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Outfhone the v

r where the gor
Showrs on her Kings Barbaric Pearl and Golc

y merit rais’d

and from de

Iis proud imaginations thus
Powers and Dominions , Deities of Heav’n;

For fince no deep wi thiriin hergap can hold
Immortal vigour, thoug prefs’d and fall’,
I give aot Heav’n for loft, From this def
Celeftial virtues rifing, will appear
More gloriousand more dread than from no fall,
And truft themfelves to fear no
Me though juft right, and the fix’d Laws of Heav’n
Did firlt create your Leader, next free choice,
with what befides,in Council or in F

Hath been archiev ’d of merit, yet this
Thus far at leaft recover’d, hath much more
Eftablifh ’d in a fafe unenvied Throne ,
Yieldedwith full cenfent . The hapj
In Heav’n, which follows

Siguisy, I

{econd fate:

Envy from cuch inferiour; but who her
Will envy whom the higheft pl
Foremoft to ftand againft the Thur

wark, and condemns to greateft fhare



Book. PARADISE Lost. an
Of endlefs pain? Where thete is then no good 3
For which to ftrive, no firife can grow up there
From Faction; for none fure will claim in Hell

cedence; none, whofe portion is fo fall
f prefent pain, thar with ambitious mind

Will covet more. With this advantage then
To union, and firm Faith, and frm 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 aflur’d us; and by what beft way,
Whether of open War or covert guile,
Wenow debate; who can advife may {peak .

He ceas’d, and next himMoloc, {ceyptred King
Stoodup, the ftrongeft and the fierceft Spirit
That fought in Heav’n, now fiercer by defpair:
His tinft was with th’ Eternal to be deem’d
Equal in ftrength , and rather than be lefs
Card not to be at all; with that care loft
Went all his fear: of God, or Hell, or worfe,
Hereck’d not; and thefe words hereafter {pake:

My fentence is for open War: of Wiles,
More unexpert, I boaft not : them let thofe

49
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need, or when they need, not now :
fit contriving , fhall the reft,

{tand in Arms, and lorging wait $5
he Signalto afcend, fit ling’ring here

Heav’ns ives, audfor their dwelling place
ous Den of fhame,

nay who reigns
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at once
Towrs to force refiftlels way,

into horrid Arms
; when to meet the noife

a higoi 5fo
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1b. not fill,oe: mo!Grn we afcend

Who but felt
hung on ourbroken Rere

d us through the D eps
With what co on and Ial
We funk thus low¢ Th afcent

event is fear'd; fhould we a
Our ftronger, fome worfe way his
‘To our deftrution : if there b
Fcarto be worfe
Than to dwellhere
In this abhorred
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As not behind in hate, if what was urg'd
Main reafon to perfuade immediate §

Did not diffuade me moft, and feem to calt

Ominous conjeture on the whole fuccefs:
When he who moft excells in faé of Arms,
In what he counfels and in what excells 12§

Miftruftful , grounds his courage on defpaix
And utter diffolution, as the fcope
Of all his aim, after fome dire revenge.

? the Towrs of Heav’'n are fill’dFirft, what Reveng
With armed Wach, that render all accels

Impregnable; oft on the bordering Deep
ure wingEncamp their Legions, or with obfc g

Scout far and wide into the realrScout f Im of night,
Scorning furprize . Or could we break our way
By force, and at our heels all Hell fhould rife 13%
With bl:
Heav’ns pu
All incorruptible w

1ISit unpolluted , and th’Erhereal mold

eft Infurre&ion, to conf

Incapable of ftain would foon expell 142
Her mifchief , and p
Vi&orious. Thus te

Is flat defp:
Th’ Aln
And that mut end us, that muft be our cure 145

all his rage,
‘Tobe no more;
Though f
Thole thou

fad cure ; for wh
Il of pain, this inteiie

1ts that wander t
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Jothewide



Bookn. Parapisk Lost. 79
In the wide won
Devoid of
Let this be ¢ wiether our an
Can give it, or will ever ; how
Is doubtfull; that he never will is fure.
Will he, fo wife, let loofe at onceh

Belike through Impotence , or unaware,
s Enemies their with, and end

hem in his anger, whom his anger {aves
endlefs ? wherefore ceafe we then?

ey who counfel War, we are decreed, 18%

Referv’d, and deftin’d to eternal woe;
i what can we fuffer more,

er worfe? is this then woril,What canwe {u

Thus fitting,thus conful
What when we fled amain, purfu’d and ftrook 16%
With Heav’ns affli€
The Deep to fhelter us; this Hell then feem’d

, thus in Arms?

Thunder , and befought

A
refuge from thofe wou

ands
: or when we lay

>ain’d on the burni
wihat if the breath that kindl’dthofe 17¢

Awak’d fhould blow them in

And plunge us in the lames? or from above
Should intermitted Ver arm again
His red right handto plagueus? whatif all
Her flores were open’d, and this Firmament 175
Of Hell fhould
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49 PARADISE Lost. Book
Stand in his prefence humble, and receive
StrictLaws impos’d, to celebrate his Throne
With warbled Hymns, and to his Godheadfi
Forc’d Halleluiah ’s; while he Lordly fits
Our envi’d Sov’reign , and his Altar breathes
Ambrofial Odours and Ambrofial Flowers,
Our fervile offerings. This muft be our Task
In Heav’n, this our delight ; how wearifome

Becakty
fo fpent in worthip paid

To whem we hate. Let us not then purfue
By force impofible, by leave obtain’d
Unacceptable , thoughin Heav’n, our fate
Of fplendid v alage, but rather feek
Our own good from our felves, and from our ows
Live to our {elves, thoughin this vaft recefs,
Free, and to noneaccountable , preferring 25sHard liberty before the eafie yokeOf fervilePomp. Our greatnefs will apppearThen moft confpicuous, when great things of {ma
Ufefal of hurtful , pro{perous of adverfe

We:can create, andin what place fo eerderevil, and work eafe out of painThiouigh
3

iehons and urance. This deep world
ft amidft

all-raling Sire
unobfcur’ d, 265And with the Majeftty of darknefs roundCovers his Teonsfrom w hence deep thunders roat

Chufe to refi



Book. PARADISE Lost 41
Imitate when we pleafe ? This defart {oil 270
Wants not her hidden luftte, Gems and Gold;
Nor want we skill or art, from whence to raife

Magnificence ; and what can Heav’n fhew more?
Our torments alfo may in length oftime
Be

As{oft as now fevere, our temper chang’d
ne our Elements, thefe piercing Fires 278

Into their temper; which muft needs remove
The fenfible of pain. All things invite
To peaceful Coun and the {ettl’d Stat

: ye have what I advi
h murmur fill'd

1 hollow Rocks ret

lad rouz’d the Sea, now
ring men o’rewatch’

pleas’d,
er Field

Hell: So much the fear
» Sword of Michael

; and no lefsdefire 293

In emulation oppofite to Heav’'n.
Which when Beclzebub perceiv’d, than whom,



42 Parapise Lost. Book

{el in his f

ugh in ruin:

and build u > Bote
A growing Empire ; doubtlefs; while vat
And know not thatthe King of Heav’n hath deon’d

geon, not oli [afe retreat
Beyond his ote
From Heav’ns high
Banded againft hisThrone,
In ftrifteft bondage, ¢

g willi BeinSole King, and of his m | 324
By our revolt ,
His Emp
Us here, as v
What fit we
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The utmoft border of his Kin

common
irconfufion , and our Joy

In his difturbance; wher
Hurl’d headlong to pa

eit frail Original , and faded b

d fo foon. Advife ifthis
darknefs
Thus Be:lz

Pleaded his
gevil h

Gopnfsl, fe

e and involve, Jon all to fpite
catour? But their {piteftill ferves

glory
to augment. Tiz2 bold defign

dhighly thofe infernal States, and joySarrd in all their eyes; with full affent
They vote : whereat his fpeech he thus rene4



sy
no

d

of G
od

s , an
d

lik
e

to w
ha

t

ye ar

G
re

at

th
ir

os re
fo

lv ’ d , w
hi

ch

fr
om th
e

lo
w

ef
t

de
ep

£ ’ 3

W
ill

on
ce

m
or

e

lif t us up , in { pi
gh

t

of Fa
te ,

Je
ar

er

ou
r

an
ci

en
t

Se
at ; pe
rh

ap
s

in vi
ew

O
f th
of

eb

A
nd o )

R
e - en
te

r

H
ea

v

or el
fe

in fo
m

e

m
ild

Zo
ne

D
w

el
l

no
t

un
vi

fit
ed

of H
ea

v ’ ns
fa

ir

L

Se
cu

re , an
d

at th
e

br
i

ig
ht

ig
nt

of
f

th
is

el
oo

m ; th
e { of
t

de
lic

io
us

A
ir ,o N ' Y > )

al th
e { ca
r

of th
ef

e

co
rr

of
iv

e

Fi
re

s

h 1he
r

ba
lm . = B
ut fir
ft

w
i

W
w

su
ff

ic
ie

nt
} w

ho

fh
al

l

te
m

pt

w
ith

w
an

dr
in

g

fe
et

Th
e

da
rk

un
bo

tto
m

’ d in
fin

ite

A
by

fs ,

A
nd

th
ro

ug
h

th
e

pa
lp

ab
le

ob

H
is

un
co

ut
h

w
ay , or { pr

ea
d

U
pb

or
n

w
it h in
de

fa
t



46 ParapiseE Lost. Book
The perilous aatt

thus {pake,
ones, 430

dem IXY
Seis’d us, th undifmai’d: long isthe way
And hard, that out of Hell léads up to lights
Our prifon firong, this huge convex of Fire,
Outragieus to devour, immures us round
Ninefold, and gates of burning Adamant
Barr'd over us P ibit all egref3
Thefe ,

if anypafs, the void
}

profoundof hyntial Night receives him next
Widegaping, and with utter lofs of being
Threstens him, plung’d in that abortive gulf.If thence he {cape into whatever world,
Or unknown
Than unknc
But 1 fhould
And this Im;





48 Parapise Lost. Bookir
Nor fail’d they to exprefs how much they prais’d, 430
That for the genexal fafety he defpis’d
His own: for neither do the Spirits damn’d
Lofe all their virtue; left bad mentheuldboat
Their {pecious deeds on Earth, which glory excites,
Or clofe ambition varnift o’re with zeal.
Thus they their doubtful confultations dark
Ended rejoycing in their matchlefs Chief:
As when from mountain tops the dusky clouds

Afcending, while the North-wind fleeps, o’er-fpread
Heav’ns chearful face,the lowring Element 490
Scowls o’re the dark’nd lantskip Snow, or fhowre;
If chance the radiant Sun with farewell fweet
Extend his ev’ning beam, the fields revive,
The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds
Atteft their joy, that hill and valley tings. 495
© fhame to men! Devil with Devil damn’d
Firm concord holds, men only difagree
Of Creatures rational, though under hope
Of heavenly Grace: and God proclaiming
Yer live in hatred, enmity, and firife

Among themielves , and levie cruel wars,
Wafting the Earth, each other to deftroy :
As if (which might ir us to accord)
Man had not heliifh foes anow befides,
That, day and night for his deftruétion wait. sos

The Stygian Counfel thus diffolv’d; and forth
In order came the grand infernal Ieers,
>Midft came their mighty Paramount , and feem’d
Aloneth’ Antagonift of Heav’n, nor les

Than
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Truce to his reftle(s thoug i

he irkfome hours, till this rea ief return.Th
Parr on the Plai
Upon the wi or in fwift Race contend,
As at idOly Games or Pythian field
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52 Parapise Lost. Book i.
From Beds of raging Fire to ftarve in Ice 600
Theis {oft Ethereal warmth, and there to pine
Immovable , infixt, and frozen round,
Periods of time, thence hurried back to fire.
‘They ferry over this.Lethean Sound

Both to and fro, their {orrow to augment, €os
And with and ftruggle, as they pafs, to reach
The tempting ftream, with ane fmall drop to lofe

In {weet forgetfulnefs all pain and wos,
All in one moment , and {o near the brink;
But fate withftands , and to oppofe th’ atten
Medufa with Gorgonian terrour guards
The Ford, and of it felf thewater flies
All rat of living wight, as once it fled
The lip ofTantalus. Thus roving on
In confus’d march forlorn th’adventrous Bands 61g

With fhuddring horrour pale, and eyes agaft
View'd firft their lamentable lot, and found
No reft: through many a dark and dreary Vale

They pafs’d, and many a region dolorous,
O’¢r many a Frozen, many a fiery Alp, 620

Rocks, Caves, Lakes , Fens, Bogs, Dens, and fhades of
A Univerfe of death, which Godbyec
Created evil, for evil only good,
Where all life dies, death lives, and Nature breeds,
Perverfe, all monftreus , all prodigious things, 625
Abominable , inutterable, and worfe
Than Fables yet have feign’d, or fear conceiv’d,
Gorgons and Hydra’s, and Chimerd’s dire,

Mean while the Adverfary of God

Book

Jumvith
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ile Satan with thoughts inflam’d of eftdefign,

Puts on Twift wir

at Jaft appear
2 to the bortrid Roof,

hreefolds were Brafs,
646

eem’d Won
¢d feul in ma



4 Parapisk Lost. Book.
Vex’d Seylla, bathing in the Sea that pats 66e
Calabria from the hoar(e Trinacrian fhore:
Nor uglier follow the Night-Hag, when call’d

ugh the Air fhe comes
blood, to dance

e the lab’ring Moon 663
The other fhape ,

it might be call’d that fhape had none
member, joynt, or limb,
1t be call’d that thadow feem ’d,
ither; black it ftood as Night, 670

c , terrible as Hall,
And fhook a dreadfulDart; what {eem’d his head
The likenefs of a Kingly Crown had on.
Satan was now at hand, and from his feat
The Monfter moving onwardcame as faft 675
With horrid firides, Hell trembled as he firode.
Th’ undaunted Fiend what this might be admir’d,
Admir’d, not feard; God and his Son except,
Created thing na valw’d he nor fhun’d;
And with difdainful look thus firft began. 63e

Whence and what art thou, execrable fhape ,
That dar’ft, though grim and terrible , ad

ifcreated Front athwart my way
To yond
That be afiurd, without leave askt of thee. 68s
Retire , or taft thy folly, and learn by proof,
Hell-born, not to contend with Spirits of Heav’n.

th 1 3a P1y G,

sates? through them I mean to pafs,

To whom the Goblin full of wis
Art thoy that Traitor Angel, art thou 1
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56 ParapiseE Lost. Book mu.
Grew darker at their frown, {o match’d they ftoods
For never but once more was either like 721
To meet {o greata foe and now great deeds
Had been atchiev’d,
Had not the Snaky Sexe

kept the fata, Key, 7258

cry rufh’d between,
hy Hand, fhe ery’d,

Fury O Son,

For him wi above and laughs the while
At thee ordain’d his drudge, to execite
What €cx his wrath, which he calls Juftice, bids,
His Wrath which one day willdefiroy ye both.

She fpake, andat her wordsthe hellifh Pelt 735
Forbore, then thefe to her Satan return’d :

So ftrange thy outcry, and thy Words fo ftrange
Thou interpofeft, that my fudden hand
Prevented {pares to tell thee yet by deeds
What it intends; till firft I know of the ,
What thing thou art, thus double-form’d, and why
In this infernal vale firft mer thou call’ft
Me Father, and that Fanrafm call’ft mySon ;
I know thee not, nor ever {aw till now
Sight more deteftable than him and thee, 745

T’whom thus the Portrefs of Hell Gate repiy ’d;
Haft 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’ Aflembly, and in fight



and dizzy fwum
thy head flames thick and faft
n the left fide op’ning wide, 755

and count’nanc

d, and fuch joy thou took’ft 745
mb’ conceiv’d
¢ wararoie,
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At laft this odious
Thine own begort

my

I's ne FHMe overtook
And in

the WomTo me, for when they lift in
That bred them they return, Sehowl
My Bowels, their repaft; then burfling f

Afrefh with confcious terro x me

That reft or interm
Before mine eyes in o
Grim Death my Son and
And me his Parent would full foon dev

For want of other prey, but that he kno
His end with mine involv’d; and knows
Should prove a bitter Mozfel, andhist
Whenever that fall be; fo Fate pronourc ’a,

£
oc, who fe
~
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o



ISE 140ST. Book mn.
1e place whereThou and Death $40

, and up and down unfeea
Wing filently the buxom Air, imbalm’d
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 fmile, to heat 846
His famine fhould be fill’d, and bleft his maw
Deftin’d to that good hour : no lefs rejoyc’d
His Mother bad, and thus befpake her Sire:

The Key of this infernal Pit by.due,
And by command of Heav'ns all-powerful King
I keep, byhim forbidden to unlock
Thefe Adamantine Gates; againft all force
Death ready. ftands to interpofe his dart,
Fearlels to be oermatch’d by living might. = 8g5
But what owe I to his commands above
Who hates me, and hath hither thruft me down
Into the gloom of Tartarus profound ,
To fit in hateful Office here confin’d,
Inhabitant of Heav’n, andialy-born, 860
Here ia perpel
With terrors ar

Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed:
Thou art my Father , thonmy 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 lightand blifs, ameng
The'Gods who live at eafe, where I fhall re
At thy sight hand voluptuous , as befeems

ignga



Book nm. Para r 61

Thy daughter and thy dacling ds 23a
Thus faying, from her fide the fatal

1

Key,
sad inftrument of all our woe, fhe too
And towards the Gate rolling her beftial train,
Forthwith the ht i

Which but her felf, 5 875
Could once have ood ; then in thel oe 19%turr
Th’ intricate Wards, and ever)
Of maffie Iron or follid Rock
Unfaftens: On a fudden open fly
With impetuous recoil and jarring found 280

doors, and on th
Harth Thuader, that the low

f Ereb She ope
Excell’d hier power;
That with extended wis

Undet fpread E



n 1>m ordain 91% i fomie
His dark mate
Into this wild 2

Stood on the bri

1Lorms,
Engines bent to rafeLngmes ont to raie

ity; or lefs than if this frame
hefe Elements
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Born through thek
e : thither he plies,

rpower 955
With loudeft veher

refide, of whom to
oaft of darknefs

when ftraic behold the



64 ParADISE Lost. Bookmn.
Of Chaos, and his dark Pavilioa fpread ©60
Wide on the wafteful Decp ; with him enthron ’d
Sate Sable-vefted Night, eldeft of things,
The Confort of his Reign; and by them flood
Orchus and Ades, and the dreaded name
Of Demogorgen ; Rumor next and Chance,
And Tumnlr and Confufion all imbroil’d,
And Diftord with a thoufand various mouths,

T’ whom Satan turning boldly, thus, Ye Powers
4nd Spizits of this nethermoft Abyfs,
Chass and ancient Night , 1 come no Spy, 970
With purpofe to explore or to difturb
The fecrets of your Realm, but by confiraint
Wandiing this darkfom 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 gloomiebounds
Confine with Heav’n; or if fome other place
From your Dominion won, th' Ethereal King
Poflefles lately , thither to arrive
I. travel this profound, dire@ my-courfe ; lo%e
Directed no mean recompence it brings
To your behoof, if I that Region loft,

ifurpation thence expell’d, reduce
original datknels and your {way

ich is my prefent journey ) and once more o8sEre the Standard there of ancient Night;
urs be th’ advantage all, mine the revenge.
Thus Satan; and him thus the Anarch old

With faul’ring fpeech and vifage incompos ’d
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[know thee, firanger, wl
who of late

eav’nsIBie

Icon

he : fir Hell
wide beneath;

n and Earth, another World
Hung o’er my Realm, link’din a golden Chain reos
To that fide Heav’n from whenceyour Legionsfell3
If that way be your walk, you have not ars
c !o much the nearer danger ; goand fpeed;

11dVOCKan 1 and ruin are my gain.
He ceas’d; Tele

on ali fides ronnd 1013
harder befet



Of this frail Wor
With eafie inte
To tempt or punith mortals , except whom
God and good Angels guard by fpecial grace .
But new at laft the facred influence
Of light appears, and from the walls of Heav’n
Shoots farinto the bofom of dim Night
A glimmering dawn; here Nature firft begins
Her farcheft verge, and Chaos to retire
As from her utmoft works a brok’n foe
With tumult lefs and with

Jes hoflile
That Satan with lefs toil, and now wi

Wafts on the cal
And like a w

Gladlythe?
Or in the en
Weighs his

In circuit,
With Opal Towrs an
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