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‘Three poets, in three diftant ages born,
Greece, Italy, and England, did adorp.

° The firft in loftinefs of thought {urpaft ;
“The next in majefy; in both the luft.
‘The force of Nature could no further gos
T6 make a third fhe join’d the former two.
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PARADISE LOST.

A POEM IN TWELVE BOGKS,

THE AUTHOR
JOHN MILTON.

FROM

THETEXT OF DR.NEW TON.

IN TWO VOLUMES.

Milton—---with high and haughty ftalks,

T ’d, in majeflic bers walks :

No vulgar hero can his Mufe engage,

Nor carth’s wide fcene confine his hallow’d rage.
See! fec ! he upward {prings, and, tow’ring high,
Spurns the dull province of mortality ;

Shakes Heav'n’s eternal throne with dire alarms,
And fets th? almighty Thunderer in arms !
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PARADISE LOST.
BOOK VL

The Argument.

Raphacl continues to relate how Michael and Gabriel were fent forth
v battel againft Satan and hisangels. The firft ight defcrib’d: Satan
and his powers retire under night: he calls a council, invents devilith
engins, which in the fecond day’s fight put Michacl and his angelsto
fome diforder: but they at length pulling up mountains overwhelm’d
both the forceand machines of Satan: yet the tumult not fo ending,
‘God on the third day fends Mefliah his Son, for whom he had referv’d
the glory of that vi®ory: he in the power of his Father coming to
the place, and caufing all his legions to fland Rill on either fide,
with his chariot and thunder driving into the midft of his enemies,
purfues them unable to reGft towards the wall of Heaven ; which
opening, they leap down with horror and confuont into the place of
punifhment prepar’d for them in the Deep: Mefliah returns with
triumph to his Father,

Avrx night the dreadlefs angel unpurfued -
Through Heav’n’swide champain held his way; till
Wak’dbythe circling Hours, with rofy hand [Morn,
Unbarr’d the gates of Light. Thereisa cave
Within the Mount of God, faft by his throne, 3
‘Where light and darknefs in perpetual round
Lodge and diflodge by tarns, which malkes through
Grateful viciffitude, like day and night;  [Heav'n
Light iffues forth, and at the other door
Obfequious Darknefs enters, till her hour I0
Toveilthe Heav'n, though darknefsthere might well
Seem twilight here : and now went forth the Mors
Such as ip higheft Heav’n, array’d in gold |
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6 PARADISE LOST. Boek V7.

Empyreal; from before her vanifh’d Night,

shot through with orient beams; when all the plain

Cover’d with thick imbattcl’d fquadrons bright, 16

Ghariots and flaming arms, and fiery fteeds

Refle&ing blaze on blaze, firft met his view :

“War he perceiv’d, war in procinét, and found

Already known what he for news had thought 20

To have reported : gladly then he mix’d

Among thofe friendly powers, who him receiv’d

‘With joy and acclamations loud, that one,

That of fo many myriads fall'n, yet one

Return’d not loft : on to the Sacred Hill 25

They led him bigh applauded, and prefent

Before the feat fupreme ; from whence a voice

From midft a golden cloud thus mild was heard.
Servant of God, well done ; well haft thou fought

Thebetter fight, who fingle haft maintain’d 30

Againft revolted multitudes the canfe

Of truth, in word mightier than they in arms;

And for the teftimony’ of truth haft borne

Univerfal reproach, far worfe to bear

"Than violence; for this was all thy care 33

To ftand approv’d in fight of God, though worlds

Judg’d thee perverfe:: the eafier conqueft now

Remains thee, aided by this hoft of friends,

Back on thy foes more glorious to return

Than fcorn’d thou didft depart, and to fubdve 40

By force, who reafon for their law refufe,



Book V1, PARADISE LOST.

Right reafon for their law, and for their king
Meffiah, who by right of merit reigns.
Go Michael of celeftial armies prince,
And thou in military prowels next
Gabriel, lead forth to battel thefe my fons
Invincible, Jead forth my armed faints -
By thoufands and by millions rang’d for fight;
Equal in number to that godléfs crew
Rebellious; them with fire and hoftile arms
Fearlefs aflault, and to the brow of Heav’n
Purfuing drive them out from God and blifs
Into their place of punithment, the gulf
Of Tartarus, which ready opens wide
His fiery chaos to reeeive their fall:

So fpake the fovran Voice, and clouds began
To darken all the hill, and fmoke to rell
In dufky wreaths, reluéant flames, the fign
Of wrath awak’d; nor with lefs dread the loud
Ethereal trumpet from on high ’gan blow :
At which command the powers militant,

That ftood for Heav’n, in mighty qiradrate join’d

Of union irrefiftible, mov’d on

In filence their bright legions, to the found
Of inftrumental harmony, that breath’d
Heroic ardor to advent’rous decds

Under their godlike leaders, in the canfe
Of God and his Meffiah. On they move
Indiffolubly firm ; nor obvious hilly
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4 PARADISE LOST. Book VT,

Nor firait’ning-vale, nor wood nor ftream divides 70
Their perfeét ranks; for high above the ground
‘Their march was, and the paffive air upbore

‘Their nimble tread; as when the total kind

Of birds, in orderly array on wing,

Came fummon’d over Eden to receive 75
Their names of thee; fo over many a tra&

Of Heav’n they march’d, and many a province wide
Tenfold the length of this terrene : at laft

Far in th’ horizon to the North appear’d

From fkirt to fkirt a fiery region, firetch’d 8a
In battailous afpé&, and nearer view

Briftled with upright beams innumerable

Of rigid fpears, and helmets throng’d, and fhields
Various, with boaftful argument portray’d, .

The banded powers of Satan hatfting on 85
‘With furious expedition; for they ween’d

That felf-fame day by fight, or by furprife,

T'o win the Monnt of God, and on his throne

‘To fet the Envier of his ftate, the proud

Afpirer, but their thoughts prov’d fond and vain. 9g
In the mid-way : though ftrange to vs it feem’d

At firft, that angel thould with angel war,

And in fierce hofting meet, who wont to meet

So oft in feftivals of joy and love

Unanimous, as fons of one great Sire 9%
Hymning th’ eternal Father : but the fhout

Of battel now began, and ruthing found . -



Book VL. PARADISE LOST. 7]

Of onfet ended foon edch milder thought.

High in the midft exalted as a god

Th’ Apoftate in his fun-bright chariot fat, 100
1dol of Majefty divine, inclos’d

With flaming cherubim and golden fhields;

Then lighted from his gorgeous throne, for now
>Twixt hoft and hoft but narrow fpace was left,

A dreadful interval, and front to front 105
Prefented ftood in terrible array

Of hideous length : before the cloudy van,

On the rough edge of battel ere it join’d,

Satan with vaft and haughty firides advanc’d

Came towring, arm’d in adamant and gold; 847
Abdiel that fight endur’d not, where he ftood
Among the mightieft, bent on higheft deeds,

And thus his own undaunted heart explores.

O Heav’n! that {uch refemblance of the Higheft
Should yet remain, where faith and reilty 115
Remain not: whereforefhould not firength and might
"There fail where virtue fails, or weakeft prove
Where boldeft, though to fight unconquerable ?

His puiffance, trofting in th’ Almighty’s aid, .
I mean to try, whofe reafon I have try’d 120
Unfound and falfe; nor isit ought but juft,

"That he who in debate of truth hath won

Should win in arms, in both difputes alike

Viétor ; though bratifh that contéft and foul, .
‘When Reafon hath to deal with Force, yet fo . xa%



k(o) PARADISE LOST, Beok VI,

Moft reafor is that Reafon overcome.
So pondering, and from his armed peers

Forth ftepping oppofit, half way he met

His daring foe, at this prevention more

Incens’d, and thus fecarely him defy’d. 130
Proud, art thou met ! thy hope was to havereach’d

‘The highth of thy afpiring unoppos’d,

The throne of God unguarded, and his fide

Abzndon’d at the terror of thy power

Or potent tongue : Fool, not to think how vain 135

Againit th’ Omnipotent to rife in arms;

Who out of fmalleft things could without end

Have rais’d inceflant armies to defeat

Thy folty; or with folitary hand

Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow 140

Unaided could have finifh’d thee, and whelm’d

‘Thy legions ynder darknefs : but thou feeft

All are not of thy train; there be who faith

Prefer, and piety to God, though then

‘To thee not vifible, when I alone 148

Seem’d in thy world erroneous to diffent

From all: my fect thou {eeft; now learn too late

How few fometimes may know when thoufands err.
‘Whom the grand Foe with fcornful eye afkance

Thus anfwer’d. Tl for thee, but in wifh’d hour 150

Of my revenge, firft fought for thou return’ft :

From flight, feditious angel, to receive

“Thy merited reward, the firft affay



Book V1. PARADISE LOST, if

Of this right hand provok’d, fince firft that tongue

Tnfpir'd with contradiction durft oppofe 155

A third part of the gods, in fynod met

“Their deities to affert, who while they feel

Vigor divine within them, can allow

Omnipotence to none. But well thou com’ft

Before thy fellows, ambitious to win 160

From me fome plume, that thy fuccefs may fhow

Deftruétion to the reft : this paufe between

(Unanfwer’d left thou beaft) to let thee know;

At firlk T thought that Liberty and Heav'n

To heav’nly fouls had been all one; but now 163

1 fee that moft through floth had rather ferve,

Miniftring fpi’rits, train’d up in feaft and fong ;

Such haft thou arm’d, the minftrelfy of Heav'n,

Servility with Freedom to contend,

Asboth their deedscompar’d thisday thall prove. 270
To whom in brief thus Abdiel ftern reply’d.

Apoftate, ftill thou err’ft, nor end wilt find

Of erring, from the path of Truth remote :

Unjuftly thou deprav'ft it with the name

Of Servitude to ferve whom God ordains, 175

Or Nature : God and Nature bid the fame,

When he who rules is worthieft, and excels

"Them whom he governs. This is fervitude,

"To ferve th’ unwife, or hirh who hath rebell’d

Againft his worthier, as thine now ferve thee, 18c.

Thyfelf not free, but to thyfelf inthrall’d; ’



(23 PARADISE LOST. Book V1,

Yet lewdly dar’ft our miniftring upbraid.
Reign thou in Hell thy kingdom ; et me ferve
In Heav’'n God ever bleft, and his divine
Behefts obey, worthieft to be obey’d; 185
Yet chainsin Hell not realms expect : mean while
From me return’d, as erft thou faidft, from flight,
This greeting on thy impious creft receive.

So fay’ing, a noble firoke he lifted high,
‘Which hung not, but fo fwift with tempeft fell 190
On the proud creft of Satan, that no fight,
Nor motion of fwift thought, lefs could his thield
Such ruin intercept : ten paces huge
He back recoil’d; the tenth on bended knee
His mafly fpear upftay’d ; as if on earth 195
‘Winds under ground, or waters forcing way
Sidelong had pufh’d a mountain from his feat
Half funk with all his pines. Amazement feiz’q
‘The rebel thrones, but greater rage to fee
Thus foil'd their mightieft; ours joy fill'd, and fthout,
Prefage of victory, and fierce defire 20X
Of battel : whereat Michaél bid found
‘Th’ arch-angel trumpet ; through the vaft of Heav'n
It founded, and the faithful armiesrung
Hofanna to the High'eft : nor flood at gaze. 203
The adverfe legions, nor lefs hideous join’d
The horrid fhock : now ftorming fury rofe,
And clamor fuch as heard in Heav'n till now
Was never; arms on armour clafhing bray’d

4



Buook V1. PARADISE LOST. 5

Horrible difcord, and the madding wheels 210
Of brazen chariots rag’d; dire was the noife
Of confliét; over head the difmal hifs
Of fiery darts in flaming volies flew,
And flying vaulted either hoft with fire.
So under fiery cope together rufh’d 215
Both battels main, with ruinous affault
And inextinguifhable rage; all Heav’n
Refounded, and had Earth been then, all Earth
Had to her center thook. What wonder? when
Millions of fire-encount’ring angels fought 228
On either fide, the leaft of whom could wield
‘Thefe elements, and arm him with the force
Of all their regions : how much more of power
Army’ againft army numberlefs to raife
Dreadfyl combuftion 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 firength each armed hand
A legion, led in fight yet leader feem’d
Each warrior fingle as in chief, expert
‘When to advance, or ftand, or turn the fway
Of battel, open when, and when to clofe 23§
The ridges of grim War: no thought of flight,
None of retreat, no unbecoming deed

Polume I1, B
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"That argued fear; each on himfelf rely’d,

As only in his arm the moment lay

Of vidtory: deeds of eternal fame 240
‘Were done, but infinite; for wide was fpread

‘That war and various ; fometimes on firm ground
A ftanding fight, then foaring on main wing
‘Tormented all the air; all air feem’d then
Confli¢ting fire : long time in even fcale 245
‘The battel hung; till Satan, who that day -
Prodigious power had fhown, and met in arms

No equal, ranging through the dire attack

Of fighting feraphim confus’d, at length 249
Saw where the fword of Michael fmote, and fell’d
Squadrons at once; with huge two-handed fway
Brandifh’d aloft the horrid edge came down

Wide waiting ; fuch deftrucion to withftand

He hafted, and oppos’d the rocky orb

Of tenfold adamant, his ample fhield, 25§
A vaft circumference : at his approach

The great arch-angel from his warlike toil
Surceas’d, and glad, as hoping here to end

Inteftin war in Heav'n, th’ Arch-foe fubdu’d

Or captive dragg’d in chains, 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 a&s of hateful firife, hateful to all,

‘Thoungh heavieft by juft meafure on thyfelf 265
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And thy adherents: how haft thou difturb’d

Heav'n’s bleffed peace, and into Nature brought

Mifery, uncreated till the crime

Of thy rebellion ? how haft thou inftill’d

Thy malice into thoufands, once upright 240

And faithful, now prov’d falfe ? But think not here

To trouble holy reft; Heav’n cafts 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, 273

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 fudden vengeance wing’d from God

Precipirate thee with augmented pain. 280

So fpake the Prince of angels; to whom thus

The Adverfary. Nor think thou with wind

Of zery threats to awe whom yet with deeds

Thon canit not. Haft thou turn’d the leaft of thefe

To flight, or if to fall, but that they rife 285

Unvanquifh’d, eafier to tranfact with me

‘That thou thouldft hope, Imperious, and with threats

To chafc me hence ! err not that fo fhall end

The ftrife which thou call’ft Evil, but we ftile

The Strife of Glory; which we mean to win, 20

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, .
Bij



15 PARADISE LOST. Book PF,

And join him nam’d Almighty to thy aid,

1 fly not, but have fought thee far and nigh. 295
They ended parle, and both addrefs’d for fight

Unfpeakable; for who, though with the tongue

Of angels, can relate, or to what things

Liken on earth confpicuous, that may lift

Human irhagination to fuch highth 300

Of godlike power ! for likeft gods they feem’d,

Stood they or mov’d, in ftature, motion, arms,

Fit to decide the empire of great Heav’n.

Now wav’d their fiery fwords, and in the air

Madehorrid circles; two broad funs their fhields 305

Blaz’d oppofit, while Expe&ation ftood

In horror; from each hand with fpeed retir’d,

Where erit was thickeft fight, th’ angelic throng,

And left large field, unfafe within the wind

Of fuch commotion ; fuch as, to fet forth 3Ia

Great things by fmall, if Nature’s concord broke,

Among the conftellations war were¢ {prung,

Two planets rufhing from afpé& malign

Of fierceft oppofition in mid fky

Should combat; and their jarring {pheres confound.

Together both with next to’ almighty arm 316

Up-lifted imminent, one ftroke they aim’d

That might determin, and not need repeat,

As not of power at once; nor odds appear’d

In might or fwift prevention : but the fword ~ 32@

©f Michael frem the armoury of God



