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ARGUMENT.

Mowsmye approached, Eve ralstes to Adam her tronblesome dream ;
ba likes it pot, yef comforte her: they eome forth to their day-
labours ; their morning hymn st the door of their bower. (Ood to
render Man inexsosahle sands Raphasl to admonish him of his oba-
dience, of his free eetats, of his onemy noear st band, who be is, and
why his =nemy, end whatever else may aveil Adam to know,
Bsphasl oomes down to Paradiss, his appearsnce described, his
ooming discerned by Adam afar off, sitting at the dooraf his bower ;
he goes out to meet him, brings him to his lodge, enbertaing him
with the shoisest fruitg of Paradize got together by Eve; their dis-
e¢urss at tabls: Raphael performa his meseags, minds Adem of his
stite sd of his enemy ; velates at Adam's request who that tméiny
* iw, Aod how be came to be o, beginning from his first rewolt in
Heaven, and the opeasion thereof; how he drow his lwrione aftsr
him 4o the parts of the North, and thare ineited them to rebel with
him, patemading all but cnly Ahdiel a Sotaph, who in argumest
diggnades and opposss him, then ferkes him.
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Now Morn, her rosy steps in the eastern clima
Advancing, sowed the earth with orient pear],
When Adam waked, 8o enstomed, for his sleep
Waa sery light, from pure digestion bred

And temperate vapours bland, which the only sound
Of lenves and faming rills, Aurora’s fan,

TARAITIEAZE.

Moerme now coming forth in the region of the esst, pewsd the
varth with shining peorl, whee Adam swoke, as he was wont, for
his slesp wea very Hght, twing produeed from free healthy digestion,
and from mild tompeeate vapours, which only the leaves and Meam-
ing rills, Aurora’s fan, with their soond and that of the sheill matin

is hob &5 & riate as this of

1. Her ] Homer (1.
i.477 ) calls Morning rosy-fngerad ;
wod Miltoa at the beginoing of
Book VI.gives har a *rosy haod,
and im =), 174, rm’:'en to her as
hﬂpnlulg "har rosy progross

£M the parih, da] The
muhph-f.ll.' i Lueretivg of the son
sowing tha Belds with light
(' lnmine consarit arvs,' ii. 211}

Miltom, referting to the glisten:
dew-drops.  Bot ace nﬁun hﬁ
T4T.
5. Blond.] Mild: geatle. In
ix. 1048, post  refars - 1o
G-mn sleep bred of unkindly
fumea’
8. Fuming.] Beuding up exha.
Intions.
Aurora's fin,] The Jeuves

Bl
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Lightly dispersed, and the shrill matin song

Of birds on every bough ; so much the more
His wonder was to find unwakened Eve,

‘With tresses discomposed and glowing cheek, .
As through onguiet reat.  He, on hia side
Lesning half-raised, with looks of cordial love,
Hung over her enamoured, and beheld

Beanty, which, whether waking or asleep,

Shot forth peculiar graces; then, with voice
Mild a8 when Zephyrus on Flora breathes,

Her hand soft touching, whispered thus:—* Awake,
My fairest, my espoused, my latest found,
Heaven's last best gift, my ever-new delight,
Awake! the morning shines, and the fresh field
Culls us; we lose the prime, to mark how spring

1]

15

2u

song of bizds on every bowgh, gently dissipated ; 5o much the mors
wea he surpngsd to find Eve oot awakenod, but with her bair dig-
herelled, and her check fushed, as if ber rest had been uneasy. He,
leaning on his side holf-reiged, with locks of heart-felt love, hung
esptivated over her, and guzed v besuty, which shone with paenliar
gracas secording a8 it was awske or aslesp; then gently touching
ber hand, he with voies a3 mild as when Zephyras beesthes on Floos
thue whispered :—

¢ Awuke, miy fairest, my cspoused oue, my latest scquisition, tho
last and the bost gift of Heaven, my crer-new delight, sweke! the
meruing shines, and the freah field calls ua; we are losing the time

m—

gy

and rills slightly agitated by the
ing bresss were Auroma’s
Mhl soya the soand of
thess things wus her fan. Thia
B¢ guite in his manner. See note
ui Lune T140.
f. S0 muwch (ke wmore,

z.]
Adam would havs at

Eve being snwabsmad, but he
wondered g0 much the more at

the indieations of i ek,

18. A= whes , de.]
As whan the wenk wind
hreathes on the ., #ephyrma
wes the husband of Flora,

21, The prime] The time of
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Our tended plants, how blows the citron grove,
What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed,
How Nature paints her colours, how the bes
Bits on the bloom extracting liquid sweet.' 25
Buch whispering waked her, but with startled eye
On Adam, whom embmacing thna she spake :
¢ © gole in whom my thoughta find all roposs,
My glory, my perfection, glad I ses
Thy face, and morn retormned; for I this night—
Such night till this I never passed—hnve dreamed,
If dreamed, not, as I oft am wont, of thee,
Works of day past, or morrow's next design,

of opening.day, the time for oheerving how the planta we hava
tsnded are growing, how the eitron geove bleows, what the myrch
tres and Ebs balmy reod distil, how Nature puts on her colours, how
the bes veate o the blossoms and extracts their swest jmicea,'

This whispering woks her, bat with startied eyes on Adsm, snd
embrasing him ghe spoke thos :—

*{ thou sole objact in whom my thoughts find all sstiafaction, my
glory, my fulness, glad I am to ses agnin thy face and the light of
morging ; for I this night—0h, T never paased such anight till thig!—
have drsamed, if indsed it was but o droam, vot, as I frequently do,
of thes, o of our smployments during the past doy, or of the work

day ; ealled in lmu 170,
m hoar of Prun, sud
in ix. 204, * the scason ;mma for
Fweatest givats and airs.
;ﬂhm il mbiu,
m; troe grows chiefly i A
and exudes a hitter {'mn from
the bark. Balm is tha sromstis
juics of & tres of o slender reed-
{ili.'u stam, which grows in Arahis

aod Syria,

28. My perfection.] It waa
formerly thought that the famale
constitution was imperfect with-
vab merrisge. Thus Shakspure
in K Johm, il %, refarring to
Blonche and the Duuphin, asya

b A sie & folp divided excnllonea
‘H’;mlr‘ﬁﬂnlm of perfection Oes in



