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PREFACE.

Frou the extraordinary cclebrity of !¢ Paradise Lost,” we
might be led to conelode that the greater the abawrdity of any-
thing, or the more silly and ridieulons it was, the more it was
entitled to our admirstion and respect —a conelusion we are,
indeed, justified in forming, when we consider the very high
estimation in which the lonatic vanting of the divime Joho
about his * seven candlesticka™ and the * scarfet w., . ."
is held, as well as the frothy twaddle of the great prophet
Isaish, who tramped abont for three years with hia « buttoeks
bare ™ to edify the rebble; ¥ all of which are considered as

- effusions of the divine spirit, and the very guintessence of
publimity ! And are not the frenzied spoutings of fanaticiem
received at the present day by the crack-shkulled tribes of cant-
ing, snuffling, holy-gospel mongers with ecstany, as the * pour-
ings-out of divine grace,” in their silly tracts of *Christ and
a Crust,” * Bpiritnsl Syllabub for Borrowful Sinners,” * The
Old Omne cast Overboard,”” &c. &c. ¥ Who could desire a more
convincing proof of the s-much-boasted * march of intelleet ™
{crab foshion), than the Mewworm yace exhibit with their
Praise-God-barebone phizzes in cvery comer?

* Pid not Iseieh verify the text — *“ The prophet is & fool, snd the
ppiritual msn is mad ¥ — Hosea ix. 7,

t  If Democritas were alire now, and should but see the sopersti-
tion of our age, our * religions madness,” a8 Meteran calls it— relege-
osam insaniam —so moany profemsed Christisns, yet so few Imitators
of Christ; so much talk of relipgion, so little conscience; o many
preachers, so little practice; such vackely of sects,” &o. — Burion's
Anadomy u_f.fl'hnaﬁa’ly. i. 40.
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4 FREFAOE,

The poem ecalled “* Paradiss Fost, or the Fall of Man," the
grand fauz pas of our first parent (who seems to have been
a mere Jobnny Raw, and set op like a ninepin, only to be
knocked down again by the devil, his maker's adversary), it
appears, although eo highly eelebrated in the present enlight-
ensd age, was but Little thought of at its frst appesrance.
Waller, in a letter to the Duke of Buckingham, says, ** Mil-
ton, the old blind schoolmaester, hes lately written a poem on
the Fall of "Man, remarkable for nothing but its extreme
length ;” and Rymer, in writing to his friend, Fleetwood
Bhepherd, Eag., zaya, * | ghall eend you eome reflections on
that * Paradise Lost® of Milton"s, which some are pleased to
call a poem ™ {which do not appear to have been committed
to the press). Among the more modern critics, we may class
Voltzire * end Lord Chesterfield,t and lastly Cobbett,} who
pronounces it to be * barbarcus trash, and outrageously of-
fensive to yreason and common asense 3 but (he observes) its
being in such high estimation with the canting, psslm-ainging’
tribeoa, it is ponaidered necessary to turn up the white of the
eyea whenever it iz mentioned, or be dencunced as a Goth,

i Whoeo jobbernol could never climb
To comprehend the trua roblime." ™

But althongh the poem wds considered for & long time as
an ahsurd rhapsody, and generally neglected as unworthy of
notice, vet ae the subject was religious, being founded on the
blessed book, the language pompous mod the style novel, the
sable squad, who Rave Leen noses, as well as hawk's eves, to

everything they can possibly profit by,§ perceived that it might

* fas Candide, chap. rxv. t Letters, 289.

1 Register, xxxiy. 486. ,

§ Cobbett tells us that & bog can discover by smelling at the shell
whether the ot is worth cracking ; bok that & parmmon beata him ont
and oat as to perfection in the olfactory nerves wherever there is any-
thing worth grubbing after.
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be turned to good necount by proper management, and accord-
ingly set drunken Addison* to work, who, with the assistance
of a parson, sent out in his heavy, dull, prosing Speciaiors,
twelve labored numbers, to prove * Paradise Lost” was a
chef-d’ mywvre, the wonder of the world, and the very perfection
of sublime poetry; since when, by continosl puffing, it has
been. considared ap & vade-mecum, and, next to the precious
Jew-book, is held in the highest estimation by all the pions
pealm-singing tribes of evangelical mufflers, of whom, although
they prate so much about its excellence, not vne in twenty ever
read it, at leant, not to comprehend it.

“ Rien,” says the Cardinal de Hetz, “ ne persusde tant les
gens qui ont peu de sens que ce qu'ils n'entendent pas: ™ i e.,
Nothing convinees a fool a0 wuch as that which he cannot eom-
prehend, which, however paradonical it may sound, is foreibly
illustrated by fanaiics in their different soperstitions. What
wnprejudiced person conld discover merit in & nonsensical
forrogo, in which the devil is the hero, who assumes the
beawtiful form of a boa constrietor § (for it conld bardly be
eupposed to be one of the little reptiles that crawl about our
hedges). to confeb with & naked woman, sod cajole her to vat
en apple, and whichk has given riee to a superstition that for
thousands of yeara has led countless miflions of two-legged
enimala (styling themselves rational) by the snout, which,
from its extreme ridiculousness, the devil tells his comrogues

* Horace Walpols says Addison, when he was dying, sent for the
young Lord “Warwick, to convines him in what peace a Christian
could dle.  ** Unlockily,” aays Mr. W., * he died of brandy — noth-
ing makes m Christizn die in peaca like being mandlin.™ (’H’ Ir's

ond., vol. ii. 35.] He is coneidered by Gibbon me o bi
Bea Decline, vol. 13. 118, orargioal note, aod Ensor on Reform, p. 42.
That Addison was excessively credulous as to ghosts, is evident by
many places in his Specdators, among hie other prosing trash abouk
Moll White and 8ir Roger de Coverley, &c., which, although favor-
shly receivod in his own time, are frequently consigned to the chan-
dlars” shops at the present day for waata paper.

t Clirke's Reviow, T4 and b



8 PREFAOE,

in hell, will cause them to chuckle with langhter when he re-
lates it.*

But however merry the devils may make themaclves with
this childish story about Eve's esting of an apple, it is no
matter of giggling or merriment with us, who are,in conee-
quence of ber discbedience, bundled neck and crop into the
dark hole, whers * there 15 & light always burning.”

* The tales of the nursery,” says Mr. Taylar, ¢ the Jullabies
that put children to sleep, snd the bugaboos that frighten them
into good behavior and submiseion, are the same from one end
of the world te the other, because man's childish nature ia the
same.” t This the parson is well aware of, and hence his re-
peated injunciion to coddle-headed parents to * train up &
child in the way he ghould go;" § that is, keeping him as
ignorant as possible (igporance being the mother of devotion),
by drugging bim well with chart-in-heaven, ghosts, devile, and
hell-fire ; that when adult ho may remain insensible to the
rapacity of thoss whe are filling his skull with this sort of
rubbish and moomshine, in return for the emptying of his
pocket, the grand wod onky object of the locust race. Henes
the great care taken, wlen the behbes are five or six feet high,
to dreneh them (to compare the soul dectors with those of the
body) with ** three spoonfuls of the miztura as before,” regular-
ly from week to week, by o spiritual Jack-io-a-box ; with the
wdditional stimulants of syrup of salvation, srd paradise lol-
lipops, or sweet sippets of soul-saviogness, administered by
the same guack, which, oecasionally gulped down,§ act as

* Paradies Lost. 1 Devil's Pulpit.

1*And fed,” raya apostate Meuthay, * with the milk of sound
dectring; all governments oot fouoded oo religion (superstition)} are
placed on aand banks.”

Tn &pain the * body and blood * is concentrated in a wafer, which
is called hir Mayesfy, and s placed on the tengue of the dying per-
eon; but for fesr it should not be all swallowed (ag a pingle particle
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specifics, and insure a seat in the front boxes up stairs, or at
least a enug berth for encoring cosingly in Abraham's bosom.

In this deplorable, and * never-enough-to-be-lamented,” *
history of the fall of man, we find that Mister Adam was
- menaced with death if he transgressed,t yet be lived to the
great age of nine bundred and thirty years, thoagh Paul tells
Titun that God cannot He } (which looks, however, very much
like what children call & Terriddle]. Bat may wenotb express
our sorprise that he was not threatened with punishment after
death if he dieobeyed, as that might have had more effect, and
have nullified his lady's coazing (aupposing he could have been
" made to believe he ghould -come to life agsin after he was
dead), and prevented the downfall of himsell and his wife, or,
to spesk more properly, lhis mistress, dragging us at their
beels, without eny fault on our part, into everlasting per-
dition ?

Robinson Crosoe’s man Friday asks his master, * Why Gor-
amity no kill devil?” But what woald the poor savage have
gaid if his master had told him that God himeelf created the
devil, knowing at the time, from his ettribute of prescence,
that he would rebel, and become his piernal and wneonguer-
able enemy and tormentor — thet he would roin his intended
creation, and bring poor Adam and sll his posterity into hell,
and vontinuwe snapping his black fingers * forever and ever " §

left in the mouth prevents 1ta efficacy); the priest atands by with a
glass of water, and asks if his Majeaty has gons down? * Ha pas-
sado su mageatad? ™ If not, he in waghed down. — See the excellent
Letfera of Doblado.

# Blang of the most feshioneble journala.

% In the day thou eatest thereof thou ehalt surely die.”—
Gen, ii. 1T,

I % Which God that sannot lie,"” &c. (Paul to Titows).

§ What acnse is there in this ridicalows otology in oor devotional
mummery ¥ Are there two svera !



