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Nor fail’d they to exprefs how much they prais’d, 43¢
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1f chance the radiant Sun with farewell {weet
Extend his ev’'ning beam, the fields revive,
The birds their notes remew, and bleating herds

Atteft their joy, thac hill and valley rings. 495
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Haft thou forgot me t

His Wrath which one day will defiroy )*

I she fpake, and at her wordsthe hel

Forbore, then thefe to her Satan retur
So ftrange thy outcry, and thy Words fo ftrange

Thou interpofeft, that my fudden hand

Prevented {pares ro tell thee yet by deeds

What it intends; till firft I know of the ,

W hat thing thou art, thus double-form’d, and why

In this infernal vale firt met thou call’ft

r ever faw till now

T’whom thus fhe Portre(s of Hell Gate repiy’d;
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With odours ; there ye fhall be fed and fill’'d
Immeafurably, all things fhall be your prey.
He ceas’d, for both feem’d highly pleas’d, and Death
Grinn’d horrible a ghaftly {mile, to heaz 846
His fami
Deftin’d to that good hour : no lefs rejoyc’d

ne fhould be fill’d, and bleft his maw

His Mother bad, and thus befpake her Sire :

The Key of this infernal Pit by due, 850
And by command of Heav'ns all-powerful King
I keep, by him forbidden to unlock
Thefe Adamantine Gates ; againft all force
Death ready ftands to interpofe his dart,
Fearlefs to be o’ermatch’d by living might. 83§
But what owe I to his commands above
Who hates me, and hath hither thruft me down
Into the gloom of Tartarus profound,
To {it in hateful Office here confin’d,
Inhabitant of Heav’n, and heav’nly-born, 88e
H

With terrors and with clamors comp:

ia perperual y and pain,

s’d round
Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed :

Thou art my Father, thoumy Author, thou

My Being gav’ft me; whom fhould I obey 865
But thee, whom follow? thou wilt bring me foon
To that new world of light and blifs, ameng
The'Gods who live at eafe, where I fhall reign

.

At thy right hand v , as befeems
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T’ whom Satan turning boldly, thus, Ye Pow

And Spizits of this nethermoft Abyfs,

Chaes and an

cient Night, 1 come no Spy,
With purpofe to explore or to difturb

The fecrets of your Realm, but by conftraint
Wandting this darkfom Defart, as my way,
Lies through your fpacious Empire up to light,

Alone, and without guide, half loft, I feek

What re:

’n; or if fome other place
From your Dominien won, th"Ethereal King
Poflefles lately, thither to arrive

I.travel this profound, dire@ my- courfe ;

no mean recompence it brings
your Leuoof, if I that Region loft,
lf’.;rp;l[io.x thence expell’d, reduce

To her original darknefs and your {way
{-V 1
v

ich is my prefent journey) and once more
Erelt the Standard there of ancient Night ;

<

s be th’ advantage all, mine the revenge.
Thus Satan; and him thus the Anarch old
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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
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Pyramid of fire




With eafie intetc
To tempt or pu
God and good
Lut new at 1

Her Lmuc‘i w;gc. and Chaos to retire

As from her utmoft works a brok’n foe
With tumul

2
afts on
And like ¢

Gl;‘.x‘“

In circuit,
With Opal Towrs an

I

+







	[Seite 50]
	[Seite 51]
	[Seite 52]
	[Seite 53]
	[Seite 54]
	[Seite 55]
	[Seite 56]
	[Seite 57]
	[Seite 58]
	[Seite 59]
	[Seite 60]
	[Seite 61]
	[Seite 62]
	[Seite 63]
	[Seite 64]
	[Seite 65]
	[Seite 66]
	[Seite 67]
	[Seite 68]
	[Seite 69]
	[Seite 70]
	[Seite 71]
	[Seite 72]
	[Seite 73]
	[Seite 74]
	[Seite 75]
	[Seite 76]
	[Seite 77]
	[Seite 78]
	[Seite 79]
	[Seite 80]
	[Seite 81]
	[Seite 82]
	[Seite 83]
	[Seite 84]
	[Seite 85]
	[Seite 86]
	[Seite 87]
	[Seite 88]
	[Seite 89]

