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‘ Pray, Sir, do what you can to put a flop to thofe grow*

‘ |n<T Evils, and you will very much oblige

Tour humble Servant,
Phyflbulus.

N® 339. Saturday, March 29.

Ut his exordia primis
Omnia, iff ipfe tener Mundi concreverit orlis.
Turn durare Jolum if! dij'cludere Nerca ponto
Caperit, i™ rerutn paulatim fumereformas. Virg.

onginus has obferved, that there may be a
L Loftinefs in Sentiments where there is no Pallion,
and brings Inftances out of ancient Authors to fup-
port this his Opinion. The Pathetick, as that great Cri-
tick obferves, may animate and inflame the Sublime, but
is not elTential to it. Accordingly, as he further remarks,
we very often find tliat thofe who excel moll in ftirring
up the Paflions, very often want the Talent of writing in
the Treat and fublime manner, and fo on the contraiy.
Milfon has Ihewn himfelf a Mailer in both thefe waysof
Writing. The feventh Book, which we are now entring
upon, ?san Inllance of that Sublime which is not mixed
aS worked up with Paffion. 'J'he Author appears in a
kind of compofed and fedate Majclly ; and tho’ the Sen-
timents do hot give fo great an Emotion as thofe in the
former Book, they abound with as magnificent Ideas.
The fixthBook, like a troubled Ocean, reprefents Great-
nefs in Confufion; the feventh affeds the Imagination
like the Ocean in a Calm, and fills the Mind of the Rea-
der, without producing in it any thing like Tumult or
Agitation.

H E "Critick above-mentioned, among the Rules
which he lays down for fucceeding in the lublime way of
writing, propofes to his Reader, that he lhould imitate
the moll celebrated Authors who have gone before him,
and have been engaged in Works of the fame nature ;
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as in particular, that if he writes on a poetical Subijeil,
he lhould confider how Homer would have fpoken on fucli
an Occafion. By this means one great Genius often
catches the Flame from another, and writes in his Spirit,
without copying fervilely after him. There are a thou-
fand fhining PalTages in Virgil, which have been lighted
up by Homer.

MILTON, tho’ his own natural Strength of Genius
was capable of furnifliing out a perfect Work, has doubt-
lefs very much raifed and enobled his Conceptions by

fuch an Imitation as that whicli Longinus has recom-
m

ended.
IN this Book,which gives Lsan Accountofthe fix Days
Works, the Poet received but very few Affiftances from
Heathen Writers, who were Strangers to the Wonders of
Creation. But as there are many glorious Strokes of
Poetry upon this Subjedt in Holy Writ, the Author has
numberlefs Allufions to them through the whole courfe of
this Book. The great Critick | have before mentioned,
though an Heathen, has taken notice of the fuWime
Manner in which the Lawgiver of the Je Wws has deferib’d
the Creation in the firft Chapter of Genejts; and there
are many other Paflages in Scripture, which rife up to
the fame Majefty, where this Subjedi is touched upon.
Milton has (hewn his Judgment very remarkably.in mak-
ing ufe of fuch of thefe as were proper for his Poem,
and induly qualifying thofe high Strainsof Eajlern Poetry,
which were fuited to Readers whofe Imaginations were
fet to an higher pitch than thofe of colder Climates.
ADAM'S Speech to the Angel, wherein he defires an
Account of what had pafled within the Regions of Na-
ture before the Creation, is-very greatand lolemn. The
following Lines, in which he tells him, that the Day is
not too far fpent for him to enter upon fuch a Subjedt,
arc exquifite in their kind.
And the great Light of Dayyet nuants to run
Much of his Race, thoughJleep, fufpenfe in Heat)'tt
Held by thy Voice ; thypotent VV7tce he hears.
And longer ‘will delay, to hear thee tell
His Generation, &c.

D3 THE
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T H E Angel’sencouraging our firft Parents in a model!:
purfuit after Knowledge, with the Caufes which he afligns
for the Creation of the World, are very jull and beauti-
ful. The Meffiah, by whom, as we are told in Scripture,
the Heavens were made, comes forth in the Power of his
Father, furrounded with an Hoft of Angels, and clothed
with fuch a Majefty as becomes his entring upon a
Work, which, according to our Conceptions, appears the
utmoft Exertion of Omnipotence. What a beautiful
Defcription has our Author railed upon that Hint in one
of the Prophets ! And behold there came four Chariots out
from between twoo Mountains, and the Mountains ns;ere
Mountains of Brafs.

About his Chariot numberlefs nverepour'd
Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones,
And Virtues, nsiinged Spirits, and Chariots nsiingd.
From the Armory of God, nssherefland of old
Myriads betnsieen tnvo brazen Mountains lodg'd
Againji afolemn Day, harnefs'd at hand j
CeleJHal Equipage ! and norsi cameforth
Spontaneous, for nssithin them Spirit lins'd.
Attendant on their Lord: Heav'n opeAd nsside
Her enter-during Gates, Harmonious Sound !
Ongolden Hinges moving -------------

| have before taken notice of thefe Chariots of God,
and of thefe Gates of Heaven j and lhall here only add,
that Homer gives us the fame Idea ofthe latter, asopening
of themfelves ; tho’ he afterwards takes off from it, by
telling us, that the Hours firft of all removed thofe pro-
digious heaps of Clouds which lay as a Barrier before
them.

I do not know any thing in the whole Poem more
fublime than the Defcription which follows, where the
Meffiah is roprefented at the head of his Angels, as look-
ing down into the Chaos, calming its Confufion, riding
into the midft of it, and drawing the firft Out-Line of
the Creation.

On Heavenly Ground theyfood, andfrom the Shore-
f[hey vievj'd the vaf immeafurable Abpfs,
Out-
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Outrageous as a Sea, dark, ‘wajieful, nxiild,

Upfrom the bottom turn'd byfurious Winds

Andfurging Waves, as Mountains to afault

Heav'ns height, and voith the Centre mix the Pole.
Silence, ye troubled Waves and thou Deep, Peace!

Said then th' Omnific Ward, your Difcord end:
Norfiaid; hut on the Wings of Cherubim

Up-lifted, in Paternal Glory rode

Far into Chaos, and the World unborn;

For Chaos heard his Voice. Him all his Train

Follovj'd in bright Procefton, to behold

Creation, and the Wonders of his Might.

Thenfiaid thefervid Wheels, and in his Hand

He took the Golden Cojnpalfes, prepar d

In God's eternal Store to circumfcribe

This Univerfe, and all created Things;"

One Foot he center'd, asidthe other turn'd

Round, through the vafi Profundity obfcure;

Andfaid, Thusfar extend, thusfar thy bounds.

This be thyjuft Circutnference, O World!

T HE Thought of the Golden Compaffes is conceived
altogether in Homer's, Spirit, and is a very noble Incident
in this wonderful Defcription. Homer, when he fpeaks
of the Gods, afcribes to them feveral Arms and Inftru-
ments with the fame Greatnefs of Imagination.” Let the
Reader only perufe the Defcription of Minervajs AEgis,
or Buckler, inthe fifth Book with her Spear, which would
overturn whole Squadrons, and her Helmet, that was fuf-
ficient to cover an Army drawn out of an hundred Cides .
The Golden Compaffes in the above-mentioned I'aflage
appear a very natural Inftrument in the Hand of him,
whom Plato fomewnhere calls the Divine Geoinetrician. As
Poetry delights in clothing abftradled Ideas in Allegories
and fenfible Images, we find a magnificent Defcription of
the Creation form’d after the fame mannes in one of the
Prophets, wherein he deferibes the Almighty Architect as »
meafuring the Waters in the Hollow of his Hand, meting
out the Heavens with his Span, comprehending the Duff
ofthe Earth ina Meafure,weighing theMountains in Scales,
and the Hills in a Balance. Another of them defcnbmg the
fupreme Being in this greatWork of Creation, reprelcnti

D 4 iu®
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him as laying the Foundationsof the Earth, andftretching
a Line uponit. And in another place as garnilhing the
Heavens, ftretching out the North over the empty Place,
and hanging the Earth upon nothing. This lalt noble
Thought Milton has exprefs’d in the following Verfe :

And Earthfelf-balanc d onher Centre hung.

T H E Beauties of Defeription in this Book lie fo very
thick, that it is impoflible to enumerate them in tliis Paper.
The Poet has employ’d on them the whole Energy of our
Tongue. Thefeveral great Scenes of the Creation rifciup
to view one after another, in fuch a manner, that the
Reader feems prefent at this wonderful Work, and to alEft
among the Choirs of Angels, who are the Speflators of
it.  How glorious is the Conclufion of the firll: Day !

--------- 7hus nuat theJSrJl Day Endn and Morn :

Nor paji uncelebrated nor unfung

By the Celeftial “ires, nuben Orient Light
ExhalingJirJifrom Darknefs they beheld ;

Birth-day of Heanfn and Earth ! nxith Joy and Shout
"pe hollonu uninjerfal Orb theyfiwd.

W E have the fame Elevation of Thought in the third
Day, when the Mountains were brought forth, and the
Deep was made.

Immediately the Mountains huge appear
Emergent, and their broadhare Backs up-heavt
Into the Clouds, their Tops afeend the Sky :

So high as heam'd the tumid Hills, fo lon/s
Donjun funk "a hollonu Bottom broad and deep,
Capacious Bed of Waters .

W E have a*fo the riling of the whole vegetable World
deferibed in this Day’s Work which is filled with all the
Graces that other Poets have lavilhed on their Defeription
of the Spring, and leads the Reader’s Imagination into a
Theatre equally furprifing and beautiful.

THE leveral Glories of the Heavens make their Ap-
pearance on the fourth Day.

Fird
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Firjl in hi$ Eajl the glorious Lamp "as fan.
Regent of Day ; and all tlo Horizon sound
Inrjefted nuith bright Rays, jocund to run

His Longitude through Hea-v'n's high Road: the gray
Dawt, asid the Pleiades before him danced.
Shedding fuoeet Influence; Lefs -bright the Moon,
But oppofite in le-icelled Weft ‘was fit,

His Mirror, withfull Face borrowing her Light,
From him, for other Lights floe needed none

In that afpedl, andfill that Diflance keeps

Fill Night; then in the Baft her turn Jhe Jhines,
Re-vol-vd on HeaV'n's great Axle, and her Reign
With, thoufund leffer Lights divVidual holds.

With thoufand thoufand Stars ! that then appeas'd
Spangling the Hemifphere------

ONE would wonder how the Poet could be fo con-
clfe in his Defeription of the fix Days Works, asto com -
prehend them w'ithin the Bounds of an Epifode, and at
the fame time fo particular, as to give us a lively Idea
of them. This is Itill more remarkable in liis Account of
the fifth and fixth Days, in which he has drawn out to
our View the whole Animal Creation, from the Reptile
to the Behemoth. As the Lion and the Leviathan are
two of the nobleft Produftions in the World of living
Creatures, the Reader will find a moll exquifite Spirit of
Poetry in the Account which our Author gives us ofthem.
The fixth Day concludes ,with the Formation of Man,
upon whicli the Angel takes occafion, as he did after the
Battle in Heaven, to remind Adasn of his Obedience,
which was the principal Defign of this his Vifit.

THE Poet afterwards reprefents the Mefliah return-
ing into Heaven, and taking a Survey of his great Work.
There is fomething inexpreffibly fublime in this Part of
the Poem, where the Author deferibes that great Period of
Time, filled with fomany glorious CircurSllances; when
the Heavens.and Earth were finillred ; when the Alelliah
afeendtd up intriumph thro’the everlafting Gates j v/hen
he looked down with Pieafure upon his new Creation }
when every Part of Nature feemed to rejoice in its Exi-
ftence ; when the Morning-Stars fang together, and all
the Sons of God Ihouted for Joy.

D s S»
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5 Ev'n and Morn accomplifli'd the fixih Day :
Yet not till the Creatorfrom his Work
Defjling, thd unwearied, up returtCd,

Up to tise Heanj'n of Hea<v'ns, his high Abode;
*fhence to behold this new-created World,

Th' Addition of his Empire, how it flsew'd

In profpeSl from his Yhrone, how good, how fair,
Anfwering his great ldea: Up he rode.
Follow'd with Acclamation, and the Sound
Symphonious of ten thoufand Harps, that tuned
Angelick Harmonies; the Earth, the Air
Refounding (thou remember'Ji, for thou heardljl)
7he Heanjens and all the Confiellations rung,
“he Planets in their Station lifning food.
While the bright Pomp afcendedjubilant.

Open, ye everlafting Gates, they fung.

Open, ye Heanfns, your liming Doors ; let in
The great Creator from his Work return‘d
Magnificent, his fix Days Work, a World!

I cannot conclude this Book upon the Creation, with- .
out mentioning a Poem which has lately appeared under
that Title. The Work was undertaken with fo good an
Intention, and is executed with fo great a Maftery, that
it deferves to be looked upon as one of the moft ufeful
and noble Produftions in our Englijh Verfe. The Reader
cannot but be pleafed to find the Depths of Philofophy
enlivened with all the Charms of Poetry, and to fee fo
great a Strength of Reafon, amidft fo’beautiful a Redun-
dancy of the Imagination. The Author has lhewn us
that Defign in all the Works of Nature, which necelTa-
rily leads us to the Knowledge of its firft Caufe. In fliort,®
he has illullrated, by numberlefs and inconteltable In-
ftances, that Divine Wifdom, which the Son of Sirach
has fo nobly afcribed to the Supreme Being in his For--
mation of thfbo World, when he tells us, that He created
i/er, andfaw her, and numbered her, and pouted her out
upon, all his Works. T

Plonday.,.





