as thofe graceful acts, 600 
Thofe thoufand decencies that daily flow 
From all her words and actions mild with love 
And tweet compliance, which declare unfeign’d 
Union of mind, or in us both one foul; 
Hax-mony to behold in wedded pair 605 
More grateful than harmonious found to th’ ear 
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Yet thefe fubject not: I to thee difclofe 
What inward thence I feel; not therefore foil’d, 
Who meet with various objects, from the fenfe 
Varioully reprefenting; yet ftill free 610 
Approve the belt, and follow what I approve. 
To love thou blam’d me not; for love thou fay’d 
Leads up to heav’n, is both the way and guide: 
Bear with me then, if lawful what I aik: 
Love not the heav’nly fpirits, and how their love 615 
Exprefs they? by looks only’, or do they mix, 
Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch? 

To whom the angel, with a fmile that glow’d 
Celeftial rofy red, love’s proper hue, 
Anfwer’d. Let it fuffice thee that thou know’d 6-20 
Us happy’, and without love no happinefs. 
Whatever pure thou in the body’ enjoy’d, 
(And pure thou -wert created), we enjoy 
In eminence, and obdacle find none 
Of membrane, joint, or limb, exclufive bars; 625 
Eafier than air with air, if fp’rits embrace, 
Total they mix, union of pure with pure 
Defiring; nor redrain’d conveyance need, 
As flefh to mix writh flefh, or foul with foul. 
But I can now no more; the parting fun 630 
Beyond the earth’s green cape and verdant ides 
Hefperian lets, ipy lignal to depart, 
Be drong, live happy’, and love; but fird of all 
Him whom to love is to obey, and keep 
His great command; take heed led paffion fway 635 
Thy judgment to do ought, which elfe free will 
Would not admit: thine of all thy Ions, 
The wreal or wroe in thee is plac’d; beware. 
I in thy perfevering fhall rejoice, 
And all the blefs’d: dand fad; to dand or fall 64.0 
Free in their own arbitrament it lies. 
Perfect within, no outward aid require: 
And all temptation to tranfgrefs repel. 

So faying, he arofe; whom Adam thus 
Follow’d with benediftion. Since to part, 
Co heav’uly gued, ethereal medenger. 

645 
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Sent from whofe fov’reign goodnefs I adore. 
Gentle to me, and affable, hath been 
Thy condel'cenlion, and ihall be honour’d ever 
With grateful memory; thou to mankind 650 
Be good and friendly hill, and oft return. 

So parted they; the Angel up to Heav’n 
From the thick fhade, and Adam to his bow’r. 

The End of the Eighth Book. 
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PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK IX. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Satan having compared the earth, nuith meditated guile, 
returns as a viift by night into Paradife, and enters in- 
to the ferpent Jleeping. Adam and Eve in the morning 
go forth to their labours; ’which Eve propofes to divide 
in fever al places, each labouring apart: Adam confents 
not, alledging the danger, lef the enemy, of whom they 
were forewarned, foould attempt her found alone: Eve, 
loath to be thought not tircumfpett or firm enough, urges 
her going apart, the rather defirous to make trial of her 
Jlrength ; Adam at lafi yields. 'The ferpent finds her 
alone; his fubtle approach, firjl gazing, then fpeaking, 
with much flattery extolling Eve above all other crea- 
tures. Eve, wondering to hear the ferpent fpeak, ajhs 
how he attained to human fpeech and fuch underjlanding 
not till now; the ferpent anfwers, that by tafiing of a 
certai:: tree in the garden, he attained bow to fpeech aiui 
reafon, till then void of both: Eve requires him to bring 
her to that tree, and finds it to be the tree of knowledge 
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forbidden : The ferpent nonn grc-ixin bolder, 'with many 
ivilcs and arguments induces her at length to eat; fee, 
pteafcd with the tafe, deliberates a while whether to 
impart thereof to Adam or not; at laf brings'him of the 
fruit, relates what perfiaded her to eat thereof Adam 
at jirf amazed, but perceiving her lo/}, refoives through 
vehemence of love to perifo with her; and extenuating 
the trefpafs, eats alfo of the fruit: The epfecls thereof in 
them both p they feek to cover their nakednefs; then fall 
to variance, and accvfstion of one another. 

NO more of talk, where God or Angel guefl 
With Man, as with his friend, familiar us’d 

To fit indulgent, and with him partake 
Rural repail, permitting him the while 
Venial difeourfe unblam’d: I now muft change 5 
Thofe notes to tragic; foul diftruil. and breach 
Difloyal on the part of Man, revolt. 
And difobedience; on the part of Heaven 
Now alienated, diilance and dillafte, 
Anger and juft rebuke, and judgment given, 1® 
That brought into this world a world of woe. 
Sin, and her ihadow Death, and Mifery 
Death’s harbinger; Sad talk, yet argument 
Not lefs, but more heroic than the wrath 
Of ftern Achilles on his foe purfu’d 15 
Thrice fugitive about Troy wall; or rage 
Of Turnus for Lavinia difefpous’d; 
Of Neptune’s ire, or Juno’s, that fo long 
Perplex’d the Greek, arid Cytherea’s fon; 
If anfwerable ftyle I can obtain - 2a 
Of my celeftial patronefs, who deigns 
Her nightly vifttation unimplor’d, 
And dictates to me flumb’ring, or infpires 
Eafy my unpremeditated verfe: 
Since firft this fubjedt for heroic fong 25 
Pleas’d me, long chilling, and beginning late; 
I lot fedulous by nature to indite 
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Wars, hitherto the only argument 
. Heroic deem’d, chief maft’ry to dilfedl 
With long nnd tedious havock fabled knights 30 
In battles feign’d; the better fortitude 
Of patience and heroic martyrdom 
Unfung; ortadefcribe races and games, 
Or tilting furniture, imblazon’d llnelds, 
Impreifes quaint, caparifons, and iteeds; 35 
Bafes and tinfel trappings, gorgeous knights 
At jouft and tournament; then marfhall’d feall 
Serv’d up in hall, with fewers, and fenelhals; 
The fkill of artifice or office mean, 
Not that which juftly gives heroic name 4# 
To perfon or to poem. Me of thefe 
Nor {kill’d nor ftudious, higher argument 
Remains, fufficient of itfelf to raife 
That name, unlefs an age too late, or cold 
Climate, or years, damp my intended wing 4j 
Deprefs’d; and much they may, if all be mine. 
Not hers who brings it nightly to my ear. 

The fun was funk, and after him the ftar 
Of Hefperus, whole office is to bring 
Twilight upon the earth, fliort arbiter 30 
’Twixt day and night, and now from end to end 
Night’s hemifphere had veil’d th’ horizon round; 
When Satan, who late fled before the threats 
Of Gabriel out of Eden, now improv’d 
In meditated fraud and malice, bent 33 
On man’s defiruction, maugre what might hap 
Of heavier on himfelf, fearlefs return’d. 
By night he fled, and at midnight return’d 
From compafiing the earth, cautious of day, 
Since Uriel, regent of the fun, defery’d 6© 
His entrance, and forewarn’d the Cherubim 
That kept their watch; thence full of anguilh driv’n. 
The fpace of fev’n continu’d nights he rode 
With daiknefs, thrice the equinoctial line 
He circled, four times crofs’d the car of night 65 
From pole to pole, traverfmg each colure; 
On th’ eighth returned, and on the coaft averfe 
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From entrance or Cherubic watch, by Health 
Found unfufpeCted way. There was a place, 69 
Now not, though fin, not time, Hr ft wrought the change, 
Where Tigris, at the foot of Paradife 
Into a gulf ihot under ground, till part 
Rofe up a fountain by the tree of life: 
In with the river funk, and with it rofe 
Satan, involv’d in rifing mi ft; then fought 75 
Where to lie hid: fea he had fearch’d, and land, 
From Eden over Pontus, and the pool 
Masotis, up beyond the river Ob; 
Downward as far antanftic; and in length 
Weft from Orontes to the ocean barr’d 80 
At Darien, thence to the land where flows 
Ganges and Indus: thus the orb he roam’d 
With narrow fearch, and with infpection deep 
Conflder’d ev’ry creature, which of all 
Molt opportune might ferve his wiles, and found 85 
The ferpent fubtleft beaft of art the field. 
Flim after long debate, irrefolute 
Of thoughts revolv’d, his final fentence chofe 
Fit veflel, fitteft imp of fraud, in whom 
To enter, and his dark fuggeftions hide 90 
From lharpeft fight: for in the wily fnake, 
Whatever Heights none would fufpicious mark, 
As from his wit and native fubtilty 
Proceeding, which in other beads obferv’d 
Doubt might beget of diabolic pow’r 95 
Active w ithin beyond the fenfe of brute. 
Thus he refolv’d, but firft from inward grief 
His burfting paffion into plaints thus pour’d. 

O Earth, how like to Heav’n, if not preferr’d 
More juftly, feat worthier of Gods, as built icc 
With fecond thoughts, reforming what was old ? 
For what God after better worfe would build? 
Terreftrial Heav’n, danc’d round by other Heav’ns 
That ftiine, yet bear their bright officious lamps, 
Light above light, for thee alone, as feems, 105 
In thee concent’ring all their precious beams 
Of facred influence! As God in Heav’n 
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Is center, yet extends to all; fo thou 
Ceiit’ring receiv’d from all thofe orbs; in thee, 
Not in themfelves, all their known virtue’ appears 11 ® 
Productive in herb, plant, and nobler birth 
Of creatures animate with gradual life 
Of growth, fenfe, reafon, all fumm’d up in Man. 
With what delight could I have walk’d thee round. 
If I could joy in ought, fweet interchange 115 
Of lull, and valley, rivers, woods, and plains, 
Now land, now fea, and lliores with foreft crown’d, 
Rocks, dens, and caves! but I in none of thefe 
Find place or refuge; and the more I fee 
Pleafures about me, fo much more I feel 120 
Torment within me’, as from the hateful fiege 
Of contraries; all good to me becomes 
Bane, and in Heav’n much worfe would be my date. 
But neither here «'eek I, no nor in Heav’n 
To dwell, unlefs by maft’ring heav’n’s Supreme; 125 
Nor hope to be myfelf lefs miferable 
By what 1 feek, but others to make fuch 
As I, though thereby worfe to me redound: 
For only in deflxoying I iind eafe 
To my relentlefs thoughts; and him deftroy’d, 130 
Or won to what may work his utter lofs, 
For whom all this was made; all this will foon 
Follow, as to him link’d in weal or woe; 
In woe then, that dellrudtion wide may range: 
To me (hall be the glory foie among 133 
Th’ infernal Pow’rs, in one day to have marr’d 
What he Almighty ftyl’d, fix nights and days 
Continu’d making, and who knows how long 
Before had been contriving? though perhaps 
Not longer than fince I in one night freed 14s 
From fervitude inglorious well nigh half 
Th’ angelic name, and thinner left the throng 
Of his adorers; he, to be aveng’d, 
And to repair his numbers thus impair’d. 
Whether fuch virtue fpent of old now fail’d 
More Angels to create, if they at lead 
Arc his created, or, to fpite us more, 

S 



Book IX. 196 PARADISE LOST. 

Determin’d to advance into our room 
A creature form’d of earth, and him endow, 
Exalted from fo hale original, 150 
With heav’nly fpoils, our fpcils: what he decreed, 
He’ effeded; Man he made, and for him built, 
Magnificent this world, and earth his feat, 
Him lord pronounc’d, and, O indignity! 
Subjeded to his fervice Angel-wings, 155 
And flaming miniilers to watch and tend 
Their earthly charge. Ot thefe the vigilance 
I dread, and to elude, thus wrapt in mill 
Of midnight-vapour glide obfcure, and pry 
In every bufh or brake, where hap may find 160 
The ferpent flecping, in whole mazy folds 
To hide me and the dark intent I bring. 
O foul defeent! that I who erfr contended 
With Gods to fit the high’eit, am now conftrain’d 
Into a beaft, and mix’d with beftial flime, 165 
This elfence to incarnate and imbrute, 
That to the heighth of Deity alpir’d. 
But what will not ambition and revenge 
Defcend to? Who afpires, muft down as low 
As high he foar’d, obnoxious, firfl or lad, i ~o 
To bafieft things. Revenge, at firfl; though fweet, 
Bitter ere long, back on itfelf recoils: 
Let it; I reck not, fo it light well aim’d, 
Since higher I fall thort, on him who next 
Provokes my envy, this new favourite 175 
Of Heav’n, this man of clay, fon of defpite, 
Whom us the more to 1'pite his Maker rais’d 
From drift: fpite then with fpite is heft repaid. 

So faying, through each thicket, dank or dry, 
Like a black mift low creeping, he held on 18c 
His midnight fearch, where fooneft he might find 
The ferpent: him fail fleeping foon he found 
In labyrinth of many a round felf-- oil’d, 
His head the midft, well ftor’d with iiibtles: 
Not yet in horrid fiiade or difmal den, 185 
Nor nocent yet, but on the gralfy herb 
Fearlefs unfear’d he ilept. In at his mouth 



I97 Book IX. PARADISE LOST. 

The devil enter’d, and his brutal fenfe, 
In heart or head, pofFeffing, foon infpir’d 
With act intelligential; but his fieep 190 
Di turb’d not, waiting dole th’approach of morn. 

Now when a facred light began to dawn 
In Eden on th? humid flow’rs, that breath’d 
Their moiaing incenfc, when all things that breathe, 
From th’ earth’s great altar fend up lilent praife 195 
To the Creator, and his nofn iis fill 
"With grateful fmell, iorth came the human pair. 
And join’d their vocal worfhip to the quire 
Of creatures wanting voice; that done, partake 
The feafon, prime for fweetefl feents and airs: 2CO 
Then commune how that day they heft may ply 
Their growing work; for much their work outgrew 
The hands dilpatch of two gard’ning fo wide. 
And Eve firft to- her hufband thus began. 

Adam, well may we labour Hill to drefs 205 
This garden, ilill to tend plant, herb, and flow’r, 
Our pleafant talk injoin’d; but till more hands 
Aid us, the work under our labour grows, 
Luxurious by reflraint; what we by day 
Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind, 210 
One night or two with wanton growth derides. 
Tending to wild. Thou therefore now advife. 
Or bear what to my mind firft thoughts prefent: 
Let us divide our labours; thou where choice 
Leads thee, or where moft needs, whether to wind 215 
The woodbine round this arbour, or direct 
The clafping ivy where to climb; while I 
In yonder fpring of rofes intermix’d 
With myrtle, find what to redrefs till noon: 
For while fo near other thus all day 22e 
Our talk we chufe, what wonder if fo near 
Looks intervene, and fmiles, or objedt new 
Cafual difeourfe drawn on, which intermits 
Our day’s work, brought to little, though begun 
Early, and th’ hour of fupper comes unearn’d? 225 

1 o whom mild anfwer Adam thus return’d. 
Sole Eve; affociate foie, to me beyond 
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Compare, above all living creatures dear, 
Well haft thou motion’d, well thy thoughts employ’d, 
How we beft might fulfil the work which here 23c 
God hath aftign’d us; nor of me ftiall pafs 
Unprais’d: tor nothing lovelier can be found 
In woman, than to ftudy houfehold good, 
And good works in her hufbund to promote. 
Yet not fo ftrictly hath our Lord impos’d 235 
Labour, as to debar us when we need 
Refreftiment, whether food, or talk between, 
Food of the mind, or this fweet intercourfe 
Of looks and fmiles; for fmiles from reafon flow, 
To brute deny’d, and are‘of love the food, 24® 
Love not the ioweft end of hitman life. 
For not to irkfome toil, but to delight 
He made us, and delight to reafon join’d. 
Thefe paths and bow’rs doubt not but our joint hands 
Will keep from wildernefs with eafe, as wide 245 
As we need walk, till younger hands ere long 
Affift us. But if much converfe perhaps 
Thee fatiate, to fhort abfence I could yield: 
For folitude fometimes is beft fociety, 
And fhort retirement urges fweet return. 259 
But other doubts poffefl'es me, left harm 
Befal thee fever’d from me; for thou know’ft 
What hath been warn’d us, what malicious foe 
Envying our happinefs, and of his own 
Defpairing, fecks to work us woe and fname 255 
By fly aflault; and fomewhere nigh at hand 
Watches no doubt, with greedy hope to find 
His wifh and beft advantage, us afnnder; 
Hopelefs to circumvent us join’d, where each 
To other fpeedy aid might lend at need 260 
Whether bis firft defign be to withdraw 
Our fealty from God, or to difturb 
Conjugal love, than which perhaps no blifs 
Enjoy’d by us excites his envy more; 
Or this, or worfe, leave not the faithful fide 265 
That gave thee be’iug, ftill fhades thee, and piouedts. 
The \vife, where Sanger and diihonour lurks’. 

1 
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Safe it and feemlieft by her hufband ftays, 
Who guards her, or with her the word endures. 

To whom the virgin majefty of Eve, 270 
As one who loves, and feme unkindnefs meets, 
With i'weet auilere compofure thus reply’d. 

Offspring of heav’n and earth, and all earth’s Lord, 
That iuch an enemy we have, who feeks 
Our ruin, both by thee inform’d I learn, 275 
And from the parting Angel overheard, 
As in a fhady nook I flood behind, 
Juft then return’d at fhut of ev’ning flowers. 
But that thou fhould’ft my firmnefs therefore doubt 
To God or thee, becaufe we have a foe 2S0 
May tempt it, I expected not to hear. 
His violence thou fear’ft not, being luch 
As we, not capable of death or pain, 
Can either not receive, or can repel. 
His fraud is then thy fear; which plain infers 285 
Thy equal fear, that my firm faith and love 
Can by his fraud be fhaken, or feduc’d; 
Thoughts, which how found they harbour in thy bread, 
Adam, mifthought of her to thee fo dear? 

To whom with healing words Adam reply’d. 290 
Daughter of God and man, immortal Eve, 
For ftich thou art, from fin and blame entire: 
Not diffident of thee do I dhfuade 
Thy abfence from my fight, but to avoid 
Th’ attempt itfelf, intended by our foe. 295 
I'or he who tempts, though’ in vain, at leaft afperfes 
The tempted with difhonour foul, fuppps’d 
Not incorruptible of faith, not proof 
Againft temptation: thou thyfelfwith fcorn 
And anger would refent the oiTer’d wrong, 30© 
Though iueffecftual found: mifdeem not then, 
If fuch affront 11 abour to areit 
From thee alone, which on us both at once 
The enemy, though bold, will hardly dare; 
Or daring, firft on me th’ afl'ault fhall light. 305., 
Nor thou his malice and falfe guile contemn; 
Subtle he needs mud be, who could feduce 
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Angels; nor think fuperfluous others aid. 
I from the influence of thy looks receive 
Accefs in every virtue, in thy fight 310 
More wife, more watchful, ftronger, if need were 
Of outward ftrength; while fhame, thou looking on, 
Shame to be overcome, or over-reach’d. 
Would utmoft vigour raife, and rais’d unite. 
Why fhouldft not thou like fenfe within thee feel 315 
When I am prefent, and thy trial chufe 
With me, befl: witnefs of thy virtue try’d? 

So fpoke domeftic Adam in his care 
And matrimonial love; but Eve, who thought 
Lei’s attributed to her faith fmcere, 320 
Thus her reply with accent fweet rene.w’d. 

If this be our condition, thus to dwell 
In narrow circuit iiraiten’d by a foe. 
Subtle or violent, we not endu’d 
Single with like defence, where-ever met, 325 
How are we happy, flill in hear of harm ? 
But harm precedes not fm: only our foe 
Tempting affronts us with his foul elleem 
Of our integrity: his foul efteem 
Sticks no diihonour on our affront, but turns 530 
Foul on himfclf; then wherefore ihun’d or fear’d 
By us ? who rather double honour gain 
From his furmife prov’d falfe; find peace within, 
Favour from Heav’n, our witnefs from th’ event. 
And what is faith, love, virtue,-uneffay’d 335 
Alone, without exterior help fuftain’d? 
Let us not then fufpeef our happy hate 
Left fo imperfect by the Maker wife. 
As not fecure to Angle or combin’d. 
Frail is our happinefs, if this be fo, 340 
And Eden were not Eden thus expos’d. 

To whom thus Adam fervently reply’d. 
O woman, bed are all things as the will 
Of God ordain’d them : his creating hand 
Nothing imperfect or deficient left 
Of all that he created; much Id's man, 

345' 
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Or ought that might his happy ftate fecure. 
Secure from outward force; within himfelf 
The danger lies, yet lies v/ithin his pow’r: 
Againft his will he can receive no harm. 250 
But God left free the will; for what obeys 
Reafon, is free; and reafon he made right, 
But bid her well beware, and ftill eredl, 
Left by fome fair appearing good furpris’d 
She dictate falfe, and miilnform the will 255 
To do what God exprefsly hath forbid. 
Not then miftruft, but tender love, injoins, 
That I ihould mind thee oft, and mind thou me. 
Firm we fubfift, yet poflible to fwerve; 
Since reafon not impoffibly may meet 360 
Some fpecious objeft by the foe fuborn’d, 
And fall into deception unaware, 
Not keeping ftrifteft: watch, as fhe was warn’d. 
Seek not temptation then, which to avoid 
Were better, and mod likely if from me 365 
Thou fever not: trial will come unfought. 
Wouldft thou approve thy conflancy? approve 
Firil thy obedience ; th’ other who can know, 
Not feeing thee attempted ? who atteft ? 
But if thou think, trial unfought may find 370 
Us both fecurer than thus warn’d thou feem’ft. 
Go; for thy ft ay, not free, abfents thee more; 
Go in thy native innocence, rely 
On what thou haft of virtue, fummon all, 
For God tow’rds thee hath dene his part, do thine. 375 

So fpake the patriarch of mankind; but Eve 
Perfifted, yet fubmifs though laft, reply’d. 

With thy permiftion then, and thus forewarn’d. 
Chiefly by what thy own laft reafoning words 
Touch’d only, that our trial when leaft fought, 380 
May find us both perhaps far lei's prepar’d. 
The willinger I go; nor much expedt 
A foe fo proud will firft the weaker feek; 
So bent, the more {hall fhame him his repulfe. 

Thus faying, from her hufband’s hand !r-r hand 385 
Soft fhe withdrew, and like a wood-nymph light 
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Oread or Dryad, or of Delia’s train, 
Betook her to the groves; but Delia’s felf 
In gait furpafs’d, and goddefs-like deport; 
Though not, as fhe, with Low and quiver arm’d, 390 
But with fnch gard’ning tools as art yet rude, 
Guiltlefs of fire, had form’d, or Angels brought. 
To Pallas, or Ponioi 1, thus adorn’d, 
Likeft ihe feem’d, Pomona when ihe tied 
Vertumnus, or to Ceres in her prime, 395 
Yet virgin of Proferpina from Jove. 
Her long with ardent look his eye purfu’d 
Delighted, but defiring more her lay. 
Oft he to her his charge of quick return 
Repeated; Ire to him as oft engag’d 400 
To be return’d by noon amid the bow’r, 
And all things in bel order to invite 
Noontide repad, or afternoon’s repole. 
O much deceiv’d, much failing, haplefs Eve, 
Of thy prefum’d return! event perverfe! 405' 
Thou never from that hour in Paradife 
Found’d either fweet repaft, or found repofe; 
Such ambufh hid among fweet flow’rs and lhades, 
Waited with hellifh rancour imminent 
To intercept thy way, or fend thee back 41 o 
Defpoil’d of innocence, of faith, of blifs, 
For now, andfmee fird break of dawn, the fiend 
Mere ferpent in appearance, forth was come, 
And on his qued, where likelied he might find 
The only two of mankind, but in them 41 j 
The whole included race, his purpos’d prey. 
In bow’r and field he fought, where any tuft 
Of grove or garden-plot more pleafant lay, 
Their tendance, or plantation for delight; 
By fountain or by lhady rivulet 420 
Fie fought them both, but wifh’d bis hap might find 
Eve feparate: he will’d, but not with hope 
Of what is feldom chanc’d: when to his wifh, 
Beyond his hope, Eve feparate he fpies, 
Veil’d in a cloud of fragrance, where die dood 425 
Half fpy’d, fo thick the .rcf&s bulbing round 
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About her glow’d; oft {looping to fupport 
Each flow’r of {lender ftalk, whofe head though gay 
Carnation, purple’, azure, or {'peek’d with gold, 
Hung drooping unfuftain’d: them {he upllays 430 
Gently with myrtle band; mindlefs the while 
Herfelf, though faireft unfupported tlow’r, 
From her bed prop fo far, and dorm fo high. 
Nearer he drew, and many a walk travers’d 
Of datelieft covert, cedar, pine, or palm; 43; 
Then voluble and bold, now hid, now feen 
Among thick-woven arborets and flow’rs 
Imborder’d on each bank, the hand of Eve: 
Spot more delicious than thofe gardens feign’d 
Or of reviv’d Adonis; orrenown’d 440 
Alcmous, hod of old Laertes’ fon; 
Or that, not mydic, where the fapient king 
Held dalliance with his fair Egyptian fpoufe. 
Much he the place admir’d, the perfon more, 
As one who long in populous city pent, 445 
Where houfes thick and fewers annoy th’ air. 
Forth hfuing on a dimmer’s morn, to breathe 
Among the pleafant villages and farms. 
Adjoin’d, from each thing met conceives delight; 
The fmell of grain, or tedded grafs, or kine, 450 
Or dairy’, each rural fight, each rural found; 
If chance, with nymphlike dep, fair virgin pals. 
What pleafing feem’d, for her now pleafes more, 
She mod, and in her look dims all delight; 
Such pleafure took the Serpent to behold , 45^ 
This flow’ry plat, the fweet recefsof Eve 
Thus early, thus alone; her heav’nly form 
Angelic, hut more foft, and feminine, 
Her graceful innocence, her ev’ry air 
Of gedure, or lead action, overaw’d 460 
Hi.s malice, and with rapine fweet bereav’d 
l bs ficreenefs of the fierce intent it brought: 
That fpace the evil one abdraded dood 
From his own ev’il, and from the time remain’d 
Stupidly good, of emnity difarm’d, 465 
Ot guile, of hate, of envy, or revenge. ' 
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But the hot hell that always in him burns, 
Though in mid heav’n, foon ended his delight; 
And tortures him now more, the more he fees 
Of pleafure not for him ordain’d: then loon 47® 
Fierce hate he 1 ccoilefts, and all his thoughts 
Of mifehief, gratulating, thus excites. 

Thoughts, whither have ye led me! with what fweet 
Compullion thus trnnfported, to forget 
What hither brought us! hate, not love, no hope 475 
Of Paradife for hell, hope here to talte 
Of pleafure, but all pleafure to defcroy, 
Save what is in deftroying; other joy 
To fne js loll. Then let me not let pafs 
Occafton which now fmiles. Behold alone 4Sc» 
The woman, opportune to all attempts; 
Pier hufband, for I view far round, not nigh 
Whofe higher intellectual more I Ihun, 
And ftrength of courage haughty, and of limb 
Heroic built, though of terrdlrial mould; 485 
Foe not unformidable, exempt from wound; 
I not; fo much hath hell debas’d, and pain 
Infeebled me, to what I was in Heav’n. 
She fair, divinely fair, fit love for Gods, 
Not terrible, though terror be in love 4,93 
And beauty, not approach’d by ftronger hate, 
I late llronger, under Ihew of love well feign’d. 
The way which to her ruin now I tend. 
So fpake th’ enemy of mankind, inclos’d 
In ferpent, inmate bad, and towards Eve , 495 
Addrefs’d his way, not with indented wave 
Prone on the ground, as fmee, but orfhis rear, 
Circular bafe of rifmg folds, that tower’d 
Fold above fold, a furging maze; his head 
Crelied aloft, and carbuncle his eyes; 500 
With burnilh’d neck of verdant gold, creel 
Amidft his circling fpires, that on the grafs 
Floated redundant: pleafmg was his lhape, 
And lovely: never lince of ferpent kind 
Lovelier; not thofe that in Illyria chang’d 505 
Hermione and Cadmus, or the God 
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In Epidaurus; nor to which transform’d 
Ammonian Jove, or Capitoline was feen; 
He with Olympias, this with her who bore 
Scipio the height of Rome. With tnnft oblique 510 
At tirft, as one who fought accefs, but fear’d 
To interrupt, lidc-long he works his way. 
As when a ihip by fkilful fteerfman wrought 
Nigh river’s mouth or foreland where the w ind 
Veers oft, as oft lb fleers, and ihifts her fail: 5 15 
So varied he, and of his tortuous train 
Curl’d many a wanton w reath in fight of Eve, 
To lure her eye. She bulled heard the found 
Of rufling leaves;, but minded not, as us’d, 
To fuch difport before her through the field, 522 
From ev’ry beaft, more duteous at her call, 
Than at Circcan call the herd difguis’d. 
He bolder now, uncall’d before her flood, 
But as in gaze admiring: oft he bow’d 
His turret crefl, and fleek enamell’d neck, 525 
Fawning, and lick’d the ground whereon flic trod. 
His gentle dumb expreffion turn’d at length 
The eye of Eve to mark his play; he glad 
Of her attention gain’d, with i'erpent tongue 
Organic, or impulfe of vocal air, e 30 
His fraudulent temptation thus began. 

Wonder not, fov’reign millrefs, if perhaps 
Thou canil, who art foie wonder; much lefs arm 
Thy looks, the heav’n of mildnefs, with dildaiu, 
Difpleas’d that I approach thee thus, and gaze 535 
Infatiate; I thus iingle; nor have fear’d 
Thy awful brow, more awful thus retir’d. 
Fairdl refemblance of thy Maker fair, 
Thee all things living gaze on, all things thine 
By gift, and thy celeilial beauty’ adore, 540 
Where ravilhment beheld, theie bell beheld 
Where univerfally admir’d; but here 
In this inclofure wild, thefe beafts among. 
Beholders rude, and fhallow to difeern 
Half what in thee is fair, one man except, 545 
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Who fees thee ? (and what is one i) who fhouldft be feen 
A goddefs among gods, ador’d and ferv’d 
13y angels numberlefs, thy daily train. 
So gloz’d the tempter, and his proem tun’d; 
Into the heart of Eve his words made way, 550 
Though at the voice much marvelling; at length 
Not unamaz’d ihe thus in anfwer fpake. 

What may this mean? language of man pronounc’d 
By tongue of brute, and human ienfe exprel's’d 
The firii at leail of thefe I thought deny’d 555 
To bealts, whom God on their creation day 
Created mute to all articulate found: 
The latter I demur: for in their looks 
Much reas’n, and in their a<5tions, oft appears. 
Thee, ferpent, fubtleft beaft of all the field 560 
I knew, but not with human voice endu’d; 
Redouble then this miracle, and fay, 
How cam’ll thou fpeakable of mute? and how 
To me fo friendly grown-' above the reft 
Of brutal kind, that daily are in light? 565 
Say, for fuch wonder claims attention due. 

To whom the guileful tempter thus reply’d. 
Em; refs of this fair world, rei'plendent Eve, 
Eafy it is to me to tell thee all 
What thou command’ll, and right thou fhould’ft be 

obey’d. 5 70 
I was at lirlf as other beads that graze 
The trodden herb, of abjeift thoughts and low 
As was my food; nor ought hut food difeern’d 
Or fex, and apprehended nothing high : 
Till on a day roving the field, I chanc’d 5 75 
A goodly tree far diftant to behold, 
Loaden with fruit of faireft colours mix’d, 
Ruddy and gold: I nearer drew to gaze; 
When from the boughs a favour/ odour blown, 
Grateful to appetite, more pleas’d my fenfe 580 
Than fmell of fweeteft fencl, or the teats 
Of ewe or goat dropping with milk at ev’n, 
Unfuck’d of lamb or kid, that tend their play. 
To fatisfy the fliaip deih e I had 
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Of tafting thofe fair apples, I refolv’d 
Not to defer; hunger and third at once, 
Pow’rful perfuaders, quicken’d at the fcent 
Of that alluring fruit, urg’d me fo keen. 
About the molly trunk I wound me foon; 
For high from ground the branches would require 590 
Thy utmod reach, or Adam’s: round the tree 
All other beads that faw, with like delire 
Longing and envying fiood, but could not reach. 
Amid the tree now got, where plenty hung 
Tempting fo nigh, to pluck and eat my fill 595 
J fpar’d not; for fuch pleafure till that hour 
At feed or fountain never had I found. 
Sated at length, ere long I might perceive 
Strange alteration in me, to degree 
Of reafion in my inward pow’rs, and fpeech 6ee 
Wanted not long, though to this fhape retain’d. 
Thenceforth to 1'peculations high or deep 
I turn’d my thoughts; and, with capacious mind, 
Confider’d all things vilible in Heaven, 
Or Earth, or Middle, all things fair and good; Goj 
But all that fair and good in thy divine 
Semblance, and in thy beauty’s heav’nly ray, 
United I beheld; no lair to thine 
Equivalent or fecond, which compell’d 
Me thus, though importune perhaps, to come 6iC) 
An gaze, and worlhip thee, of right declar’d 
Sov’reign of creatures, univerfal dame. 

So talk’d the fpirited fly Snake; and Eve 
Yet more amaz’d unwary thus reply’d. 
Serpent, thy overprailing leaves in doubt 61 y 
The virtue of that fruit, in thee fu ll prov’d, 
But fay, where grows the tree, from hence how far? 
For many are the trees of God that grow 
In Paradife, and various, yet unknown 
To us: in fuch abundance lies our choice, Cz-O 
As leaves a greater Itore of fruit untouch’d, 
Still hanging incorruptible, till men 
Grow up to their proviilon, and more hands 
Help to dilburden Nature of her birth. 

T 
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To whom the wily adder, blithe and glad. 625 
Emprefs, the way is ready, and not long; 
Beyond a row of myrtles, on a flat, 
Fad by a fountain, one fmall thicket part 
Of blowing myrrh and balm: if thou accept 
My condwft, I can bring thee thither foon. 630 

Lead then, laid Eve. He leading fwiftly roll’d 
In angles, and made intricate feem ilraight, 
To mtfchief fwift. Hope elevates, and joy 
Brightens his creif; as when a wand’ring tire. 
Compact of unditiotis vapour, which die night 635 
Conde. fes, and the cold environs round, 
Kindled through agitation to a flame, 
Which oft, they fay, feme evil Sp’rit attends, 
Hovering, and blazing with delufive light 
Mifleads th’ amaz’d night wand’re r from his way, 640 
To bogs and mires, and oft through pond or pool, 
There fwallow’d up and loll, from fuccour far. 
So glifter’d the dire Snake, and into fraud 
Led Eve, our credulous mother, to the tree 
Of prohibition, root of all our woe: 645 
Which when Ihe law, thus to her guide fhe fpake. . 

Serpent, we might have Ipar’d our coming hither, 
Fruitlefs to me, diough fruit be here t’ excels j 
The credit of whofe virtue reit with thee. 
Wondrous indeed, if caufe of fuch effeifts. by* 
But of this tree we .may not taile nor touch; 
God fo commanded, and left that command 
Sole daughter of his voice; the reft, we live 
Law to ourfelves, our reaibn is our law. 

To whom the tempter guilefully reply’d. 65 5 
Indeed? hath God then laid that of the fruit 
Of all thefe garden-trees ye fhall not eat? 
Yet lords declar’d of all in earth or air. 

To whom thus Eve yet linlefs. Of the fruit 
Of each tree in the garden we may cat; f 6c 
But of the fruit of this lair tree amidft 
The garden, God hath laid, Ye Ihall not eat 
Thpicof, nor fhall ye.touch it, left ye die. 
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She fcarce had laid, tho’ brief, when now more bold 
The tempter, but with ihow of zeal and love 665 
To man, and indignation at his wrong, 
New part puts on: and as to paflion mov’d, 
f luctuates dilturb’d, yet comely and in a<S 
Rais’d, as of fome great matter to begin. 
As when of old fome orator renown’d 670 
In Athens or free Rome, where eloquence 
Flourifh’d, fince mute, to fome great caule addrefs’d 
Stood in himfelf collefted, while each part, 
Motion, each act won audience ere the tongue, 
Sometimes in heighth began, as no delay 675 
Of preface brooking through his zeal of right: 
So ttanding, moving, or to heighth up grown, 
The tempter all impaffion’d thus began. 

O facred, wife, and wifdom-giving plant. 
Mother of fcience, now I feel thy pow’r 680 
Within me clear, not only to difcem 
Things in their caufes, but to trace the ways 
Of higheft agents, deem’d however wife. 
Queen of this univerfe, do not believe 
Thole rigid threats of death; ye fhall not die: 685 
How iTmuld ye? by the fruit? it gives you life 
To knowledge; by the threat’ner? look on me, 
Me who have touch’d and tailed, yet both live. 
And lile more perfetfl have attain’d than fate 
Meant me, by vent’ring higher than my lot. 69® 
Shall that be Ihut to man, which to the bead: 
Is open ? or will God incenfe his ire 
For fuch a petty trefpafs, and not praife 
Rather your dauntlefs virtue,' whom the pain 
Of death denounc’d, whatever thing death be, 695 
Deterr’d not from atchieving what might lead 
To happier life, knowledge of good and evil; 
Of good, how juft? of evil, if what is evil 
Be real, why not know, fince ealier Ihunn’d ? 
God therefore cannot hart ye, and be juft; 70© 
Not juft, not God, not fear’d then, nor obey’d: 
Your fear itl'elf of death removes the fear. 
M hy then was this forbid ? Why but to awe, 
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Why but to keep ye low and ignorant, 
His worfhippers ? he knows, that in the day 
Ye eat thereof, your eyes that feem fo clear, 
Yet are but dim, Ihnll perfectly be then 
Open’d and clear’d, and ye fhall be as gods. 
Knowing both good and evil as they know. 
That ye ihall be as Gods, fince 1 as Man, 
Internal man, is but proportion meet; 
I of brute, human; ye of human, Gods. 
So ye {hall die perhaps, by putting off 
Human, to put on Gods, death to be wilh’d, 
Though threaten’d, which no worfe than this can bring. 
And what are Gods, that Man may not become 716 
As they, participating ged-like food? 
The gods are firit, and that advantage ufe 
On our belief, that all from them proceeds: 
I quellion it; for this fair earth I fee, 72© 
Warm’d by the fun, producing every kind, 
Them nothing: if they all things, who inclos’d 
Knowledge of good and evil in this tree, 
That whofo eats thereof, forthwith attains 
Wifdom without their leave? and wherein lies 725 
Th’ offence, that man ihould thus attain to know? 
What can your knowledge hurt him, or this tree 
Impart againft his will, if all be his ? 
Or is it envy ? and can envy dwell 
In heav’nly breads ? thefe, thefe, and many more 730 
Caufes, import your need of this fair fruit. 
Goddefs humane, reach then, and freely tafte. 

He ended; and his words replete with guile 
Into her heart too eafy entrance won: 
Fix’d on the fruit Hie gaz’d, which to behold 735 
Might tempt alone; and in her ears the found 
Yet rung of his perfuafive words, impregn’d 
With reafon, to her feeming, and with truth; 
Mean while the hour of noon drew on, and wak’d 
An eager appetite, rais’d by the fmell 740 
So favoury of that fruit, which with defire, 
Inclinable now grown to touch and talle, 
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Solicited her longing eye: yet firft 
Pauling a while, thus to herfelf (lie mus’d. 

Great are thy virtues, doubtlefs, heft of fruits, 745 
Though kept from man, and worthy to be admir’d; 
Whole talfe, too long forbom, at firft effay 
Gave elocution to the mute, and taught 
The tongue not made for fpeech to fpeak thy praife: 
Thy praii'e he allb who forbids thy ufe, 750 
Conceals not from us, naming thee the tree 
Of knowledge, knowledge both of good and evil; 
Forbids us then to taftebut his forbidding 
Commends thee more, while it infers the good 
By thee communicated, and our want: 
For good unknown, lure is not had: or had, 
And yet unknown, is as not had at all. 
In plain then, what forbids he but to know, 
Forbids us good, forbids us to be wile? 
Such prohibitions bind not. But if death 
Bind us with after bands, what profits then 
Our inward freedom ? In the day we eat 
Of this fair fruit, our doom is, we lhall die. 
How dies the lerpent? he hath eat’n and lives. 
And knows, and fpealcs, and reafons, and difcerns, 765 
Irrational till then. For us alone 

^Vas death invented ? or to us deny’d 
This intelledhial food, for beafts referv’d? 
For beafts it feems: yet that one beaft which firft 
Hath tafted, envies not, but brings with joy 
Tire good befall’n him, author uniiifpetf. 
Friendly to man, far from deceit or guile, 
What fear I then, rafher what know to fear ' 
Under this-ignorance of good and evil, 
Of God or death, of law or penalty? 
Here grows the cure of all, this fruit divine, - 
Fair to the eye, inviting to the tafts, 
Of virtue to make wife: what hinders then 
To reach, and feed at once both body’ and mind? 

So faying, her ralh hand in evil hour 
Forth reaching to the fruit, (he pluck’d, Ihe cat: 
Earth felt the wound; and Nature from her feat, 
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Sighing through 4II her works, gave figns of woe, 
That all was loft. Back to the thicket llunk 
The guilty Serpent: and well might; for Eve 785 
Intent now wholly on her tafte naught elfe 
Regarded, fuch delight till then, as feem’d, 
In fruit flie never tafted, whether true 
Or fancy’d fo, through expedation high 
Of knowledge: nor was God-head from her thought. 
Greedily fhe ingorg’d without reftraint, 791 
And knew not eating death. Satiate at length, 
And heighten’d as with wine, jocund and boon 
Thus to herfelf 11 ic plealing'.y began. 

O fov’reign, virtuous, precious.of all trees 795 
In Paradife, of operation blefs’d 
To fapience, hitherto obfcur’d, infam’d. 
And thy fair fruit let hang, as to no end 
Created; but henceforth my early care. 
Not without fong, each morning, and due praife, 80a 
Shall tend thee, and the fertile burden cafe 
Of thy full branches, offer’d free to all; 
Till dieted by thee I grow mature 
In knowledge, as the Gods, who all things know; 
Though others envy what they cannot give; 805- 
For had the gift been theirs, it had not here 
Thus grown. Experience, next to thee I owe, — 
Beft guide; not following thee, I had remain’d 
In ignorance; thou open’d wifdom’s way, 
And giv’ft accefs, though fecret fhe retire. 8iq . 
And I perhaps am fecret; Heav’n is high, 
High, and remote to fee from thence diftindf 
Each thing on earth; and other care perhaps 
May have diverted from continual watch 
Our great forbidder, fafe with all his fpies 815 
About him. But to Adam in what fort 
Shall I appear? ftiall I to him make known 
As yet my change, and give him to partake. 
Full happinefs with me; or rather not, 
But keep the odds of knowledge in my pow’r 82.C 
Without copartner? fo to add what wants 
In female fex, the more to draw his love. 
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And render me more equal, and perhaps, 
A thing not undefirable, i'ometimes 
Superior; for inferior who is free? 
This may be well. But what if God have feen. 
And death enfue ? then I lhall be no more. 
And Adam wedded to another Eve, 
Shall live with her enjoying, I extinct? 
A death to think. Confirm’d then I refolvc, S30 
Adam fhall {hare with me in blifs or woe; 
So dear I love him, that with him all deaths 
I could endure, without him live no life. 

So faying, from the tree her ftep (lie turn’d; 
But firft low rev’rence done, as to the pow’r 835 
That dwelt within, whole prefence had infus’d 
Into the plant feiential fap, deriv’d 
From nectar, drink of Gods. Adam the while. 
Waiting defirous her return, had wove 
Of choiceft fiow’rs a garland to adorn 84© 
Her trefles, and her rural labours crown, 
As reapers oft are wont their harveft queen. 
Great joy he promis’d to his thoughts, and new 
Solace in her return, fo long delay’d: 
Yet oft his heart, divine of fomething ill, 845 
Mifgave him; he the falt’riug mealure felt; 

^ And for to meet her went, the way jhe took 
That mom when firft they parted. By the tree 
Of knowledge he muft pafs; there he her met. 
Scarce from the tree returning; in her hand 850 
A bough of faireft fruit, that downy fmil’d, 
New gather’d, and ambrofial fmell diffus’d. 
To him ft??hafted; in her face excufe 
Came prologue, and apology too prompt,' 
Which with bland words at will fhe thus addrefs’d. 855 

Haft thou not wonder’d, Adam, at my ftay? 
Thee I have mifs’d, and thought it long, depriv’d 
Thy pretence, agony of love till now 
Not felt, nor fhall he twice; for never more 
Mean I to try, what raih untry’d f fought, 860 
The pain of abfence from thy fight. But ftrange 
Hath been the caufe, and wonderful to hear.. 
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This tree is not, as we are told, a tree 
Of danger tailed, nor t’ evil unknown 
Qp’ning the way; but of divine elfeft 865 
To open eyes, and make them Gods who tafle; 
And hath been tailed fuch; theferpeut wife. 
Or not reilrain’d as we, or not obeying, 
Hath .eaten of the fruit, and is become, 
Not dead, as we are threaten’d, but henceforth By* 
Endu’d with human.voice anck human fenfe,. 
Reafoning to admiration, and with me 
Perfiiafively hath fo prevail’d, that I 
Have alio tailed, and have alio found 
Th’ effedls to correfpond; op’ner mine eyes, 875 
Dim erit, dilated fpirits, ampler heart. 
And growing up to godhead; which for thee 
Chiefly I fought, without thee can defpiie. 
For blifs, as thou haft part, to me is bliss: 
Tedious unlhar’d with thee, and odious foon. 88c 
Thou therefore alfotafte, that equal lot, 
May' join us, equal joy, as equal love; 
Left thou not tailing, different degree 
Disjoin us, and I then too late renounce 
Deity for thee, when fate will not permit. 885 
Thus Eve with count’nance blythe her ftory told; 
But in her cheek diftemper flulhing glow’d. 
On th’ other fide, Adam, foon as lie heard 
The fatal treipafs done by Eve, amaz’d, 
Aftoniih’d ftood, and blank while horror chill 8^0 
Ran through his veins, and all his joints relax’d; 
From his flack hand the garland wreath’d for Eve 
Down dropt, and all the faded roles Red: 
Speechlefs he ftood, and pale; till thus at length 
Firft to himfelf he inward iilence broke. 895 

O faireft of creation, laft and heft 
Of all God’s works, creature in whom excell’d 
Whatever can to fight or thought be form’d, 
Holy, divine, good, amiable, orfweet! 
How art thou loft, how on a hidden loft, 90© 
Defac’d, deflower’d, and now'to death devote? 
Rather, how haft thou yielded to tranfgrefs 
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The ftridt forbiddance, how to violate 
The facred fruit forbidd’n? Some curfed fraud 
Of enemy hath beguil’d thee, yet unknown: 905 
And me with thee hath ruin’d: tor with thee 
Certain my refolution is to die; 
How can I live without thee, how forego 
Thy fweet converfe and love fo dearly join’d. 
To live again in thefe wild woods forlorn ? 91© 
Should God create another Eve, and I 
Another rib afford, yet lofs of thee 
Would never from my heart; no, no, I feel 
The link of nature draw me: flefh of flefn, 
Bone of my bone thou art, and from thy llate gxy 
Mine never fhall be parted, blifs or woe. 

So having laid, as one from fad difmay 
Recomfortcd, and, after thoughts difturb’d, 
Submitting to what feem’d remedilei’s, 
Thus in calm mood his words to Eve lie turn’d. 920 

Bold deed thou haft prefum’d, advent’rous Eve, 
And peril great provok’d, who thus haft dat’d, 
Had it been only coveting to eye 
That facred fruit, facred to abftinence, 
Much more to tafte it, under ban to touch. 925 
But paft who can recal, or done undo? 
Not God omnipotent, nor fate; yet fo 
Perhaps thou (halt not die, perhaps the faft 
Is not fo heinous now, foretafted fruit, 
Profan’d firft by the ferpent, by him firft 930 
Made common and unhallow’d ere our tafte: 
Nor yet on him found deadly; he yet lives, 
Lives, as thou faidft, and gains to live, as man, 
Higher degree of life; inducement ftrong 
To us, as likely tailing to attain • 93J 
Proportional afcent, which cannot be 
But by the Gods, or Angels, Demi-gods. 
Nor can I think, that God, Creator wife, 
Though threat’ning, will in earneft fo deftroy 
Us his prime creatures, dignify’d fo high 
Set over all his works; which in our fall. 
For us created, needs with us muft fail, 
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Dependent made: fo God fhall uncreate, 
Befruftrate, do, undo, and labour lofc; 
Not well conceiv’d of God, who though his pow’r 945 
Creation could repeat, yet would be loath 
I s to abolifh, left the adverfary 
Triumph, and fay; I’ickle their ftate whom God 
Moft favours; who can pleale him long? Me firft 
He ruin’d, now mankind: whom will he next? 950 
Matter cf fcorn, not to be giv’n the foe ; 
However, I with thee have fix’d my lot. 
Certain to undergo like doom: if death 
Confort with thee, death is to me as life; 
So forcible within my heart I feel 955 
The bond of nature draw me to my own, 
My own in thee, for what thou art is mine; 
Our ftate, can not be fever’d, we are one, 
One flelh; to lofe thee were to lofe myfelf. 

So Adam; and thus Eve to him reply’d, 060 
O glorious trial of exceeding love, 
Illuftrious evidence, example high! 
En^ap-inu me to emulate, but fhort 
Of thy perfection, how (hall I attain, 
Adam? from whole dear fide I boaft me fpiung, 965 
And gladly of thy union hear thee fpeak, 
One heart, one foul in both; whereof good proof 
This day affords, declaring thee refolv’d. 
Rather than death, or ought than death more dread. 
Shall feparate us, link’d in love fo dear, 970 
To undergo with me one guilt, one crime, 
If any be, of tafting this fair fruit. 
Whole virtue, (for of good rtill good proceeds, 
DireCI, or by occafion) hath prelented 
This happy trial otf thy love, which elfe 975 
So eminently never had been known. 
Were it I thought death menac’d would enfue 
This my attempt, I would fuftain alone 
The worft, and not perfuade thee; rather die 
Deferted, than oblige thee with a faCt 980 
Pernicious to thy peace; chiefly allur’d 
Remarkably fo late of thy fo true. 



So faithful love unequall’d, but I feel 
Far otherwife th’ event, not death, but life 
Augmented, open’d eves, new hopes, new joys, 985 
Taite fo divine, that what oi fweet before 
Hath touch’d my fenf •, flat feems to this, and harflt. 
On my experience, Adam, Ireely tafle, 
And fear of death deliver to the winas. 

So faying, fne embrac’d him, and for joy 
Tenderly wept; much won, that he is love 
Had fo ennobled, as of choice t’ incur 
Divine difpleafure for her fake, or death. 
I n recompenfe (for fuch compliance bad 
Such recompenle bed merits) for the bough 
She gave him of that fair enticing fruit 
With liberal hand: he fcrupled not to eat, 
Againft his better knowledge; not deceiv’d, 
But fondly overcome with female charm. 
Earth trembled from her entrails, as again 
In pangs; and Nature gave afecond groan; 
Sky lour’d, and uttering thunder, fome fad drops 
Wept at completing of the mortal fin 
Original; while Adam took no thought. 
Eating his fill; nor Eve to iterate tooy 
Her former trefpafs fear’d, the more to foothc 
Him with her lov’d fociety; that now, 
As with new wine intoxicated both, 
They fwim in mirth, and fancy that they feel 
Divinity within them breeding w ings 1010 
Wherewith to fcorn the earth. But that falfe fruit , 
Far other operation firlt difplay’d, 
Carnal defire inflaming; he on Eve 
Began to call lafeivious eyes, flie him 
As wantonly repaid; in lull they burnt ici^j 
Till Adam thus ’gan Eve to dalliance move. 

E ve, now I fee thou art exa<ft of tafte, 
And elegant of fapience no fmall part, 
Since to each meaning favour we apply, 
And palate call judicious: I the praife 
Yield thee, fo well this day thou had purvey’d. 
Much pleafarc we have loll, while we abftain’d 
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From tLis delightful fruit, nor known till now 
True refill, tailing; if inch plealure be 
In things to us forbidd’n, it might be wifli’d, 1025 
For this one tree had been forbidden ten. 
But come, fo well refrelh’d, now let us play. 
As meet is, after inch delicious fare; 
For never did thy beauty fmce the day 
I law thee firfl, and wedded thee, adorn’d IC30 
'With all perfections, ib inflame my fenl’e 
With ardour to enjoy thee, fairer now 
Than ever, bounty of this virtuous tree. 

So laid he, and forbore not glance or toy 
Of amorous intent; well underftood I035 
Of Eve, Yvhofe eye darted contagious fire, 
Her hand he feiz’d, and to a fhady bank, 
Thick overhead with verdant roof imbow’r’d, 
He'led her nothing loath; flow’rs were the couch, 
Panfies, and violets, and afphodel 1040 
And hyacinth, earth’s freihelt foftefl lap, 
'There they their fill of love, and love’s difport 
Took largely, of their mutual guilt the feal, 
The folace of their fin; till dewy deep 
Opprefs’d them, wearied with their amorous play. 1045 

Soon as the force of that fallacious fruit, 
That with exhilerating vapour bland 
About their fp’rits had play’d, and inmoll povv’rs 
Made err, was now exhal’d; and grofier lleep 
P>red of unkind fumes, with confcious dreams 1050 
Encumber’d, now had left them; up they rofe 
As from unrefl, and each the other viewing, 
Soon found their eyes how open’d, and their minds 
How darken’d; innocence, that as a veil 
Had lhadow’d them from knowing ill, was gone; teyy 
Juft confidence, and native righteoufnefs, 
And honour from about them, naked left 
To guilty lliame; he cover’d, but his robe 
Uncover’d more. So rofe the Danite ftrong, 
Herculean Samfon, from tire harlot-lap 1060 
Of Philiftean Dalilah, and wak’d 
Shorn of his ftrength: they deftitute and bare 
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Of all their virtue: lilent, and in face 
Confounded, long they fat, as ftrucken mute: 
Till Adam, though not lefs than Eve abalh’d. 1065 
At length wave utterance to thefe words conftrain’d. 

O Eve, in evil hour thou didft give ear 
To that falfe worm, of whomfoever taught 
To counterfeit man’s voice; true in our fall, 
Falfe in our promis’d rifmg; fmce our eyes 107s 
Open’d we find indeed, and find wre know. 
Both good and ev’il, good loft, and evil got, 
Bad fruit of knowledge, if this be to know, 
Which leaves us naked thus, of honour void. 
Of innocence, of faith, of purity. 1075 
Our wonted ornaments now foil’d and ftain’d, 
And in our faces evident and figns 
Of foul concupifcence; whence evil ftore; 
Ev’n ftiame, the laft of evils; of the firft 
Be fare then. How ftiall I behold the face ' 1080 
Henceforth of God or Angel, erft with joy 
And rapture fo’-oft beheld ? thofe heav’nly fhapes 
Will dazzle now this earthly with their blaze 
InfufFerably bright. O might I here 
In folitude live lavage, in fome glade . 1085: 
Obfcur’d, where higheft woods impenetrable 
To ftar or fun-light, fpread their umbrage broad 
And brown as ev’ning: cover me, ye pines, 
Ye cedars with innumerable boughs 
Hide me, where I may never fee them more. 1090 
But let us now, as in bad plight, devife 
What beft may for the prefent ferve to hide 
The parts of each from other, that feem moil 
To fhame obnoxious, and unfeemlieft feen; 
Some tree, whofe broad fmooth leaves together fow’d, 
And girded on our loins, may cover round 1096 
Thofe middle parts, that this new comer, lhame, 
Th ere fit not, and reproach us as unclean. 

So counfel’d lie, and both together went , m 
Into the thickeft w'ood: there foon they chofe 1IC3 
The fig-tree; not that kind for fruit renown’d-: 
But fuch as at this dav to Indians known 
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In Mal.ibnr or Decan, fpreads her arms 
Branching fo broad and long, that in the ground 
The bended twigs take root, and daughters grow 1105 
About the mother-tree, a pillar’d Ihade 
High over-arch’d, and echoing walks between; 
There oft the Indian herdfman fhunning heat, 
Shelters in cool, and tends his j alluring herds 
At loopholes cut through thickeft Ihade: thofe leaves 
They gather’d, broad as Amazonian targe; 111! 
And with what thill they had, together iow’d 
To gird their waift; vain covering, if to hide 
Their guilt and dreaded fhame; O how unlike 
To that firfl: naked glory! Such of late 1115 
Columbus found tn’ American, fo girt 
With feather’d cinfhire, naked elfe and wild 
Among the trees on iiles and woody ihores. 
Thus fenc’d, and, as they thought, their iliame in part 
Cover’d, but not at reft or eafe of mind, 1120 
They fat them down to weep; nor only tears 
Rain’d at their eyes, but high winds worfe within 
Began to rife, high paffions, anger, hate, 
Miitrutt, fafpicion, difcord, and fhook fore 
Their inv ard ftate of mind; calm region once, 1125 
And full of peace, now toft and turbulent: 
For underftanding rul’d not, and the will 
Heard not her lore, both in fa bj eft ion now 
To fenfual appetite, who from beneath 
Ufurping, over fov’reign reafon claim’d 113® 
Superior fway: from thus diftempcr’d breaft, 
Adam, eftrang’d in look and alter’d ftile, 
Speech intermitted thus to Eve renew’d. 

Would thou hadft hearken’d to my words, and ftay’d 
With me, as I befought thee, when that ftrange 1135 
Defire of wand’ring this unhappy morn, 
I know not whence polfefs’d thee; we had then 
Remain’d ftill happy, not as now, defpoil’d 
Of all our good, lham’d, nak’d, miferable. 
Let none henceforth feek needlels caufe t’ approve 
The faith they owe; when earneftly they feek 1141 
guch proof, conclude, they then begin to fail. 
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To whom foon mov’d with touch of blame thus Eve. 
What words have pafs’d thy lips, Adam, fevere! 
Imput’d thou that to my default, or will 1145 
Of wand’ring, as thou call’d it, which who knows 
But might as ill have happen’d thou being by, 
Or to thyfelf perhaps? Hadd thou been there, 
Or here th’ attempt, thou couldd not have difcern’d 
Fraud in the ferpent, fpeaking as he fpake; 1150 
No ground of enmity between us known, 
Why he diould mean me ill, or feek to harm. 
Was 11’ have never parted from thy fide ? 
As good have grown there dill a lifelefs rib. 
Being as I am, why didd not thou the head 1155 
Command me abfolutely not to go, 
Going into fuch danger as thou faidd! 
Too facile then thou didd not much gainfay ; 
Nay, didd permit, approve, and fair difmifs. 
Hadd thou been firm and fix’d in thy diffent, 1160 
Neither had I tranfgrefs’d, nor thou with me. 

To whom then fird incens’d Adam reply’d. 
Is this the love, is this the recompenfe, 
Of mine to thee, ungrateful Eve, exprefs’d 
Immutable, when thou wert lod, not I; 1165 
Who might have liv’d, and joy’d immortal bid's, 
Yet willingly chofe rather death with thee? 
And am I now upbraided as the cattle 
Of thy tranfgreding? not enough fevere, 
It feems, in thy rellraint; what could I more? 1x70 
I warn’d thee, I admoniOt’d thee, foretold 
The danger, and the lurking enemy 
That lay in wait; beyond this had been force, 
And force upon free will hath here no place. 
But confidence then bore thee on, fecure 1175 
Either to meet no danger, or to find 
Matter of glorious trial: and perhaps 
I alfo err’d in overmuch admiring 
What leem’d in thee fo perfeil, that I thought 
No evil durft attempt thee; but I rue 
That error now, which is become my crime, 
And thou th’ accufer. Thus it lhall befal 
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Him who to worth in women overtrufting, 
Lets her will rule: reftraint (lie will not brook; 
And left t’ herfelf, if evil thence enfue, 1185 
She firfl. his weak indulgence will accufe. 

Tims they in mutual accufation fpent 
The fruitlefs hours, but neither ielf-condemning. 
And of their vain conteft appear'd no end. 

The End of the Nikth Book. 
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BOOK X. 

The AR.GUMENT. 

Mm's tranfgrejfion biown, the guardian Jngels forfake 
Paradife, and return up to Heaven to approve their 
vigilence, and are approved, God declaring that the 
entrance of Satan could not be by them prevented. He 
fends his Son to judge the tranfgrejfors ; who defends, 
and gives fintence accordingly ; then in pity clothes them 
and reafcends. Sin and death fitting till then at the 
gales of hell, by wondrous fympathy feeling the fuccefs 
of Satan in this new world, and the Jin by man there 
committed, refohe to fit no longer confined in hell, hut to - 
follow Satan theirfire up to the place of man: To make 
the way eafer from hell to this world to and fro, they 
pave a broad high-way or bridge over Chaos, according ■ 
to the track that Satan firfl made; then preparing for 
earth, trey meet him, proud of his fuccefs, returning to 
hell; their mutualgratulation. Satan arrives at Pan-- 
demonium, in full ajfembly relates with hoofing his fat- ■ 

u 3 



224 
' 

PARADISE LOST. BookX. 

cefS againjlman; injlead of applaufe, is entertained ’with 
a general hifs by all his aiidience, transformed •with 
kimfolf alfo fuddenly into ferpents, according to his doom 
given in Paradife; then deluded •with a JJ:o°w of the for- 1 
bidden tree fpringing up before them, they greedily reach- 
ing to take of the fruit, cheiv dujl and bitter ajhes. 
7 he proceedings of Sin and Death : God foretells the 
final vifiory of his Son over them, and the renewing of 
all things; but for the prefent commands his Angels to 
make feveral alterations in the. heavens and elements. 
Adam more and more perceiving his fallen condition, 
heavily bewails; rejects the condolement of Eve; foe 
perffis, and at length flppeafes him : then, to evade the 
curfe likely to fall on their offspring, propofs to Adam 
violent ways, which he approves not; but conceiving bet- 
ter hopes, put her in mind of the late premife made them, 
that her feed fiould be revenged on the for pent, and ex- ■ 
harts her with him to feek peace of the offended Deity, by 
repentance and fupplication. 

MEAN while the heinous anti defpiteful act 
Of Satan done in Paradife, and how 

He in the ferpent had perverted Eve, 
Her hufband (lie, to taile the fatal fruit, 
Was known in heav’n; for w hat can ’icape the eye 5 
Ol God all-feeing, or deceive his heart 
Gmnifcient ? who in all things wife and juft, 
Hindered not Satan to attempt the mind 
Of man, with ftrength entire, and free-will arm’d, 
Complete to have dh'cover’d and repuls’d 10 
Whatever wiles of foe or feeming friend, 
l or Hill they knew-, and ought t’ have ftill remember’d * 
The high injunction not to tafte that fruit, 
Whoever tempted; which they not obeying, 
Incurr’d (what could they iefs:) the penalty, 15 
And manifold in fin, deferv’d to fall. 

Up into heav’n from Paradife in hafte 
Th’ angelic guards .Wcended, mute and fad 
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For Man; for of his ftate by tills they knew, 
Much wond’ring how the fubtle fiend had ftol’n 20 
Entrance unfeen. Soon as th’ unwelcome news- 
From earth arriv’d at heav’n-gate, difpleas’d 
All were who heard; dim fadnefs did not fpare 
That time celeftial vil'ages, yet mix’d 
With pity, violated not their blifs, 25 
About the new-arriv’d, in multitudes 
Th’ ethereal people ran, to hear and know . 
How all befel: they tow’ards the throne fupreme 
Accountable made hafte, to make appear 
With righteous plea their utmoft vigilance; 30 
And eafily approv’d: when the Moil High 
Eternal Father, from his fecret cloud, 
Amidil in thunder utter’d thus his voice. 

Aifembled Angels, and ye pow’rs return’d 
From unfuccefsful charge, be not diimay’d, 35 
Nor troubled at thefe tidings from the earth, 
Which your fincereil care could not prevent, 
Foretold fo lately what would come to pais, 
When full this tempter crofs’d the gulf from Hell, 
I told ye then he fhould prevail and fpeed 
O.n his bad errand; man ihould be feduc’d 
And flatter’d out of all, believing lies 
Againil his Maker: no decree of mine 
Concurring to neceilitate his fall, 
Or touch with fight eft moment of impulfe 
His free will, to her own inclining left 
In even feale. But fall’n he is: and now 
What l efts, but that the mortal fentence pafs 
On his tranfgreflion, death denounc’d that day? 
Which he prefumes already vain and void, 
Becaufe not yet infiidted, as he fear’d, 
By fome immediate ifroke; but foon fliall find 
Forbearance no acquittance ere day end 
Juftice fhall not return as bounty fcorn’d. 
But whom fend I to judge them ? whom but thee 55 
Vicegerent Son? to thee I have transferr’d 
All Judgment, whether in heav’n, or earth, or helh 
EaJy it may be feen that I intend 
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Mercy colleague with juftice, fending thee, 
Man’s friend, his Mediator, his defign’d 6» 
Both ranfom and Redeemer voluntary. 
And deltin’d man himfelf to judge man fall’n. 

So fpake the Father, and unfolding bright 
Tow’ard the right hand his glory, on the Son 
Blaz’d forth unclouded deity: he full 65 
Refplendent all his Father manifelt 
Exprefs’d, and thus divinely anfwer’d mild. 

Father eternal, thine is to decree; 
Mine both in heaven and earth to do thy will 
Supreme, that thou in me thy Son belov’d 70 
May’ll; ever reft well pleas’d. I go to judge 
On earth thefe thy tranfgreffors; but thou know’ll, 
Whoever judg’d, the worft on me muft light, 
When time lhall be; for fo I undertook 
Before thee; and not repenting, this obtain 75 
Of right, that I may mitigate their doom. 
On me deriv’d; yet I lhall temper fo 1 
Juftice with mercy’, as may illuftrate moll 
Them fully fatisfy’d, and thee appeafe: 
Attendance none fhall need, nor train, where none 
Are to behold the judgment, but the judg’d, Sr 
Thofe two; the third beft abfent is condemn’d, 
Convict by flight, and rebel to all law; 
Conviction to the ferpent none belongs. 

Thus faying, from his radiant feat he rofe 85 
Of high collateral glory’; him thrones and powTs 
Princedoms and dominations miniftrant 
Accompanied to heaven-gate, from whence 
Eden and all the coaft in profpedt lay. 
Down he defcended ftraight; the fpeed of gods. 90 
Time counts not, though with fwifteft minutes wing’d. 
Now was the fun in weftern cadence low 
From noon, and gentle airs due at their hour 
To fan the earth now wak’d, and ullier in 
The ev’ning cool; when he, from wrath more cool, 95 
Came, the mild judge and intercefFor both. 
To fentence man. The voice of God they heard 
Now walking in the garden, by foft winds 
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Brought to their ears, while day declin’d they heard, 
And from his prefence hid themfelves among 100 
The thickeft trees, both man and wife; till God 
Approaching, thus to Adam call’d aloud. 

Where art thou, Adam, wont with joy to meet 
My coming feen far off ? I mifs thee here, 
Not pleas’d, thus entertain’d with folitude, 105 
Where obvious duty’ erewhile appear’d unfought: 
Or come I lefs confpicuous, or what change 
Abfents thee, or what chance detains? Come forth. 

He came, and with him Eve, more loath, tho’ firll 
T’ offend; difcount’nanc’d both, and difcompos’d: 
Love was not in their looks, either to God 111 
Or to each other; but apparent guilt, 
And fhame, and perturbation, and defpair. 
Anger, and obflinacy’, and hate, and guile. 
Whence Adam falt’ring long, thus anfwer’d brief. 11 j 
I heard thee in the gard’n, and of thy voice, 
Afraid, being naked, hid myfelf. To whom 
The gracious Judge without revile reply’d. 
My voice thou oft haft heard, and haft not fear’d. 
But ftill rejoic’d; how is it now become 120 
So dreadful to thee ? that thou’ art naked, who 
Hath told thee? haft thou eaten of die tree 
Whereof I gave thee charge thou fliouldft not eat ? 

To whom thus Adam fore befet reply’d. 
0 heav’n! in evil ftrait this day I ftand 125 
Before my Judge, either to undergo 
Myfelf the total crime, or to accufe 
My other felf, the partner of my life; 
Whofe failing while her faith to me remains, 
1 fhould conceal, and not expofe to blame 13s 
By my complaint: but drift neceflity 
Subdues me, and calamitous conftraint. 
Left on my head both fin and punifhment, 
However infupportable, be all 
Devolv’d; tho’ fhould I hold my peace, yet thou 135 
Wouldft eafily deteft what I conceal; 
This woman, whom thou mad’ft to be my help, 
And gav’ft me as thy perfeft gift, fo good, 
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So fit, fo acceptable, fo divine, 
That from her hand I could fufpeft no ill; 14a 
And what fhe did, whatever in itfelf. 
Her doing feem’d to juftify the deed ; 
She gave me of the tree, and I did eat. 

To whom the Sov’reign Prefence thus reply’d. 
Was fhe thy God, that her thou didft obey 14J 
Before his voice? or was fhe made thy guide, 
Superior, or but equal, that to her 
Thou didff refign thy manhood, and the place 
Wherein God fet thee’ above her, made of thee, 
And for thee, whofe perfection far excell’d 15® 
Hers in all real dignity? Adorn’d 
She was indeed, and lovely to attract 
Thy love, not thy fubjection; and her gifts 
Were fuch as under government well feem’d, 
Unfeemly to beAr rule; which was thy part tjj 
And perfon, hadft thou known thyfelf aright. 

So having faid, he thus to Eve in few. 
Say, woman, what is this which thou haft done? 

To whom fad Eve with lhame nigh overwhelm’d, 
ConfefTing foon, yet not before her Judge 16® 
Bold or loquacious, thus abafh’d reply’d. 
The ferpent me beguil’d, and I did eat. 

Which when the Lord God heard, without delay 
To judgment he proceeded on th’ accus’d 
Serpent, tho’ brute, unable to transfer 65 
The guilt on him who made him inftrument 
Ofjnifchief, and polluted from the end 
Of his creation; juftly then accurs’d. 
As vitiated in nature: more to know 
Concern’d not man, (fince he no further knew), 170 
Nor alter’d his offence; yet God at laft 
To Satan firft in fin Iris doom apply’d, 
Though in myfterious terms, judg’d as then beft: 
And on the ferpent thus his curfe let fall. 
Becaufe thou haft done this, thou art accurs’d 1 75. 
Above all cattle, each beaft of the field; 
Upon thy belly grovelling thou fhalt go, 
And duft ftiall eat all the days of thy life. 
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Between thee and the woman I will put 
Enmity, and between thine and her feed; 180 
H er feed (hall bruife thy head, thou bruife his heel. 

So fpake this oracle, then verify’d 
When Jefus fon of Mary, fecond Eve, 
Saw Satan fall like lightning down from heav’n, 
Prince of the air; then rifmg from his grave 185 
Spoil’d principalities and pow’rs, triumph’d 
In open (how, and with afcenlion bright 
Captivity led captive through the air, 
The realm itfelf of Satan long ufurp’d: 
Whom he (hall tread at laft under our feet; 1.90 
Ev’n he who now foretold his fatal bruife. 
And to the woman thus his fentence turn’d. 
Thy forrow I will greatly multiply 
By thy conception; children thou (halt bring 
In forrow forth; and to thy hulband’s will 195 
Thine (hall fubmit; he over thee lhall rule. 

On Adam laft thus judgment he pronounc’d, 
Becaufe thou haft hearken’d to the voice of thy v/ife. 
And eaten of the tree, concerning which 
I charg’d thee, faying, thou (halt not eat thereof: 200 
Curs’d is the ground for thy fake; thou in forrow 
Shalt eat thereof all the days of thy life; 
Thorns alfo and thiftles it (hall bring thee forth 
Unbid and thou (halt eat th’ herb of the field. 
In the fweet of thy face (halt thou eat bread, 205 
Till thou return unto the ground; for thou 
Out of the ground waft taken, know thy birth, 
For duft thou art, and (halt to duft return. 

So judg’d the man, both judge and faviour fent 
Andth’ inftant ftroke of death denounc’d that day 21® 
Remov’d far off; then pitying how they flood 
Before him naked to the air, that now 
Muft luffer change, difdain’d not to begin 
Thenceforth the form of fervant to affume; 

■ As when he wafh’d his fervant’s feet, fo now, 215 
As father of Ins family, he clad 
Their nakednefs with fkins of beafts, or (lain, 
Or as the fnake with youthful coat repaid 
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And thought not much to clothe his enemies; 
Nor he their outward only with the ikins 220 
Of beads, but inward nakednefs, much more 
Opprobrious, with his robe of righteoufnefs, 
Arraying cover’d from his Father’s fight. 
To him with fwift afcent he up return’d, 
Into his blifsful bofom reaifum’d 225 
In glory as of old; to him appear’d, 
All, though all- knowing, what had pafs’d with man 
Recount.u, mixing intercefilon fweet. 

Mean while, ere thus was firm’d and judg’d on earth. 
Within the gates of hell fat Sin and Death, 230 
In counterview within the gates, that now 
Stood open wade, belching outrageous flame 
Far into Chaos, fince the fiend pafs’d through, 
Sin op’ning, who thus now' to Death began. 

O fon, why fit we here each other viewing 235 
Idly, while Satan, our gfeat author thrives 
In other worlds, and happier feat prow les 
For us, his offspring dear. It cannot be - ' 
But that fuccefs attends him; if miihap, 
Fire this he had return’d, with fury driv’n 240 
By his avengers; fince no place like this 
Can fit his punilhment, or their revenge. 
Methinks I feel new flrength within me rife, 
Wings growing, and dominion giv’n me large 
Beyond this deep; whatever draws me on,. 245 
Or fympathy, or fome connat’ral force, 
Pow’rful at greatefl diftance to unite, 
With fecret amity, things of like kind, 
By fecreteft conveyance. Thou, my fhade 
Infeparable, muft with me along: 250 
For Death from Sin no pow’r can feparate. 
But led the difficulty of paffing back 
Stay his return perhaps over this gulf 
Impaflable, impervious, let us try 
Advent’rous work, yet to thy pow’r and mine 255 
Not unagreeable, to found a path 
Over this main from hell to that newr world 
Where Satan now prevails; a monument 
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Of merit high to all th’ infernal hofl, 
Ealing their paiTage hence, for intercourfe, 26® 
Or tranfmigration, as their lot fhall lead. 
Nor can I mils the way, fo ftrongly drawn 
By this new-felt attraftion and inftinft. 

Whom thus the meagre fhadow anfwer’d foon. 
Go whither fate and inclination ftrong 263 
Leads thee; I ihall not lag behind, nor err 
The way, thou leading; fuch a feent I draw 
Of carnage, prey innumerable, and tafte 
The favour of death from all things there that live ; 
Nor Ihall I to the work thou enterprifeft 270 
Be wanting, but afford thee equal aid. 

So faying, with delight he fnuff’d the fmell 
Of mortal change on earth. As when a flock 
Of ravenous fowl, though many a league remote, 
Againft the day of battle, to a field, 275 
Where armies lie incamp’d, come flying lur'd 
With feent of }tving carcafes defign’d 
For death, the following day, in bloody fight: 
So feented the grim feature, and upturn’d 
His noitril wide into the mirky air, 280 
Sagacious of his quarry from fo far. 
Then both from out hell-gates, into the wafle 
Wide anarchy of Chaos, damp and dark, 
Flew diverfe; and with pow’r (their pow’r was great) 
Hovering upon the waters, what they met 285 
Solid or {limy, as in raging fea 
Toft up and down, together crouded drove, 
From each fide fhoaling tow’ards the mouth of hell; 
As when two polar winds, blowing adverfe 
Upon the Cronian fea, together drive 29® 
Mountains of ice, that flop th’ imagin’d way 
Beyond Petfora eaftward, to the rich 
Cathaian coaft. The aggregated foil 
Death with his mace petrific, cold and dry. 
As v:ith a trident fmote, and fix’d as firm" -29$ 
As Delos floating once; the reft his look 
Bound with Gorgonian rigour not to move; 
And with Afphaltic flime, broad as the gate, 

X 
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Deep to the roots of hell the gather’d beach 
They faften’d, and the mole immenfe wrought on, 300 
Over the foaming deep high arch’d; a bridge 
Of length prodigious, joining to the wall 
Immovable of this new fencelefs world 
Forfeit to Death; from hence a palfage broad, 
Smooth, eafy, inoffenfive, down to hell. 305 
So, if great things to fmall may be compar’d, 
Xerxes, the liberty of Greece to yoke, 
From Sufa his Memnonian palace high 
Came to the fea, and over Helleipont 
Bridging his way, Europe v ith Alia join’d, 3 10 
And fcourg’d with many a ftroke th’ indignant waves. 
Now had they brought the work by wondrous art 
Pontifical, a ridge of pendant rock, 
Over the vex’d abyfs, following the track 
Of Satan, to the felf-fame place where lie 315 
Firlt lighted from his wing, and landed fafe 
From out of Chaos, to the outfide bare * 
Of this round world: with pins of adamant, 
And chains, they made all fall; too fall they made, 
And durable; and now in little fpace 320 
The confines met of empyrean heav’n, A. 
And of this world, and on the left hand hell 
With long reach interpos’d; three feveral ways 
In fight, to each of thefe three places led. 
And now their way to earth they had defcry’d, 3 25 
To Paradife firfl tending, when behold 
Satan, in likenefs of an Angel bright, 
Betwixt the Centaur and the Scorpion fleering 
His zenith, while the fun in Aries rofe: 
Difguis’d he came; but thofe his children dear 53® 
Their parent foon difccrn’d, though in difguife. 
He,, after Eve feduc’d, unminded flunk 
Into the wood fail by, and changing lhape 
T’ obferve the fequel, faw his guileful a<51 
By Eve, though all unweeting, feconded 335 
Upon her hulhand; faw their fhame that fought 
Vain overtures; but when he faw defcend 
The Son of God to judge them, terrify’d 
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He fled not hoping to efcape, but (him 
The prei’ent, fearing guilty what his wrath 340 
Might fuddenly inflift; that pal's’d, return’d 
By night, and lift’ning where the haplefs pair 
Sat in their fad difcourfe, and various plaint, 
Thence gather’d his own doom; which underftood 
Not inilant, but of future time with joy 345 
And tidings fraught, to Hell he now return’d; 
And at the brink of Chaos, near the foot 
Of this new wondrous pontificd, unhop’d 
Met, who to meet him came, his offspring dear. 
Great joy was at their meeting, and at fight 359 
Of that ftupendous bridge his joy increas’d. 
Ltmg he admiring flood, till Sin, his fair 
Enchanting daughter, thus the illence broke. 

O parent, thele are thy magnific deeds. 
Thy trophies, which thou view’ll as not thine own; 
Thou art their author and prime architect: 356 
For I no fooner in my heart divin’d, 
My heart, which by a fecret harmony 
Still moves with thine, join’d in connexion fweet, 
That thou on earth hadft profper’d, which thy looks 
Now alfo evidence, but flrait I felt 361 
Though diftant from thee worlds between, yet felt 
That 1 mull after thee with this thy fon; 
Such fatal confequence unites us three. 
Hell could no longer hold us in her bounds, 365 
Nor this unvoyageable gulf obfcure 
Detain from following thy illuftrious traft. 
Thou haft atchiev’d our liberty, confin’d 
Within hell-gates till now; thus us impower’d 
To fortify thus far, and overlay 370 
With this portentous bridge the dark abyfs. 
Thine now is all this world; thy virtue’ hath won 
What thy hands builded not, thy wifdom gain’d ' 
With odds what war hath loll, and fully’ aveng’d 
Our foil in Heav’n; here thou (halt monarch reign, 
There didft not; there let him ftill victor fvvay* 376 
As battle hath adjudg’d, from this new world 
Retiring by his own doom alienated, 

X 2 
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And henceforth monarchy with thee divide 
Of all things parted by th’ empyreal bounds 380 
His quadrature, from thy orbicular world, 
Or try thee now more dang’rous to his throne. 

Whom thus the prince of darknefs anfwcr’d glad. 
Fair daughter, and thou fon aud grandchild both, 
High proof ye now have giv’n to be the race 385 
Of Satan, (for I glory in the name, 
Antagonilf of Heav’n's almighty king). 
Amply have merited of me, of all 
Th’ internal empire, that fo near heav’n’s door 
Triumphal with triumphal act have met, 390 
Mine with this glorious work, and made one realm 
Hell and this world, one realm, one continent 
Of eafy thorough-fare. Therefore while I 
Defcend through darknefs, on your road with eafe, 
To my alfociate pow’rs, them to acquaint 393 
With thefe.lucceiies, and with them rejoice; 
You two this way, among thefe numerous orbs. 
All yours, right down to Faradife defeend; 
There dwell, and reign in blifs; thence on the earth 
Dominion exercife, and in the air, 40* 
Chiefly on Man, foie lord of all declar’d; 
Him firft make fure your thrall, and laftly kill. 
My fubftitutes I lend ye, and create 
Plenipotent on earth, of matd; lei’s might 
Iffuing from me; on your joint vigour now 405 
My hold of this new kingdom all depends. 
Through fin to death expos’d by my exploit. 
If your joint pow’r prevail, th’ affairs of hell 
No detriment need fear; go, and be flrong. 

So faying he difinifs’d them; they v.ith fpeed 41® 
Their courfe through thickell conftellations held. 
Spreading their bane; the blaited liars look’d wan. 
And planets, planet-ftruck, real eclipfe 
Then fuffer’d. Th’ other way Satan went down 
The caufey to hell-gate; on either fide 41J 
Difparted Chaos over-huilt exclaim’d, 
And wuth rebounding furge the bars affail’d. 
That fcorn’d his indignation: through the gate. 
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Wide open and unguarded, Satan pafs’d, 
And all about found delblate; tor tliofe 
Appointed to fit there had left their charge. 
Flown to the upper world; the reft were all 
Far to th’ inland retir’d about the walls 
Of Pandemonium, city, and proud feat 
Of Lucifer, fo by allution call’d, 
Of that bright ftar to Satan paragon’d. 
There kept their watch the legions, while the grand 
In council fat, felicitous what chance 
Might intercept their emp’ror fent; fo he 
Departing gave command, and they obferv’d. 430 
As when the Tartar from his Ruffian foe," 
By Aftracan, over the fnowy plains. 
Retires; or B tel: ian Sophi from the horns 
Of Turkifh crefccnt, leaves'all wafte beyond 
The realm of Aladule, in his retreat 435 
To Tauris of Cafbeen: fo thefe, the late 
Heav’n-banifti’d hoft, left defertutmoft hell 
Many a dark league, reduc’d in careful watch 
Round their metropolis-, and now expecting 
Each hour their great advent’rer from the fearch 440 
Of foreign worlds. He through the midft unmark’d. 
In fhow plebeian Angel militant 
Of loweft order, pafs’d; and from the door 
Of that Plutonian hail, invifible 
Afcended the high throne, which under ftate 445 
Of richeft texture fpread, at th’ upper end 
Was plac’d in regal luftre. Down a while 
He fat, and round about him faw unfeen: 
At laft, as from a cloud, his fulgent head 
And fnape ftar-bright appear’d, or brighter, clad 45 a 
With what permiffive glory fince his fall 
Was left him, or falfe glitter. All amaz’d 
At that fo fudden blaze the Stygian throng 
Bent their afpedl; and whom they wifh’d beheld 
Their mighty chief return’d: loud was th’ aclaim: 
Forth rufti’d in hafte the great confulting peers, 456 
Rais’d from their dark divan, and with like joy 

245 

42a 

42J 



346- PARADISE LOST. BookX. 
Congratulant approach’d him who with hand 
Silence, and with thefe words attention won. 

Thrones, dominations, princedoms, virtues, pow’rs, 
Tor in pofleffion fuch, not Only* of right 461 
I call ye and declare ye now return’d 
Succefsful beyond hope, to lead ye forth 
Triumphant out of this infernal pit 
Abominable, accurs’d, the houfe of woe, 465 
And dungeon of our tyrant: now podefs, 
As lords, a fpaciotis world, t’ our native heav’n 
Little inferior, by my adventure hard 
With peril great atchiev’d. Long were to tell 
What I have done, what fuffer’d, with what pain 470 
Voyag’d th’ unreal vaft, unbounded deep 
Of horrible confufion, over which 
By Sin and Death a broad way now is pav’d 
T’ expedite your glorious march: but I 
Toil’d out my uncouth pa (I age. forc’d to ride 47'5; 
Th’ untra&able abyfs, plung’d in the womb 
Of unoriginal Night and Chaos wild, 
That, jealous of their fecrets, fiercely’ oppos’d 
My journey ihange, with clamorous uproar 
Protefting fate firprejne; thence how 1 found 4S0: 
The new-created world, which fame iu heav’n 
Long had foretold, a fabric wonderful 
Of abfolute perfection, therein man 
Plac’d in a Paradife, by our exile 
Made happy: him by fraud 1 have fedue’d 485 
From his Creator, and, the more t’ increafe 
Your wonder, with an applephe thereat 
Offended, worth your laughter, hath giv’n up 
Both his beloved man and all his world, 
To Sin and Death a prey, and fo to us, 490 
Without our hazard, labour, or alarm. 
To range in, and to dwell, and over man 
To rule, as over all he fhould have rul’d. 
True is, me alio he hath judg’d, or rather 
Me not, but the brute ferpent, in whofe fhape 
Man I deceiv’d: that which to me belongs, 
Ij enjnity, which he vvill put, between 

495 
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Me and mankind: I am to bruife his heel; 
His feed, when is not fet, fhall bruife my head: 
A world who would not purchafe with a bruife, 500 
Or much more grievous pain? Ye have th’ account 
Of my performance: what remains, ye gods, 
But up, and enter now into full blii's? 

So having laid, a while he Hood, expecting 
Their univerfal fhout and high applaufe 505 
To fill his ears; when contrary, he hears 
On all Tides, from innumerable tongues, 
A difmal univerfal Infs, the found 
Of public fcorn; he wonder’d, but not long- 
Had leifure, wond’ring at himfelf now more; 5 ro 
His vifage drawn he felt to fharp and fpare, 
His arms clung to his ribs, his legs intwining 
Each other, till fupplanted down he fell 
A monftrous ferpent on his belly prone, 
Relu&ant; but in vain, a greater pow’r, 5 1 j 
Now rul’d him, punuh’d in the ihape he finn'd, 
According to his doom: he would have fpoke, 
But hifs for hifs return’d v ith forked tongue 
To forked tongue; tor now were all transform’d 
Alike,, to ferpents all,.as acceifories 520 
To his bold riot: dreadful was the din 
Of hiding through the hall, thick fwarming now 
With complicated monfters head and tail; 
Scorpion, and Afp, and Amphifosena dire, 
Ceraftes horn’d. Hydras, and Elops drear, 
And Dipfas, (not fo thick fwarm’d once the foil 
Bedropt with blood of Gorgon, or the ifle 
Ophiufa): but (till greateit he the midft, 
Now dragon grown, larger than whom the fun 
Ingender’d in the Pythian vale on dime. 
Huge Python, and his pow’r no lefs he feem’d 
Above the reft Hill to retain: they all 
Kim follow’d iiTuing forth to th’ open field. 
Where all yet left of that revolted rout 
Heav’ij fall’n, in ftation (food or juft array, 
Sublime with expectation when to fee 

In tiiumph ifluing forth their glorious chief: 
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They faw, but other fight inftead, a crowd 
Of ugly ferpents; horror on them fell, 
And horrid f) mpathy; for what they faw, 540 
They felt themfejves now changing; down their arms, 
Down fell both fpear and lirield, down they as fail, 
And the dire hifs renew’d, and the dire form 
Cutch’d by contagion; like in puniihment, 544 
As in their crime. Thus was th’ applaufe they meant. 
Turn’d to exploding hifs, triumph to ihame 
Call on themi’elves from theirdwn moutjis. There Hood 
A grove hard by, fprung up with this their change, 
His will who reigns above, to aggravate 
Their penance, laden with fair fruit, like that 550 
Which grew in Paradife, the bait of Eve 
Us’d by the tempter: on that profped ftrange 
Their earneft eyes they fix’d, imagining 
For one forbidden tree a multitude 
Now ris’n, to work them further woe or Ihame; 555 
Yet parch’d with Raiding thirft and hunger fierce, 
Though to delude them lent, could not abftain; 
But on they roll’d in heaps, and up the trees 
Climbing, fat thicker.than the fnaky locks 
That curl’d Megaera: greedily they phiJdd 560 
The fruitage fair to fight, like that which grew 
Near that bituminous lake where Sodom flam’d; 
This more delufive, not the touch, but tafte 
Deceiv’d; they fondly thinking to allay 
Their appetite with guff, inftcad of fruit 565 
Chew’d bitter afhes, which th’ offended tafte 
With fpatt’ring noile reieffed: oit they eflay’d 
Hunger and thirft ccnftrain.ing, cirug’d as oft, 
With hatefulleft difrelifh writh’d their jaws 
With foot and cinder fill’d : fo oft they fell 570 
Into the fame illufion not as man, [plagu’d 
Whom they triumph’d once laps’d. Thus were they 
And worn with famine, long and ceafelefs hifs, 
Till their loft ftiape, permitted, they refum’d; 
Yearly injoin’d, fome fay, to undergo 575 
This annual humbling certain number’s days. 
To dafh their pride, and joy for man feduc’d. 
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However, fome tradition they diipers’d 
Among the Heathen of their purchafe got, 
And fabled how the ferpent, whom they call’d 58* 
Ophion with Eurynome, the wide 
Encroaching Eve perhaps, had firft the rule 
Of high Olympus, thence by Satan driv’n 
And Ops, ere yet Dichran Jove was born. 

Mean while in Paradife the helliih pair 
Too foon arriv’d, Sin there in pow’r before. 
Once a&ual, now in body, and to dwell 
Habitual habitant; beheld her Death 
Clofe following pace for pace, not mounted yet , 
On his pale horfe: to whom Sin thus began. 590' , 

Second of Satan fprung, all-conqu’ring Death, 
What think’ll thou of our empire now, though earn’d 
With travel difficult, not better far 
Than Hill at hell’s dark thrcfhold t’ have fat watch, 
Unnam’d, undreaded, and thyfelf half-ftarv’d? 595 

Whom thus the Sin-born monfter anfwer’d foon. 
To me, who with eternal famine pine. 
Alike is Hell, or Paradife, or Heav’n, 
There bell, where moft with ravin I may meet; 
Which here, though plenteous, all too little feems 600 
To ftuff this maw, this vaft unhide-bound corps. 

To whom th’ incefiuous mother thus rcply’d. 
Thou therefore on thefe herbs, and fruits, and flow’rSL 
Feed firft, on each beaft next, and filh, and fowl, 
No homely morfels; and what other thing 605 
The fcythe of Time mows down, devour unfpar’d; 
Till I in man refiding, through the race, 
His thoughts, his looks, words, actions, all infeft, 
And feafon him thy laft and fweeteft prey. 

This faid, they both betook them feveral ways,* 610 
Toth to deftroy, or unimmortal make 
All kinds, and for deftru<flion to mature 
Sooner or later: which th’ Almighty feeing. 
From his tranfcendent feat the faints among. 
To thofe bright orders utter’d thus his voice. 615 

See with what heat thefe dogs of hell advance 
To wafte and havock yonder world, which I 
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So fair and good created, and had dill 
Kept in that ftate, had not the folly’ of man 
Let in thele wafteful furies; who impute 620 
Folly to me; fo doth the prince of hell, 
And his adherents, that with fo much eafe 
I luffcred them to enter and poilefs 
A place fo heav'niy, and conniving feem 
To gratify my fcornful enemies, 625 
That laugh, as if tranfported with fome fit 
Of paflion, I to them had quitted all, 
At random yielded up to their mifrule; 
And know not that 1 call’d and drew them thither. 
My hell-hounds, to lick up the draff and filth 630 
Which man’s polluting fin with taint hath fhed 
On what was pure, till cramm’d and gorg’d, nigh burft 
With fuck’d and glutted offal, at one fling 
Of thy victorious arm, well pleafing Son, 
Both Sin, and Death, and yawning Grave at laft 635 
Through Chaos hurl’d, obltruct the mouth of Hell 
For ever, and leal up his ravenous jaws. 
Then heav’n and earth renew’d fiiall be made pure 
To fanCtify that fhall receive no ftain: 
Till then the curie pronounc’d on both precedes. 640 

He ended, and the heav’nly audience loud 
Sung Halleluiah, as the found of leas, 
Through multitude that fung: Juft are thy ways. 
Righteous are thy decrees on all thy works; 
Who can extenuate thee? Next, to the Son, 645 
Deftin’d reftorer of mankind; by whom 
New heav’n and earth, lhall to the ages rife. 
Or down from heav’n defeend. Such was the long, 
While the Creator calling forth by name 
His mighty Angels, gave them feveral charge, 65© 
As forted. beft with prefent things. The fun 
Flad firft his precept fo to move, fo fhine 
As might affect the earth with cold and heat 
Scarce tolerable; and from the north to call 
Decrepit winter; from the fouth to bring 655 
Solftitial fummer’s heat. To the blank moon 
Her office they preferib’d; to th’ other five, 
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Their planetary motions and afpe&s, 
In Textile, 1'quare, and trine, and oppofite 
Of noxious efficacy, and when to join 660 
In fynod unbenign ; and taught the fix’d 
Their influence malignant when to fnow’r; 
Which of them rifing with the fun, or falling, 
Should prove tempeftuous: to the minds they fet 
Their corners, when with blufter to confound 665 
Sea, air, and fliore, the thunder when to roll 
With terror through’the dark aereal hall. 
Some fay he bid his Angels turn afcanfe 
The poles of earth twice ten degrees and more 
Prom the fun’s axle; they,with labour puih’d 670 
Oblique the centrique globe: feme fay the fun 
Was bid turn reins from th’ equinoctial road 
Like diflant breadth to Taurus with tiie feven 
Atlantic Sifters, and the Spartan Twins, 
Up to the Tropic Crab; thence down amain 675 
By Leo, and the Virgin, and the Scales, 
As deep as Capricorn, to bring in change 
Of feafons to each clime ; elfe had the iprihg’ 
Perpetual fmil’d on earth with vernant flow’rs, 
Equal in days and nights, except to thofe fifo 
Beyond the polar circles; to them day 
Had unbenighted firme, while the low fun 
To recompenie his diftance, in their fight 
Had rounded ftiil th’ hoi izon, and not known 
Or eaft or weft, which had forbid the fnow 6S5 
From cold Eftotiland, and (cuth as far 
Beneath Magellan. At that tailed fruit 
The fun, as from Thyeftean banquet, turn’d 
His courfe intended; elfe how had the world 
Inhabited, tho’ finleis, more than now, 690 
Avoided pinching cold and fcorching heat? 
Thefe changes in the heav’n’s, tho’ flow, produc’d 
I.ike change on lea and land, lideral blaft, 
Vapour, and mill, and exhalation hot, 
Corrupt and pellilent: now from the north 697 
Of Norumbega, and the Samoed fhore, 
Burfting their brazen dungeon, arm’d with ice, 
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And fnov, and hail, and floimy guft and flaw, 
Boreas, and C®cias, and Argeftes load. 
And Thrafcias, rend the woods, and feas upturn; jco 
With adverfe blail upturns them from the fouth 
Notus and Afer black with thundrous clouds 
From Serraliona; thwart of thefe as fierce 
Forth ruih the Levant and the Ponent winds, 
Eurus and Zephyr, with their lateral node, 705 
Sirocco, and Libecchio. Thus began 
Outrage from lifelei's things: bat Difcord firft, 
Daughter of Sin among th’ irrational 
Death introduc’d, through fierce antipathy: 
Beaft now with beaft ’gan war, and fowl with fowl, 
And fifh with filh; to graze the herb all leaving, 711 
Devour’d each other; nor flood much in awe 
Of man, but fled him, or with count’nance grim 
Glar’d on him pafling. Thefe were from without 
The growing miferies, which Adam faw 715 
Already’ in part, though hid in gloomied fliades, 
To forrow’ abandon’d; but worfe felt within. 
And in a troubled fea of palfion toil, 
Thus to dilburden fought with fad complaint. 

O miferable of happy! is this th’ end 720 
Of this new glorious world, and me fo late 
The glory of that glory, who now become 
Accurs’d of blefled? hide me from the face 
Of God, whom to behold was then my heighth 
Of happinel's! yet well, if here would end 725 
The mifery; I deferv’d it, and would bear 
My own defervings; but this wall not ferve; 
All that I eat or drink, or ihall beget. 
Is propagated curfe. O voice once heard 
Delightfully, Increafc and multiply, 730 
Now death to hear! for what can I increafe 
Or multiply but curfes on my head? 
\Vho of all ages to fucceed, but feeling 
The evil on him brought by me, will curfe 
My head ? Ill fare our anceflor impure; 73 j 
For this w-e may thank Adam; but his thanks 
Shall be the execration; fo befides 
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Mine own that bide upon me, all from me 
Shall with a fierce reflux on me redound, 
On me as on their natural center light 740 
Heavy, though in their place. O fleeting joys 
Of Paradife, dear bought with lading woes! 
Did I requeft thee, Maker, from my clay 
To mould me Man? did I folicit thee 
From darknefs to promote me, or here place 
In this delicious garden ? As my wall 
Concurr’d not to my be’ing, it were but right 
And equal to reduce me to my dud, 
Defirous to refign and render back 
All I receiv’d, unable to perform 
Thy terms too hard, by which I was to hold 
The good I fought not. To the lofs of that, 
Sufficient penalty, why had thou added 
The fenfe of endlefs woes ? inexplicable 
Thy judice feems; yet to fay truth, too late 
I thus conted; then ihould have been refus’d 
Thofe terms whatever, when they were propos’d: 
Thou didd accept them; wilt thou enjoy the good, 
Then cavil the conditions? And though God 
Made thee without thy leave, what if thy fon 
Prove difobedient, and reprov’d, retort, 
Wherefore didd thou beget me’? I fought it not: 
Wouldd thou admit for his contempt of thee 
That proud excufe ? yet him not thy election, 
But natural neceffity, begot. 
God made thee’ of choice his own, and of his own 
To ferve him; thy reward was of his grace; 
Thy punifliment then judly’ is at his will. 
Be’ it fo, for I fubmit ; his doom is fair, 
That dud I am, and iball to dud return. 
O welcome hour v/henever! why delays 
H is hand to execute what his decree 
Fix’d on this day? why do I overlive? 
Why am I mock’d with death, and lengthen’d out 
To deathlefs pain? how gladly would I meet 
Mortality my fentencc, and be earth 
Jnlenfibly? Low glad would lay me down 
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As in my mother’s lap? there I Ihould reft 
And deep fecure; his dreadful voice no more 
Would thunder in my ears; no fear of worfe 780 
To me and to my 'offspring would torment me 
With cruel expectation. Yet one doubt 
Purfues me ftill, left all I cannot die; 
Left that pure breath of life, the fp’rit of man, 
Which God infpir’d, cannot together periih 785 
With this corporeal clod; then in the grave, 
Or in fome other difmal place, who knows 
But I fhall die a living death? O thought 
Horrid, if true f yet why ? it was but breath 
Of life that fmn’d: what dies but what had life 79c 
And fin? the body properly had neither. 
All of me then fhall die; let this appeafe 
The doubt, fince human reach no further knows. 
For though the Lord of all be infinite, 
Is his wrath alfo ? be it, Man is not fo, 795 
But mortal doom’d. How can he exercife 
Wrath without end on Man whom death muft end? 
Can he make deathlefs death; that were to make 
Strange contradiction, which to God himfelf 
Impoftible is held, as argument Soo 
Of weaknefs not of pow’r. Will he draw out, 
For anger’s fake, finite to infinite 
In punifti’d man, to fatisfy his rigour 
Satisfy’d never ? that were to extend 
His fentence beyond duft, and nature’s law, Spy 
By which all caufes elfe according ftill 
To the reception of their matter adl, 
Not to th’ extent of their own fphere. But fay 
That death be not one ftroke, as I fuppos’d. 
Bereaving fenfe, but endlefs mifery Si® 
From this day onward, which I feel begun 
Both in me, and without me, and fo laft 
To perpetuity; Ay me, that fear Jf 
Comes thund’ring back with dreadful revolution 
On my defencelefs head;'both Death and I j* Siy 
Am found eternal, and incorporate both; 
Nor I on my part fingle, in me all 
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Pofterity ftands curs’d: fair patrimony 
That I muft leave ye, Ions; O were I able 
To wafte in all myfelf, and leave ye none! 820 
So difmherited, how would ye blils 
Me, now your curfe! Ah, why Ihould all mankind 
For one man’s fault thus guiltlefs be condemn’d. 
If guiltlefs? But from-me what can proceed. 
But all corrupt, both mind and will deprav’d, 825 
Not to do only, but to will the fame 
With me? how can they then acquitted Hand 
In fight of God ? Him after all difputes 
Forc’d I abfolve: all my evafion vain, 
And reafonings, though through mazes, lead me ftill 
But to my own convi&ion: firft and laft 831 
On me, me only, as the fource and fpring 
Of all corruption, all the blame lights due; 
So might the wrath. Fond wifii! could thou fupport 
That burden heavier than the earth to bear, 835 
Than all the world much heavier, though divide 
With that bad woman? Thus what thou defir’il, 
And what thou fear’ft, alike deftroys all hope 
Of refuge, and concludes thee miferable 
Beyond all paft example and future, 840 
To Satan only like both crime and doom. 
0 confidence, into what abyfs of fears 
And horrors haft thou driv’n me; out of vrhich 
1 find no way, from deep to deeper plung’d! 

Thus Adam to himfielf lamented loud 845 
Through the ftill night; not now, as ere man fell, 
Wholefiome and cool, and mild, but with black air 
Accompanied, with damps and dreadful gloom. 
Which to his evil confidence reprefiented 
All things with double terror: on the ground 
Outftretch’d he lay, on the cold ground, and oft 
Curs’d his creation, death as oft accurs’d 
Of tardy execution, fince denounc’d 
The day of his offence. Why comes not death. 
Said he, with one thrice acceptable ftroke 
to end me? Shall Truth fail to keep her word, 

Juftice divine not haften to be juft? 
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But Death comes not at call, Juftice divine 
Mends not her floweft pace for pray’rs or cries. 
G woods, O fountains, hillocks, dales, and bow’rs, 860 
With other echo late I taught your fhades 
To anfwer, and refound far other fong. 
Whom thus afflicted when fad Eve beheld, 
Defolate where ihe fat, approaching nigh, 
Soft words to his fierce paffion the allay’d: 865 
But her with Hern regard he thus repell’d. 

Out of my fight, thou ferpent; that name bed 
Befits thee with him leagu’d, thyfelf as falfe 
And hateful; nothing wants, but that thy fhape, 
Like his, and colour ferpentine may fhow 870 
Thy inward fraud, to warn all creatures from thee 
Henceforth, led that too heav’nly form, pretended 
To hellilh falfehood, fnare them. But for thee 
I had perfifted happy, had not thy pride 
And wand’ring vanity, when leaft was fafe, 875 
Rejected my forewarning, and difdain’d 
Not to be traded; longing to be feen, 
Though by the dev’il himfelf, him overweening 
To over-reach; but with the ferpent meeting, 
Fool’d and beguil’d; by him thou, I by thee, 88® 
To trud thee from my fide, imagin’d wife, 
Cendant, mature, proof againd all aflaults; 
And underdood not all was but a diow, 
Rather than folid virtue’; all but a rib, 
Crooked by nature, bent, as now appears, 8 85 
More to the part finider, from me drawn, 
Well if thrown out, as fupernumerary 
To my jud number found. O why did God, 
Creator wife, that peopled highed Heav’n 
With fpirits mafeuline, create at lad 890 
This novelty on earth, this fair defect 
Of nature; and not fill the world at once 
With Men as Angels without feminine. 
Or find fome other way to generate 
Mankind? This mifehief had not then befall’n, 89 J 
And more that lhall befal; innumerable 
Didurbances on earth through female fnares. 



257 Book X. PARADISE LOST. 

And ftrait conjunftion with this fex: for either 
He never Jha.ll find out fit mate, but fuch 
As fome misfortune brings him, or miftake; 900 
Or whom he wifhes moil lhall feldom gain 
Through her perverfenefs; but fhall fee her gain’d 
By a far worle; or if fhe love, with-held 
By parents; or his happieft choice too late 
Shall meet, already link’d and wedlock-bound 905 
To a fell adverfary’s hate or fhame 
Which infinite calamity lhall caufe 
To human life, and houfehold peace confound. 

He added not, and from her turn’d; but Eve 
Not fo repuls’d, with tears that ceas’d not flowing, 910 
And treifes all diforder’d, at his feet 
Fell humble, and embracing them, befought 
His peace, and thus proceeded in her plaint. 

Forfake me not thus, Adam, witnefs Heav’n 
What love lincere, and rev’rence in my heart 915 
1- bear thee, and unweating have offended, 
lhihappily deceiv’d; thy fuppiiant 
I beg, and clafp thy knees; bereave me not, 
Whereon I live, thy gentle looks, thy aid, 
Thy counfel, in this uttermoft diflrefs, 920 
My only flrength and flay: forlorn of thee, 
AVhither fliall I betake me, where fubfift? 
While yet we live, fcarce one fliort hour perhaps, - 
Between us two let there be peace, both joining, 
As join’d in injuries, one enmity 925 
Againft a foe by doom exprefs auign’d us, 
That cruel ferpent. On me exercife not 
Thy hatred for this mifery befall’n, 
On me already loft, me than thyfelf 
More miferable: both have finn’d, but thou 
Againft God only’, I againft God and thee; 
And to the place of judgment will return, 
There with my cries importune Heav’n, that all 
The fentence from thy head remov’d, may light 
On me, foie caufe to thee of all this woe. 
Me,, me only, juft object of his ire. 
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She ended weeping; and her lowly plight, 
Immoveable till peace obtain’d from fault 
Acknowledg’d and deplor’d, in Adam wrought 
Commiferation; foon his heart relented . 940 
Tow’ards her, his life fo late and foie delight, 
Now at his feet fubmiflive in diftrefs, 
Creature fo fair his reconcilement feeking, 
His counfel, whom fhe had difpleas’d, his aid; 
As one difarm’d, his anger all he loll, 94J 
And thus with peaceful words uprais’d her foon. 

Unwary’, and too defirous, as before, 
So now of what thou know’ll not, who de fir’ll 
The punilhment all on thyfelf; alas, 
Bear thine own firll, ill able to fullain 95° 
His full wrath, whole thou feel’ll as yet lead part, 
And my difpleafure bear’d fo ill. If pray’rs 
Could alter high decrees, I to that place 
Would fpeed before thee, and be louder heard. 
That on my head all might be rifted, 955. 
Thy frailty' and infirmer fex forgiv’n, 
To me committed, and by me expos’d. 
But rife, let us no more contend, nor blame 
Each other, blam’d enontrh elfewhcre; but drive 
Jn offices of love, how w e may lighten 960 
Each other’s burden in cur fhare of woe;. 
Since this day’s death denounc’d, if ought I fee, 
Will prove no hidden but a flow-pac’d evil, 
A long day’s dying, to augment our pain. 
And to our feed (O haplefs feed!) deriv’d. 965 

To whom thus Eve, recovering heart, rcply’d. 
Adam, by fad experiment I know 
How little weight my words with thee can find, 
Found fo erroneous, thence by jud event 
Found fo unfortunate : neverthdefs, 97© 
Rellor’d by thee, vile as I am, to place 
Of new acceptance, hopeful to regain 
Thy love, the foie contentment of my heart, 
Living or dydng, from thee I wul not hide 
Wh it thoughts in my unquiet bread are rifen 975 
Tending to feme relief of our extremes. 
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Or end, though fliarp and fad, yet tolerable, 
As in our evilsr and of eafier choice- 
If care of our defcent perplex us moft, 
Which mull be born to certain v\-oe, devour’d 980 
By Death at laft; and miferable it is 
To be to others caufe of mifery, 
Our own begott’en, and of our loins to bring 
Into this curfed world a woful race. 
That after wretched life mull be at lad: 985 
Food for fo foul a monfler; in thy pow’r 
It lies, yet ere conception, to prevent 
The race unblefs’d, to be’ing yet unbegot. 
Childlefs thou art, childlefs remain: fo Death 
Shall be deceiv’d his glut, and with us two 99®* 
Be forc’d to fatisfy his ravenous maw. 
But if thou judge it hard and difficult, 
Converfing, looking, loving, to abftain 
From love’s due rites, nuptial embraces fwcet, 
And with defire to languilhing without hope, 995 
Before the prefent objeft languifhing 
With like defire, which would be mifery 
And torment lefs than none of what we dread; 
Then both ourfelves and feed at once to free 
From what we fear for both, let us make ihort, ico® 
Let us leek Death; or he not found, fupply 
With our own hands his office on ourfelves; 
Why Hand we longer fliivering under fears, 
That Ihow no end but death, and have the pow’r, 
Of many ways to die the fhortell chufing, 1005 
Deftruflion with deftrudtion to deflroy ? 

She ended here, or vehement defpair 
Broke off the reft; fo much of death her thoughts 
Had entertain’d, as dy’d her cheeks with pale. 
But Adam, with fuch counfel nothing fway’d, loie 
To better hopes his more attentive mind 
Lab’ring had rais’d, and thus to Eve reply’d. 

Eve, thy contempt of life and pleafure feems 
To argue in. thee fomething more fublime 
And excellent than what thy mind contemns; 1015 
But felf-dellrudlion therefore fought, refutes 

* 
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That excellence thought in thee, and implies, 
Not thy contempt, but anguiih and regret 
For lofs of time and plealure overlov’d. 
Or if thou covet death as utmoft end iczo 
Of mifery, fo thinking to evade 
The penalty pronounc’d, doubt not but God 
Hath wifelier arm’d his vengeful ire than fo 
To be foreftall’d; much more I fear lell death 
So fnatch’d will not exempt us from the pain i c 25 
We are by doom to pay; rather Inch aifts 
Of contumacy will provoke the Highell 
To make death in us live: then let us feek 
Some fafer refolution, which methinks 
Lhave in view, calling to mind with heed 103® 
Part of our fentence, that thy feed fltall bruife 
The ferpent’s head; piteous amends, unlefs 
Be meant, whom 1 conjecture, our grand k.e 
Satan, who in the ferpent hath contriv’d 
Againll us this deceit; to crufli his head rc35 
Would be revenge indeed ; which will he loll 
By death brought on ourfelves, or childlefs days 
Refolv’d, as thou propofeft; fo our foe 
Shall ’fcape his pumlliment ordain’d, and we 
Inlfead ihall double ours upon our heads. 104s 
No more be mention’d then of violence 
Againll ourfeh es, and wilful barrennefs,. 
That cuts us off from hope, and favours only 
Rancour and pride, impatience and defpite, 
Reludlance againlt God, and his juft yoke IC45' 
Laid on our necks. Remember with what mild 
And gracious temper he both fftard and judg’d. 
Without wrath or reviling: we expedted 
Immediate dilfolution, which we thought 
Was meant by death that day; when lo, to thee icjo 
Pains only in child-bearing were foretold, 
And bringing forth, foon recompens’d with joy, 
Fruit of thy womb,: on me the curie aflope 
Glanc’d on the ground: with labour I muft earn 
My.bread: what harm? Idlenefs had been worfe; 1055 
My labour will fullain me: and left cold 
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Or heat fhould injure us, his timely care 
Hath unbefought provided, and his hands 
Cloth’d us unworthy, pitying while he judg’d: 
How much more, if we pray him, will his ear ic6o 
Be open, and heart to pity’ incline, 
And teach us further by what means to fhnn 
Th’inclement fealbns, rain, ice, hail, and fnovv? 
Which now the iky with various face begins 
To fhew us in this mountain, while the winds 1065 
Blow moift and keen, Blattering the graceful locks 
Of thefe fair fpreading trees; which bids-us feek 
Some better fhroud, fome better warmth to cherifii 
Our limbs benum’d, ere this diurnal Bar 
Leave cold the night, how his gather’d beams 1070 
Reflected, may with matter fere foment, 
Or by colliiion of two bodies grind 
The air attrite to fire, as late the clouds 
Juftling or pufh’d with winds, rude in their fhock 
Tinetheflant lightning, whole thwart flame driv’n down 
Kindles the gummy bark of fir or pine, 1076 
And fends a comfortable heat from far 
Which might fupply the fun: fuch fire to ufe, 
And what may elfe be remedy to cure 
To evils which our own mifdeeds have wrought, icSo 
He will inflrudt us praying, and of grace 
Befeeching him, fo as we need not fear 
To pafs commodioufly this life, fuftain’d 
By him with many comforts, till we end 
In dnft, our final reft and native home. 1085 
What better can we do, than to the place 
Repairing where he judg’d us, proftrate fall 
Before him reverent, and there confcfs 
Humbly our faults, and pardon beg, with tears 
Watering the ground, and with our fighs the air 1090 
Frequenting, fent from hearts contrite, in fign 
Of forr’ow unfeign’d, and humiliation meek? 
Undoubted he will relent, and turn 
From his difpleafure; in w'hofe look ferene, 
When angry moft he feem’d, and molt fevere, 1095 
What elfe but favour, grace, and mercy fhone ? 
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So fpake our father penitent; nor Eve 
Felt leis remorfe: they forthwith to the place 
Repairing where he judg’d them, proilrate fell 
Before him reverent, and both confefs’d 1100 
Humbly their faults, and pardon begg’d, with tears 
Watering the ground, and with their iighs the air 
Frequenting, lent from hearts contrite, in figu 
Of forr’ow unfeign’d, and humiliation meek. 

The Exd of the Tenth Book, 
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B O O K XI. 

The A R G U M E N T. 

"TA? Son of Gofl prefents to his Father the prayers of our 
firfl parents nozv repenting, and intercedes for them: 
God accepts them, but declares that they mujl no longer 
abide in Paradife; fends Michael •with a band of Che- 
rubim to difpojjtfs them; but frft to reveal to Adam fu- 
ture things : Michael's coming doivn. Adam fconus to 
Eve certain ominous Jigns; he difcerns Michael's ap- 
proach, goes out to meet him : the Angel denounces their 
departure. Eve's lamentation. Adam pleads, but fib- 
mils: the Angel leads him up to a high hill, fets before 
him in vijion nuhat Jhall happen till the food. 

TH U S they in lowlielt plight repentant ftcod 
Praying; for from the mercy-feat above 

Prevenient grace defcending had remov’d 
The ftcny from their hearts, and made new flefh 
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Regenerate grow inftead, that fighs now breath’d 5 
Unutterable, which the i'p’rit of pray’r 
Infpir’d, and wing’d for Heav’n with fpeedier flight 
Than loudeft oratory: yet their port 
Not of mean fuiters, nor important lefs 
Seem’d then- petition, than w’hen tlse ancient pair 10 
In fables old, lei's ancient yet than thefe, 
Deucalion and chaite Pyrrha, to reftore 
The race of mankind drown’d, before the flirine 
Of Themis flood devout. To Heav’n their pray’rs 
Hew up, nor mifs’d the way, by envious winds j y 
Flown vagabond or Iruftrate: in they pafs’d 
Dimenfionlefs through heav’nly doors; then clad 
\Vith incenfe, where the golden altar fum’d, 
r.y their great Interceffor, came in fight 
Before the Father’s throne: them the glad Son 20 
Prefenting, thus to intercede began. 

See, Father, what firft fruits on earth are fprung 
From thy implanted grace in man, tliei’e fighs 
And pray’rs, which in this golden cenfer mix’d 
With incenfe, I thy Prieft before thee bring; 25 
Fruits of more pleafing favour from thy feed 
Sown with contrition in his heart, than thofe 
Which his own hand manuring all the trees 
Of Paradife could have procur’d, ere fall’n 
From innocence. Now therefore bend thine ear 30 
To fupplication; hear his fighs though mute; 
Unfkilful with what words to pray, let me 
Interpret for him, me his advocate 
And propitiation: all his works on me, 
Good or not good, ingraft; my merit thofe 35 
Shall perfeft; and for thefe my deatli (hall pay. 
Acceptme, and in me from thefe receive 
The fmell of peace tow’ard mankind; let him live 
Before thee reconcil’d, at leafl his days 
Number’d, though fad, till death, his doom, ( which I 
To mitigate thus plead, not to reverie), 41 
To better life fliall yield him, wherewith me 
All my redeem’d may dwell in joy and blifs, 
Made one with me, as I with thee am one. 
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To whom the Father, without cloud, ferene: 
All thy requelt for Man, accepted Son, 
Obtain; all thy requeit was my decree. 
But longer in that Paradife to dwell, 
The law I gave to Nature him forbids: 
Thofe pure immortal elements, that know 50 
No grofs, no unharmonious mixture foul, 
Eject him tainted now, and purge him off 
As a diltemper, grofs to air as grofs, 
And mortal food, as may difpofe him be ft 
For diifojution wrought by fin, that firft 55 
Diftemper’d all things, and of incorrupt 
Corrupted. I at hrlt with two fair gifts 
Created him endow’d with happinefs 
And immortality: that fondly loft, 
This other ferv’d but to eternize woe; 60 
Till I provided death; fo death becomes 
His final remedy, and after life 
Try’d in iharp tribulation, and refin’d 
By faith and faithful works, to fecond life, 
Wak’d in the renovation of the juft, 65 
Religns him up with heav’n and earth renew’d. 
But let us call to fynod all the blefs’d 
Thro’ Heav’n’s wide bounds; from them I will not hide 
My judgments, how with mankind I proceed. 
As how with peccant Angels late they faw, 70 
And in their ftate, though firm. Hood more confin’d. 

He ended, and the Son gave fignal high 
To the bright minifter that watch’d; he blew 
His trumpet, heard in Oreb fince perhaps 
When God defcended, and perhaps once more 
To found at general doom. Th’ angelic blaft 
Fill’d all the regions; from their blifsful bowers 
Of amarantine fhade, fountain or fpring. 
By the waters of life, where'er they fat 
In fellowlhips of joy, the Ions of light 
Halted, reforting to the fummons high, 
And took their feats; till from his throne fupremc 
Th’ Almighty thus pronounc’d his fisv’reign will. 

75 
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O fans, like one of us man is become 
To know both good and evil, fince his tafte 85 
Of that defended iruit: but let him boaft 
His knowledge of good loll, and evil got; 
Happier, had it luffic’d him to have known 
Good by itfelf, and evil not at all. 
He farrows now, repents, and prays contrite; 90 
My motions in him: longer than they move. 
His heart I know, how variable and vain 
Self-left. Left therefore his now bolder hand 
Reach alfa of the tree of life and eat. 
And live for ever, dream at lead to live 95 
For ever, to remove him I decree, 
And fend him from the garden forth to till 
The ground whence he was taken, fitter foil. 

Michael, this my beheft have thou in charge; 
Take to thee from among the Cherubim too 
Thy choice of flaming warriors, left the fiend, 
Or in behalf of man, or to invade 
Vacant poffeffion, fame new trouble raife: 
Hafte thee, and from the Paradife of God 
Without remorfe drive out the fiuful pair, 105 
From hallow’d ground th’ unholy, and denounce 
To them and to their progeny from hence 
Perpetual banifhment. Yet left they faint 
At the fad fentcnce rigoroufty urg’d, 
For I behold them fofteft’d, and with tears 11 © 
Bewailing their creel's all terror hide. 
If patiently thy bidding they obey, 
Difmifs them not difconfolate; reveal 
To Adam what ftiall come in future days, 
As I fhall thee enlighten; intermix 115 
Mv covenant in the woman’s feed renew’d; 
So"fend them forth, though farrowing, yet in peace: 
And on the eaft fide of the garden place, 
Where entrance up from Eden eafieft climbs 
Cherubic watch, and of a fword the flame 120 
Wide waving, all approach far off to fright, 
And guard all paflage to tire tree of life; 
Left Paradife a receptacle prove 
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To ipirits foul, and all my trees their prey, 
With whofe ftol’n fruit man once more to delude. 125 

He ceas'd; an I the archangelic pow’r prepar’d 
For fvvift defcent; with him the cohort bright 
Of watchful Cherubim; lour faces each 
Had, like a double Janus, all their fuape 
Spangl’d with eyes, more numerous than thofe 13a 
Of Argus, and more wakeful than to droule. 
Charm’d with Arcadian pipe, the putt’ral reed 
Of Hermes, or his opiate road. Mean-while, 
To re-falute the world with faered light, 
Leucothea wak’d, and withfrelh dews imbalm’d 135 
The earth; when Adam, and firlt matron Eve, 
Had ended now their orifons, and found 
Strength added from above, new hope to fpring 
Out of defpair, joy, but with fear yet link’d; 
Which thus to Eve his welcome words renew’d. 14© 

Eve, eafily my faith admits, that all 
The good which we enjoy, from Heav’n defeends; 
But that from us ought fliouid afeend to Heav’n, 
So prevalent as to concern the mind 
Of God highblifs’d, or to incline his will, 145 
Hard to belief may feem; yet this will prayer 
Or one fhort figh of human breath, upborne 
Ev’n to the feat of God. For fince I fought, 
By pray’r, th’ offended Deity to appeafe, 
Kneel’d, and before him humbled all myr heart, 150 
Methought I faw him placable and mild, 
Bending his ear; perfuaflon in me grew - 
That I was heard with favour; peace return’d 
Home to my bread, and to my memory 
His promife, that thy feed firall bruife our foe; 155 
Which then not minded in difmay, yret now 
Affures me that the bitternefs of death 
Is pad, and we fuall live. Whence hail to thee, 
Eve rightly call’d, mother of all mankind, 
Mother of all things living, fince by thee 160 
Man is to live, and all things live for Man. 

To whom thus Eve with fad demeanor meek. 
Ill worthy I fuch title flrould belong 

• % .2 
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To me tranfgrefibr, Vi ho for thee ordain’d 
A help, became thy fnare; to me reproach 165 
Rather belongs, diltrufl:, and all dilpraife: 
But infinite in pardon was my Judge, 
That I who riril brought death on all, am grac’d 
The fource of life; next favourable thou, 
Who highly thus t’ intitlc me vouchl'af’lt, 17c 
Far other name deferving. But the field 
To labour calls us now v ith fweat impos’d, 
Though after flceplefs night; for lee the morn, 
Ail unconcern’d with our unrelt begins. 
Her rofy progrefs fmiling: let us forth;. 17^ 
I never from thy fide henceforth to’ ft ray, 
Where-c’er our day’s wi rk lies, though now injoin’d 
Laborious, till day droop; while here we dwell, 
"What can be toillome in thefe pleal'ant walks? 
Here let us live, tho’ in iall’n date, content. 7 8© 

So fpake, fo wilh’d much humbl’d Eve; But fate 
Subfcrib’d not: Nature firll gave fign, imprefs’d 
On bird, bead, air, air fudddenly eclips’d 
After Ihort blulh of morn; nigh in her fight, 
The bird of Jove (loop’d from his airy tour, 1 85 
Two birds of gayeft plume before him drove: 
Down from a hill the bead that reigns in woods, 
Fird hunter then, purfu’d a gentle brace, 
Goodlied of all the fored, hart and hind; 
Direcd to th’ eadern gate was bent their (light, 190 
Adam obferv’d and with his eye the chace 
Purfuing, not unmov’d to Eve thus fpake. 

O Eve, fome further change awaits us nigh, 
Which Heav’n by thefe mute figns in nature (hews 
Forerunners of his purpofe, or to warn 195^ 
Us haply too fecure of our dificharge 
From penalty, becaufe from death releas’d 
Some days; how long, and what till then our life, 
Who knows, or more than this, that we are dull, 
And thither mud return, and be no more? 20Q 
Why elfe this double objedl in our light, 
Of fiight purfu’d in th’ air, and o’er the groin d, 
One way the felf-fame hour? why in the eail 
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Darknefs ere day’s mid courie, and morning-light 
More orient in yon weftern cloud, that draws 
O’er the blew firmament a radiant white, 
And flow defccnds, with fomething heav’nly fraught? 

He err’d not; for by this the heav’nly bands 
Down from a iky of jafper lighted now 
In Fiiradife, and on a hill made halt; 
A glorious apparition, had not doubt 
And carnal tear that day dimm’d Adam’s eye; 
-Not that more glorious, when the Angels met 
Jacob in Mahanaim, where lie law 
The field pavilion'd with his guardians bright; 
Nor that which on the flaming mount appear’d 
In Dodian, cover’d with a camp of fire, 
Againft the Affyrian king, who to furprife 
One man, aflaffin-like, had Icvy’d war, 
War unproclaim’d. The princely Hierarch 
In their bright hand there left his pow’rs to fieze 
Poifcilibn of the garden; he alone, 
To find where Adam fhelter’d took his way. 
Not unperceiv’d of Adam, who to Eve, 
While the great vi fit ant approach’d, thus fpake: 

Eve now espedkgreat tidings, which perhaps 
Of us will foon determine, or impofe 
New laws to be obferv’d; for I defery. 
From yonder blazing cloud that veils the bill. 
One of the heav’nly hoft, and by his gait 
None of the meaneft-, fbme great potentate 
Or of the Thrones above, fuch majelty 
Inveftshim coming; yet not terrible, 
That I ihcruld fear; nor fociable mild, 
As Raphael, that I Ihouid much confide; 
But folemn and fublime, whom not t’ offend. 
With reverence I muft meet, and thou retire. 

He ended; and th’ Arch-angel foon drew nigh, 
Not in his fhape celeftial, but as man 
Clad to meet man; over his lucid arms 249 
A military veil of purple flow’d, 
Livelier than Melibce.m, or the grain 
Of Sarra, worn by kings and heroes old 
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In time of truce; Iris had dipt the woof; 
His ftarry helm unbuckled fhow’d him prime 245 
lit manhood, where youth ended; by his fide. 
As in a glift’ring zodiac, hung the fword, 
Satan’s dire dread, and in his hand the fpear. 
Adam bow’d low; he kingly from his ftate 
Inclin’d not, but his coming thus declar’d. 250 

Adam, heav’n’s high beheft no preface needs: 
Sufficient that thy pray’rs are heard, and death, 
Then due by fentence when thou did It tranfgreis. 
Defeated of his tiezure many days 
Giv’n thee of grace, wherein thou may’ll repent, 255 
And one bad act with many deeds well done 
May’ft cover: well may then thy Lord appeas’d 
Redeem thee quite from Death’s rapacious claim; 
But longer in this Pa'radife to dwell 
Permits not; to remove thee I am come, 260 
And fend thee from the garden forth to till 
The ground whence thou wad taken, fitter foil. 

He added not; for Adam at the news 
Heart-ftruck with chilling gripe of forrdw flood, 
That all his fenfes bound: Eve,- who unfeen 265 
Yet all had heard, with audible lament 
Difcover’d foon the place of her retire. 

O unexpedted ftroke, worfc than of death! 
Mull 1 thus leave thee, Paradife? thus leave 
Thee, native foil, thefe happy walks and fhades, 270 
Fit haunt of Gods? where I had hope to fpend. 
Quiet, though fad, the refpite of that day 
That mult be mortal to us both. O flower’s 
That never will in other climate grow. 
My early vifltation, and my laft 2 75- 
At ev’n, which I bred up with tender hand 
From the firfl op’ning bud, and gave:} e names, 
Who now fhall rear ye to the fun, or rank 
Your tribes and water from th’ ambrofial fount? 
Thee laftly, nuptial bow’r, by me adorn’d 28a 
With what to fight or fmell was fyveet! from thee 
How fhall I part, and whither wander down 
Into a lower world, to this obfeure 
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And wild? how (hall we breathe in other air 
Lefs pure, accuitom’d to immortal fruits? 285 

* Whom thus the Angel interrupted mild: 
Lament not, Eve, but patiently refign 
What juftly thou haft loft; nor let thy heart, 
Thus over-fond, on that which is not thine, 
Thy going is not lonely; with thee goes 290 
Thy hufband; him to follow thou art bound; 
Where he abides think there thy native foil. 

Adam by this from the cold hidden damp 
Recovering, and his fcatter’d fp’rits return’d, 
To Michael thus his humble words addrefs’d. 295 

Celeftial, whether among the Thrones, or nam’d 
Of them the high’eft, for ftich of ihape may feem 
Prince above princes, gently thou-haft told 
Thy meftage, which might elfe in telling wound. 
And in performing end us; whatbeudes 300 
Of forrow, and dejection, and defpair, 
Our frailty can fuitain, thy tidings bring, 
Departure from this happy place, our fweet 
Recefs, and only coniblation left 
Familiar to our eyes; all places elfe 305 
Inhofpitable appear and del'olate, 
Nor knowing us nor known: a V: if by prayer 
Inceftant I could hope to change the will 
Of him who all things can, I would not ceafe 
To v eary him with my aftiduous cries: 310 
But prayer againlt his abfolute decree 
No more avails than breath again!! the wind, 
Blown ftifling back on him that breathes it forth: 
Therefore to his great bidding I fubmit. 
This moft afflifts me, that departing hence, 31^ 
As from his face I lhall be hid, depriv’d 
His bleffed count’nance; here I could frequent 
With worfhip place by place where he vouehfaf’d 
Prefence divine, and to my fons relate, 
On this mount he appear’d, under this tree 320 
Stood vifible, among thefe pines his voice 
I heard, here with him at this fountain talk’d; 
So many greatful altars, I would rear 
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Of graffy turf, and pile up every Hone 
Of iuftre from the brook, in memory. 
Or monument to ages, and thereon 
Offer fweet fmelling gums, and fruits,, and flow’rs: 
In yonder nether world, where ih ill I feek 
His bright appearances, or foot Heps trace? 
For though I fled him angry, yet recall’d 3 jo 
To life prolcmg’d and promis’d race, I now 
Gladly behold though hut his utmoff fkirts 
Of glory, and far off his Heps adore. 

To whom thus Michael with regard benign. 
Adam, thou know’ll Heav’n Ids, and all the earth 335- 
Nor this rock only’; his omnipreler.ee tills 
Land, fea, and air, and every kind that lives, 
Fomented by his virtual pow’r and warm’d: 
All th’ earth he gave thee to poffefs and rule, 
No defpicable gift; furmife not then 340 
His prefence to thefe narrow bounds confin'd 
Of Paradife or Eden; this had been 
Perhaps thy capital Feat, from whence had fpread 
All generations, and had hither come 
From all the ends of th’ earth, to celebrate 345- 
And reverence thee their great progenitor. 
But this pre-eminence thou’haft loft, brought down 
To dwell on even ground now with thy Ions: 
Yet doubt not but in valley and in plain 
God is as here, and will be found alike 350 
prefent, and of his prefence many a fign 
Still following thee, Hill compaffing thee round 
With goodnefs and paternal love, his face 
Exprefs, and of his ileps the track divine. 
Which that thou may’ll believe, and be confirm’d 355 
Ere thou from hence depart, know I am lent 
To fhow thee what lhall come in future days 
To thee and to thy offspring good with bad; * 
Exp eft to hear fupernal grace contending 
With fmfulnefs of men; thereby to learn 360 
True patience, and to temper joy with fear 
And pious forrow, equally inur’d 
By moderation either Hate to bear, 



Book XI. PARADISE LOST. 273 

Profperous or adverfe: fo I Irak thou lead 
Safeft thy life, and heft prepar’d endure 365 
Thy mortal paifage when it comes. Attend 
This hill; let Eve (for I have drench’d her eyes) 
Here fleep below, while thou to foretight wak’it; 
As once thou fieptft, while flie to life was form’d. 

To whom thus Adam gratefully reply’d. 370 
Afcend, I follow thee, file guide, the path 
Thou lead’d me’, and to the hand of Heav’n fubir.it. 
However chaft’ning, to the evil turn 
My obvious break, arming to overcome 
By fuffering, and earn rell from labour won, 375 
If fo I may attain. So both afcend 
In the vifions of God. It was a hill 
Of Paradife the highcft, from whole top 
The hemifphere of earth in cleared ken 
Stretch’d put to th’ ampled reach of profpecfl lay. 380 
Not higher that hill, nor wider looking round, 
Whereon for different caufe the tempter fet 
Our fecond Adam in the wildernefs. 
To fhow him all earth’s kingdoms, and their glory. 
His eye might there command where-ever dood 385 
City of old or modern fame, the feat 
Of mightied empire, from the deftin’d;walls 
Of Cam hula, feat of Cathaian Can, 
And Samarchand by Oxus, Temir’s throne, 
To Paquin of Sinaean king, and thence 
To Arga and Labor of great Mogul, 
Down to the golden Cherfonefe, or where 
The Perfian in Ecbatan fat, or fmce 
In Hifpahan, or where the Ruffian Czar 
In Mofco, or the Sukan in Bizance, 
Turchedan-born; nor could his eye not ken 
Th’ empire of Negus to his titmod port 
Ercoco, and the lefs maritime kings, 
Mombaza, and Quiloa, and Melind, 
And Sofala thought Ophir, to the realm 
Of Congo, and Angola farthed fouth: 
Or thence from Niger flood to Atlas mount, 
The kingdoms of Almanfor, Fez and Sus, 
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Morocco, and Algiers, andTremifen; 
On Europe thence, and where Rome was to fway 405 
The world: in fp'rit perhaps he alfo law 
Rich Mexico the feat of Montezuma, 
And Cufco, in Peru, the richer feat 
Of Atabalipa, and yet unfpoil’d 
Guiana, whole great city Geryon’s fons 41 a 
Call El Dorado. But to nobler lights 
Michael from Adam’s eyes the film remov’d. 
Which the falfe fruit that promis’d clearer fight 
Had bred; then purg’d with eupharafy and rue 
The vifual nerve, for he had much to fee; 415' 
And from the well of life three drops inftill’d, 
So deep the pow’r of thefe ingredients pierc’d. 
Even to the inmoft feat of mental light, 
That Adam now inforc’d to clofe his eyes. 
Sunk down, and all his fp’rits became intranc’d; 420 
But him the gentle Angel by the hand 
Soon rais’d, and his attention thus recall’d. 

Adam, now ope thine eyes, and nrh behold 
Th’ effects which thy original crime hath wrought 
In fome to fpring from thee, who never touch’d 425 
Th’ accepted tree, nor with the fnake confpir’d, 
Nor finn’d thy fin, yet from that fin derive 
Corruption to bring forth more violent deeds. 

His eyes lie open’d, and beheld a field, 
Part arable and tilth, whereon were fheaves 430 
New reap’d; the other part fhecp-walks and folds; 
I’ th’ midft an altar as the land-mark ftood, 
Ruftic, of grafiyfod; thither anon 
A fweaty reaper from his tillage brought 
Firft fruits, the green ear, and tlie yeliow fheai, 435" 
Uncull’d, as came to hand; a fhepherd next. 
More meek, came with the firfiling of his flock 
Choicefi and belt; then facrificing, laid 
The inwards and their fat, with incenfe ftrow’d 
On the cleft wood, and all due rites.perform’d. 440 
His offering foon propitious fire from Heav’n 
Confum’d with nimble glance, and grateful fleam;. 
The other’s not, for his was not fmcere: 
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450 

WheTe;it he inly rag’d, and as they talk’d, 
Smote him into the midriff with a ftone 
That beat out life; he lell, and deadly pale 
Groan’d out his foul with gufliing blood effus’d. 
Much at that light was Adam in his heart 
Difmay’d, and thus in hafte to th’ Angel cry’d. 

O teacher, fome great mifchief hath hefall’n 
To that meek man, who well had facrific’d; 
Is piety thus and pure devotion paid? 
T’whom Michael thus, he alfo mov’d, reply’d. 
Thefe two are brethren, Adam, and to come 
Out of thy loins; th’ unjuft the juft hath flain, 455 
For envy that his brother’s offering found 
From Heav’n acceptance: but the bloody faff 
Will be aveng’d; and th’ other’s faith approv’d, 
Lofe no reward, though here thou fee him die, 
Rolling in dull and gore. To which our lire. 

Alas, both for the deed and for the eaufe! 
But have I now feen Death ? Is this the way 
I muft return to native dull ? O fight 
Of terror, foul and ugly to behold. 
Horrid to think, how horrible to feel! 

To whom Michael. Death thou haft feen 
In his frit lliape on man; but many lhapes 
“Of death, and many are the ways that lead 
To his grim cave, all difmal; yet to fenfe 
More terrible at th’ entrance than within. 
Some as thou faw’ft, by violent ftroke Ihall die, 
By fire,'flood, famine; by intemp’rance more 
In meats and drinks, which on the earth Ihall bring 
Difeafes dire, of which a monftrous crew. 
Before thee fhall appear; that thou may’ll know 
What mifery th’ inabftinence of Eve 
Shall bring on men. Immediately a place 
Before his eyes appear’d, fad, noifome, dark, 
A lazar-rhoufe it feem’d, wherein were laid 
Numbers of all difeas’d, all maladies 
Of ghaftly fpafm, or racking torture, qualms 
Of heart-feel; agony', all fev’rous kind, . 
Convulfions, epilepnes, fierce catarrhs. 
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Inteilme ilone and ulcer, colic pangs. 
Demoniac plirenzy, moaping melancholy, 485 
And mdon-ilruck madnci's, pining atrophy, 
Marafimts, and wide waiting peiiiience, 
Dropties, and aithma’s, and joint-racking rheums. 
Dire was the toiling, deep the groans; Deipair 
Tended the ikk, buiieit from couch to couch; 4yo 
And over tliem triumphant Death his dart 
Shook, but delay'd to itrike, though oft invok’d 
With vows, as their chief good, and final hope. 
Sight fio deform what heart of rock could long 
Dry -ey’d behold? Adam could not, but wept, 495 
Though not "of women born; compaffion quell’d 
H is bell of man, and gave him up to tears 
A fpace, till firmer thoughts reitrain’d excels; 
And Icarce recovering words his plaint renew’d. 

O miferable mankind, to what fall 50® 
Degraded, to what wretched Hate referv’d! 
Better end here unborn. Why is life giv’n 
To be thus wreited from us? rather why 
Obtruded on us thus ? who, if we knew 
What we receive, would rather not accept 505 
Life offer’d, or foon beg to lay it down, 
Glad to be fo difmifs’d in peace. Can thus 
Th’ image of God in man, created once 
So goodly and erect, though faulty fince. 
To fuch unfightly fufferings be debas’d 510 
Under inhuman pains? Why ihould not man, 
Retaining fiill divine fimilitude 
In part, from fuch deformities be free, 
And for his Maker’s image fake, exempt? 

Their Maker’s image, anfwer’d Michael, then 515 
Forfook them, when themfelves they vilify’d 
To ferve ungovern’d Appetite, and took 
His image whom they ferv’d, a brutilh vice. 
Inductive mainly to the fin of Eve. 
Therefore fo abjeft is their puniihment, 520' 
Disfiguring not God’s likenefs, but their own; 
Or if his likenefs, by themfelves defac’d. 
While they pervert pure nature’s healthful rules 
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To loathfome ficknefs; worthily, fince they 
God’s image did not rever’nce in themfelves. 525 

I yield it juft, laid Adam, and fubmit. 
But is there yet no other way, beftdes 
Thefe painful paifages, how we may come 
To death, and mix with our co-natural duft? 

There is, faid Michael, if thou well obferve 530 
The rule of not too much, by temp’rance taught, 
In what thou cat’ll and drink’ll, feeking from thence 
Due nourifliment, not gluttonous delight, 
Till many years over thy head return: 
So may’ll thou live, till like ripe fruit thou drop 535 
Into thy mother’s lap, or be with eafe 
Gather’d, not harftily pluck’d, for death mature: 
This is old age; but then thou mull outlive 
Thy youth, thy ftrength, thy beauty, which will change 
To wither’d, weak, and gray; thy fenfes then 54® 
Obtufe, all tafte of pleafure mull forego. 
To what thou haft; and for the air of youth, 
Hopeful and chearful, in thy blood will reign 
A melancholy damp of cold and dry 
To weigh thy fpirits down, and laft confume 545 
The balm of life. To whom our anceftor: 

Henceforth I fly not death, nor would prolong 
Life much; bent rather how I may be quit 
Faireft and eafie'ft of this cumbrous charge; 
Which I mull keep, till my appointed day 550 
Of rend’ring up, and patiently attend 
My dilToluu'on. Michael reply’d. 

Nor love thy life, nor hate; but what thou liv’ft. 
Live well; how long or Ihort permit to Heav’n: 
And now prepare thee for another fight. 555 

He look’d, and faw a fpacious plain, whereon 
Were tents of various hue: by fome were herds 
Of cattle grazing; others, whence the found 
Of inftruments that made melodious chime 
Was heard, of harp and organ ; and who mov’d 560 
Their Hops and chords, was feen; his volant touch 
Inftincl through all proportions, low and high, 
Fled, and purfu’d tranfverfe the refonant fuguo. 
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In other part Hood one who at the f6rge 
Lab’ring, two mafTy clods of ir’on and brafs 565 
Had melted, (whether found where cafual fire 
Had wafted woods-on mountain or in vale, 
Down to the veins of earth, thence gliding hot 
To fome cave’s mouth, or whether wafh’d by dream 
From underground), the liquid ore he drain’d 570 
Into fit moulds prepar’d; from which he form’d 
Firft his own tools; then, what might ell'e be wrought 
Fufil or grav’n in metal. After thefe, 
But on the hither fide, a different fort 
From the high neighb’ring hills, which was their feat 
Down to the plain defcended: by their guile 576 
Juft men they fecm’d, and all their ftudy bent 
To worihip God aright, and know his works 
Not hid, nor thefe things laft which might preferve 
Freedom and peace to men: they on the plain 5 8© 
Long had not walk’d, when from the tents behold 
A bevy of fair women, richly gay 
In gems and wanton drefs; to th’ harp they fung 
Soft amorous ditties, and in dance came on. 
The men, though grave, ey’d them, and let their eyes 
Rove without rein, till in the amorous net 586 
Firft caught, they lik’d, and each his liking chofe: 
And now of love they treat, till th’ ev’ning ftar, 
Love’s harbinger, appear’d; then all in heat 
They light the nuptial torch, and bid invok’d 590 
Hymen, then firft to marriage-rites invok’d: 
With feaft and mufic all the tents refound. 
Such happy interview and fair event 
Of love and youth not loft, fongs, garlands, flow’rs. 
And charming fymphonics attach’d the heart 595 
Of Adam, foon inclin’d t’ admit delight, 
The bent of nature; which he thus express’d. 

True opener of mine eyes, prime Angel blefs’d, 
Much better feems this vifion, and more hope 
Of peaceful days portends than thofe two paft: fco 
Thofe were of hate and death, or pain much worfc ; 
Here nature feems fulfill’d in all her ends. 
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To whom thus Michael. Judge not what is bed 
By pleafure, though to nature feeming meet. 
Created, as thou art, to nobler end, 605 
Holy and pure, conformity divine. 
Thoi'e tents thou faw’ft lb pleafant, were the tents 
Of wickednefs, wherein lhall dwell his race 
Who flew his brother; itudious they appear 
Of arts that polifh life, inventors rare, 6i» 
Unmindful of their Maker, though his Sp’rit 
Taught them, but they his gifts acknowledg’d none. 
Yet they a beauteous offspring (hall beget; 
For that fair female troop thou faw’ft, that feem’d 
Of goddeffes, fo blythe, fo frnooth, fo gay, 615 
Yet empty of all good, wherein confifts 
Woman’s domeftic honour and chief praife; 
Bred only and completed to the tafte 
Of luftful appetence, to fmg, to dance. 
To drefs, and troll the tongue, and roll the eye. 62® 
To thefe, that fober race of men, whofe lives 
Religious titled them the fons of God, 
Shall yield up all their virtue, all their fame 
Ignobly, to the trains and to the fmiles 
Of thefe fair atheifts, and nowr fwim in joy, 625 
Erelong to fwim at large; and laugh, for which 
The world erelong a world of tears muft wTeep. 

To whom thus Adam, of foft joy bereft. 
O pity’ and fhame, that they w ho to live well. 
Enter’d fo fair, fhould turn afide to tread 63a 
Paths indirect, or in the midwTay faint! 
But ftill I fee the tenor of Man’s wroe 
Holds on the fame from Woman to begin. 

From man’s effeminate flacknefs it begins, 
Said th’ Angel, w ho would better hold his place 635 
By wifdom, and fuperior gifts receiv’d. 
But 1 ow' prepare thee for another fcene. 

He look’d, and faw wide territories fpread 
Before him, towns, and rural w’orks between, 
Cities of men with lofty gates and tow’rs; 640 
Concourfe in arms, fierce faces threat’ning war, 
Giants of mighty bone, and bold emprife: 

A a 2 
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Part wield their arms, part curb the foaming fteed, 
Single or in array of battle rang’d 
Both horfe and foot, nor idly muff’ring flood; 645 
One way a band feleft from forage drives 
A herd of beeves, fair oxen and fair kine 
From a fat meadow-ground, or fleecy flock, 
Ewes and their bleating lambs, over the plain, 
Their booty; fcarce with life the fhepherds fly, 650 
But call in aid, which makes a bloody fray; 
With cruel tournament the fquadrons join; 
Where cattle paftur’d late, now fcatter’d lies 
With carcafes and arms th’ infanguin’d field 
Deferred: others to a city ftrong 655 
Lay fiege, incamp’d, by battery, fcale, and mine, 
Aflaulting; others from the wall defend 
With dart and jav’lin, ftones and fulph’rous fire; 
On each hand daughter and gigantic deeds. 
In other parts the fcepter’d heralds call 66© 
To council in the city gates; anon 
Gray-headed men and grave, with warriors mix’d 
Aflemble, and harangues are heard, but loon 
In factious oppofition; till at laft 
Of middle age one riling, eminent 665 
In wife deport, fpake much of right and wrong. 
Of jutlice, of religion, truth and peace, 
And judgment from above: him old and young 
Exploded, and had fciz’d with violent hands, 
Had not a cloud defcending fnatch’d him thence 67a 
Hnfeen amid the throng: fo violence 
Proceeded, and opprcllion, and fword-law, 
Through all the plain, and refuge none was found. 
Adam was all in tears, and to his guide 
Lamenting turn’d full fad; O what are thefe, 677 
Death's minifters, not men, who thus deal death 
Inhumanly to men, and multiply 
Ten thoufandfold the fin of him who flew 
His brother! for of whom fuch maflacre 
Make they but of their brethren, men of men ? 680 
But who was that jufl man, whom had not Heav’n 
Refcu’d, had in his righteoufnefs been loft’ 
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To whom thus Michael. Thefe are the product 
Of thofe ill-mated marriages thou faw’ft; 
Where good with bad were match’d, who of themfelves 
Abhor to join; and by imprudence mix’d, 686 
Produce prodigious births of body’ or mind. 
Such were thefe giants, men of high renown; 
For in thofe days mighfonly lhall be’ admir’d. 
And valour and heroic virtue call’d; 690 
To overcome in battle, and fubdue 
Nations, and bring home fpoils with infinite 
Man-flaughter, ihall be held the highed pitch 
Of human glory, and for glory done 
Of triumph,-to be ftyl’d great conquerors, 695 
Patrons of mankind, gods, and fons of gods; 

.Deftroyers rightlier call’d, and plagues of men. 
Thus fame fiiail be atchiev’d, renown on earth, 
And what molt merits fame in 'ilence hid. 
Bat he, the lev’n;h from thee, whom thou beheld’ft, 700 
The only righteous-in a world perverfe, 
And therefore hated, therefore fo befet 
With foes, for daring fmgle to be juft, 
A_nd utter odious truth, that God would come 
To judge them with his faints : him the Mod High 
Rapt in a balmy cloud with winged deeds 706 
Did, as thou iaw’d, receive, to walk with God 
High in i’alvation, and the climes of blifs, 
Exempt from death; to fhow thee what rev/ard 
Awaits the good, the red what punifhrnent; 710 
Which now directs thine eyes, and foon behold. 

He look’d, and faw the face of thmgs quite chang’d; 
The brazen throat of war had ceas’d to roar; 
All now was turn’d to jollity and game, 
To luxury and riot, fead and dance, 715 
Marrying or prodituting, as befel 
Rape or adultery, where palling fair 
Allur’d them; thence from cups to civil broils. 
At length a reverend fire among them came. 
And of their doings great dillike declar’d, 7ua 
And teftify’d againd their ways; he oft 
IVequented their aTemblies, wherelb metj 
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Triumphs or feftivals, and to them preach’d 
Converilon and repentance, as to fouls 
In prifon under judgments imminent: 725 
But all in vain; which when he faw, he ceas’d 
Contending, and remov’d his tents far off; 
Then from the mountain hewing timber tall, 
Began to build a veffel of huge bulk; 729 
Meafur’d by cubit, length, and breadth, and height; 
Smear’d round with pitch; and in the fide a door 
Contriv’d; and of provifions laid in large 
For man and bead: when lo, a wonder ilrange! 
Of every beaft, and bird, and infeed fmall 
Game fev’ns, and pairs, and enter’d in, as taught 735 
Their order: laft the fire, and his three fbns, 
With their four wives ; and God made faft the door. 
Meanwhile the fouth-wind rofe, and with black wings 
Wide hovering, all the clouds together drove 

v From under Heav’n; the hills to their ftipply 74° 
Vapour, and exhalation dufk and mold, 
Sent up amain; and now the thicken’d (by 
Like a dark ceiling flood; down rufh’d the rain 
Impetuous, and continu’d, till the earth 
No more was feen; the floating vefiel fwam 745 
Uplifted, and iecure with beaked prow 
Rode tilting o’er the waves: all dwelling elfe 
Flood overwhelm’d, and them with all their pomp 
Deep under water roll’d; fea cover’d fea, 
Sea without fhore; and in their palaces 75° 
Where luxury late reign’d, fea-monfters whelp’d 
And ilabl’d; of mankind, fo numerous late, 
All left in one fmall bottom fwam imbark’d. 
How didft thou grieve then, Adam, to behold 
The end of all thy offspring, end fo fad, 755 
Depopulation? thee another flood, . 
Of tears and forrow’ a flood, thee alfo drown d, 
And funk thee as thy ions; till gently rear’d- - 
By th’ Angel, on thy feet thou flood’d at laft. 
Though comfortlefs, as when a father mourns 760 
His children, all in view deftroy’d at once; 
And fcarce to tit’ Angel utter’d thus thy plaint. 
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O vifions, ill forefeen! better had I 

Liv’d ignorant of future, fo had borne 
My part of evil only, each day’s lot 765 
Enough to bear; thoi’e now, that were difpens’d 
The burden of many ages, on me light 
At once, by my foreknowledge gaining birth 
Abortive, to torment me ere their being, 
With thought that they mull be. Let no man feck 770 
Henceforth to be foretold what ihall befal 
Him or his children; evil he may be lure, 
Which neither his foreknowledge can prevent, 
And he the future evil fhall no lefs 
In apprehenfion than in fubdancc feel, 775 
Grievous to bear: but that care now is pad, 
Man is not whom to warn: thefe few efcap’d 
Famine and anguifh will at Jail confume, 
Wand’ring that wat’ry defart. I had hope, 
When violence was ceas’d, and war on eanh, 780 
All would have then gone well, peace would have 
With length of happy days the race of man: [crown’d 
But I was far deceiv’d; for now I fee 
Peace to corrupt no lefs than war to wade. 
How comes it thus? unfold, celeftial guide, 785 
And whether here the race of man will end. 

Towhom thus Michael. Thofe whom lad thou faw’d 
In triumph and luxurious wealth, are they 
Fird feen in acts of prowefs eminent, 
And great exploits, but of true virtue void, 790 
Who having fpilt much blood, and done much wade 
Subduing nations, and atchiev’d thereby 
Fame in the world, high titles, and rich prey, 
Shall change, their courfe to pleafure, eafe, and doth. 
Surfeit, and lud, till wantonnefs and pride 795 
Raife out of friendlhip hodile deeds in peace. 
The conquer’d alfo, and indav’d by war, 
Shall, with their freedom lod, all virtue lofe, 
And fear of God, from whom their piety feign’d 
In fharp conted of battle found no aid, 800 
Againd invaders; therefore cool’d in zeal, 
Thenceforth Ihall pradife how to live fecure, 
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Worldly or diilblute, on what their lords 
Shall leave them to enjoy; for th’ earth iliaJl bear 
More than enough, that temp’rance may be try’d: 805 
So all lliall turn degenerate, ail deprav’d; 
Jaftice and temp’ranee, truth and faith lorgot; 
One man except, the only Ion of light 
In a dark age, againll example good, \ 
Againft alurement, cuftom, and a world 810 
OiFended; fearlefs of reproach and fcoin, 
Or violence, he of their wicked ways 
Shall them admonilh, and before them let 
The path of righteoufnefs, how much more fafe, 
A.nd full of peace, denouncing'wrath to come 8J5 
On their impenitence; and 1 hail return 
Of them derided, but of God obferv’d 
The one jult man alive; by his command 
Shall build a wondrous ark, as thou beheld’fl, 
To fave himfeif and houiehold from amidil 820 
A world devote to univerfal wrack. 
No fooner he with them of man and beaft 
Seleift for life, lhall in the ark be lodg’d. 
And Ihelter’d round, but all the cataracts 
Of Ileav’n fet open on the earth fhall pour 82 j 
Rain day and night; ail fountains of the deep 
Broke up, lhall heave th’ Ocean to ufurp 
Beyond all bounds, tjil inundation rife 
Above the higheft hills; then lhall this mount 
Of Paradife by might of waves be mov’d 830 
Out of his place, pulh’d by the horned Hood 
With all his verdure fpoil’d, arid trees adrift, 
Down the great river to th’ opening gulph, 
And there take root, an illand fait and hare, 
The haunt of feals, and ores, and fca-mews clang: 835 
To teach thee that God attributes to place 
No fan&ity, if none be thither brought 
By men who there frequent, or therein dwell. 
And now what further lhall enfue, behold. 

He look’d, and law the ark hull on the flood, 840- 
Which now abated:‘for the clouds were fled, 
Driv’n by a keen north-wind, that blowing dry 
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Wrinkled the face of deluge, as decay’d; 
And the clear fun on his wide wat’ry glafs 
Gaz’d hot, and of the frefh wave largely drew, 845 
As after third, which made their flowing fhrink 
From handing lake to tripping ebb, that hole 
With foft foot tow’ards the deep, who now had flopt^ 
His flukes, as the heav’n his window fhut. 
The ark no more now flotes, but feems on ground, 850 
Fall on the top of fome high mountain fix’d, 
And now’ the tops of hills as rocks appear; 
With clamour thence the rapid currents drive 
Tow’ards the retreating fea their furious tide. 
Forthwith from out the ark a raven flies, 855 
And after him, the furer meffenger, 
A dove fent forth once and again to fpy 
Green tree or ground whereon his foot may light; 
The fecond time returning, in his bill 
An olive-leaf he brings, pacific fign: 860 
Anon dry ground appears, and from his ark 
The ancient fire defcends with all his train; 
Then with uplifted hands, and eyes devout, 
Grateful to Heav’n, over his head beholds 
A dewy cloud, and in the cloud a bow, 865 
Confpicuous, with three lifled colours gay, 
Betok’ning peace from God, and cov’nant new. 
Whereat the lie art of Adam erfl fo fad 
Greatly rejoic’d, and thus his joy broke forth. 

O thou who future things canft reprefent 870 
As prefent, heav’nly inftruiflor, I revive 
At this laid fight, allur’d that Man fhall live 
With all the creatures, and their feed preferve. 
Far lefs I now lament for one v-hole world 
Of wicked fons dellroy’d, than I rejoice 875 
For one man found fo perfect and fo juft, 
That God vouchfafes to raife another world 
From him, and all his anger to forget; 
But fay w hat mean thofe colour’d llreaks in Heav’n, 
Diftended as the brow of God appeas’d? 880 
Or ferve they as a flow ’ry verge to bind 
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T .e fluid fkirts of that fame wat’ry cloud. 
Left it again diflblve, and fliow’r the earth ? 

To whom th’ Arch-angel. Dextrouily thou aim’d: 
So willingly doth God remit his ire, 885 
Though late repenting him of man deprav’d, 
Griev’d at his heart when looking down he faw 
The whole earth fill’d with violence, and all fiefh 
Corrupting each their way; yet thofe remov’d, 
Such grace lhall one jud man rind in his light, 890 
That he relents, not to blot out mankind. 
And makes a covenant never to dedroy 
The earth again by flood, nor let the fea 
Surpai's his bounds, nor rain to drown the world, 
With man therein or bead; but when he brings 895 
Over the earth a cloud, while therein fet 
His triple colour’d bow, whereon to look, 
And call to mind his cov’nant: day and night, 
Seed-time and harved, heat and hoary frod 899 
Shall hold their courfe, till fire purge all things new, 
Both Heav’n and Earth, wherein the jud fliall dwelL 

Thi; End of the Eleventh Book 
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book XII. 

The ARC LT M E N T. 

Ty Jlr.gel Michael continues from the flood to relate •what 
Jhall fucceed; then, in the mention 'of Abraham, comes 
by degrees to explain ■ oho that feed of the -wo,nan Jhall 
be, •which -was from fed Adam and Lee in the fall; 
ids incarnation, death:, refur rediion, and afcenfion; the 
Jtate of the church till Us fecond coming. Adam great- 
ly fatisfied and recomforted by thej'e relations ami pro- 
mifes, def ends the hill with Michad; wakens Eve, who 
all this while had fept, but with gentle dreams com- 
p-Jed to qmetnefs of mind and Jubmidion. Michael i* 
either hand leads them out of Paradlfe, the fiery [word 
waving behind them., and the Cherubim taking their fta- 
tions to guard the place. 

AS one w ho in his journey baits at noon, [paus’d 
Though bent on ipeed: lb here th’ Arch-angel V 

Betwixt the world deltroy’d and world reftor’d, 
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If Adam ought perhaps might interpofe: 
Then with tranfition fweet new fpeech relumes. 5 

Thus thou hart: feen one world begin and end; , 
And man as from a feconJ ftock proceed, 
Much thou haft yet to fee; but I'perceive 
Thy mortal fight to fail; objects divine 
Muft needs impair and weary human fenfe: 10 
Henceforth what is to come I will relate, 
Thou therefore give due audience, and attend, 
This fecond fource of men, while yet but few. 
And while the dread of judgment part remains 
Frefh in their minds, fearing the Deity, i J 
With feme regard to what is juft and right 
Shall lead their lives, and multiply apace; 
Lab'ring the foil, and reaping plenteous crop, 
Corn, wine, and oil, and from the herd or flock, 
Oft facrificing bullock, lamb, or kid, 20 
With large wine.-offerings pour’d, and facred feaft, 
Shall fpepd their days in Joy unblam’d, and dwell 
Long time in peace, by families and tribes, 
Under paternal rule; till one (hall rife 
Of proud ambitious heart, who, not content 25 
With fair equality, fraternal tafte, 
Will arrogate dominion undeferv’d 
Over his brethren, and quite dlipoflefs 
Concord and law of nature from the earth, 
Hunting (and men, not hearts, flrall be his game) 30 
With war and hoftile fnare fuch as refufe 
Subjedtion to his empire tyrannous: 
A mighty'hunter thence he Ihall be ftyl’d 
Before the Lord, as in defpite of Heav’n, 
Or from Heav’n claiming fecond fov’reignty; 35 
And from rebellion fhall derive his name, 
Though of rebellion others he accufe. 
He with a crew, w hom like ambition joins 
With him or under him to tyrannize, 
Marching from Eden tow’ards the weft, fhall find 4c 
The plain wherein a black bituminous gurge 
Boils out from under ground, the mouth of hell: 
Of brick, and of that fluff, they cart to build 

m 
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A city’ and tow’r, whole top may reach to Heav’n; 
And get themfelves a name; left far difpers’d 45 
In foreign lands, their memory be loft, 
Regardlefs whether good or evil fame. 
But God, who oft defcends to vifit men 
Unfeen, and through their habitations walks 
To mark their doings, them beholding foon, 50 
Comes down to fee their city, ere the tow’r 
Obftruifl Heav’n-tow’rs,' and in derlfion fets 
Upon their tongues a Various fp’rit, to raze 
Quite out their native language, and inftead 
To fow a jangling noife of words unknown. yy 
Forthwith a hideous gabble rifes loud, 
Among the builders' each to others call 
Not underftood, till hoarfe, and all in rage, 
As mock’d they ftorm; great laughter was in Heav’n 
And looking down, to fee tire hubbub ftrange, 6a 
And hear the din; thus was the building left 
Ridiculous, and the work confufton nam’d. 

Whereto thus Adam fatherly difpleas’d. 
O execrable fon fo to afpire 
Above his brethren, to himfelf afluming 65 
Authority ufurp’d from God not giv’n: 
He gave us only over beaft, fflh, fowl, 
Dominion abfolute; that right we hold 
By his donation: but man over men 
He made not lord; fuch title to himfelf 70 
Referring, human left from human free. 
But this ufurper his encroachment proud 

■Stays not on man; to God his tow’r intends 
Siege and defiance. Wretched man! what food 
Will he convey up hither to fuftain yy 
Himfelf and his rafti army, where thin air 
Above the clouds will pine his intrails grofs. 
And famifh him of breath, if not of bread? 

To whom thus Michael. Juftly thou abhorr’ft 
That fon, who on the quiet ftate of men 80 
Such trouble brought, affecting to fubdue ■ 
Rational liberty; yet known withal. 
Since thy original lapfe, true liberty 

B b 
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Is loft, which always with right reafon dwells 
Twinn’d and from her hath no dividual being: 85 
R.eafbn in man obfcur’d, or not obey’d. 
Immediately inordinate detires 
And upftart paflions catch the government 
From reafon, and to fervitude reduce 
Man till then free. Therefore, fmce he permits 90 
Within himfelf unworthy pow’rs to reign 
Over free reafon, God, in judgment juft, 
Subjects him from without to violent lords; * 
Who oft as undefervedly inthral 
His outward freedom: tyranny muft be, 95 
Though to the tyrant thereby no excufe. 
Yet fometimes nations will decline fo low 
From virtue, which is reafon, that no wrong, 
But juftice, and fome fatal curfe annex’d, 
Deprives them of their outward liberty, 100 
Their inward IclVf witnefs th’ irreverent fon 
Of him who built the ark, who, for the lhame 
Done to his father, heard this heavy curfe, 
Servant of fervants, on his vicious race. 
Thus will this latter, as the former world, 105 
Still tend from bad to worfe, till God at laft. 
Wearied with their iniquities, withdraw 
His prefence from among them, and avert 
His holy eyes, refolving from thenceforth 
To leave them to their own polluted ways; 11® 
And one peculiar nation to feloft 
From all the reft, of whom to be invok’d, 
A nation from one faithful man to fpring : 
Him on this fide Euphrates yet refiding, 
Bred up in idol-worftiip: O that man 115 
(Canft thou believe?) Ihould be fo ftupid grown, 
While yet the patriarch liv’d, who ’fcap’d the flood, 
As to forfake the living God, and fall 
To worfhip their own work in wood and ftone 
For gods! yet him God the Moft High vouchflxfes 120 
To call by viiion from his Father’s houfe. 
His kindred and fulfe gods, into a land 
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.Which he will fhow him, and from him will raife 
A mighty nation, and upon him Ihow’r 
His benedi<5tion lb, that in his feed 125 
All nations fhall be blefs’d; he ftrait obeys. 
Not knowing to what land, yet firm believes. 
I fee him, but thou canll not, with what faith 
He leaves his gods, his friends, and native foil 
Ur of Ch ildsea, railing now the ford 13s 
To Haran, after him a cumbrous t; aid 
Of herds and flocks, and numerous fervitude; 
Not wand’ring; poor, but trailing all his wealth 
With God, who call’d him, in a land unknown. 
Canaan he now attains; I fee his tents (35 
Pitch’d about Sechem and the neighb’ring plain 
Of Moreh; there by promife he receives 
Gift to his progeny of all that land, 
From Hamath northward to the defart fouth, 
(Things by their names I call, though yet unnam’d) 
From Hermon eaft to the great weftern fea; 141 
Mount Hermon, yonder fea, each place behold 
In pfofpedl, as I point them; on the fhore 
Mount Carmel; here the double-founted fixeam, 
Jordan, true limit eaftward; but his fons 145 
Shall dwell to Senir, that long ridge of hills. 
This ponder, that all nations of the earth 
Shall in his feed be bleffed: by that feed 
Is meant thy great deliverer, who fhall bruife 
The ferpent’s head; whereof to thee anon 150 
Plainlier fhall be reveal’d. This patriarch blefs’d. 
Whom faithful Abraham due time fhall call, 
A fon, and of his fbn a grandchild leaves, 
Like him in faith, in wifdom, and renown. 
The grandchild with twelve fons increas’d, departs 155 
From Canaan, to a land hereafter call’d 
Egypt, divided by the river Nile: 
See where it flows, difgorging at fev’n mouths 
Into the fea. To fojourn in that land 
He comes, invited by a younger fon 163 
In time ol dearth; a fon whofe worthy deeds 
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Raife him to be the fecond in that realm 
Of Pharaoh; there he dies, and leaves his race 
Growing into a nation, and now grown 
Sufpe&ed to a fequent king, who feeks 165 
To hop their overgrowth, as inmate guefts 
Too numerous; whence of guefts he makes them Haves 
Inhofpitably’, and kills their infant-males; 
Till by two brethren (thole two brethren call 
Mofes and Aaron) fent from God to claim 170 
His people from inthralment, they return 
With glory’ and fpoil back to their promis’d land. 
But firft the lawlefs tyrant, who denies 
To know their God, or meftage to regard, 
Muft be compell’d by figns and judgments dire; 175 
To blood unlhed the rivers muft be turn’d; 
Frogs, lice, and Hies, muft all his palace fill 
With loath’d intrulion, and fill all the land; 
His cattle muft of rot and murrain die; 
Botches and blains muft all his flefti imbofs, 180 
And all his people; thunder mix’d with hail. 
Hail mix’d with fire, muft rend th’ Egyptian Iky, 
And wheel on th’ earth, devouring where it rolls; 
What it devours not, herb, or fruit, or grain, 
A darkibme cloud of locufts fwarming down 185 
Muft eat, and on the ground leave nothing green; 
Darkneis muft overfhadow all his bounds. 
Palpable darknefs; and blot out three days; 
Baft, with one midnight-ftroke, all the firft-born 
Of Egypt muft lie dead. Thus v. ith ten wounds 190 
The river-dragon tam’d at length fubmits 
To let his fojourners depart, and oft 
Humbles his ftubborn heart; but full as ice 
More harden’d after thaw; till in his rage 
Purfuing whom he late difmifs’d, the lea 195 
Swallows him with his holt; but them lets pafis 
As on dry land between two cryftal walls, 
Aw’d by the rod of Mofes fo to Hand 
Divided, till his refcu’d gain their fhore; * 
Such wondhous pow’r God to his faint will lid, 2c e 
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Though prefent in his Angel, who fhall go 
Before them in a cloud, and pill’ar of fire, 
By day a cloud, by night a pili’ar of fire, 
To guide them in their journey, and remove 
Behind them, while th’ obdurate king purities: 205 
All night he will purine; but his approach 
Darknefs defends'between till morning watch; 
Then through the fiery pillar and tire cloud 
God looking.forth will trouble all his hoft, 
And craze their chariot-wheels; when by command 2 10 
Moles once more his potent rod extends 
Over the fea; the fea his rod obeys; 
On '.heir embattled ranks the waves return, 
And overwhelm their war. The race cleft 
Safe towards Canaan from the Ihore advance 
Through the wild defitrt, not the readied: way, 
Left ent’ring on the Canaanite alarm’d, 
War terrify them inexpert, and fear 
Return them back to Egypt, chufing rather 
Inglorious life with fervitude; for life 
To noble and ignoble is more fweet 
Untrain’d in arms, where raftmefs leads not on 
This alfo fhall they gain .by their delay 
In the wild wildemels; there they fhall found 
Their government, and their great fenate chufe 
Through the twelve tribes, to rule by laws ordain’d. 
God from the mount of Sinai, whofe gray top 
Shall tremble, he defeending, will himfelf 
In thunder, lightning, and loud trumpets found. 
Ordain them lawspart fuch as appertain 
To civil juftice, part religious rites 
Of facrifice, informing them, by types 
And fhadows of that deftin’d feed to bruife 
The ferpent, by what means he fhall atchieve 
Mankind’s deliverance. But the voice of God 
To mortal ear is dreadful; they befeech 
Tiiat Mofes might report to them his will. 
And terror ceafe; he grants what they befought, 
Inftrufled that to God is no accefs 
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Without Mediator, whole high office now 240 
Mofes in figure bears, to introduce 
One greater, of whole day he lhall fore tel. 
And all the prophets in their age the times 
Of great Meffi’ah lhall fmg. Thus laws and rites 
Eftablilh’d, fuch delight hath God in men 245 
Obedient to his will, that he vouchfafes 
Among them to fet up his tabernacle, 
The holy One with mortal men to dwell. 
By his preicript a fandhiary is fram'd 
Of cedar, overlaid w ith gold; therein 25121 
An ark, and in the ark his teftimony, 
The records of his covenant; over thefe 
A mercy-feat of gold between the wingg 
Of two bright cherubim; before him burn 
Sev’n lamps, as in a zodiac reprefenting 255 
The heav’nly fires; over the tent a cloud 
Shall ruft by day, a fiery gleam by night. 
Save when they journey, and at length they come, 
Condudfed by his Angel, to the land 
Promis’d to Abraham and his feed. The reft 260 
Were long to tell, how many battles fought. 
How many kings deftroy’d, and kingdoms won; 
Or how the fun lhall in mid Heav’n ftand ftill 
A day entire, and night’s due courfe adjourn, 
Man’s voice commanding, fun in Gibeon ftand 265 
And thou moon in the vale of Aialon, 
Till Ifrael overcome: fo call the third 
From Abraham, fon of Ifaac, and from him 
His whole delcent, who tintsihall Canaan win. 

Here Adam interpos’d. O fent from Heav’n, 270 
Enlight’ner of my darknefs, gracious things 
Thou haft reveal’d, thofe chiefly which concern 
luft Abraham and his feed: now firft I rind 
Mine eyes true op’ning, and my heart much eas’d, 
prcwhile perplex’d with thoughts what would become 
Of me and all mankind; but now I fee 276 
His day, in whom all nations lhall be blcfs’d, 
Favour unmerited by me, who fought 
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Forbidden knowledge by forbidden means.. 
This yet I apprehend not, why to thofe 280 
Among whom God will deign to dwell on earth, 
So many and fo various laws are giv’n; 
So many laws argue fo many fins 
Among them; how can God with fuch refide ? 

To whom thus Michael. Doubt not but that fin 285 
Will reign among them, as of thee begot; 
And therefore was law giv’n them to evince 
Their natural pravity, by ftirring up 
Sin againft law to tight: that when they fee 
Law can difcover fin but not remove. 
Save by thofe fhadowy expiations weak. 
The blood of bulls and goats, they may conclude 
Some blood more precious mull be paid for man. 
Juft for unjuft; that in fuch righteoufnefs 
To them by faith imputed, they may find 
Juftification towards God, and peace 
Of confcience; which the law by ceremonies 
Cannot appeafe, nor man the moral part 
Perform, and not performing cannot live. 
So law appears imperfe#, and but given 
With purpofe to reiign them in full time 
Up to a better covenant, difciplin’d 
From fhadowy types to truth, from flefli to fpirit, 
From compofition of ftrict laws to free 
Acceptance of large grace, from fervile fear - 
To filial, works of law to works of faith. 
And therefore fhall not Mofes, though of God 
Highly belov’d, being but the minifter 
Of law, his people into Canaan lead; 
But Jofhua, whom the Gentiles Jefus call. 
His name and office bearing, who fhall quell 
The adverfary ferpent, and bring back 
Through the woi Id’s wildernefs long wander’d man 
Safe to eternal Paradife of reft. 
Mean while they in their earthly Canaan plac’d, 3 
Long time ftiall dwell and profper; but when fins 
National interrupt their public peace. 
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Provoking God to raife them enemies; 
From whom as oft he laves them penitent 
By judges firft, then under kings; of whom 320 
The fecond, both for piety renown’d 
And puilfant deeds, a promife ihall receive 
Irrevocable, that his regal throne 
For ever Ihall endure; the like Ihall ling 
All prophecy, that of the royal dock 325 
Of David (lb I name this king) Ihall rife 
A fon, the woman’s feed to thee foretold, 
Foretold to Abraham, and in whom Ihall trull 
All nations, and to kings foretold, of kings 
The lall; for of his reign Ihall be no end. 330 
But firlt a long fuccdlion mud enfue; 
And his next fon, for wealth and wifdom fam’d, 
The clouded ark of God, till then in tents 
Wand’ring, (hall in a glorious temple’ inlhrine. 
Such follow him as Ihall be regider’d 335 
Part good, part bad, of bad the longer fcroll; 
Whole foul idolatries and other faults 
Heap’d to the popular fum, will fo incenfe 
God, as to leave them, and expofe their land. 
Their city’, his temple, and his holy ark, 340 
With all his facred things, a fcom and prey 
To that proud city, whole high walls thou faw’d. 
Left in confufton, Babylon thence call’d. 
There in captivity he lets them dwell 
The fpace of fev’nty years, then brings them back, 345 
Rememb’ring mercy, and his covenant fworn 
To David, ’dablilh’d as the days of Heav’n. 
Return’d from Babylon by leave of kings 
Their lords, whom God difpos’d, the houfe of God 
They fird re-edify, and for a while 350 
In mean edate live moderate, till grown 
In wealth and multitude, factious they grow; 
But fird among the prieds dhfenfion fprings, 
Men who attend the altar, and fhonld mod 
Endeavour peace: their drife pollution brings 353 
Upon the temple itfelf: at lad they fieze 
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The fceptre, and regard not David’s fons; 
Then loie it to a ftranger, that the true 
Anointed king Meffiah might be bom 
Barr’d of his right; yet at his birth a (far, 36® 
Unfeen before in heav’n, proclaims him come, 
And guides the eaftern fages, who inquire 
His place to offer incenfe, myrrh, and gold: 
His place of birth a folemn Angel tells 
To fimple fhepherds, keeping watch by night; 365* 
They gladly thither hafte, and by a quire 
Of quadron’d Angels hear his carol lung. 
A virgin is his mother, but his fire 
The pow’r of the Moll High; he fhall afcend 
The throne hereditary, and bound his reign 37© 
With earth’s wide bounds, his glory with the Heav’ns. 

He ceas’d, difcerning Adam with fuch joy 
Surcharg’d, as had like grief been dew’d in tears. 
Without the vent of words, which thefe he breath’d. 

O prophet of glad tidings, finifher 375 
Of utmofl hope! now clear I underhand 
What oft my fteadiefl thoughts have fearch’d in vain; 
Why our great expectation fliould be call’d 
The feed of w'oman: Virgin mother hail, 
High in the love of Heav’n; yet from my loins 380 
Thou fhalt proceed, and from thy womb the Son 
Of God moft high; fo God with Man unites. 
Needs mu ft the ferpent now his capit al bruife 
Expet with mortal pain: faw where and when 384 
Theii*fight, what ftroke fhall bruife the vitor’s heel. 

To whom thus Michael. Dream not of their fight. 
As of a duel, or the local wounds 
Of head or heel: not therefore joins the Son 
Manhood to Godhead, with more llrength to foil 
Thy enemy: nor fo is overcome • 39a 
Satan, whofe fall from Heav’n, a deadlier bruife, 
Difabled not to give thee thy death’s wound: 
Which he, who comes thy Saviour, lhall recure, 
Not by deftroying Satan, but his works 
In thee and in thy feed: nor can this be, 395 
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But by fulfilling that which thou dichl want. 
Obedience to tlie law of God, impos’d 
On penalty of death, and fuffering death, 
The penalty to thy tranfgreffion due, 
And due to theirs which out of thine will grow: 400 
So only can high juft ice rell appaid. 
The law of God exact he ftiall f ulfil 
Both by obedience and by love, though love 
Alone fulfil the law; thy puniflmient 
He (hall endure by coming in the fleih 405 
To a reproachful life and curled death, 
Proclaiming life to all who fhall believe 
In his redemption, and that his obedience 
Imputed becomes theirs by faith, his obedience 
To fave them, not their own, though legal works. 410 
For this he fhall live hated, be blafphem’d, 
Siez’d on by force, judg’d, and to death condemn’d, 
A fhameful and accurs’d; nail’d to the crofs 
By his own nation; flainfor bringing life; 
But to the crofs he nails thy enenues, 415 
The law that is againfl thee, and the fins 
Of all mankind, with him there crucify’d, 
Never to hurt them more who rightly truft 
In this fatisfaftion. So he dies, 
But i'oon revives; death over him no pow’r 420 
Shall long ufurp; ere the third dawning light 
Return, the liars of morn fhall lee him rife 
Out of his grave, frelh as the dawning light. 
Thy ranfiom paid, which man from death redeems. 
His death for man, as many as offer’d life 425 
Negledt not, and the benefit embrace 
By faith not void of works. This God-like aft 
Annuls thy doom, the death thou fhouldft have dy’d. 
In lin for ever.loft from life; this aft 
Shall bruifie the head of Satan, crufti his lirength, 43© 
Defeating Sin and Death, his two main arms; 
And fix far deeper in his head their flings, 
Than temn’ral death fiiall bruife the viftor’s heel, 
Or theirs whom he redeems, a death-like fieep, 
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435 A gentle wafting to immortal life, 
Nor after refurredtion lhall he ftay 
Longer on earth than certain times t’ appear 
To his difciples, men who in his life 
Still follow’d him; to them fiiall leave in charge 
To teach all nations what of him they learn’d, 440 
And his falvation them who fhall believe 
Baptizing in the profluent dream, the fign 
Of ■wafting them from guilt of fm to life 
Pure, and in mind prepar’d, if fo befal, 
For death, like that which the Redeemer dy’d, 44J 
All nations they ftall teach: for from that day 
Not only to the fons of Abraham’s loins 
Salvation ftall be preach’d, but to the fons 
Of Abraham’s faith where-ever through the world; 
So in his feed all nations ftall be blefs’d. 453 

' Then to the Heav’n of Heav’ns he ftall afcend 
With victory, triumphing through the air 
Over his foes and thine; there ftall furprife 
The ferpent, prince of air, and drag in chains 
Through all his realm, and there confounded leave; 
Then enterjnto glory, and refum* 459 
His feat at God’s right hand, exalted high 
Above all names in Heav’n; and thence lhall come, 
When this world’s diflblution ftall be ripe. 
With glory’ and pow’r to judge both quick and dead; 
To judge th’ unfaithful dead, but to reward 461 
His faithful, and receive them into biifs, 
Whether in Heav’n or Earth; for then the earth 
Shall all be Paradife, far happier place 
Than this of Eden, and far happier days. 465 

So fpake th’ Arch-angel Michael, then paus’d, 
As at the world’s great period; and our fire, 
Replete with joy and winder, thus reply’d. 

O goodnefs infinite, Goodnefs immenfe! 
That all this good of evil ftall produce, 4-0 
And evil turn to good; more wonderful 
Than that which hy creation firft brought forth 
Light out of darknefs! Full of doubt I Hand, 
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Whether I fhould repent me now of fin 
By me done and occafion’d, or rejoice 475 
Much more, that much more good thereof fhall fpring; 
To God more glory, more good-will to men 
From God, and over wrath grace lliall abound; 
But fay, if our Deliv’rer up to Heav’n 
Muft re-afcend, what will betide the few 480 
His faithful, left among th’ unfaithful herd, 
The enemies of truth ? who then fiiall guide 
His people, who defend? will they not deal 
Worfe with his followers than with him they dealt? 

Be fure they will, faid th’ Angel; but from Heav’n 
He to his own a Comforter will fend, 486 
The promife of the Father, who fhall dwell 
His Sp’rit within them, and the law of faith 
Working through love, upon their hearts fhall write, 
To guide them in all truth, and alfo arm 490 
With fpiritual armour, able to refill 
Satan’s alfaults; and quench his fiery darts. 
What man can do againll them, not afraid, n 
Though to the death againll fuch cruelties 
With inward confolation recompens’d, ' 495 
And oft fupported fo as fhall amaze 
Their proudell perfecutors: for the Spirit 
Pour’d firfl on his Apollles, whom he fends 
To evangelize the nations, then on all 
Baptiz’d, fhall them with wond’rous gifts endue, 500 
To fpeak all tongues, and do all miracles, 
As did their Lord before them. Thus they win 
Great numbers of each nation to receive 
With joy the tidings brought from Heav’n: at length, 
Their minillry perform’d, and race well run, 505 
Their doftrine and their llory written left 
They die. But in their room, as they forewarn, 
Wolves fhall fucceed for teachers, grievous wolves. 
Who all the facred myderies of Heav’n 
To their own vile advantages fhall turn 510 
Oflucre and ambition, and the truth 
With fuperflitions and traditions taint, 
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Left only in thofe written records pure, 
Though not hut by the Spirit underftood. 
Then ihall they feek t’ avail themfelves of names, 
Places, and titles, and with thefe to join 
Secular pow’r, though feigning Hill to art 
By fpiritual, to thcmfelves apropriating 
The Sp’rit of God, promis’d alike and given 
To all believers; and from that pretence 
Spiritual laws by carnal pow’r fhall force 
On every ccnfcience; laws which none ihall find 
Left them inroll’d, or what the Sp’rit within 
Shall on the heart ingrave. What will they then 
But force the Sp’rit of grace itfelf, and bind 
His confort liberty? what but unbuild 
His living temples, but built by faith to Hand, 
Their own faith not another’s? for on earth 
Who ^gainft faith and confidence can be heard 
Infallible? yet many will prefame: 
Whence heavy perferution fhall arife 
On all who in the worfhip perfievefe 
Of fp’rit and truth; the reft, far greater part, 
Will deem in outward rites and fpecious forms 
Religion fatisfy’d; truth fhall retire 
Beftuck with fland’rous darts, and works of faith 
Rarely be found: fo Ihall the world go on, 
To good malignant, to bad men benign, 
Under her own weight groaning, till the day 
Appear of refpiration to the juft, 
And vengeance to the wicked, at return 
Of him fo lately promis’d to thy aid, 
The woman’s feed, obfcurely then foretold, 
Now amplier known thy Saviour and thy Lord, 
Laft in the clouds from Heav’n to be reveal’d 
In glory of the Father, to diifolvc 

' Satan with his perverted wrcrld, then raife 
From the conflagrant mafs purg’d and refin’d. 
New Pleav’ns, new earth, ages of endl.fs date 
Founded in righteoufinefis, and peace, and lo/c, 
To bring forth fruits, joy and eternal , His. 

C c D 



Book XII. 302 PARADISE LOST. 

He ended; and thus Adam Lift reply’d. 
How fo.on hath thy predifHon, Seer blefs’d, 
Meafur’d this tranfient world, the race of time. 
Till time (land fix’d? Beyond is all abyfs 555 
Eternity, whole end no eye can reach; 
Greatly inftrucled I (hull hence depart, 
Greatly in peace of thought, and have my fill 
Of knowledge, what this vefTcl can contain; 
Beyond which was my folly toafpire. yfo 
Henceforth I learn, that to obey is beft, 
And Ipve with fear the only God, to walk 
As in his prefence, ever to obferve 
His providence, and on him foie depend, 
Merciful over all his works, with good 565 
Still overcoming evil, and by fmall 
Accojnplifiung great things, by things deem’d weak 
Subverting worldly firong and worldly wife 
By fimply meek; that fullering for truth’s fake 
Is fortitude to highsft victory, 57° 
And, to the faithful, death the gate of life; 
Taught this by his example whom I now 
Acknowledge my Redeemer ever blefs’d. 

To whom thus alfo th’ Angel la ft' reply’d, 
This haying learn’d, thou haft attain’d, the fum 575 
Of wifdom; hope no high’er, though all the liars 
Thou know’ll by name, and all th’ ethereal pow’rs, 
All fecrets of the deep, all Nature’s works, 
Or works of God in Heaven, air, earth, or f^a, 
And all the riches of this \yorld enjoy’d!!, 580 
And all the rule, one empire; only add 
Deeds to thy knowledge nnfweyable, add faith, 
Add virtue, patience, temperance, add love, 
By name tp come call’d charity, .the foul 
Of all the reft: then wilt thou not be loath 585 
To leave this Paradife, but {halt poflefs 
A Paradife within thee, happier far; 
Let us defeend now therefore from this top 
Of fpeculation; for the hour precife 
Erafts our parting lienee; and fee the guards, 590 
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By me incamp’d on yonder hill, expe«S 
Their motion, at whole front p flaming fword. 
In fignal of remove, wave fiercely round} 
We may no longer flay: go, waken Eve; 
Her alfo I with gentle dreams have calm’d 59) 
Portending good, and all her fp’rits compos’d 
To meek fubmiffion: thou atfeafon fit 
Let her with thee partake what thou haft heard, 
Chiefly what may concern her faith to know, 
The great deliverance by her feed to come 6cp 
(For by the woman’s feed) on all mankind: 
That ye may live, which will be many days, 
Both in one faith unanimous though fad, 
With caufe for evils paft, yet much more chear’d 
With meditation on the happy end. jCa; 

lie ended; and they both defeend the hill; 
Defcended, Adam to the bow’r where Eve 
I .ay fleeping ran before, but found her wak’d; 
And thus with words not fad ftie him receiv’d. 

Whence thou return’d, and whither went’ft, I know; 
For God is alfo’ in fleep, and dreams advife, 611 
Which he hath fent propitious feme great good 
Prefaging, fince with forrow’ and heart’s diftrefs 
Wearied I fell afteep; but now lead on; 
In me is no delay ; with thee to go, 6x5 
Is to ftay here; without thee here to (lay, 
Is to go hence unwilling; thou to me 
Art all tlungs under Jleay’n, all places thotj, 
Who for my wilful crime art baniftdd hence. 
This further confolation yet fecure 62a 
I carry hence; though all by me is loft, 
Such favour I unworthy am vouchfaf’d, 
By me the promis’d feed (hall all reftore. 

So fpake our mother Eve; and Adam heard 
Well pleas’d, but anfwer’d not; for now too nigh 625 
Th’ Arch-angel flood, and from the other hill 
To their fix’d ftation, all in bright array. 
The Cherubim defeended; on the ground 
Gliding metcorous, as evening-mifl 
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Ris’n from a river o’er the mariih glides, 63 
And gathers ground faft at the lab’rer’s heel 
Homeward returning. High in front advanc’d, 
The brandiih’d fword of God before them blaz’d - , 
Fierce as a comet; which with torrid heat, 
And vapbur as the Lybian air aduft, 
Began to parch that temp’rate clime; whereat 
In either hand the haft’ning Angel caught 
Our ling’ring parents, and to th' eaftern gate 
Led them dire<ft, and down the cliff as fafk 

■To the fubjeried plain; then dtfappear’d. 
Then looking back, all th’ eaftern fide beheld 
Of Paradife, fo late their happy feat, 
Wav’d over by that flaming brand, the gate 
With dreadful faces throng’d and fiery arms: 
Some natural tears they dropt, but wip’d them fbor.; 
The world was all before them, where to choofe 646 
Their place of reft, and Providence their guide: > ■ 
They hand in* hand, with wand’ring fteps and flow. 
Through Eden took their folitary way. 

at 
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