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TflE TWO FOSCARI.
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Chief of the TC1I.
What debt did he owe you? 37 0
Lor. A long and just one; Nature's debt and mille. l
[Curtaill falls. 2
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1. [Here the original MS. ends.
The two lines which follow, were
added by Gifford. In the margin of ' the MS. Byron has wrillen,
.. If the la.st line should appea.r obscure to those who do not recollect
the historical fact mentioned in '.he fir~t act of Lorcd3no's imcription
in his book, of ' Doge Foscari, debtor for the deaths of my father and
unci",' you may add the following lines to the conclusion of tbe last
act:(hie/ if the Tw. For wllat has he repaid thee?
Lor.
For mv father's
And father's brother's death-by Lis Wl{'5 and own!
Ask Gilford atout tbis. "]
:t. [Tbe Appendix to tbe First Edition o{ JIlt' Twu Foscari consi,ted
of (i.) ,Ul extract fwm P. Dal'll's Histoire d(' fa Rtpubliquc }';-all(llis(',
1821, ii. 520-537; (ii.) an c-xtract from J, c. L .•Sinloll(\c de Si,ulondi'"
Histoire des RlpuOliques ItaliewJC.1 du Aluym Age, 1815, x. 36-46; and
(iii.) a nole in rc,ponsc to certain ch"rgcs of plagiarism brought ag:ullst
thc autbor in the Lit<'rary Gazetli! "nd clliewhcrc; and to Sollthcy'~
indictlncllt of lhe .. Satanic School," whi<:b had recently appcarct! ill
lhe Preface to tbe Laureate's Visiun ,!I Judgement (/'u('/;<,,,I ~Vvrks oj
Nobert ::;""tlk", 1838, x. 202-2O'J). See, too, the .. Introduction to Tile
Vi,i"" <1 Judgment, Poetit;al J-VIJrks, 189" iv. pp. 47'<;-480.]
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CAIN:
A MYSTERY.
.. Now the Serpent Was more subtil than any beast of the field which
til" Lord God had made."
Genesis,
Cilapter 3rd, verIt 1.
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INTRODUCTION TO CAIN.

was bebTUn at Ravenna, July 16, and finished September 9, 1821 (vide MS. M.). Six months before, when he
was at work on the first act of SardallajJaltlS, Byron had
" pondered" Cain, but it was not till Sardallapalus and a
second historical play, TIle Tvtlo Foscari, had been written,
copied out, and sent to England, that he indulged his genius
with a third drama-on " a metaphysical subject, something
in the style of il'Ia1ifred" (Letters, "}Ol, v. 189).
Goethe's comment on reading and reviewing Cat'1J was
that he should be surprised if Byron did not pursue the
treatment of such" biblical subjects," as the destruction of
Sodom and Gomorrah (ConversaJio1u, etc., 1879, p. 62) ; and,
many years after, he told Crabb Robinson (Diary, 1869! ii.
435) that Byron should have lived" to execute his vocation
. . . to dramatize the Old Testament." He was better
equipped for such a task than might have been imagined.
A Scottish schoolboy, "from a child he had known the
Scrir.tures," and, as his Hebrew lIfelodies testify, he was not
unwilling to turn to the Bible as a source of poetic inspiration. Moreover, he was born with the religious temperament. Questions" of Providence, foreknowledge, will and
fate," exercised his curiosity because they appealed to his
imagination and moved his spirit. He was eager to plunge
into controversy with friends and advisers who challenged
or rebuked him, Hodljson, for instance, or Dallas; and he
responded with remarkable amenity to the strictures and cxhortations of such orthodox professors as Mr. Sheppard and
Dr. Kennedy. He was, no doubt, from first to last a heretic,
impatient, not to say contemptuous, of authority, but he was
by no means indifferent to religion altogether. To" argue
about it and about" was a necessity, if not an agreeable
relief, to his intellectual energies. It would appear from the
Ravcnna diary (January 28, 1821, Letters, 1901, v. 190,191),
that thc conception of Lucifer was working in his brain
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before the" tragedy of Cain" was actually begun. He had
been recording a " thought" which had come to him, that
" at the very height of human desire and pleasure, a certain
sense of doubt and sorrow"-an amari aliqllid which links
the future to the past, and so blots out the present-" mingles
with our bliss,n making it of none effect, and, by way of
moral or corollary to his soliloquy, be add~ three lines of
verse headed, "Thought for a speech of Lucifer in the
Tragedy of Cahl " -

only in such minor matters as the destruction of Cain's
altar by a whirlwind, and the substitution of the Angel of
the Lord for the Deus of the Mysteries, but in the Teutonic
domesticities of Cain and Adah, and the evangelical piety
of Adam and Abel, there is a reflection, if not an imitation,
of the German idyll (see Gessner's Deatk uf Abel, ed. 1797,
pp. 80, 102).
Of his indebtedness to Milton he makes no formal acknowledgment, but he was not ashamed to shelter himself
behind Milton's shield when he was attacked on the score
of blasphemy and profanity. "If Cabe be blasphem~us,
Paradise Lost is blasphemous" (letter to Murray, }lISa,
February 8, 1822), was, he would fain believe, a conclusive
answer to his accusers. But apart from verbal parallels
or coincidences, there is a genuine affinity between Byron's
Lucifer and Milton's Satan. Lucifer, like Satan, is "not
less than Archangel ruined," a repulsed but "unvanquished
Titan," marred by a demonic sorrow, a confessor though a
rival of Omnipotence. He is a majestic and, as a rule, a
serious and solemn spirit, who compt!ls the admiration and
possibly the sympathy of the reader. There is, however,
another strain in his ghostly attributes, which betrays a more
recent consanguinity: now and again he gives token that he
is of the lineage of Mephistopheles. He is sometimes, though
rarely, a mocking as well as a rebellious spirit, and occasionally indulges. in a l:,'l'illl persijiage beneath the dignity
if not the capacity of Satan. It is needless to add that
Lucifer has a most lifelike personality of his own. The
conception of the spirit of evil justifying an eternal antagonism
to the Creator from the standpoint of a superior morality,
may, perhaps, be traced to a Manichean source, but it has
been touched with a new emotion. Milton's devil is an
abstraction of infernal pride-
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•• Wel'e Death an Evil. would 1 let thee live?
Fool! live as llive-as thy father lives.
And thy son's sons shall live for evermor.... "

In these three lines, which were not inserted in the play,
and in the preceding" thought," we have the key-note to
Cain. "Man walketh in a vain shadow "-a shadow which
he can never overtake, the shadow of an eternally postponed
fmition. With a being capable of infinite satisfaction, he is
doomed to realize failure in attainment. In all that is best
and most enjoyable, "the rajturoLls moment and the placid
hour," there is a foretaste of ' Death the Unknown" I The
tragedy of I1lanfred lies in remorse for the inevitable past;
the tral:fedy of Caill, in revolt against the limitations of the
inexorable present.
The investigation of the" sources" of Caitt does not lead
to any very definite conclusion (see Lord BJ'I"01I'~' CallI 1m"
Seille QUe/len, von Alfred Schaffner, 1880). He was pleased
to call his play" a Mystery," and, in hi~ Preface (vide pust,
p. 207), Byron alludes to the Old Mysteries as "those very
profane productions, whether in English, French, Italian, or
Spanish." The first reprint of the Chester Plays was published by the Roxburghe Club in 1818, but Byron's knowledge
of Mystery Plays was probably derived from D()dsley's
Plays (cd. 1780,1., xxxiii.-xlii.), or from Jolm Stevens's Continuation of Dugdale's MunasficiJIl (~/ide jJost, p. 207), or
possibly, as Herr Schaffner suggests, from Warton's .History
of Ellglislt Poetry, cd. 1871, ii. 222-230. He may, too, have
witnessed some belated RapjJresmttl.l1io#e of the Creation
and Fall at Ravenna, or in one of the ren10ter towns or
villages of Italy. There is a superficial resemblance between
the treatment of the actual encounter of Cain and Abel, and
the conventional rendering of the same incident in the
Ludus Covtlllrice, and in the iJ-fistire du Vie! 1,:stllmmt J'
but it is unlikely that he had closely studied any olle Mystery
Play at first hand. On the other hand, his recollections of
Gessner's Dealle uf Abd, which" he had never read :;incc he
was eight years old," were clearer than he imagined. Nut
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.. Sole Positive of Night!
Antipathist of Light I
l"ate's only essence! primal scorpion rodThe one permitted opposite of God !,"

Goethe's devil is an abstraction of scorn. He" maketh a
mock" alike of good and evil! But Byron's devil is a spirit,
yet it mortal too-the traducer, because he has suffered for
his sins; the deceiver, because he is self-deceived; the hoper
against hope that there is a ransom for the soul in perfect
self-will and not in perfect self-sacrifice. Byron did not uphold Lucifer, but he "had passed that way," and could
imag-ine a spiritual warfare not only against the D':IIS of the
Mysteries or of the Book of Genesis, but against what he
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believed and acknowledged to be the Author and Principle
of good.
All/res temps, aulres ma1l1rs! It is all but impossible for
the modem reader to appreciate the audacity of Cain, or to
realize the alarm and indignation which it aroused by its
appearance. Byron knew that he was raising a tempest,
and pleads, in his Preface, " that with regard to the language
of Lucifer, it was difficult for me tu make him talk like a
clergyman," and again and again he assures his correspondents (e.g. to ~urray, November 23, 1821, "Cailz is nothing
more than a drama;" to Moore, March 4, 1822, "With
respect ~o. Religion, can I never .convince you that I have no
such oplDl(~ns as the characters m tllat drauIa, which seems
to have fnghtened everybody?" Letters, 1901, v. 469; vi.
30) that it is Lucifer and not Byron who puts such awkward
questions with regard to the" politics of paradise" and the
origin of evil. Nobody seems to have believed him. It was
taken for granted that Lucifer was the mouthpiece of Byron,
that the author of Don 7Utl11 was not" on the side of the
angels."
Little need be said of the" literature," the pamphlets and
poems which were evoked by the publication of Cat'1I: A
Mystery. One of the most prominent assailants (said to be
the Rev~ H. J. Todd (1763-1845), Archdeacon of Cleveland,
1832 author inter alia of Original Silt, Free Will, etc.,
1818) issued A RemonstraltCe to Mr. John Murray, respect;'1$' tZ Recent P1tblication, 1822, signed "Oxoniensis." The
stmg of the .Remotlslranctf l..y in the exposure of the fact that
Byron was mdebted to Bayle':; Dictioltary for his rabuinic~l
legends, and that he had derived from the same source hiS
Manichcan doctrines of the Two PritlcijJles, etc., and other
"often-refuted sophisms" with regard to the oribrin of evil.
Byron does not borrow more than a poet and a gentleman
is at liberty to acquire by way of raw material, but it cannot
be denied that he had read anq inwardly digested more than
one of Baylc's "most objectionable articles" (e.g-. "Adam,"
"Eve,· "Abel," "Manlchees," "Paulicians," etc.). The
Remoltstranee was answered inA Letter to Sir Walter Scott,
etc., by "Harroviensis." Byron welcomed such a "Defender
of the Faith," and was anxIous that Munay should print the
letter together with the poem. But Murray belittled the
"defender," and was upbraided in turn for his slowness of
heart (letter to Murray, June 6, J822, Letters, 1<)01, vi. 76).
Fresh combatants rushed into the fray: "Philo-Milton"
with a Vittdicali011 of 1114 " Paradise Lost" frcJln Ille charge
of eX'culpatillg" Cain: A Myslny," London, 1022 . " Britanllicus," with a pamphlet entitled, RCf/olutionary Causes, elc.,

al1d A Postscript containi1lg Strictures O1Z "Cailz," etc.,
London, 1822, etc. ; but their works, which hardly deserve
to be catalogued, have perished with them. Finally, in
1830, a barrist~r named Harding Grant, author. of, Chancct;y
Practice compiled a work (Lord Byr01t's "Cam, etc., wtth
Notes) df more than four hundred pages, in which he treats
"the proceedings and speeches of Lucifer with the same
earnestness as if they were existing and earthly personages."
But it was "a week too late." The" Coryphreus of the
Satanic School" had passed away, and the tumult had
"dwindled to a calm."
Cai" "appeared in conjunction with" Sarda~lapaltls and
The Two Fo.l'Cari, December 19, 1821. Last but not least
of the three plays, it had been announced" by a separate
advertisement (MontitllJ Chrolticle, November 24, 1821),
for thelurpose of excitmg the greater curiosity" (1I'/.."loirs
of I/,e ife, etc. JbY J ohn ~ atkins], .1822, p. 383), and it 'Yas
no sooner published than It was pIrated. In the followmg
January, "Cain .. A Afystery, by the author of DO" Jlla11,"
was issued by W. Benbow, at Castl!,! Street, LeiceSter.Square
(the notorious" Byron Head," which Southey described as
"one of those preparatory schools for the brothel and the
gallows, where obscenity, sedition, and blasphemy are retailed in drams for the vulgar" I).
Murray had paid Byron £2710 for the three tragedies,
and in order to protect the copyright, he applied, through
counsel (Lancelot Shadwell, afterwards Vice-Chancellor), for
an injunction ill Chancery to stop the sale of piratical editions
of Cain.. In delivering judgment (February 12, 1822), the
Chancellor, Lord Eldon (see Courier, Wednesday, February
13), replying to Shadwell, drew a comparison between Cailz
and Paradise Lost, "which he had read from beginning to
end during the course of the last Long Vacation-solieita
jucu1lda obli'llia 'lIIIa." No one, he argued, could deny that
the object and effects of Paradise Lost were" not to bring
into disrepute," but" to promote reverence for our religion,"
and, per cOlltra, no one could affirm that it was impossible
to arrive at an opposite conclusion with regard to "the Preface, the poem, the general tone and manner of Caifl." It
was a question for a jury. A jury mif,ht deaide that Caill
was blasphemous. and void or copynti t; an as there was
a reasonable doubt 111 hiS mmd as t the character of the
book, and a doubt as to the conclusion at which a jury would
arrive, he was compelled to refuse the injunction. According to Dr. Smiles (Alemoi1' of Jokn MlI1'1'ay, 1891, i. 428),
the decision of a jury was taken, and an injunction eventually granted. If so, it was ineffectual, for Benbow issued
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CAIN.

another edition of Cab: in 18z4 (see Jacob's Reports, P.474.
lltlle). See, too, the case of Murray'll. Benbow 'and Another,
as reported in the Examiner, February 17, 18zz ; and cases
of Wolcot v. Walker, Southey'll. Shenvood" Murray'll. Benbow, and Lawrence v. Smith [QlIarter(y Rn;iew, April, 1822,
vol. xxvii. pp. 1ZO- J 38].
"Caift," said Moore (February 9, 18zz), "has made a sensation." Friends and champions, the press, the public
"turned up their thumbs." Gifford shook his head; Hobhouse" launched out into a most violent invective" (letter
to Murray, November 24, 18z1); Jeffrey, in the Edillburg/t,
was regretful and hortatory; Heber, in the Qum·ln-!y, was
fault-finding- and contcmptuow>. The" parSOllS preached at
it from Kentish Town to Pisa" (letter to Moore, February
20, 1822). Even" the very highest authority in the land,"
his Majesty King George I V., "expressed his disapprobation
of the blasphemy and licentiousness ofLol'd Byron's writings"
(E::mmi1ter, February 17, 1822). Byron himself was forced
to admit that" my Mont Saint Jean seems Cain" (Dott '7Ua1t,
Canto XI. stanza Ivi. line 2). The mally were unanimous in
their verdict, but the higher court of the few rcversl,d the
judgment.
Goethe said that" its beauty is such as we shall I\ot see
a second time in the world" (C(J1t'ller.l'flliolls, ek., 1874, p.
261); Scott, in speaking of" the very grand and tremendous
drama of Cailt," said that the author had ,j matched Milton
on his own ground" (Letter to Murray, December 4, 18zI,
'{/ide post, p. 206) ; "ClUJt," wrote Shelley to Gisborne (April
10, 18z2), "is apocalyptic; it is a revelation never before
communicated to man."
Uncritical praise,as well as uncritical censure, belongs to
the pa&t; but the play remains, a sinl;'Ular exercise of
"poetic energy," a confession, ex flJlimo, of" ~he burthen ~f
the mystery, ..• the heavy a114 the weary wClght Of all this
unintelligible world."
For reviews of Cabt: A MY.l'/ery, vide a,de, 'iIntroduction
to Sarda1zajJaius," p. 5 i see, too, Eclectic Revil!7V, May,
1822, N.S. vol. xvii. pp. 418-4Z7; Exami!ler, June 2, 18z2;
Britis/, Review, 18zz, vol. xix. pp. 94-IQ2.
For O'Doherty's parody ofthe " Pisa " Letter, February 8,
1822, see Blackwood's Editlburgk Magqzifle,l'ebruary, 18z2,
vol. xi. pp. 215-217; and for a review of Harding Grant's
Lord Byron's Cain, ek" see Frasers Magadne, April, 1831,
'
iii. z85-304.

TO

SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART"
THIS MYSTERY OF CAIN
IS

INSCRIB~D,

lIY Hili OllLIGE;P FRIEND
AND b'AITHFUL SERVANT,

THE AUTHOR.'
1. [" On the 13th December r1821J Sir Walter received -n copy of
Caill, as yet unpublished. ITom Murray. who had been instructed to
ask whether he had any objeclion to having the" Mystery" dedicated
to him. He replied in these words.. Edinburgh, 4ik December, 1821.
.. My DEAR SIR,--I accept. with feelings of great obligation, the
flattering proposal of Lord Byron to prefix my name to the very grand
and tremendous drama. of ' Cain. '... 1 may be partial to it, and you will

... [" However, the praise often giveu to Byron has been so exaggerated as to provoke, perhaps, a reaction in which he is unduly
disparaged. 'As various in composition as Shakespeare himself,
Lord Byron has embraced,' says Sir Walter :::;Cott, 'every topic of
human life, and sounded every string on the divine harp" from its
slightest to its most powerful and heart-astounding tones. • . . In
the very grand and tremendous drama of Cain,' etc. . . . 'And Lord
Byron has done all this,' Scott adds, • while mana~ing hi~ pen with the
c"-rclcss and negligent ease of a man of quality. "-Poetry if' Byro1Z,
c/ioseJt alld arra1Zlfed by Matthew Arnold, 1881, p. xiii.
Scott does not add anything of the kind. The comparison with
S,ha;kespeare '!'~ written after Byron's death in May, 1824; the appreCIation of Cam III December, 1821 (vide supra); while the allusion to
.. a mall of quality" is to be found in an article contributed to the
Quarterly Kwiew m 1816!l
,
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allow I have ca.w;c; but I do not know tbat hi~ Muse has ever taken so
lofty It lIight amid her former soariogs. .HI: ba~ ~'Crtainly matched
Milton 00 bis own growld. Some part of tbe language i. bold, and
nmy shock one class of readers, wbose
will be adopted by others
out of affectation or envy, But then they mlUt condemn the' Paradise
Lost,' if they have a mind to be consistent. The fiend·like reasoning
and bold blasphemy of the fiend and of his pupil lead exactly to the
point wbich was to be expected,-tbe comm~~ion of the first murder,
and the ruin and despair of the perpetrlltor.
.
"I do not see how anyone can .accuse tbe autbor bimself of
Manichcism. The Devil talks tbe language of that sect, doubtless;
because, not being able to deny the existence oftbe Good Principle, he
endeavours to exalt himself-the Evil Principle-to a seeming equality
with the Good; but such argumeuts, in tbe mouth oC sucb a being, can
only be used to deceive and to betray. Lord Byron might have made
tbis more evident, by placing in the mouth of A(1am, or of some good
and protecting spirit, the r.:asollli wbicb render .thl: tlxistencll of 1II0l"dl
evil consistent with tbll general benevolence of the Deity. The grcat
key to tbe mystery is, perhaps, the imperfe.:tion ·of our own C~-ulties,
whicb see and Ceel strongly tbe partial evils which prt:SS upon us, but
know too little of the general system of the universe, to be aware bow
the existence of tbese is to be reconciled with th~ benevolence of tbe
great Creator.
. .
.. To drop these speculations, you have mucb oeca.iou for some
mighty spirit, like Lord Byron, to come down and trouble tbe waters;
for, excepting 'The Jobn Bull,'· you seem stagnating strangely in
London.
.. Yours, my dear Sir,
.. Very truly,
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.. W ALTER SCOTT.

"To John Murray, Esq."-Memoirs ojtlu Life '!/ Sir W41t."r Scott,

by J. G. Lockhart, Esq., 1838, iii. 92, 93')

• [Till! first number of /vIm /Jull, .. For God, the King, and the
People," was published :'-;uncLty, December 17, 11120. Theodore Hook
wa;, the editor, and it is supposed that he owed his appointment to the
intcrvdlllioll of Sir Walter Scott. The raisllt. d'ltre of 101m lJu/l was
to write up George IV., and to write down Queen Caroline. "Thll
natiollal 1lI0VCllumt (in favour of tbe Queen) W;,lS Ilrrested; and
(ieorge IV. had m",inly la!", 1Iull to Ihank fpr that result." •.•.1 ::;"eld.,
lby 1. G. Lockhart], 185 2 , P.45.)
. . ..
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PREFACE.

-

following scenes are entitled "A Mystery," in
conformity with the ancient title annexed to dramas
upon similar subjects, which were styled" Mysteries, or
Moralities." 1 The author has by no means taken the
same liberties with his subject which were common
formerly, as may be seen by any reader curious enough
to refer to those very profane productions, whether in
English, French, Italian, or Spanish. The author has
endeavoured to preserve the language adapted to his
characters; and where it is (and this is but rarely) taken
from actual Scripture, he has made as little alteration,
even of words, as the rhythm would permit. The reader
will recollect that the book of Genesis does not state
THE

!

!

I,
,

1. [" Mysteries," or· Mystery Plays, were prior to and distinct from
"Moralities." Byron seems to have bad some acquaintance with tbe
archreology of tbe drama, but it is not easy to divine tbe sourell or
extent of his knowledge. He lImy have received and read the RoldJUrgbe
reprint of the Chesl.r Plays, published in 1818; hut it is most probable
that he had read tbe pages devoted to mystery plays in Warton's
History '!/ Poetry, or tbat he bad met witb a version of the Luaus
CovelltrilE (reprinted by J. O. Halliwell Phillipps, in 1841), printed ill
Stevens's continuation of Dugdale's M01laslicalZ, 172:1, i. 139-153. There
is a sixteentb·century edition of I.e Mis/ere au Vk/ Testamettt, which
was reprinted by Ihe Baron James de Rothschild, in 1878 (see for" De
la Mort d'Abel et de la Malediction Cayn," pp. 103-113); but it is
improbablll that it bad come under Byron's notice. For a quotation
from an Italian Mystery Play, vide post, p. :164; and for Spanish
" Mystery Plays," sell Teatro Compldo de luall del Rncitta, .. Proemio,"
Madrid, 1893, and Histury of Spanish Literature, by George Ticknor,
1888, i. 257. 1<'01' instances of tbe profanity uf Mystery Plays, sec tllc
Tow/le/ey Plays (" Mactacio Abel,' p. 7), fir;t publisbed by the Surtees
Society in 1836, and republished by tbe Early English Text Society,
1897, E.S. No. Ix"i.)
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that Eve was tempted by a demon, but by "the Serpent; "1 and that only because he was" the most subtil
of all the beasts of the field." Whatever interpretation
the Rabbins and the liathers may have put upon this,
I take the words as I find them, and reply, with Bishop
Watson 2 upon similar occasions, when the Fathers were
quoted to him as Moderator in the schools of Cambridge,
"Behold the Book I "--holding up the Scripture. It is
to be recollected, that my present su,bject has nothing to
do with the New Testament, to which no reference can
be here made without anachronism.\! With the poems
upon similar topics I have not been recently familiar.
Since I was twenty 1 have never reOld~filton; but I had
read him so frequently before, that this may make little
difference. Gesner's '.' Death of Abel" I .have never
read since I waseigh~ Years ~f ~ge,'at Aberdeen. The

general impression of my recollection is delight; but of
the contents I remember only that Cain's wife was called
Mahala, and Abel's Thirza; in the following pages I
have called them" Adah" and "Zillah," the earliest
female names which occur in Genesis. They were those
of Lamech's wives: those of Cain and Abel are not
called by their names. Whether, then, a coincidence of
subject may have caused the same in expression, I know
nothing, and care as little. [I 1 am prepared to be accused
of Manicheism, 2 or some other hard name ending in ism,
which makes a formidable figure and awful sound in the
eyes and cars of those who would be as much puzzled to
explain the terms so bandied about, as the liberal and
pious indulgers in such epithets. Against such I can
defend myself, or, if necessary, I can attack in turn.
".Claw for claw, as Conan said to Satan and the decvil
take the shortest nails" (Waverley).3]
The reader will please to bear in mind (what few
choose to recollect), that there is no allusion to a future
state in any of the books of Moses, nor indeed in the
Old Testament. For a reason for this extraordinary omission he may cons' tit Wa~burton's "Divine Legation;~' 4

1. [For tbe contention that Hthe snak<: was th~ ~nl\ke "-no 1lI0r"
(vid,' post, p. '211), :;ec La_ Bible I!llfi'l Expll"uu, etc.: (/!:livres CompUtes
de Voltaire, Par15, 1837:
338, tUite, .. La conversation de la lemlll~
et du serpent n'est point racontt!e cam me une chose 5umaturdle ct
incroyable, corume un miracle, ou corume une allegorie." !:ice, too,
Bayle (Hist. and Cril. Dictiollary, 1735, ii. 851, [lj't. . . Eve," 1Iote A),
who quotes ]osephus.Pallicc]sUs, and .. some Rabbins," to the cfft,ct
that It wa:; all actual serpent which tempted Eve: and corupare
Critical Rmwrks Oil tke Hebrew Scriptures. by the Rev. Alexander
Geddes, LL.D., 1800, p. 42.]
:.. lRichard Watson (1737-1816). Bishop of Llandaff. 1782, was appointed Moueratbr of the Schools in 1762, and R<.:gius Pl'Ofe.ssor of
Divinity October 3', '771. According to lu,,; own story. (A ",,,:dotes of
the Life 0/ Ri~hard Watsoll. 1817, p. ;:19), ... I d~ternllned to 5t~dy
nothing but my Bible. _ •• 1 had no lhejUdlce agamst. no predilectIOn
-for, the Church of England. but a ~incere ct!gard for the Clwrck of
Christ. and an insuperahle objection to every del-:rel"' of dogmatical
illto]erance. 1 never troubled myself with illlswerillg any arguments
which Ih" opponents in the Divinity Schools llrought against the articlcs
of the Cburch, . . . but I used on 'such occasions to say to them,
holding th" New Testament in my haud, 'En sacrum cod;,e",! I~erc
is the foundation of truth! Why do )/OU follow the streams denved
from it by the sophistry, or polluted by the pa.ssions, of man?'" It
may be conceived that Watson's appe~.(o '~&ripture" was against the
~cntence of orthodoxy.
His authority as .. a schuol Divine" is on a
par with th"t of tbe author of Cain, or of an earlier theologian who
.. quoted Gcnesis like a wry learned clerk" !l
~. rByron break. Ihrough his self.illlpose.J. canon with regard to the
N~w 'rc~taIllent. There are allusions to the doctrine of the Atonement,
act i. sC. J, lines 163-166: act iii. sc. I, lines 8S-88; to the descent
into Hades, act i. SC, 1, lines 541,542: and to the miraculous walking
on the Sea of Gal ilee, act ii. lie. I. lines 16--=,]
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I. [The- words enclosed ill brackets are taken from an original draft
of the Preface.]
.
:l. [The Manichreans (tbe disciples of Mani or Manes, tbird century
A. D.) held that there were two co-eternal Creators-a God of Darkness
who made the body, and a God of Light who was responsible for the
soul-and that it was the aim and function of the good spirit to rescue
the soul, the spiritual part of man, from the possession and grasp of
the body, which had been created by and was ill the possession of tbe
spirit of evil. St. Augustine passed through a stage of Manicheism,
and in after-life exposed and refuted the heretical tenets which be had
advocated. and with which he was familiar. See, for instance, his
accowlt of the Manicha!an heresy .. de dnplici terra, de re~o lucis et
regno tenebrarum" (Opera, 1700, viii. 484, c .. vide ibid.• I. 693, 717;
x. 893, d. etc.).]
3. LConan the Jester, a character in the Irish ballads. was" a kind
of Tbersites, but brave and darillg even to rashness. He had made a
vow tbat he would never take a blow without returning it ; and having
. . . descended to the infernal regions, he received a cuff from the
arch-fiend. which he instantly returned, using the expression in the
text (. blow for LlolY 'J." Sometimes the proverb is worded thus:
.. 'Claw for claw, and the devil take the shortest nails.' as Conan said to
the devil."- ~Vavertey Novds, 1829 (notes to chap. xxii. of ItVavtrley).
i. 241, llote I; see, too. ibid., p. ~29.]
4· [The full title of Warburton'» book runs thus: The DifJille
VOL. V.
P
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whether satisfactory or not,' no better has yet been
assigned. I have therefore supposed it new to Cain,
without, I hope, any perversion of Holy Writ.
With regard to the language of Lucifer, it was difficult
for me to make him talk like a clergyman upon the
same subjects; but I have done what I could to restrain
him within the bounds of spiritual politeness. If he
disclaims having tempted Eve in the shape of the
Serpent, it is only because the book of Genesis has
not the most disqmt allusion to anything of the kind,
but merely to the Serpent in his serpentine capacity.
Nok.-The reader will perceive that the author has
partly adopted ill this poem the notion of Cuvler,l that
the world had been destroyed. ~everaltimes before the
creation of man. Tius speculation, derived fromol1the
different strata and the. bones of enormous and unknown
animals found in them, is not contrary to .the Mosaic
account, but rather confirms it; as no human bones have
yet been discovered in those. strata, although those of
many known animals are foulld near the remains of the
unknown. The assertion of Lucifer, that the preAdamite world was also peopled by rational beings
much more intelligent than man, and proportionably
powerful to the mammoth, etc., etc., is, of course, a
poetical fiction to help him to make out his case.
I ought to add, that t¥n~is a "tramelogedia" of
l£gati/J7L if Mose. De'IIWlIJtratd on the Pl'i,lcipks 0/ a Ret~ltious Deist ..
from tile omissi!),. 0/ 1M i)QctritU of Q. I!uture Stale of Reuult'd a"d
Punishment in.the jewis/t DiSjJellS4tJIJU.' (See, IUore particularly (ed.
1741), Vol. II. pt ii. bk.v,sect. 5.PP. 4-W-4h. audbk. vi. pp. s696]8.) Compare the followiflli passage frolli Di~'1/. et les H"'I1tIMS
((£UVI"CS, etc .. de Voltaire; :!837. Vii'1I3(\.'(.:bap. x",.); .. Notre. Wul'Lllrton s'est epuise It mmasser·dans·sou·Jo,trus':de la.Diviue legation,
toutcs les prellves que Tauteur du ~t",..u11W.' ",'a jalllai$ pari!! d'une
vic a vcnir, et i\ n'a pa.s eu grande peille: Illalsl.J en tire une plaisante
conclusion. et digue d'un esprit aussi faux que le sien."]
I. [Set" Recherches surles Ossemens Fossiles, pacM. Ie B"~ G. Cuvier,
Paris. 1821, i. r "Discours Pn~linlinaire:~. pp.- "IV., vii.: and for the
thesis, "II n'y a point d'os humaines' fossiles,u see p. lxiv. ; see, too,
Cuvier's Dis~ours sur les rivoluJions de la suiface du g~"e. ed. 1825, p.
282: .. Si l'on peut en juger parIes· diffel'ens 'ordres 'd'unimaux dout
on y tTouve les depouilles, ils avaient pellt.etre subi jusqu' il dellx au
trois irruptions de 1a mer." It iscuriolls to note·tbat Moore thought
that CuYier's book was .. a mO~t desolating 001:! in the cOllclu~ions 10
which itmny lead liOme minds" (Life. p. 554}.)
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Alfieri called "Abele." 1 I have never read that, nor
any other of the posthumous works of the writer, except
his Life.
RAVENNA,

I!

,
I
t··

Sept.

20, 1821.

1. [Alfieri's Abele was included in bis Opere it/eaiN. publisbed by the
Countess of Albany and the Abbe Calma ID 1804.
.. III a long Preface . . • dated April 25, 1796, Alfieri gives a cunous
account of the reasons which induced him to c-all it ••• 'Trame!ogedy:'
He says that Abd is neither a t~agedy, a comedy, ll: drama, a tragIcomedy, nor a Greek tragedy, which last would, he .thm!_s, b.e ~rrect1y
described as melo-tragedy. Opera·tragedy would, III hiS opmlOn, be a
tilting name for it; but he prefers interpolating the wo~d 'melo' !nto
the middle of the word 'tragedy,' so as not to spoil the endlllg,
although by so doing he has cut in two ••• the root of tbe word'T/><J.-yos."-The Tragedies of Vittorio Aljierj, edited by E. A. Bowring,
<:. H.. 1876, ii. 472.
, . "
There is no resemblance whatever between Byron s Cam and Alfien s
Abd... )
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CAIN, ABEL, ADAH, ZILLAH,

ottering a

Sacrifice.

ANGEL OF T~ LORD.

"

1.-.1:ke Land wit/lout Paradise.-Time, Sunrise.

1

Adam. GOD, the Eternal! Infinite I All-wise !Who out of darkness on ,the deep didst make
Light on the waters with a word-All Hail!
Jehovah t with returning light-All Hail I
Eve. God! who didst name the day, and separate
Morning from night, till then divided neverWho didst divide the wave from wave, and call
Part of thy work the finnament-All Hail !
Abel. God! who didst call the elements into
Earth, ocean, air and fire-and with the day
And night, and worlds which these illuminate,·
Or shadow, madest beings to enjoy them"
And love both them and thee-All Hail I All Hail I
Adan. God I the Eternal parent of all things!
Who didst create these best and beauteous beings,
To be beloved, more than all, savethee-Let me love thee and them :--All Hail! All Hail!
Zillah. Oh, God! who loving, making, blessing all,
Yet didst permit the Serpent to creep in,·
,'
And drive my father forth from Paradise,

10
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Keep us from further evil :-Haill All Hail!
Adam. Son Cain! my ~rst-born-wherefore art thou
.
silent?
Cabl. Why should I speak?
Ad'!",.
1'0 pray.
Cam.
. H~ve ye not prayed?
Adam. We have, most fervently ..
Cain.
And loudly: I
Have heard you.
Adam.
.So will God, I tntst~
Abel.
Amen I
Adam. But thou my eldest born? art silent still ?
Cai,l. 'Tis better I should be so. Adam.
. ". Wherefore so?
Cain. I have nOUiht to ask. .
.
A~m.
" .. " Nor ;i.ught t~nk for?
Cam.
. .
No
Adam. Dost thou not liWr .
.
Caifl.
. MuSt I not die?
~
, .
M~!
The fruit of our forbidden tre~ begins
30
To fall.
.
Adam. And we must gather it again.
Oh God! why didst thou plant the tree of knowledge?
Cail'. And wherefore ;lucked Ie not the tree of life?
Ye might have then defi 'him. . .'
-A;ia~"
. .... .~.. ' Oh I my son,
Blasp~eme not: these are Serpent's 'words.
Cam.
.•...
Why not?
The snake s . oke trut"" it was the Tree of Kn w e ;
twast e reeo Ie:
ow edge is good
§d L1fe, ~s good j and how can both be evii ?
Eve:Idy oy! thou speakest as I spoke in sin
Before thy birth: let me not see renewed
'
My misery in thine. I have repented •.
et me not see my offspringfaU into
.
he snares beyond the walls of Paradise
. hich even in ~aradise ~estroyed his ~ents.
Content thee WIth what u. Had we been so
Thou now hadst been contented.-Oh, my s~n I
Adam. Our orisons comple~oo. let us bence,

~

i
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.

\

CAlN.

21 5

Each to his task of toil-not heavy, though
Needful: the earth is young, and yields us kindly
Her fruits with little labour.
Evt!.
Cain-my 50n50
Behold thy father cheerful and resignedAnd do as he doth.
[Exeunt ADAM alld EVE.
Zillah.
Wilt thou not, my brother?
Abel. Why wilt thou wear this gloom upon thy brow,
Which can avail thee nothing, save to rouse
The Eternal anger?
Adalz.
My beloved Cain
Wilt thou frown even on me ?
Cain.
No, Adah! no;
I fain would be alone a little while.
Abel, I'm sick at heart; but it will ~s ;
Precede me, brother-.-I will follow shortly.
And you, too, sisters, tarry not behind;
60
Your gentleness must not be harshly met:
I'll follow you anon.
Adah.
If not, I will
Return to seek you here•
Abel.
The peace of God
Be on your spirit, brother !
.
[Exeunt ABEL,. Z.ILLAH, alldADAH.
Cai11 (solus).
And thiS 1S.
Life ?-Toil! and wherefore should I tOll ?-because
My father could not keep hi:; place in Eden?
What had I done in this ~-I was unborn :
I sought not to be born; nor love the state
To which that birth has brought me. Why did he
Yield to the Serpent and the woman? or
70
Yielding-why suffer? What was there in this?
The tree was planted, and why not for him?
If not, why place him near it, where it grew
The fairest in the centre? :rhey have but
One answer to all questions, "'Twas his will,
Arid lze IS good." How know 1 that? Because
He is all-poweiful, must all-good, too, follow?
I judge but by the fruits-and they are bitterWhich I must feed 011 for a fault not mine.
80
Whom have we here ?-A shape like to the angels
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O!

Yet ~ sterner and a sadder aspect
Of spmtual elisence: why do I quake?
Why should I f~~llr him more than other spirits,
Whom I see dally wave their fiery swords
Before. ~he ¥ates round which I linger oft,
In TWIhght s hour, to catch a glimpse of those
Gardens which are my just inheritance
Ere the night closes o'er the inhibited ~alls
And the immortal trees which overtop
The Cherubim-defended battlements?
If I shrink nut from these, the fire-armed angels,
Why should I quail from him who ,now approache~ ?
Yet-he seems mightier far than them, ,nor less
Beauteous, and yet not all as beautiful ' "
As he hath been, and might be (sorrow t;eems
Half of his immortality. 1 Andis it' .'
,
So? and can aught grieve save JJumanity?
He cometh.
"
,

90

E,tier ,LUCIFER.
Mortal I
Caill.
Spirit, who art thou?
Lucjfer. Master of spirits,
Cam.
And being so, canst thou
Leave them, and walk with dust?
Lucifer.
1 know the thoughts J 00
Of du~t, and feel for it, and wit~'yoll'
Cam,
.
,How I
You know my thoughts?
Lucifer.
They are the thoughts of all
Worthy of thought ;-'tis your).mlll ortal part 1I
Lucifer.

I.

[Compar,,-

'\,

" •.• his form ,had not yet lost
All her original brightness, nor appeJ:U's
l,e55 than Arch-ang'!! mind, I'\IlQ th.,: CJ<Ct!ss
Of glory obscure,"
"
,', ,
pqraliise I.OJI, i. 591-593.

Compare, too-

:.I.

". •• but his f!lee
Deep scars of thunder bad intrencheQ; and care
Sat on his faded cheek."
",'
,
,
lJ>id" i, 600-602. ]
According to lbe Manicbil::Wlli. the divinely .;rented and imlllortal

r
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Which speaks within you.
Cain.
What immortal part?
This has not been revealed: the Tree of Life
Was withheld from us by my father's folly,
While that of Knowledg~, by my mother's haste,
Was plucked too soon; all~ all the fruit is Death .1
Lucifer. They have deceIved thee; thou shalt hve ..
Caill.
I hve,
But live to die; and, living, see no thing
110
To make death hateful, save an innate clinging,
A loathsome, and yet all invincible
Instinct of life, which I abhor, as I
Despise myself, yet cannot overcomeAnd so I live. Would I had never lived!
Lucifff. Thou livest-and must live for ever. ' Think
n~
,
The Earth, which is thine outward cov'ring, is
Existence-it will cease-and thou wilt beNo less than thou art now.
Caitt.
No less I and why
No more?
Lucifer. It may be thou shalt be as we.
120
Cain. And ye ?
Lucifer.
Are everlasting.
Cain.
Are ye happy?
Lucifer. We are mighty.
Cain.
Are ye happy?
Lucifer.
No: art thou?
Cain. How should I be so? Look on me 1
Lucifer.
Poor clay!
And thou pretendest to be wretched! Thou I
Cain. I am :-and thou, with all thy might, what art
thou?
Lucifer. One who aspired to be what made thee, and
Would not have made thee what thou a~.
Caill.
Ah!
Thou look'st almost a god; and-Lucifer.
I am none:
And having failed to be one, would be nought
soul is imprisoned in all alien anQ evil body. There can be no harmony
between soul and body.]
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Save what I am.
Cailt. Who?

He conquered; let hinr reign I

[Acr I.
130

Thy Sire's maker-and the Earth's.
And Heaven's,
And all that in them is. So I have heard
His Seraphs sing; and so my father saith.
Lucifet·. They say-what they must sinS' and say. on
pain
Of being that which I am.--and thot! art:Of spirits and of men.
Caill.
And what is that?
Lucift:r. Souls who dare use their immortalitySouls who dare look the Omnipotent tyrap! in
His evcrlal;ting face, and'TeIT1iim tfult
His evil is not good! If he has made, ;.
As he saith-which I know not, nor believeBut, if he made us-he cannot wlmake :
~_are immortal 1 nay. he'd Mens '01 .
That he may torture :-let binl I He is great- :
But, in his greatness; is no happier than
We in our conflict! Goodness would not make
Evil; and what else hath he made? But let him
Sit on his vast and solitary throneCreating worlds, to make eternity
Less burthensome to his immense existence
And unparticipated ~olitude; 1 '. .
Let him crowd orb on orb: he is alone
Indefinite, Indissoluble Tyrant;. . . '..
'. '
Could he but crush himself; 'twer~ the'best boon
He ever granted: but let him reign On I
And multiply himself in misery \ : , . ' , .
Spirits and Men, at least we syni:pathise~'
.And, suffering in concert, make ow:· ~~gs
Lucifer.
Caill.

I.

(Compare.. Let bim Wlite above
!Otar upon star. moon, $un ;'.
. .,
And lel his God-bead toil ,.
.
To re-adorn and re-illumc hi~, Heaven',
Since in the end derision' . ,
Shall prove his works and all his efforts vain."
A dallt, a Sacred Drama, by Giovan-ni l:Iattisla Andreini;
Cowper's MiltON, 18IO~iii. 24, sqq.]
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Innumerable, more endurable,
By the unbounded sympathy of all
' 160
With alII But He I so wretched in his height,
So restless in his wretchedness, must still
Create, and re-create-perhaps he'll make 1
One day a Son unto himseif-as he.
Gave you a father and If he so doth,
Mark me I that Son will be a sacrifice. I
Caht. Thou speak'st to me of things which long have
swum
In visions tluough my thought: I never could
Reconcile what I saw with what I heard.
My father and my mother talk to me '
17 0
Of serpents, and of fruits and trees: I see
The gates of what they call their ~aradise
Guarded by fiery·sworded Cherubtm,
.
Which shut them out-and me: I feel the welght
Of daily toil, and constant thought: I look
Around a world where I seem nothing, with
Thoughts which arise within me, as if they
Could master all things-but I tho1;lSht alone
This misery was mine. My father lS
Tamed down; my mother has forgot the min~
180
Which made her thirst for knowledge at the nsk
Of an eternal curse; my brother is
A watching shepherd boy, ~ wh.o offers u.p
The firstlings of the Hock to hlDl who blds
The earth yield nothing to us without sweat; L
My sister Zillah sings an earlier hymn
Than the birds' matins; and my Adah-my
Own and beloved-she, too, understands not
The mind which overwhelms me: never till
i. A drudging ltusballdtnan who l1fers up
The )irst fruits of the eartlt to him who made
'rltat eartlt -.-[MS. M. erased.]
, 1. [Lines 163-166 (" per\laps" ..... sacrifit;e "),which appear i.n; the

MS., were omitted from the text in the first and a~l subsequent ~diu<?ns.
In the edition of 1832, elc. (xiv. :17), they are prmted as a vartant m a
footnote. The present text follows the MS.]
. .
2 [According to lhe Enc:yclofl1Jdia Bibli,'a, the word" Abel" Slglllfies
.. shepherd" or .. herdman.'
The Massoriles give .. hreath," or
.. vanity," as an equivalent.]

,I

220

"

. CAIN.

[ACT 1•

Now met I aught to sympathise with me.
,190
'Tis well-I rather would consort with spilits.
Lud/t:r. And hadst thou not been fit by t~ne own soul
For such companionship. I would not now
Have stood before thee as I am: a serpent
Had been enough to charm ye, as,before. L
Cain. Ah I didst tlw,~ tempt my mother?
Lucifer.
" I tempt none,
Save with the truth: was not the Tree. the Tree
Of Knowled~? and was not the Tree of Life
Stil1TrUTtlliI~ -Did Ibid her PlUck them not?
l?lgJ pla.!l~ thip,gs_'p!.ohibi~m-,ritbm
:zoo
T1!.e~~ch o( be~ innocent, andcurioWi
,By j:!!eir qWll innocence? I would have mad~us:
Gods; and even He who thrust ye forth, so thrust ye
Because " ye should not eat the fruits of life,
"And become gods as we." Were those his words?
Caitl. They were, as I have heard. from those who
heard them,
In thunder.
Lucifer.
Then who was the Demon? He
Who would not let ye live, or he who would
Have made ye live for ever, in the joy
And power of Knowledge?
Caill.
Would they had snatched both 210
The fruits, or neither!
.
Lucifer.
One is yours already,
The other may be still.
Cain.
How so,?
Lucifer.
: ' By being
Yourselves, in your ref;istance.' Nothing can
Quench the mind, if the mind will be itself
And centre of surroundingtl@gr-!~ism~de
To sway.
.... .
Caitl.
But didst thou t~npt Il1Y pare,q~:;;?
Lucifer.
I?
Poor day-what should I tempt them for, or how?
Ca#lt. They say the Serpent was a .spirit. .
Lucifer.
..
Who

./

I"

i. Haw sill()d before tJue as I am,' Qut clrose,.

The serlmt's ""arming sym6D/.-{MS. M.

~'

•

~ra~ed.]
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Saith that? It is notwrit~en so on high:
The proud One will not so far falsify,
220
Though man's vast fears and little vanity
Would make him cast upon the spiritual nature
.
His own low failing.e,_rThe snake was the snakeNO' more; 1 and 'yet not less than .thos~ he tempted,
In nature being earth alSO-tnOI'e 10 wbsdotn,
Since he could overcome them, and foreknew
The knowledge fatal to their narrow joys.
Think'st thou I'd take the shape of things that. die?
Cain. But the thing had a demon?
Lucifer.
He but woke one
In those he spake to with his forky tongue.
230
I tell thee that the Serpent was no more
Than a mere serpent: ask the Cherubim
Who guard the tempting tree. When thousand ages
Have rolled o'er your dead ashes, and your seed's,
The set:d of the then world may thus array
Their earliest fault in fable, and attribute.
To me a shape I scorn, as I scorn all
That bows to him, who made things but to bend
Before his sullen, sole eternity;
But we who see the truth, must speak it. Thy
240
Fond Parents listened to a creeping thing,
And fell. For what should spirits tempt them? What
Was there to envy in the narrow bounds
Of Paradise, that spirits who pervade .
Space--but I speak to thee of what thou know'st not,
With all thy. 'free of Knowledge.
Cain.
But thou canst not
Speak aught of Knowledge which I would notknow,
And do not thirst to know, and bear a mind
To know.
.
. _ LU&ifer. And heart to look on ?
.
V,rv Cain.
Be It proved.
"",(.i~ f'1.v Lucifer. Darest thou look on Death?
Av-J-S,
Cain.
He has not yet :I 50
u ~~\...,
~
Been seen.
Lucifer. But must be unde.rgone.
Cain.
My father

c.,

r. [Vide ante, ... Preface," p. d.]

.
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Says he is something dreadful, and my mother '
Weeps when he's named; and Abel lifts his eyes
To Heaven, and Zillah casts hers to the earth
And sighs a prayer j and Adahlooks on me '
~
And §Peaks not.
Lucifer.
And thou? .
Caitt:
Thoughts unspeakable
.
Crow~ III n~y breast to burning, when lhear .
NDt~ Of t~ls alll11ghty Death, who is, it seems,
Sv:InevItable. Could I wrestle with him? ,.
} wrestled with the hon, when a boy,
260
In plaf. till he ran roaring from my gripe.
, LUCiftf1·. It h~s no shape j but will absorb all things
fhat bear thl! torm of earth-born being.
Caiu.
Ah!
I thought it was a being: who eould do
Such evil things to beings save a being?
Lucifer. Ask the Destroyer.
Caiu.
Who? .
Lucifer.
The Maker-Call him
Whic~ name thou wilt: he makes but to destroy.
Cam. I knew not that, yet thought it, since I heard
Of Death: although 1 know not what it isYet it seems horrible. I have looked out
In the vast desolate night in search of him ;
And when I saw gigantic shadows in
The umbrage of the walls of Edf!ll, cht:quered
By the far-flashing of the Cherubs' swords,
I ~atched for what J thought his coming j for
WIth fear rose longmg in Illy heart to know
What 'twas which shook us all-,,-but" nothing came.
And then 1 turned my weary eyes from off'
9ur native and forbidden Paradise, .
UP.to the lights above us, in thea~ure,
280
WhIch are so beautiful: shall they, too, die?
Lucifer. Perilaps--but long outlive both thine and
' . '.
thee.
Cain. I'm glad of that: I would not have them dieThey are so lovely. What is Death? I fear,
I feel, it is a dreadful thing; .but what,
I cannot compass: 'tis denounced against us,

SCENE I.]

CAIN.
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Both them who sinned and sinned not, as an ill-,What ill?
Luafer. To be resolved into the eanh.
Cain. But shall 1 know it?
Lucifer.
As I know not death,
I cannot answer.l
Cain.
Were I quiet earth,
That were no evil: would 1ne' er had been
A\1"ht else but dust)
Lucifa·.
That is a gr07ltJlling wish,
Less than thy father's-for he wished to know!
Caill. But not to live-or wherefore plucked he not
The Life-tree?
Luafer.
He was hindered.
Caill.
Deadly~r!
Not to snatch first that fruit :-but ere he piue cd
The knowledge. he was ignorant of Deatb,.
i\.JasJ LscarceJY.A.OwJgt~L\yhat it is,
And yet I fear it-fear I know not whatl
Lucifer. And I, who know all things, fear nothing;
see
3 00
What is true knowledge.
ClJin.
Wilt thou teach me all? .
Luc,ifer . Aye, lIpon one condition.
.
.
Cam.
Name 1t.

.
S~'6>1

Lucifer.
'l1lAt
Thou dost fall down and worship me-thy Lord..
Calil. Thou art not the Lord my father worships.
Lucifer.
No.

Cain. His equal?
No ;-1 have nought in common with him!
N or would: I would be aught above-beneathAught save a sharer or a servant of
His power. I dwell apart; but I am great :Many there are who worship me, and more
Who shall-be thou amongst the first.
Lucifer.

I.

lCOll1pare" If, as thou snyst !hine ~ssence be as ours,
We have rephed m tellmg thee, the thmg
Mortals call D"ath hath nought tll do with us."
MatI/red, act j. sc. I, lines 161-163, P(Jetical Works, 1901, iv. 90· J

J.
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[ACT I.

CAIN.

Born on the same day, of the same womb; and
She wrung from me, with tears, this promise; and
Rather than see her weep, I would, methinks,
Bear all-and worship aught.
Lucifer.
Then follow me !
Cain. I will.

C a i n . , I never
310
As..Yet have bowed unto my father's Goa:
'.\'0 ~\)~ Although my brother .A
.. b.e19ftim. plores '.:
\""' 0..,.) L That I would join with him il1~acritlce:"7'"
'¥'{lJ,.r:P' Why should I bow to tbee.? . • . .
~ J
Lucifer.
.' .
. Hastthoune'er bowed
To him?
.
Cain. Have I not said it ?-need 1 say it?
C2.Y.ld. not thy mighty knowledge teach thee that?
V-~\"\A Lucifer. He who bows not to him has bowed to me. l
~~ J.P' ~ Caill. But I will bend to peither.
.
I...
'0" oftI.'
Lucifer.
. 'Ne'er the less, ~ect n '
":,'VThou art my worshipper; not worshipping
Him makes thee mine the same. .' .
Cain.
. .... And what is that? 320
Lucifer. .:rhou'lt lalow here..",..aWl hereafter.
Caill.
'"
'.
Let me but
De taught the mystery ormy being.
L u c i f e r . . " Follow
~h@re I will lead thee.
Cain.
But I must retire
To till the earth-for I had promised-.-·
Lucifer.
What?
Cain. To cull some first-fruits.
Lucifer.
Why?
Cain.
To offer up
With Abel on an altar.
Lucifer.
Said'st tho~ Jlot
Thou ne'er hadst bent to him who made thee?
Cain.
YesBut Abel's earnest prayer has wrought upon me;
The offc ring is more his than mille-:and Adah-Lucifer. Why dost thou he~itate?
Caitl.
Slleis my sister, 33.0
\\
f'

Elller

>;':\.e.-

ADAH.·

Adtlh.
My brother, I have come for thee;
It is our hour of rest and joy-and we
Have less without thee. Thou hast laboured not
This morn; but I have done thy task: the fruits
Are ripe, and glowing as the light which ripens:
Come away.
Cain.
Seest thou not?
Add.
I see an angel;
340
We have seen many: will he share our hour
Of rest ?-he is welcome.
CaiTI.
But he is not like
The angels we have seen.
Adah.
Are there, then, others?
But he is welcome, as they were: they deigned
To be our guests-will he?
Cain (to Lucifer).
Wilt thou?
Luciftr.
I ask
Thee to be mine.
Cain.
I must away with him.
I
Adah. And leave us?
Ju<--'3.1'"l
Caill.
Aye.
<;hlL. . i.. +0 ~
Adah.
And me 1
~¥I'\T
Cain.
Beloved Adah!
Adah. Let me go with thee.
lv-£..Ild- CJII.V\ 0(11'1
Lucifer.
No, she must not.
V"'",v.c. C8-1V\{[J
Adah.
Who 1V'-'3'1'fI"I{r..-.f
Art thou that steppest between heart and heart ?
\-"~ he 's
Cai1l. He is a God.
O(oy' g I,
Adah.
How know'st thou?
~
Caill.
He speaks like

'r

I. [Dr. Arnold. speaking of Ca.in. uS.ed to say ... Thc;rc is something
to lJie almost awful in met:tin~ suddenly, inlbe works of such 11 man,
so great Ilnd solemn 11 truth as is expresS<ld ill that speech of Lucifer.
., HI! who l>ows not to God hath bowed to me" (!itanley's l.ife of
Arnold. ed. 1687. i. 263. Illite). it may be awrul, but it is not strani;".
Brron was seldom at a loss for Ii Icd. and lIIust have been ranailiar
With th., words, " ~ thO! ill 1\0\ with Me i, ag!l!nsl Me,"
Moreover,
be was a man of IS us I

.A..QQ.Q,

3S I

Adah. So did the Serpent, and it lied.
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CAIN.

[ACT I.

LucijC1'. Thou errest, Adah I-was nc;>t the 'free

,

r

that
Of Knowledge?
Adan.
Aye-to our eternal sorrow.
LucilC?". And yet that' grief is, knQwledge-so he lied
n~:

"

, ,il if.'"~ And if he did betray yoy. 'twas roUt Truth;
'y..D VJ:- And Truth irdts_Q\Vn essence cannot be
o ~ ~ But good..
.
"
~~*,.
Ada".
But all we know of It has gathered
'\"
Evil on ill; expUlsion from our home,
And dread, and toil, and sweat, and heaviness j'
Remorse of that which was-,and hope of that
360
Which cometh not. Cain! ' ~k not with this Spirit.
Bear with what we have borne, and 10l'e me~L
Love thee.
' ',." " "i
LuaJer: More than thy mother, anp, ~y sire?
Ada". I do. Is that a. sin; too? ' , :;."',
LuciiC?".
' No. not yet;
!Lone di!-Y. \VillP~ il!j'9ur_chil~., '
Adah,'
,". What!
Must not my daughter love her brother Enoch?
LucilC?". Not as thoulovest Cain. ' '
Adall.
",
Oh, my God I
Shall they not love and bring forth tbingsthat love
Out of their love? have they not drawn their milk
Out of this bosom? Wi\S not he, their father,
37 0
Born of the same sole womb,l in 1;he·same hour
With me? did. we not love eachother1',and
In mUltiplying our bemg,multiply
"
Things which will love each other ,as we, lQl'e
Them ?...,-And as I love thee, l'DyCain! go not
Forth with this spirit;. he is not of o~l.'S; ,
LucilC?". The sin I speak of is not of ~y making,
And cannot be a sin in you-whate'er'
It seem in those who will repla~ ye in

'*

"
',j,

["The most common opinion is thar'a son iUld daughter were
born together; and they go so far as to tell us the very name of
the daughters. Cain's twin sister was called Calmana (see. too, L.e
Mistere till Viel Tesla71Ulnt. lines 1883~I926. ed. 1878). or Caimana. or
Debora. or Aulum; that of Abel was named Ddbora or Awina."Dayle's Dictiunary. 1735, ii. 854, art. " Eve," D.]
I.
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CAIN.

Mortality.l
Adall.
What is the sin which is not'
380
Sin in itself? Can circumstance make sin
Or virtue ?-if it doth, we are the slaves
Of-,
:
Lucifer. Higher things than ye are slaves: and higher
Than them or ye would be so, did they not
Prefer an independency of torture
To the smooth agonies of adulation,
In hymns and harpings, and self-seeking prayers,
To that which is omnipotent, because
It is omnipotent, and not from love,
But terror and self-hope.
Adah.
'Omnipotence
39 0
Must be all goodness.
Luciler.
Was it so in Eden?
Adall. Fiend! tempt me not with beauty; thou art
fairer
'
Than was the Serpent, and as false.
Luciler.
',
' As true.
Ask Eve, your mother: bears she not the knowledge
Of good and evil?
"
.
Adan.
'Oh, my mother I thou
Hast plucked a fruit more fatal to thine offspring
Than to thyself; thou at the least hast passed
Thy youth in Paradise, in innocent
And happy intercourse with happy spirits :
I But we, thy children, ignorant of Eden,
400
I Are girt about by demons, who assume
The words of God, and tempt us with our own
\:Dissatisfied and curious thoughts~as thou
\Wert worked on by the snake, in thy most flushed
lAnd heedless, harmless wantonness of bliss.
'I cannot answer this immortal thing
:
Which stands before me; I cannot abhor him;
I look upon him with a pleasing fear,
And yet I fly not from him: in his eye
There is a fastening attraction which
4 10
1. [It is impossible not to be struck with the r ...sembl~!Ice bet,,:een
IRallY of tbese passages and others in ,l/anjretl, e.g. act 11. sc, I, haes
:a4-:z8. PrJelicai Works, 1901. iv. 99 • •IDle I.}
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[ACT I.

SCENE I.r

Fixes my fluttering eyes on his; my heart
Beats quick; he awes me. ~d yet draws me near,
Nearer and nearer :-Cain.,--Cain--save me from him!
Cain. What dreads my AQah? This is no in spirit.
Adah. He is not God-nor God's: I have beheld
The Cherubs and the Seraphs j he looks Dot
Like them.
.
.
Cain.
But there are spirits lofuer stillThe archangels.,
Lucifer.
And still loftier than the archangels.
Adah. Aye-but not blessed.
LuCifet·.
. . If the blessedness
.
Consists in slavery-no. .
Adah.
I /lave heard it said,
420
The Seraphs love mosl-Cherubim know mosl- 1
And this should be a Cherub...,-since he loves not.
Lucifer. And if the III her knowled e uenches love
:W~t_ mustlii i you cannot ove w en
o~r.!.-.
.
Since the all-knowing Cherubim love least,
The'Seii-Ol1s' lovecan-be out i norance:That th~y_are nOLcompa,t.L!e •...t!ljt.QOQ!ll.
Of thy fond parents. for their daring, proves•.
Choose betwixt Love' and Knowledge-since there is
No other choice: your *C;:Mth chosen already:
430
His-1\'Orshipj~ buJ.J~r._

Adak

Oh, CaiQ j choose Love.
Cain. For thee, my Adah, I choose not-It was
Born with me-but I love nought else.
Adah.
. . .
Our parents?
Cain. Did. thqy loyeu~ when' thK snatched from the.
Tr!;:_~.
. .... ' . ' .,: .'.
.
That which hath driven us all. from Paradise?
-Adaiz~ We were not b.ortl.tbe~---Q,Od if we had been,
Should we not love tl?-em,.;-a,nQ9:urcbildren, Cain?

•

;', :

i

i. WAat &an he be who I~ /ov( in igTItirtmU f-[MS. M.)
I. [" Qlle of the second order oC al!gels of:.t!>e Piollysillil hierarchy,
reputed to .excel specially in knQw!ed\lc (a.Ii tIle lieraphim in love). See
Bileon's Adfl<tnCC1nmt 0/ Learning, i.
'Th~ lirtit pitlce is given to
the Angels of loye, which are warmed Seraphim, the second to the
~~t!:'!ig~.' which arete!ll'lD~X~~ill!~·~"-N. Bne. Ditt•• Ill't.

as:
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CAIN.

C,Z;1/.. Ml.little Enoch! and his lisping sister!
Could I but deem them n1.pPY, I would half
Forget--but it can never be forgotten
Through thrice a thousand generations! never
Shall men love the remembrance of the man
Who sowed the seed of evil and mankind
In the same hour I They plucked the tree of science
And sin-and. not content with their own sorrow.
Begot 11Ie-/~e-and all the few that are •
And all the unnumbered and innumerable
Multitudes, millions, myriadc;. which may be,
To inherit agonies accumulated
By ages I-and I must be sire of such things!
Thy beauty and thy love-my love and joy,
The rapturous moment and the placid hour,
All we love in our children and each other,
But lead them and ourselves through many years
Of sin and pain-or few, bUl still of sorrow,
Interchccked with an instant of brief pleasure,
To Death-the unknown I Methinks the Tree of Knowledge
.
Hath not fulfilled its promise :-if they sinned,
At least they ought to have known all thin?s that are
Of knowledge-and the my&tery of Death. .
460
What do they know ?---:that they are miserable.
What need of snakes and fruits to teach us that?
Adah. I am not wretched, Cain. and if thou
Wert happy-Cain.
Be thou happy, then, aloneI wili have nought to do with happiness.
Which humbles me and mine.
Adalz.
.
Alone I could not.
NorY.lfJ.uld be haPPY i but with those around us
I think I could be so, despite of Death." .
. W.hjchLI!LI know_ it nSlt, tgrea<LI!ot,Jhough
It seems an awful shadow-if 1 may
47 0
~udiCe from what I have heard,
.
.
Luciler.
And .thou couldst nO.t
Alone, lhou~y'st. be l~ppy?
Adair.
.
Alone I Oh. my God!
i. But it wa~ a lie n~ dq,,6t.-[MS. M. era.sed.J
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[ACT I.

Lucifer.

A.~

But in his being?

~-

Save in my father, who r;; God's own image;
Or in his angels, who are like to theeAnd brighter, yet less beautiful and powerful
In seeming: as the silent sunny noon,
510
All light, they look upon us; but thou seem'st
Like an ethereal night, l where long white clouds
Streak the deep purple, and unnumbered stars
Spangle the wonderful mysterious vault
With things that look as if they would be suns;
So beautiful, unnumbered, and endearing,
Not dazzling, and yet drawing us to them,
They fill my eyes with tears, and so dost thou.
Thou seem'st unhappy: do not make us so,
And I will weep for thee.
Luci./er.
Alas! those tears !
Couldst thou but know what oceans will be shed-- 5 20
A doll. By me?
Luci./er.
By !ill.
Adak.
What all ?
Luci./er.
Tht: million millionsThe myriad myriads-the all-peopled earthThe unpcopled earth-and the o'er-peopled Hell,
Of which thy bosom is the genn.
Adah.
0 Cain !
This spirit cursetb us.
Cain.
Let him say on ;
Him will I follow.
Adah.
Whither?
Lucifer.
' To a place
TVlzence he shall come back to thee in an hour;
But in that hour see things of many days.
Ada~ How can that be ?
LtJci./er.
Did not your Maker make
Out of old worlds this new one in few days?
53 0
And cannot I, who aided in this work,
I.

I
'
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Adah. Yes-in his works.

~\'~(). could be .~~PP}' all.<!.a.!9ne1. QI good?
To me my solitude'seemssiff; unless .'
When I think how soon I shall see my brother,
His brother, and our children, and our parents.
Lucifer. Ye.t~_qg is !Mone i and is he happy?
Lonely. and ~od l. .
.
Adah.
He is not so· he hath
The angels and the mortals to make happy,
And thus beco~nes so in diffusing joy.
480
What else can JOy be, but the spreading joy? i.
Lucife1·. Ask of your sire, the exile fresh from Eden .
Or of his first-born son: ask your own heart·
'
It is not tranquil.
'
Adah..
Alas! no 1 and youAre you of Heaven?
. ..:'
Luci./er.
If I am not, enquire
The cause of this all-spreading happiness
(Which you proclaim) of the all-great and good
Maker of life and living things; it is'
His secret, and he keeps it. We must bear,
And some of us resist-and both in vain,
490
His Seraphs say: but it is worth the trial
Since better may not be without: there i~
A wisdom in the spirit, which directs
To right, as in the dim blue air the eye
Of you, young mortals, lights at once upon
The .star which watches, welcoming the morn.
Ada/~. It is a heautifulstar; I love it for
lts beauty.
Lucifer. And why not a.dore? .
A d a h . , Our father
Adores the Invisible only.
Luci./er.
But the symbols
Of the Invisible are the loveliest·
500
Of what is visible; and yon bright st;u'
Is leader of the host of Heaven.
Adah.
Our father
Saith that he has beheld the God ·himself
Who made him and our mother.
Lucifer. .
. Hast tJwu seen him?
i. What else ,an IJejo,Y·--.-.-{MS. M.}

,r

J.]

I

[Compare.. She walks in Beauty like, the night."

...
Hebrew Melodies, i. I, poetzeal Works, 1900, 1lI. 381 .}
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Show in an hour what he hath made in many,
Or hath destroyed in few?
Cain.
:{.ead on.
Adah.
' W i l l he,
In sooth, return within an hour ?
Lucifer.'
He shall.
With us acts are exempt from time and we
01lUro~ eternity int.fl~ hOM" " .
Or stretch an hO!!:LiJl~Q~te!1l!tJ: ' . ,
'
We breathe not by a mortal measurementBut that's a mystery. Cain, come on with me.
Adah. Will he return?
'
Lucifer.
Aye, woman I he alone 540
Of mortals from that place (the nrstand last
Who shall return, save ONE), shall come back to
thee,
'
, '
,'
To make that silent and expectant world
As populous as this: at present there
Are few inhabitants.
Adah.
Where dwellest thou?
Lucifer. Throughout all space. Where should I dwell ?
Where are
'
T~y, God ?r Gods-~here am I: all things are
DlVlded Wlth me: Life and Death-and TimeEternity-and heaven and eanh-and that
~o
Which is not heaven nor earth, but peopled with
Those who once peopled or shall people oothThese are my realms 1 so that I do divide
His, and possess a kingdom which is not
His.l If I were not that which I have said,
Could I stand here? His angels are within
Your vision.
;,
Adah.
So they were When the fair Serpent
Spoke with our mother firllt,' ; ,
'
Lucrfer.
;Cain I ,thou hast heard.
If thou dost long for knowledge, I can satiate
That thirst; nor ask thee to partake of fruits
Which shall deprive thee of a single good
560
I.

;,

[Lucifer

W3lI

<!'vidcntly indebtod tl) lhl! MlUlich.reans for his tbeory

of the tiuplex urr"-an.infcrnala.s well au. c\!k:stia,!kingdom.]
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SCENE I.]

The Conqueror has left thee. Follow me.
Caitl. Spirit, I have said it.
[EXt,tmt LUCIFER and C~IN.
Adah (follows exclaiming). Cain J my brother! Cam!

ACT II.
SCENE

I.-The Abyss

of ~pace.

Cai1l. I tread on air, and sink not-yet I fear
To sink.
R"ClI;..~ 1:
LuaJer. Have faith in me, and thou shalt be j
~ ..... h~
Borne on the air,i of which I am the Prince.
Caitl. Can 1 do so without impiety?
Lucifer. :!3elieve~and sink not I doubt-and_~E~!t1

e'.

lh!!!..

Would run the edict of the other God,
~ti
. Who names me Demon to his angels; they
Echo the sound to miserable things,
~J.iWhich, knowing nought beyond their shallow senses,
Worship the word which strikes their ear, and deem
Evil or good what is proclaimed to them
In their abasement, I will have none such:
i\+ .
Worship or worship not, thou shalt behold
The worlds beyond thy little world, nor be
Amerced for doubts beyond thy little life,
With torture of my dooming. There will come
An hour, when, tossed upon some water-drops/
A man shall say to a man, " Believe in me,
And walk the waters;" and the man shall walk
20
The billows and be safe. I will not say,
Believe in me, as a conditional creed
To save the~; but fly With me o'er the gulf
Of space an equal flight, and I will show
What thou dar'st not deny,-the history
Of past-and present, and of future worlds.

1014J-i -

cl . .

I. A It Iwur, wlwt 11m/kinK on (l felly lau.·-{MS. M. erased,]
I. [" According to the prince of the power of the air" (Bpn. ii.2).)
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SCENE I.]

Cai1t.: Oh God lor DeI).lOn I or whate'er thou art,
Is yon our earth ?
LUcifer. .
Dost thou not recognise
The dust which form~d your father?
Cain.
Can it be ?
Y~n sma!1 bl~e ci~cle, swinging in far ether,L
WIth an mfenor cIrclet purpler it still,l
30
Which looks like that which lit our earthly night?
Is this our Paradise? Where are its walls,
And they who guard them?
Lu~ifer.
.
'Point me out the site
Of Paradise.
..
Cain.
How should I? As we move
Like sunbeams onward, it grows small and smaller,
And as it waxes little, and then less,
Gathers a halo round it, like the light
Which shone the roundest of the stars, when I
Beheld them from the skirts of Paradise :
40
Methinks they both, as we recede from them,
Appear to join the innumerable stars
Which are around us; and, as we move on,
Increase their myriads.
Lucifer.
And if there should be
Worlds greater than thine own~inhabited
By greater things-and they themselves far more
In number than the dust of thy dull earth,
Though multiplied t() animated atoms,

All living-and all doomed to death-and wretched,
What wouldst thou think?
Caitl.
I should be proud of thought
Which knew such things.
Lucifer.
But if that high thought were 50
Linked to a servile mass of matter-and,
Knowing such things, aspiring to such ili:ings,
And science still beyond them, were chalOed down
To the most gross and petty paltry wants,
All foul and fulsome-and the very best
Of thine enjoyments a sweet, degradation,
A most enervating and filthy cheat
To lure thee ou to the renewal of
Fresh souls and bodies,! all foredoomed to be
,,
As frail, and few so happy-Cain.
Spmt! I
60
Know nought of Death, save as a dreadful thing
Of which I have heard my .parents sl?Cllk, as of
A hideous heritage lowe to them
No less than life-a heritage not happy,
If I may judge, till now. But, Spirit I if
It be as thou hast saiQ...@lJU within Feel~Ttic torture. of it~ truth),
.Refe Jet me_ie; for to ilve birth to ~hQ.sc.
Who can but suffer man,y years, and dieMethinks. is merely propagating Death,
70
Ancf~mUItiP1y1llg,!!!~!,!.

Lu.cifer.

i. YON round 61l1li drcl4t swiniinc in.fa, elMr
Witk an. iriftriorJird# !fl~r #iII.-{MS. M. erased.]
I. [Compare.

...

.. And. fast. by, hallgillg in a gpldcn chain,
Thill peudeiJt World. i.1l bigueSll as a star
Of limall~t QI.'l.gnitude. close by the moon."
(,..:/:.. '. . :P''It'ariise Lost, ii. 1°51-1053.
Compare.too.....o
.. Tbe m(lgic f:aT moved quo
Earth's distant orb Ilppeared
The smallest light that twinkles in the heavens j
Whilst round the chariot's way
Innumerable systems rolled,
.And countless spheres diffused
An ever-varying glory." .
Sh;;l!eY'1l Queen Mao, Poetical Works, ,829, p, 106.]
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Thou canst not

All die-there is what must survive.
i

I

Cain.
The Other
Spake not of tillS unto my father, when
He shut him forth from Paradise, with death
Written uj>onhis forehead. But at least
-Letwhat is'mortal orineperish, that
I may be in the rest as angels arc.
Luc{fer. I am angelic: wouldst thou be as I am?
1. [" Several of the ancient Fathers" too much prejudiced !n
favour of virginity. have pretended tba;t If Man had persevered 111
innocence he would not have entered mto the carnal commerce of
matrimony. and that the p,rol)agation of lJI~kind w~u~d have, bc~n
effected quite another way.' See tit. Au~ust1l1e,'pe C,vltale
XIV.
cap. xxi. j Bayle's Diction.ary. art, .. Eve •• 1735, 11. 853. note C.)]
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[ACT 11.

Cain. I know 110t what thou art: I see thy power,
80
And st!e thou show'st me things beyond my power,
Bt!yond all power of my born faculties
lPtfiough mfenor still to my desires '
And my conceptions.
Zucijer.
What are they which dwell
So humbly in their pride, as to sojourn
With worms in clay?
CaiN.
And what art thou who dwellest
So haughtily in spirit, and canst range
Nature and immortality-and yet
Seem'st sorrowful?
Lucifer.
I seem that which I am;
And therefore do I ask of thee,ifthou
Wouldst be immortal?
.
Cain.
Thou hast said, I must be
90
I mmortal in despite of me.. I knew not
This until lately-but since it must be,
Let me, or happy or unhappy, leam ..
To anticipate my immortality.
Lucifer. Thou didst before I came upon thee.
How?
Cain.
Lucifer. By suffering.
Cain.
,
And must torture be immortal?
Lucifer. We and thy sons will try. But now behold!
Is it not glorious?
'
Cain.
Ob thou beautiful
And unimaginable ether I and
Ye multiplying masses of increased
100
And still~increasing lights I what arc ye ? what
Is this blue wilderness of interminable ..
Air, where ye roll along, as I have seen
Tht! leaves along the limpid streams of Eden ?
Is your course measured for ye ? Or do, ye
Sweep on in your unbounded revelry
Through an aerial universe of endless
Expansion-at which my soul il-Piles ,to thinkIntoxicated with eternity? 1.
.
I.

[Compare.. Ilclow by stretched the univcr~c I
There. far alj the remole:;l line

•

SCENE 1.]
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Oh God! Oh Gods! or whatsoe'er ye are!
110
How beautiful ye are! how beautiful
Your works, or accidents, or whatsoe'er
They may be ! Let me die, as atoms die,
(If that they die), or know ye in your might
And knowledge I My thoughts are not in this hour
Unworthy what I see, though my dust is;
Spirit! let me expire, or see them nearer.
Lucifer. Art thou not nearer? look back to thine
earth!
Cain. Where is it ? I see nothing save a mass
Of most innumerable lights.
Lucifer.
Look there I
120
Cain. I cannot see it.
Lucifer.
Yet it sparkles still.
Caill. That I-yonder!
Lucifer.
Yea.
Cain.
And wilt thou tell me so?
Why, I have seen the fire-flies and fire-worms
Sprinkle the dusky groves and the green banks
In the dim twilight, brighter than yon world
Which bears them.
Lucifer.
Thou hast seen both worms and worlds,
Each bright and sparkling-what dost think of them?
Cain. Thatthey are beautiful in their own sphere,
And that the night, which makes both beautiful,
The little shining fire-fly in its flight,
130
And the immortal star in its great course,
Must both be guided.
Lucifer.
But QY whom or what?
Cailt. Show me.
Lucifer.
Dar'st thou behold?
Cain.
How know I what
I dare behold? As yet, thou hast shown nought
,.J dare not gaze on further.
Luciftr.
On, then, with me.
That bounds imagination's flight.
Countless and unending orbs
In manr motions intermingled.
Yet slil fulfilled immutably
Eternal Nature's laws."
Shelley's Queers M<I/!. ii. ibid•• p. 107.]

CAIN.

[ACT U.

Wouldst thou behold things mortal or immortal?
Cai71. Why, what are things ?
.
LlIciftr.
- . .Both. partly: but what doth
Sit next thy heart?
Cailt.
he thing!> I see.'
LUClftr.
But what
Sale nearest it ?
Cain.
The things I have not seen
Nor e~er shall-t~e mysteries of Death.'
14 0
Luciftr. What, lf I show to thee things which have
_
died,
As I have shown thee much which cannot die?
Cain. Do so.
Lucifer.
Away, then I ou our mighty wings!
Cain. Oh I how we cleave the blue I The stars fade
from us!
The earth! where is my earth? Let me look on it,
For I was made of it.
Lucifer.
'Tis now beyond thee,
Less, in the universe, than thou in itj
Yet deem not that thou canst escape it;. thou
Shalt soon return to eartb, and all its dust:
'Tis part of thy eternity, and mine.
Cain. Where dost thou lead me?
Lucifer.
_TQ what Wi!! belore.thee!
1:'~t!phantatim of the world i of which thy world
-~--

:r

, 7,.. '
c.'

.L

JsolLuJ:.J.h~}"r~ck.

Cain.

What! is it not then new?

Lucifir. No more than life is; and that was ere thou
Or I were, or the things which seem to us

. -.:.

Greater than either: many things will have
N a end; and some, which would pretend to have
Had no beginning, have had one as mean
As thou; and mightier things have been extinct
To make way for much meaner thanwe can
160
Surmise; for muments only and the $flUe
Ha ve been and must be all unchangeable.
But changes make not death, except to clay j
But thou art clay-and canst but comprehend
That which was clay, and such thou shalt behold.
Cain. Clay-Spirit-what thou wilt-I call survey.

SCENE I.]
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Lucifer. Away, then!

Cain.
But the lights fade from me fast;
And some till now grew larger as we approached,
And wore the look of Worlds.
Lucifer.
. And such they are.
Ca;tI. And Edens in them?
Lmifcr.
It may be.
Cai1l.
And men? 170
Lucijt7. Yea, or thin~s hiiher.
_
Cai1t.
Aye! and serpents too? •.
Lucifer. Wouldst thou have men without them? must
no reptiles
Breathe, save the erect ones?
Caill.
How the lights recede!
Where fly we?
Lucifer.
To the world of phantoms, which
Are beings past, and shadows still to come.
Cain. But it grows dark, and dark-the stars are gone!
Luafer. And yet thou seest.
Cain.
'Tis a fearful light !
No sun-no moon-no lights innumerableThe very blue of the em purpled night
180
Fades to a dreary twilight-yet I see
Huge dusky masses; but unlike the worlds
We were approaching, which, begirt with light,
Seemed full of life even when their atmosphere
Of light gave way, and showed them taking shapes
Unequal, of deep valleys and vast mountains j
And some emitting sparks, and some displaying
Enormous liquid plains, and some begirt
With luminous belts, and floating moons, which took,
Like them, the features of fair earth :-instead,
All here seems dark and dreadful.
Lucifer.
But distinct.
190
Thou seekest to behold Death, and dead things?
Cain. I seek it not; but as I know there are
Such, and that my sire's sin makes hjm.~dme,
And all that we inherit, liable
'To such, I would behold, at once, what I
Must one day see perforce.
i. And wit" serpents too f-[MS. M.]

CAl,l!(_

[ACT II.

Lucifer.
B~h9ld 1
C a i 7 1 . ' T i s darkness I
Lucifer. And SQ it shallbeever~b\lt.we will

' '
,>
'
Enormous, vapoursroll
Apart~what 's this?
"., ','
',<',
Lua/er.
Enter I
'.
Caill.
. Can Iretum ?
Luoifer. Return! be sure:' 1:lgw else should Death be
200
peopled?
Jh.pr!!senrreatiii is thin to what it will be
Through thee and thine.
,,_.,
Cain.
, T h e clouds still open wide
And wider, and make wideuing,cifclesroWld us!
Lucifer. Advance I
,,'
,
Cain.
. And thou ! .,.
L11C1Jer.
',,' '_·:::-Fear not-without nle thou
Couldst not have gone beyond thy world. On! on I
[Tky riisappmr through the douds.
Unfold its gates!
Cain.

SCENE

..
I

*

II.--Hades.

Enter LUCIFER a,uri CAIN,
Caill. How silent and how vast are these dim worlds!
For they Stenl more than one, and yet more peopled
Than. the ~uge brilliant l~minousorbs Which swung
So thIckly in the upper alr, that I .
Had deemed them ratherthe bright populace
Of some all unimaginable Heaven, '
.
Than things La be inhabited themselves/'
But that on drawing near them I beheld
Their swelling into palpable immensity
Of matter, which seemed made for life to dwell on
10
Rather than life itself. But here, all is
'
So shadowy, and so full of twilight, that
It speaks of a day past.
Lucifer.
It is the realm
i. Rather lhan 'kings (0 k inkaoi(uf.-(MS. M.

SCENE II.]

Of Death.-Wouldst have it present?
Cain.
Till I know
That which it really is, I cannot answer.
But if it be as I have heard my father
Deal out in his long homilies, 'tis a thingOh God I I dare not think on't! CurS¢d be
. who invented Life that
r
e
lllasS 0
lfe, that, being life,
20
Could not retain, but needs must forfeit it-,.
Even for the innocent I
'. ,
Lucifer.
Dost thou curse thy father?
Caifl. Cursed he not me in &iving file my birth ?
.Cw:sed. be not me before my butIi; 10 ffiiiirig---"
. .To pluck the fruit forbiddell.?
Lucifer.
Thou say'st well :
The curse is mutual 'twixt thy sire and thee~
But for thy sons and brother?
Cain.
Let them share it
With me, their sire and brother I What else is
Bequeathed to me? I leave them my inheritance!
Oh, ye interminable gloomy realms
30
Of swimming shadows and enormous shapes,
Some fully shown, some indistinct, and all
Mighty and melancholy-what are ye?
Live ye, or have ye lived?
Lucifer.
Somewhat of both.
Cain. Then what is Death?
Lucifer.
What? Hath not he who made ye
Said 'tis another life?
'
C ailt.
Till now he hath
Said nothing, save that all shall die.
Lucifer.
Perhaps
He one day will unfold that further secret.
Caill. Happy the day !
Lucifer.
Yes; happy! when unfolded,
Through agonies unspeakable, and clogged
40
With agonies eternal, to innumerable
Yet unborn myriads of unconscious atoms,
All to be animated for this only!
Cain. What are these mighty phantoms which I see
Floating around me?-They wear not the form
VOL.V.
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[AC!' II.

Of the Intelligences I have seen "
Round our regretted and unentered Eden;
Nor wear the form of man as I have viewed it
In Adam's and in Abel's, and in mine,
Nor in my sister-bride's, nor in my children's:
50
And yet they have an aspect, which, though not
Of men nor angels, looks like something, which,
If not the last, rose higher than the first,
Haughty, and high, and beautiful, and full
Of seeming strength, but of inexplicable
Shape; for I never saw such. They bear not
The wing of Seraph, nor the face of man,
Nor form of mightiest brute,nor aught that is
N ow breathing; mighty yet and beautiful
60
As the most beautiful and mighty which
Live, and yet so unlike them, that I scarce
Can call them living.1
L u c i f i ; r . Y e t t/;ley lived.
Cain.
, Where?
Lucifer,
~
Thou ljye§t"
Caill.
When?
Lucifer.
On what thou callest earth
They did inhabit.
Caill.
Ad~m iii the.first.
Luc{ft:r. Of thine, I grant thee-.:-but too mean to be
The last of t h e s e . ' ... '
Cain.
.
And vrhiit~re ~hey?
Lucifer.
That wl1ich
Thou shalt be. . ' ; .,.. .,..
.
Cain.
But wha(wert: they? '
Lucifer.
.'.." '.. . . . . . ' ; ......... Living, high,
Intelligent, good, great,· and gloriq~; ~hings,
As much superior unto all thy. sire. .
70
Adam could e'er have'been in Eden, as
The sixty-thousandth generation. shall be,
I, (" 1 have, , • supposed Cain tl? beS,hOWI: in the rational preAdamitcs, beings endowed with a hIgher mtelbgencc than man, ~ut
totally unlike him in forni, and..yith ,lll~ch ~r"ater strength of mmd
and person. You may suppo~,th<l. small. talk w4!ch take~ pl,~cc
between him and Lucift!r upon tl1es~ mfltters .IS nOl qulle canoOleal, _
Letter to Moore, September 19, l8~I. Le'tlen, 1901, V, 368, J
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In its dull damp degeneracy, to
,
Thee and thy son ;-and how weak they are, Judge
By thy own flesh.
. '
Caill.
Ah me J and did they pe:lsh?
Lucifer. Yes, from their earth, as thou wilt fade from
thine.
Cain. But was mine theirs?
Lucifer.
It was.
Cairt.
But 110t as now.
It is too little and too lowly to
Sustain such creatures.
Lucifi:r.
True, it was more glorious.
Cain. And wherefore did it fall?
.
'1
Lucifer.
Ask hIm who fells.
Cain, But how?
.
Lucifer.
By a most crushing and mexorable
81
Destruction and disorder of the elements,
Which struck a world to chaos, as a chaos
::iubsiding has struck out a world: ,such t~l1gs,
: Though rare in time, are frequent 10 etenutr.-:IPass on, and gazeuJlonthe past., '
I
Cain.
Tls awful.
Lucifer. Aud true •. B~old these phantoms! they were
once
Material as thou art.
Cain.
And must I be
Like them?
Lucifer.
Let He 1I who made thee answer that.
I show thee what thy predecessors are,
And what they were thou feelest, in degree
90
Inferior as thy petty feelings and
Thy pettier portion of the immortal part
Of high intelligence and ear~hly strength.
What ye in common have wlth what they had
Is Life, and what ye shall have--Death: the rest
Of your poor attributes is such as suits
1. (Compa.re the" jingle bet~ecn king and kine," ~n Sarda".apalu:,
act v, sc. I, hnes 483, 484, It IS har~ to say Whelhc! Byron Illserwd
and tho:n omi ttcd to Cf:u;e these bleuushcs frl?l1l, neghgeocc flo,d llldlffel'ence or whether he regarded them as permiSSible or even feliCitous.]
:;" [':l..-t He." There is no doubt that Byron wrote, or that he
should ha\'e written, .. Let Him, "J
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SCENE II.]

[ACT 11.

Reptiles engendered out of the subt;iding
Slime of a mighty universe,crushed into
A scarcely·yet shaped plane~, peopled with
Things whose enjoyment was to be in blindness~ 100
A Paradise of Ignorance, from which' ' ,
Knowledge was barred as poison. But behold
W~t ~~se superior beings ;,lre or were;
Or, If It Irk thee, tum thee back and till
The earth, thy task-I'll watt thee there in safety.
Cain. No: I'll stay here.'
LUCIfer.
How long ?
Cain.
.
. For ever I Since
I must.OllILdaxJ.:etum here .from the earth,
I rather would remain i r am sick of all .
That dust has shown me-let me dwellin shadows.
Lucifer. It cannot be: thou now oeholdest as
1 10
A vision that which is reality.
'
To make thyself fit for this dwelling, thou
Must pass through what. the things." thou seest have
passed.:.,:' "
The gates of Death.
Cain.
By wba,t ga~e have We entered
Even now?
LU&ifer. By mine I But, plighted to return,
My spirit ~uoys thee up to breathc ip regions
Where allls breathless save thyself. Gaze on;
But do not think to dwell here till thine 'hour ,
Is camel
'
..
Cain.
And thesc, too~ they~'er repass
To earth again?
>. ,< ;,
'
,
Lucifer.
Their tlllrth ill gone for ever120
So changed by it.. convulsion, they would not '
Be ~onscious to a single pr.esent spot
Of Its new scarcely hardened Sl,Ufa<:,e--;!twas,Q.h.wMt,Uea.mi.ful. world it fitlY I::
Cain.,
,;:And is !
It is not with the earth, thougl1 I musttiU it,'
I feel at war-b\lt that I may not profit ..... .
By what it bears of beautiful,' untoiJing,
Nor gratify my thousand swelling thoughts
With knowledge, nor allay my thou~and fears

... ,
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Of Death and Life.

i

j

I

I

Lucifer.
What thy world is, thou see'st, 130
But canst not comprehend the shadow of
That which it was.
Caill.
And those enormous creatures,
Phantoms inferior in intelligence
(At least so seeming) to the things we have passed,
Resembling somewhat the wild habitants
Of the deep woods of earth, the hugest which
Roar nightly in the forest, but ten-fold
In magnitude and terror; taller than
The cherub-guarded walls of Eden-with
Eyes flashing like' the fiery swords which fence themAnd tusks projecting like the trees stripped of
141
Their bark and branches-.:.what were they?
Lucifer.
That which
The Mammoth is in thy world ;-but these lie
By myriads underneath its surface.
Caitl.
But
None on it?
Luafer.
No: for thy frail race to war
With them would render the curse on it useless-'Twould be destroyed so early•.
Cain.
But why war V
Lucifer. You have forgotten the denunciation
, Which drove your race from Eden-wa.Iwjtb.alLtbiog!)"
And death to all things, and disease to most things, 150
4ri<l~pai!gS;aiia bitterness; thesewere thefi-uits .
Of the forbidden tree.
----Cain:'-..... -. But animalsDid they, too, eat of it, that they must die?
Lucifer. Your Maker told yeo they were made for you,.
As you for him.-You would not have their doom ..
'Supenor to your own? Had Adam not
Fallen. all had stood.
Cain.
Alas I the hopeless wretches! .
They too must share my sire's fate, like his sons;
Like them, too, without having shared the apple;
Like them, too, without the so dear-bought knowledge I
It was a lying tree-for we kfl()w nothing.
161
At least it promised ll1low/edge at the price
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SCENE

'[ACT II.

Of death-but knowledge still: but what knows man?
Luc~r. ·It may be death leadsto the highest knowledge;
And belllg of all things the sole thing certain,i.
At lea~t leads to the StJrest science: therefore
The '~ree was true, though deadly.
Cam.",~, Tbese dim realms!
I see them, but I know UtemnQt.
Lucifer.
, .
Because
Thy hour is yet afar, and matter. caml0t
Comprehend spirit wholly...,.but,'tis something
To know there are such realms.
Cain.
'
We knew already
That there wa:s Death.
Lucjfer•
But nQtwbatwas beyond it.
Cam. Nor know I n o w . , " .
Lucifer.
Thou knowest that there is
A state, and many states beyond thine OWllAnd this thou knewest not this mom.
Cain.
But all
Seems dim and :shadowy.
Lucifer..
Be content; it will
Seem clearer to thine immortality. .
Cain. And yon immeasurable liquid space
Of ~lorious az~re which floats on beyond us,
'Vruch looks like water, and which I should deem 1I. 180
The river which flows out of Paradise
Past my own dwelling, but that it isbankless
And boundless, and ()f an ethereal hueWhat is it?
'
LUCifer.
There is still some such on earth,
Although inferior, and thy children shall'
Dwell near it-'tis the phantasm of an Ocean.
Caitt. 'Tis like another wor1cJ;aliquid sunAnd those inordinate creatur~s,sporting o'er
Its shining ;;urface?
'.'
LUCIfer.
Are Its inhal>itan~,
The past Leviathans.
. .
Caitl.
And· yon immense
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Serpent, which rears his dripping mane and vasty
Head, ten times higher than the haughtiest cedar,
Forth from the abyss, looking as he could COlI
Himself around the orbs we lately looked onIs he not of the kind which basked beneath
The Tree in Eden?
LUCifer.
Eve, thy mother, best
Can tell what shape of serpent tempted her.
Cain. This seems too terrible. No doubt the other
Had more of beauty.
Lucifer.
Hast thou ne'er beheld him?
Cain. Many of the same kind (at least so called)
20I
But never that precisely, which persuaded
The fatal fruit, nor even of the same aspect.
Lucifcr. Your father saw him not?
Cai1l.
No: 'twas my mother
Who tempted him-she tempted by the serpent.
Lucifer. Goo!!...man.L wlll!!.!~:s;L_iliy~ifeJ or thy- _!;<?n~
wives,
_IempLthee or them to aygj:!t that's J:!.~.9rli_t~ange,
nBe liuruhou .~t.fim-l!b2. bath ternpJed tMJLzl
Cain. Thy precept comes too late_Lthere is no mor_e
For serpents to tempt wOman to.
Lucifer.
But there
Are some things still which woman may tempt man to, iIO
And man tempt woman :-let thy sons look to it !
My counsel is a kind one; for 'tis even
Given chiefly at my own expense; 'tis true,
'Twill not be followed, so there's little lost.1
Caill. I understand not this.
Lucifer.
The happier thou ! Thy world and thou are still too. young! Thou thinkest
Thyself most wicked and unhappy-is it
Not so?
Cain. For crime, I know not; but for pain,
I have felt much.
LUCIfer.
First-born of the first man I
Thy present state of sin-and thou art evil,
220
Of sorrow-and thou sufferest, are uoth Eden

of""

i. And heing
tkings tile w/etkihg sure.-{MS. M.J
ii. Whick. ieclm Nke waler and 'U'4ic" / slIQuldd~~11l.-{MS. M.]
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I. [Lucifer'S canuour and disinterested advice are" after" and in the
manner of Mephistopheles.]
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[ACT II.

In alL~ innocence compared to what
_~u shortly may'~U?~; and that state again,
In Its redoubled wretchedness, a Paradise
To what thy sons' sons' sons, accumulating
In !?enerations like to dust (which they
In fact but add to), shall endure and do.Now let us back to earth 1
Casil.
.
And wherefore didst thou
Lead me here only to infonn me this?
Luc:jer. Was not thy quest for knowledge?
Cam.
Yes-as being 230
The road to happiness 1
LUCIfer.
If truth be SQ,
Thou hast it.
~ Caz1i,---- Then my father's God did well
When he prohibited the fatal Tree.Llfcifir. But had ?one better in not.planting it.
J3ut Ignorance of eVil doth not save
F...rDnLevil ;_ it iiii:i;lStilLrpl) ~o.n J!iesameL
A_part of all things. _
...• ~--Cai".
Not of all things. Nol'lInot believe it-for I thirst for good.
Lucifer. And. who and what doth not? WIlD covets
evil
.~or its Own bitter ;;ake ?-..ty01lt'-1l0thing! 'tis
240
I he leaven of all hfe, and hfelessness.
.Cain. Within those glorio~orbs which we behold,
Distant, and da;'-Zling, :mci innumerable,
Ere we came down into this phantom' realm,
III cannot come: they ~re ~oi)beautirul.
Lucifer. Thou ha8tseen them Jrom afar.
Cas'".
' . , '. 'c' ". " ., -And what of that?
Distance can but diminish glory-they,,' •
.
When nearer, must be more ineffable.
LU1fer. Approach the things of earth most beautifUl,
........ ..
And Judge their beauty near.'
,Cain...
..
I have done this- 25 0
1 he lovelIest tIling I know 1S loveliest nearest.
Lucifer. Then there must be delusion.-'What is that
Which being nt:arest to thine eyes is still
More beautiful than beauteous things remote ?

SCENE II.]
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Cain. My sister Adah.-All the stars of heaven,
The deep blue noon of night, lit by an orb
Which looks a spirit, or a spirit's world.
The hues of twilight-the Sun's gorgeous commgHis setting indescribable, which fills
My eyes with pleasant tears as I behold.
.
Him sink and feel my heart float softly With him
Along tru:t western paradise of clouds-.,
.
The forest shade, the green bough, ~e bIrd s VOlceThe vesper bird's, which seems to sm~ of love,
And mingles with the song of Cherubim,
As the day closes over Eden's-walls j AIl these are nothing, to my eyes and heart,
Like Adah's face: I tum from earth and heaven
_To---K.~ze on it.
. r'
f il
rt l'ty
Lucifer.
'TIS 'lair as ra mo a I ' .
In the first dawn and bloom of young creatIOn,
And earliest embraces of earth's parents,
Can make its offspring; still it is delusion.
Cain. You think so, being not her brother.
Lucifer.
. Mortall
My brotherhood's with those who have no ~hll~ren.
Cain. Then thou canst have no fellowship With us.
Lucifer. It may be that thine ,own shall be for me.
But if thou dost possess a beautiful
Being beyond all beauty in thine eyes,
Why art thou wretched?,
.
Cain
Why do I eXist?
Wh.)' art thou wretched? why are all things so?
EV'ri he' who niade uSmust be.J..ils the mak~r ,
QUhings unhapID'_L To produ~e destructIOn
Can surely never be the task of)oy,
And yet my sire says he '5 ommpotent:
Then why is Evil-he being Good? ~ asked
This question of my father; and he said,
Because this Evil only was the path
.
To Good. Strange Good, that must arise from out
Its deadly opposite. llatel~ saw
~}llmb_s>~~!Lbyarep~: t e poor suck!ing
- LayJIl_uE!.!!lS_ontIle ea
beneath the vam
=~1~---.p1teQus bleatIDg Qf it~ restless d,am;

CAIr..

[ACT II.

I.

~y .falli~r pluck_e~_ someherp!,-~d laid~em to

fge 'Y9.!!..nd; anQ.by.Qegr,etr~ ~h~ heh'1.1~ss ~~~lcli
its careless life an rose to', aiu
The mothds milk. who o'er It tremuloulS .. '
§lood li~~eL~~s reviving limbs with joy. Beb(i'[(1, my son! saId Adam. how from Evil
Springs Good 11 "
.'
Lucifer.
What di!ist thou answer?
Cain.
.. " . .
Nothing' for
He is my father: but I thought, that 'twere
' 300
A better portion for the animal
1'ie'i~r to have been stu/If at all. than to
:purchase renewal of its little life
d

Resl,lm~d

'(

WitlLagYnres=un!.ltteialil~:1liQligh·

pispeJ!e~ bEntidotes.

.
Lucifer.'
----- --.- But as thou saidst
Of all beloved things thou Iovest her
Who shared thy mothers milk, and giveth hers
Unto thy children-.:
Cain.
Most assuredly:
. ~
What should I be without her?
Lucife-r.
What am I?
Caiu. Dost thou love nothing?
Lucifer.
What does thy God love? 3 10
Cain. All things, my father says; but 1 confess
I see it not in their allotment here.
Lucifer. And, therefore, thou canst not see if I love
Or no-except some vast and general purpose,
To which particular things must melt like snows.
Cain. Snows! what are they?
.1;31; happier. ill not knowing
Lucifer.
What thy remoter offspring ni~~ encounter ;

T. [" If you say that God permilte(l'sin to" manifest His wisdom
which shines the marc brightly by tbe di~orders which the wickcdnes~
of lllen produces every day, than it would Mve dune in a state of innocence, it may be answered that thiS is.t<l ,C'>,lllpare the Deity to II fatber
who should suner his children to break their legs on purpose to show
to aU the city his ~ea( ~~t in setting t~ir bro~ bonl."S ; or to a king
w,ho should suffer ,seditions and f~llOllS to mere"se through all his
kIngdom, that he nught pllrcha:;e tbe glory of quelling them •.•. This
is tllal ductrine: of '( Fllther of the Church who Ilaid •• Felix culpa qUI'"
t,d~Ill,~~dclllptor"ul meruit" "-Uay!c's [)i<;,#q'J<l.f)', 1737, art. "Paull.
Clans, J1u/~ B, 25, iv. 515,J
_'.,. .' .., '.;. .
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But bask beneath the clime which kno~s no. winter.
Cailt. But dost thou not love something hke thyself?
Lucifer. And dost thou love tltyselfl
.
Yes but love more 3 20
Cam.
'
What makes my feelings more endurable,.
And is more than mysel!, because I, ~ove it! .
Lucifer. Thou lovest it, because tlS beautiful,
As was the apple in thy mother's eye;
And when it ceases to be so, thy love
Will cease like any other appetite. l
Cain. J:::~~gt.Qe beautiful! hO'Y-E!n that beL_,
Lucifer. With time.
.
.
But time has passed, and hitherto
Caut,
"'
Even Adam and my mother both ~re lair:
Not fair like Adah and the Seraphlm33 0
But very fair.
Lucife-r.
All that must pass away
In them and ber.
.
Cain.
I'm sorry for it; but
Cannot conceive my love for her the le~s :
And when her beauty disappears, methmks
He who creates all beauty will lose more
Than me in seeing perish such a work.
.,
Lucifer. I p.!!.L~hee who l~vest w~at must pensh .. _
Cai1t And IJh~ who lov st nothmg,
·And thy brother-L uelifi·
cr.
Sits he not near thy heart?
h ld h
t?
C'
W~soo
e~.
L~Iifer. Thy father loves him well-so does thy God. 340
Caill. And so do 1.
Lucifer.
'Tis well and meekly done.
Cain. Meekly 1
Lucifer.
He is t?e second born of flesh,
And is bis mother's faVOUrite.

as,JJ

I lLucifer does not infect Cain with his cynical theories
tSI!
origin and endurance of love. For the ~ntid~te, compare
or swortb's sonnet" To a Painter" (No. II), written In 18 4 1 •• Morn into noon did pass, noon into eve.
And tht: old day Waf; w<:lc':'lHe ~s the young,
..
As welcome, Itnd 1J..'l beautlCul;-ln sooth
More bt:nutiful, as being a tlullg lIlore holy, ctc.
Works, 1889, p. 77'~·1
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Cailt.
.
,Let him keep
Her favour, sillce the Serpent WliS t4efirst
To win it.
. ,
Lucifir. And his father'!)? '
Caitl.
. What is that
To me? should I not love that which all love?
Lucifer. And the Jehovah~the indulgent Lord,
.
And bounteous planter of barred ParadiseHe, too, looks smilingly on Abel.
Cain.
I
Ne'er saw him, and I know not if he smiles.
350
Lucifer. But you have seen his angels.
Cain.
Rarely.
Lucifir.
.
But
Sufficiently to see they love your brother:
His sacrifices are acceptable.
:
Cain. So be they I wherefore speak to me of this?
Lucifer. Because thou bast thought of this ere now.
Cai1l.
And if
I have th~ught, why .r~caJl a thought that--(/u'pauses

as a~'Jtaled)-Spmt !
'
IIerc we are in thy world; speak not of mille,
Thou hast snown me wonders: thou hast shown me those

Mighty Pre-Adamites who walked the earlh '
Of which ours is the wreck: thou hast pointed out 360
Myriads of starry worlds, of which our owll
Is the dim and remote companion, ill
Infinity of life: thou hast shown me shadows
Of that existenct: with the dreaded name
Which my sire brought uS-peath;i.· thou hast shown
' , , ' "',,1,.
.
,
me much
But not all: show me where Jehovah dwells,
In his especial Paradise-or thine.~ , "
Where is it?
Lucifer,
Here, and o'er alLspace.
Cain.
. , " ' , . But ye
Have somt: allotted dwelling-as all things;
Clay has its earth, and other worlds their tenants; 370
All temporary breathing creatures their
Peculiar clement; and things which havt;
i, Whick my sire shrinlis from-D.mIA -.-[MS, erased,]

SCENE II.)

CAI~.

Long ceased to breathe our breath, have theirs, thou
say'st;
,
And the Jehovah and thyself have th1l1eYe do not dwell together?
,
Ltt~ifer.
No, we rClgn
Together' but our dwellings are asunder.
Caill, Would there were only one, of ye! perchance
An unity of purpose might m~ke UDl~)ll
,
In elements which seem now Jarred I~ sto~ms.
How came ye, being Spirits wise and lI~fi.mte,
380
To separate? Are ye not as brethren m
Your essence-and your nature, and your glory?
Luci1er
Art. not thou Abel's brother? We are brel'1nen,
Y'
Caw.
,
And so we shall remain; but were It not so,
Is spirit like to flesh? ~1 it fall outInfinity with Immortahty?
,
Jarring and turning space to mlseryFor what?
Lucifer. To reign.
Caill.
Did ye not tell me that
Ye are botl1etemal?
Lucffer.
Yea I A d what I have seenCam.
n
Yon blue immensity, is boundless?
Lucifer.
Aye. ,
39 0
·
A
d
cannot:J~eub~0~th~r.:='CZ~gn!!1...1
~th~e~n~?-=-!::ls~t:::::h:::e:.;:re::..;:.no;::.;t;....
Cam. l l . - -. .L '
,
Enough,'?:::-~hY
should_y~@f~r),
We b0 /.'Lr~ rei'go •
.
- ._'--' ,'Lucifer,
'I
Cai~. But one of you makes eVl. Which ?
Lucjfer•
.
Thou! for
Cam.
h
t?
If thou canst do man good, why dost t ou no
d
Lucifer. And why not he who made? I ma e ye
not;
,
Ye are his creatures, and not mme.
'
Then leave us
Cam.
h
His creatures, as thou say'~t we are, or s ow me
Thy dwelling, or /tis dwelhng. I could show thee
L 1tctif<er.
hal
Both; but the time will come thou s t see one

254

CAIN.

[ACT

Of them for evermore) .
Cait~.
,..... ." ··f1nd why not now?
400
Lu~ifir. 1 hy human mmdhathscarcely grasp to gather
The httle I have shown thee into calm
;~nd clear thought: andtholl wouldst go on aspiring'
10 the great double MYllteries I the two Prifuiplcs /2
And gaze upon them on their secret thrones I
Dust! limit thy ambition'· for to see
.
Eithe~ of these would be fqr thee to perish!
CaZ1~. And let me perish, 50 I see them!
Lucifer.
. . ..
There
The son of her who snatched the apple spake!
But th<;m w?uldst only perish, and not see them;
4 10
That sIght IS for the other state.
Cain.
. . . . . . Of Death ?
Luc.ifer. That is the prelude. .
Cam.
. Then I dread it less
'
Now t~t I know it leads to something definite.
Lucifer. And now I will convey thee to thy world
"Yhere .thou s~lt multiply the raCe of Adam,
'
Eat, ~nnk, toll, tremble, laugh, weep, sleep-and die!
G.alll. And to what end have I beheld these things
WhIch thou hast shown me ? .
Lllciftr.·
Didst thou not require
}<-nowledge? And have r not, in what I showed,
raught thee to know thyself?
C(till.
Alas! I seem
420
Nothing.~_

1. [In Byron'~ Diary for J~~, Ill:'I, we tind tbe foHowin<'
cntry0

" Thought jor a sjt:ed. 0/ Lw:ijer, in Ike Tragedy 0/ eai,..
., \Vere Deatll all evii,WOlild I let thee live ,.
1"0011 live liS I jjve'-~5 thy .ht.lhcr lives,
And tby SOliS' sons shalllive·for evennore ! "
.
Letters, 1901, v.19I .]
r 2'lMa[th~w Arnold (Poetry 0/ Byrot<, 188r, p. xxii.) quotes tbese
Illes as an lll"ll!:nce of Byron's unknowillgness and want of bumour
It ,c<>nnot be d:lllcd l~at be leav<!S imbt.oclded in his fabric lumps of un:
sbapen materl.,!, whIch mar the symmetry of his art
Luci~ r' .
ha!"pgne involl'es a reCercn.ce to .. hard words endi;lg in' ism." 'fh:
slf/br~t °lf erJror, not tbeMamehiilean
heresy, should have Ilroceooed out
o lS IpS.
.
3· [" Cam is a proud man: if Lucifer promised him kingdoms, etc.,
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Lucifer. And this should be the human sum
Of knowledge, to know mortal nature's nothingness;
Bequeath that science to thy children, and
'Twill spare them many tortures.
Caill.
Haughty spirit!
Thou speak'st it proudly; but thyself, though proud,
Hast a superior.
Lucifcl·.
No! By heaven, which he
Holds, and the abyss, and the immensity
Of worlds and life, which I hold with him-No !
I have a Victor-true; but no superior. 1
Homage he has from all-but none from me :
430
I battle it against him, as I battled
In highest Heaven-through all Eternity,
And the unfathomable gulfs of Hades,
And the interminable realms of space,
And the infinity of endless ages,
All, all, will I dispute I And world by world,
And star by star, and universe by universe,
Shall tremble in the balance, till the great
Conflict shall cease, if ever it shall cease,
44 0
Which it ne'er shall, till he or I be quenched!
And what can quench our immortality,
Or mutual and irrevocable hate ?
He as a conqueror will call the conquered.
it would elate him: the object of the Demon is to d.:prcss ~im s~i11
further in his own estimation than he was before, by showmg 111m
infinite things and his own abasement, till he falls into the frame of
mind that leads to the catastrophe, from merc intcmal irritation, 1I0t
premeditation, or cnvy of Abel (which would have made hun contcrnptible), but from the rage and fury against the inadequacy of his
state to hiS conceptions, and which discharges itself rather against Life,
and the author of Life, than the mere living."-Letter to Moore,
November 3, 1821, Letters, 1901, 'v. 470. Here, no doubt, Byron is
spc;tking ill pr()pria PerSOfla. It was Illis sense of limilution, of human
nothingness, which provoked an .. internal in-itation ..•.a ra~e an.d
fury against the inadequacy of his state to his conceptions.
HIS
.. spirit beats its mortal bars," nOl, like Galahad, to be possessed by,
but to possess the Heavenly Vision.]
1. [Compare.. Wbat tbough the field be lost,
All is not lost; th' unconquerable will
And study of revenge, immortal hate,
And courage never to submit or yield."
Paradise lost, i. 105-108.]

[AC'],' Ul.

~ .

Evil,. but what will be the Good he gives ?
Were I the victor, lEis works would be deemed
The only evil ones. And Y0!l, ye new
And scarce-born mortals, wha,t have been his gifts
To you already, in your little world ?
Cain. But few; and SOUle. of those but bitter.
Lucifer.
.
.. . r .
•.
.
Back
With me, then, to thine earth, and try the rest
45 0
Of his celestial boons to you ,and yours.
Evil and Good are things in their own essence,
fuld not made good or evi1~y the Giv~ j
But if he hrives you good--socaU him; if
Evil springs from him, do l1otoam~jt mitlC,
Till ye know better its qUe f9~t
cl judge
Not by words, though of Spirits, blit~e·fruits
Of your existence, such askmust be.,·· .
O,le g()od gift has the (atalapple giveo,Your relzson ~'-let it not be overswayed
By tyrannous threats to force yoqinto (;lith
'Gamst all external sense an" inward feelin~ ;
Think and cndure,-and forman inner wor d
In your own bosom-where the. outward fiiilS ;
So shall you nearer be the spiritual
Nature, and war triumphaIlt wjth YOur own.

)an

...

.:j

tI

'1'At- o"~ ~()cj

q; R-DfY 1(...
. . 0(). rt>le - Reo.sofl

[They disappear.
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. ACT III.
SCENE

I.-The Earln, near Eden,> as lit Act I.

Enk,. CAI~ 4n4A:DAH •..•
Adalt. Hush! treadsoftlY.:j.C~n 1>

Cai11.
..... . I \Vill~bllt wQerefore ?
Adak Our little Enoch sleeps upon yon bed .
Of leaves, beneath the cypress;
.
Cain.
.
. Cypress! 'tis
A gloomy tree, which looks as if it mourned
O'er what it shadows j wherefore didst thou choose it
For our child's canopy?
.

SCENE I.)
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Adah.
Because its branches
Shut out the sun like night, and therefore seemed
Fitting to shadow slumber.
. Caill.
Aye, the la8t-:And longest; but no matter-Iea4 me to him.
.
[They g() up to the clttld.
How lovely he appea~s' his l!ttle <;heek8,
10
In their pure incarnatlOn,l vymg With
The rose leaves strewn beneath them.
.,
A d a h . A n d hiS lips, too,
How beautifully parted, No j you shall not
Kiss him at least not now: he will awake 800nHis hour' of mid-day rest is nearly over;
But it were pity to disturb him till
'Tis closed.
.
.
. Caill.
You have said well; I wIll contam
.My heart till then. He smile.s, an? sleeps !-sleep Oil,
And smile, thou little, young mhentor
.
Of a world scarce less young: sleep on, and smlle.'
0
Thine are the hours and days when both are ~heenng
Aud innocent I thou hast not plucked the fnut-:Thou know'st not thou art naked! Must the bme
Come thou shalt be amerced for sins unknown,
Which were not thine nor mine? But n~w sleep on !
His cheeks are reddening into deeper smiles,
And shining lids are trembling o'er his long
Lashes,2 dark as the cypress which waves o'er them;
Half open, from bene~th them the clear blue
Laughs out, although 10 slumber. He mu~t dream- 30
Of what? Of Paradise !-Aye! dream of It,
My disinherited boy! 'Tis but a dream;
For never more thyself, thy sons, not fathers,
Shall walk in that forbidden place of joy!
Adah. Dear Cain! Nay, do not whisper o'er our son
Such melancholy yearnings o'er the past:
[An obsolete fonn of carnation, the colour of ,. flesh. "]
[Comp.·ue.. Her dewy eyes arc closed.
And on their lids, whose texture fine
Scarce hides the dark-blue orbs beneath,
The baby Sleep is pillowed."
Shelley's Queen Mal!, i., ibid., p. 104·]
S
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Why wilt thou always mourn for Paradise?
Can we not make lUlotl1er?:
Cai1l.
Wl;lere?
A dah.
Here, or
Where'er thou wilt: whcre'er thou art, I feel not
The want of this so much regretted Eden.
40
Have I not thee--our boy-our sire, and brother,
And Zillah-our sweet sister, and our Eve,
To whom we owe so much besides our birth ?
Cain. Yes-Death, too, is amongst the debts we owe
her.
Adah. Cain! that proug Spirit, who withdrew thee
hence,
Hath saddened thine still deeper. I had hoped
The promised wonders which thou hast beheld,
Visions, thou say'st, of past and present worlds,
Would have composed thy mind into the calm
Of a contented knowledge; but I ,see
50
Thy guide hath done thee evil: still I thank him,
And can forgive him all, that he So soon
Hath given thee back tQllS.
..
Cain.
So Soon}
Adah.
..
'Tis scarcely
Two hours since ye departed; two 101lghours
To me, but only hours upon the SUD.
Cain. And yet I have apprqacl1ed that sun, and seen
Worlds which he once shone on, and never more
Shall light; and worlds he never lit ;methought
Years had rolled o'er my aQsence.:
Adah.
. . . ' ..-Hardly hours.
Cai,l. The mjlldthenllaW.qlI?aci~y of tim~.
60
And measures it bytpat w4icll'itbdt9Ids,
,
Pleasing or painfu1;lJi~~~~~~~pty.
,'< "

~.'

•

,:'

:

"

x, [" Time is our co~sci/)~sne5$ o(tll~~ucdesijon of ideas in our
mind. • . . One lllan is $tre\ched on the rack during twelve hours.
another sleeps soundly in his 00.9, The J~iffere,lCt:of time perceived by
these two pt:rsons is ill}mcllse; one hardly will believe that half an
hour hn:; elapsed, the other coul<.l ereflit that centwic::; had flown during
hi~ agony."-l:ibeiley's notll to the lines--.·
.
" .•• the thoughts that rise
I n time-destroying infinilent:';5,"
.
' , ' . QU~~1! 4/a6, viii., i6id., p. 136.]
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CAIN.
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•.

I had beheld the immemorial works
,
Of endless beings; skirred extinguished worlds j
And, gazing on eternity, methought
I had borrowed more by a few drops of ages
From its immensity: but now I feel
My littleness again. Well said the Spirit,
That I was nothing!
Adah.
Wherefore said he so?
Jebovah said not that.
,
Caill.
No: he contents him
With making us the nothiJlg which we are ;
And after flattering dust with glimpses of
Eden and Immortality, resolves
It back to dust again-for what?
Adah.
Thou know'stEven for our parents' error.
Cai,l.
What is that
To us£ they sinned. then kj the~" die I .
Adall. Thou hast not spoken well, nor IS that thought
Thy own, but of the Spirit who W:lS wi~ the.e.
Would I could die for them, so. tltey rrught live I
80
Cain. Why, so say I-provided that one victim
Might satiate the Insatiable of life,
,.
,
And that our little ,rosy sleeper there
Might never taste of death nor hun~an sorrow,.
N or hand it down to those who SprIng from hlID.
Adah. How know we that some such atonement one

day
May not redeem our race?
, .
Cain.
.fut sacrifi~
The harmless for the guilty? WIiit atonement 1
iY:~~~~~r~L~EYJ.~ ar!0ti~ocEt : ~ha~llav~_we
Dane, that we must ...,e VIctims !l'.JUieeu.
Before our birth, or need have victims to
AtoI;~ . fQi~Jh.~.I!!)'~terious,-~~mel~ss ~!ifrl' ....
JUt b_e-=~J,!c.h_~_sin...!2.. see~ for knowledg~?
. Adah. Alas! thou sinnest now, my Cain: thy words
Sound impious in mine ears.
Cain.
Then leave me I
Never,
Adah.
1.

[Vide fiNk, p. :108.]
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Though thy God left thee•. ',-.
Caill.
'5(ly, what have we here?
Adah. Two altars, which :our brolher Abel made
During thine absence, whereg.pon t9' pffer
A sacrifice to God on thy i"eturn.··· .
Cain. And how knew he, that I would be so ready
With the burnt offerings, which he daily brings
100
With a meek brow, whose base humility
· Shows more of fear than worship-as a bribe
, To the Creator?
•
Adah.
. Surely, 'tis well done ..
Cail1• •Qp.e altar may suffice; [have no offering.
Adah. The fruits of the earth,~ th~early, IJt:autiful,
Blossom and bud-and bloom: of flowers and fruitsThere are a goodly offering. tot1)~'~rd,
· GivCll with a gentle and a contrite spirit.
Caill. I have toiled, and~U~. ,andsweaten in the
sun,
.... ,
Accordirlg to the curse :-must 1· do', more?
110
For what should I be gentle? for a war
With all the elements ere they will yield
The bread we eat? _yoc_what_mmt I be grateful?
For being dust, and grovelling in the d u s t , · .
Till I relurn to dust? If I am nothingFor nothing shall I be an hypocrite,
And seem well-pleased with pain? .F.Qr _w~sho~ld 1.
_Be..contrit!!? for my father's sin, already
Expiate with what we all ~veundergone,
And to be more thanexpl/ilted by.'" . :
120
The ages prophesied, upon6ur seed;
Little deems our youngbl~o~iog ~lceper,. there,
The germs of an eternalmlsery~.. i'. .'.
To myriads is withinhimf.better:'t\yere
.
J.snatclv:d..him. in hissleep,and:"dii.8liedhim 'gainst
· Tlle..r.o.slfs, than let him live t~--' ...
Adah.
,. - : . OQ, my God !
1. Lit is Adah, Cain's wife, who' suggests the disastrous compromise,
not a .. burnt-otIcring, " but t.he" fruits.of the earth," which would cost
the giver little or nothing-an instance in point of Lucifer's cyuical
reminder (i';"/~ allie, uct ii. sc. 2, line :110, p. 2,,7) " tbat there are SOIll(~
things still whicb wonlUQ way t.l:wpt.1I\a!l.I~~'J .
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CAIN.

Touch not the child..-my child I thy child I Oh, Ca:in !
Caill. Fear not I for all the stars, and all the power
Which 5way5 them, I would not accost yon infant
With ruder greeting than a father's kiss.
13 0
Adah. Then, why so awful in thy speech?
.
Caitz. .
.
I said,
"[were better that he ceased to live. than give
Life t2 so much of sorrow as he must .
Endun:.JUl((liilider sHIt J>e!iueafb1]iJit si!tce
1);W.L~y!ng jars y~u,~t us only .s~y'Twere better that he never had been born.
'Adall. OIl; do not say so I Where-were then the
joys,
.
The mother's joys of watching, nourishing,
And loving him? Soft! he a wakes. Sweet Enoch!
[She got'S to thcchild.
all, Cain! loole on him j see how full of life,
14 0
Of strength, of bloom, of beauty, and of joyHow like to me-how like to thee, when gentleFor thm we are all alike j is't not so, Cain?
Mother, and sire, and son, our features are
Reflected in each other; as they are
In the clear waters, when they are gmtk, and
When th()u art gmt/e. Love us, then, my Cain I
And love thyself for our sakes, for we lpve thee.
Look! how he laughs and stretches out his arms,
And opens wide his blue eyes upon thine,
To hail his father; while his little form
Flutters as winged with joy. Talk not of pain !
The childless cherubs well might envy thee
The pleasures of a parent! Bless him, Cain!
As yet he hath no words to thank thee, but
His heart will, and thine own too.
Caitz.
.Bless thee, boy !
If that a mortal blessing may avail thee,
To save thee from the Serpent's curse I
Adah.
It shall.
Surely a father's blessing may avert
A reptile's subtlety.
160
Cai".
Of that I doubt;
But bless him ne'er the less.

CAp....

SCENE I.]

[ACT III.

Ad'!".
... ; Our brother comes.
Cam. Thy brother Abel.;. . . ••
:.

, Abel.
Welcome, Cain 1 My brother,
The peace of God be on thee I' .' .
Caill.
.' "Abel hail'
Abel. Our sister tells me that thou ~t be;n wandering
In high communion with a.SpiJ:it,f~
,
Beyond our wonted range. Was he of those
We h~ve seen and spoken with,like. to our father?
Cam. No.
.....
.
Abel.
\\'hy ~en somwqnewitl:)him ? he may be
A foe to the Most HIgh.
..'..
Cain.
And friend to man.
Has the Most H.igh beeDs~if SOYOll tenn him? 170
Abel. Tenn htm I yourwQrds ~. strange to-day, my
..
:.'
brother.
My sister Adah, leave.us forawhil~
.
We mean to sacrifice. l
Adah.
Farewell, my Cain j
But first embrace thy son. '. May his soft spirit,
And Abel's pious ministry, rf'.call thee
To peace and holiness I . . [E.:tit AnAH, .with her child.
Abel.
Whe~e hast thou been?
Cail1. I know not.
.
Abel.
. Nor what thouhal:lt seen?
Caitt.: .
.:. '.
' T h e deadThe Immortal.-the Unboundeci....,.theQmnipoteptThe ~)Vcrpowering mysteries orspa~
The mnumerable worlds thatwere.andare""':
J 80
A whirlwind of such ()VerwhelnJjng things,
S~ns! m<;>ons, and earths,upontheir loud-voiced spheres
Smgmg III thunder roundme,ashave made me
Unfit for mortal converse! leave me, Abel.
Abel. Thine eyes are flashing with unnatural light-

1
t'

f
t

r
t

J"

~:
From, the beginning" the. wo~an !S i~~eligible f?r the priesthood
e for God only, she for God In him (ParadIse Lost iv 29</)
~1:Jt the women keep silence iuthe cbw-ches" (Cori/ltkt'a~s, i, xiv:

" 'Y

;

i
l
~\

CAIN.

Thy cheek is flushed with an unnatural hueThy words are fraught with an unnatural soundWhat may this mean?
.
Caill.
li.meJlm=:l praY,the.e. leave me.
Abel. Not till we have prayed and sacnficed together.
Cain. AQel,I-.£E~ thee, sacrifice alone19°
J ehovah loves thee well.
Abel.
. Both well, I hope.
Cain. But thee the better: I care not for that j
Thall art fitter for his worship than I am j
Revere him, then-but let it be aloneAt least, without me.
Abel.
Brother, I should ill
Deserve the name of our great father's son,
If, as my elder, I revered thee not,
And in the worship of our God, called not
On thee to join me, and precede me in
OUf priesthood-'tis thy place.
,
200
Cain.
But I have ne er
Asserted it.
Abcl.
The more my grief; I pray ~ee
To do so now: thy soul seems labouring 10
Some strong delusion; it will calm thee.
Cain.
No j
Nothing can calm me more. Calm I say I? Never
Knew I what calm was in the soul, although
I have seen the elements stilled. My Abel, leave me I
Or let me leave
th ious tir ose.
A e. elt er; we must perform our
together.
Spurn me not.
Cain.
If it must be scr--well, then,
What shall I do?
Abel.
Choose one of those two altars. 210
Cain, Choose for me: they to me are so much turf
And stone.
Choose thou I
Abel.
I have chosen.
Cain.
'Tis the highest,
Abe/.
And suits thee, as the elder. Now prepare
Thine offerings.
Caill.
Where are thine?

'CA'IN.

/.rk{
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. SCENE I.]

Abel.
Behold them hereThe firstlings of the flock, and fat thereof~
A shepherd'soPurnble offering.
Cam.
.
.... I have norlocks i
I flrn a tiller of the ground, and must
.
'y!'eldWhat It Yleldeth to my toil itsJruit:

,

.

.

.... . tHc gathers /ruitJ'.

Behold them In theIr vanous bloom and ripeness.
[They dress their altars, and kindle a jlame UPUfl them. l
Abel. My brother, as the elder, offer first
220
Thy ~rayer and thanksgiving with sacrifice.
Cam • .No-I am new to this; lead thou the way,
And I wIll follow-as I may.
.
Abel (knedillg).
. . Oil. God ! .
Who made us, and who breathed the breath of life
Within our nostrils, whQ hath blessed us,
A~d s~ared, despite our fath~r's sin,' to make
HIS chlldren all lost, as they might have been
Had not thy justice been so tempered with '
The mercy which is thy delight, as to
Accord a pru:don like a Par~dise. ....
230
Compared With our great cnmes :-S()le Lord of light 1
Of good, and glory, and eternity!
Without whom all were evil, and with whom
Notbing can err, except to some good end
Of thine omnipotent benevolence! .
Inscrutable, but still to be fulfilled.!
A~cept from out thy humble first of shepherds'
First of the first-bo:rn ilcx:ks-a,n offerlng, ..
In itself nothing-as whatotjeringQi.n be
Aught unto thee ?-but yetal.;cept i~ for
240
.

I •• [~~mp";1'e ~~le following pas~!l frol,D:L" Rapresmtatio"e
Camo (Ill Flrenze I'anno ¥DL!y.~, .:C;~. .

t:I ",

" Abel parla a $0 fatto il 5aCl;"ititio.
Rendendoglilaude. . , . . ....
Signor per cui di lanti helle abondo
Liquali tu sommamente m! concedi
Tanto Ini piace, et tanto me' giocoDllo
Quanto delle rule gre}:l"f..'ie.che tu vedi
EI piu gra.~so el migliore el pill mando
1'i do can lielo core come tu vedi

Tu vedi \a Imentioue col! leqllal vegno," etc.

ai Abet

1I

,.i

CAIN.

The thanksgiving. of him who spre~ds it. in
The face of thy high heaven-bowmg hiS own
Even to the dust, of which he is-in honour
Of thee and of thy name, for evermore I
Cail/ (standing erect dltrillg this speech). Spirit whate'er
or whosoe'er thou art.
.
Omnipotent, it may ~e-and, if good,
Shown in the exemptJon of thy deeds from eVil;
Jehovah upon earth I and God in heaven I
And it may be with other names, because
250
Thine attributes seem many, as thy works:~
If thou must be propitiated with prayers,
Take them I If thou must be induced with altars,
And softened with a sacrifice, receive them;
Two beings here erect them unto thee.
.
If thou lov'st blood, the shepherd's shrine, which smokes
On my right hand, hath shed it for thy service
In the first of his fiock, whose limbs now reek
In sanguinary incense to thy skies;
Or if the sweet and blooming fruits of earth,
A~d milder seasons, which the unstained turf
260
I spread them on now offers in the face
Of the broad sun which ripened them, may seem
Good to thee-inasmuch astlley have not
,Suffered in limb or life-and rather form
A sample of thy works, than supplication
To look on ours t If a shrine without victim,
And altar without gore, may win thy favour,
Look on it! and for him who dresseth it,
He is-such as thou mad'st him; and seeks nothing
Whi.ch must be won by kneeling: if he's evil,"
270
Strike him I thou art omnipotent, and may'stFor what can he oppose? If he be good,
Strike him, or spare him, as thou wilt! since all
Rests upon thee; and Good and Evil seem
To have no power themselves, save in thy willAnd whether that be good or ill I know not,
Nat being omnipotent, nor fit to judge
Omnipotence-but merely to endure
Its mandate; which thus far I have endured.
,
i. Wliick must 6& wall with ,,.aYlrs-jllu 6e rvi/.-[.US. J/. J

CAIN.

[ACT III.

[The fire Up()1l the allar of ABEL k;,tdles i1ltO a colmlm

of the

;1

: ,,~!

:f';'; ,
~-

:~~

brighkst ftame, and. ascends to heaven;
while a whirlwind thrtnlls down the altar of
CAIN, alld scatters 1M fruits abroad upon the
earth. 1
Abel (klleeling). Oh, brother, pray! Jehovah's wroth
'.'
280
with thee:
Cai11. Why so?
Abel.
Thy fruits are scattered on the earth.
Cain. From earth they came, to earth let them return ;
Th Or seed wi ear fresh fruit there ere the summer:
Thy burnt flesh-offering prospers etter; ~
How Heaven licks up the fia.mes.1when thick..witbJ~loodJ
Abel. Think not upon my offering's acceptance,
But make another of thine own-before
It is too late.
Cain.
I will build -no more altars,
Nor suffer any-Abel (rising).
Cain I what meanest thou?
Cain. To cast down yon vile flatterer of the clouds,
The smoky harbinger of thy dull prayer$291
J'hip.e altar, with its blood of lambs and ktds,
."\Y!ichfe~!?~!llil!lto be destroyed in blood.
A bel (oppOJ"mgnlm). Thou shalt not :-add not impious
works to impious
Words! let that altar stand-'tis hallowed now
By the immortal pleasure of Jehovah,
In his acceptance of the victims.
Caill.
" Risl
His pleasure I what was his high pleasure in
"""TIle fumes of Scorching flesh azltI"smOi{mg blQ"Qd,
To the pain of the bleating mQtru;r§.!\'.bich
300
Sotrilly earn ~or ~.!Iei~~~E!.~~~!r:2r._",thl:l.pangs
~~th...:(e~sa,""d_lgQQI!l-nt:."Ylctuns_.un~~ath

..

,:. j'"

..

"

.:;

Thy ,pious knife? GiyeWi,Y1 tbWbloody record"
Sh'!!1 not stand in the "~un,.JfL~!rut~L
Abd. Brother, give bac.ltl thou shalt not touch my
altar
With violence: if that thou wilt adopt it,
To try another sacrifice,' 'tis thine:
I. (See GeisIlCf·S.!JtatA. of A6d.]

SCENE 1.]

CAIN.

Caitl. Another sacrifice I Give way, or else
That sacrifi~ may be-,
Abel.
What mean st thou? .
"
Cazn.
.GlveGive way I-thy God loves blood I-then look to It : Give way, ere he hath more /
A bel.
In his g~eat name,
3I I
I stand between thee and the shrine which hath
Had his acceptance.
Cain.
If thou lov'st thyself..
SumQ.b;v;:}c till! h;l,Y~!ltrewed this turLa,l.Qng.,.
Its native soil :-else--..
'
/" I
Abel (opposing /U"I1l).
I love God far mor~ "N";; a, i
Than life.
° h
Cain (slriki11g him wilh a brand, Oil tM temples, 'lJ.Ih~c
he .matches from tilt altar). ~~~~"
.~Ilt5!..!Ey->~God:,
Since hs: loves hves.
Ab~1 Ualls}.
What hast thou done-my brother?
Caifl. Brother I
Abel.
Oh, God I receive thy servant! and
Forgive his ~aye.r, for he ~ew not what
He did-CalO,glve me-glVe me thy hand; and tell 3 2 0
Poor ZillahCain (aflt!f' a 1Il011lt1lfs stupefaction). My hand I 'tis all
red, and withWhat?
fA IImg pause.-Looking slowly round.
Where am I? alone I Where '5 Abel? where
Cain? Can it be that I am he? My brother,
Awake I-why liest thou so long on the green earth?
hi,v4'"
'Tis not the hour of slumber :-why so pale?
What hast thou !--thou wert full of life this morn 1 {~t- ~ ,
Abell I pray thee, mock me not I I smote "
kd/ ~L
T..Q~Ltiercely, but not fatally..! A.b, why
Wouldst thou oppose me? This is mockery;
And only done to daunt me :--'twas a blo.w33 0
And but a blow. Stir-stir-nay, only stu 1
Why, so-that's well I-thou breathest! breathe upon me !
Oh God I Oh God 1
Abel (very fai1Ifly). What's he who speaks of God?
Cain. Thy murderer.

He

[ACT III.

Abel.

. . Then may. God forgive

hi~!

SCENE

Cain,

Ellter ADAM, EVE, ADAH, and ZILLAH;

I:I

"

•

Elller ZILLAH.

heavy sound / ~hat can it be?
lIS Cam; and watchiugpy myhllsbimd.
What
Dost thou ther~, brother? Dothh,e~e~~p? Oh, Heaven!
\V~t means thiS palene~s, ilnd yonstream?-No, no t 3 61
It IS not blood; for who would sbedhis blood?
what's this ?7"'"Who,h~thdcineihis?
He moves
Abell not;
,., ' " ' ', .....

'-.",

d.
, f:'" ~}"

He breathes not: and hishandli drop down from mine
1.

(Comparc_
.. How wonderful is DeatbDe;\th IUld, hi~ bl'Qther Sleep I "
Queen Map, i. lines

I, ...

J

' ..... 1,
I

:~

~ --:t -,"
.' j

:i

,,';;

:;
; ,

Adam. A voice of woe from Zillah brings me he~e- 380
\Vhat do I see ?-,'Tis true I-My son I-my son.
Woman behold the Serpent's work, and thine! [To EVE.
Eve. 'Oh 1 speak not of it now: the Se~ent's fangs
Are in my heart! My best beloved, Abel.
Jehovah I this is punishment beyond
A mothdssin, to take llim from me I
Adam.
~o, .
Or what ha.th done this deed ?-spea~, Cam, smce thou
Wert present j was it some more hostile a.ngel,
\Vho walks not with Jehovah? or some WIld
Brute of the forest?
Eve.
Ah! a livid light
390
Breaks through, as from a thunder-cloud! yon brand
Ma5~Y and bloody! snatched fron~ off the altar,
And black with smoke, and red WIth-Adam.
Speak, my son!
Speak, and assure us, wretched as ~e are,
That we are not more miserable still .
Adah. Spea~ Cain.l- anlii!llY.it was not thou /
Ez'c.- -~It was:

",!ilia~. I heard a

j· ..f

CAIN ••.

With stOllY lifelessness! Ah! cruel C~in I
Why earnest thou not in time to sav~ him rrom
This violence? Whatever hath assailed lum,
,.
Thou wert the stronger, and shouldst have stepped 111
Between him and aggression 1 Father I-Eve 1- .
Adah !-come hither! Death is in. the world!
370
[Exit ZILLAH, ca//lllg on .he?" Parents, etc.
emil (so/itS). Alldwho hath brought him there ?-Iwho abhor
The name of Death so deeply, that the thought
Empoisoned all my life, ~efore I knew "
.
His aspect-I have led him h~re, and given
My brother to his cold and still embrace,
As if he would not have asserted his
Inexorable claim without my aid.
i am awake at last-a dreary dream
Had malldt:;n~d me j-but he shall ne'er awake 1

Comfort poor Zillah :-she has but one brother
Now..
...
[ABEL dies.
.Cam. And I none 1·-WhQ makes me brotherless ?
HIs eye~ are open! then he is not dead r
D~at~ is like sleep; land sleep shuts d~\vn our lids.
Hu; lip:;, too, are apart; why then he breathes'
And yet I feel it not.-His heart I-his heart !~
34 0
~e~ n;e se~, .doth it beat? methinks--N a I-no 1
I his 15 a ViSIOn, else I am bl,!come
~l:he native o~ another and worse world.
1 he earth SWIms round me ;-what is this ?-'tis wet.
[Puts his hand 10 his br(JW, and tlum ltloks ~t it.
And yet th~re are nQ dews! 'Tisplood-my blood.NfY brother s and my ownl and shed by me!
~.hen what have I further to do with life,
Smce I have taken life from my own flesh?
But he call not be de<ld I-Is silence death?
N.o j he will wake; .then letme watch by him.
35 0
~Ife can~ot be so slight, as to be quenched
I hus qUlckly I-he hath spoken to me sinceWhat.shall I say to him ?-My brother !-No:
e. will not answer to that name j for brethren
Snute not each other. Yet-yet-speak to me.
~h! for a word more of that gentle voice,
I hat I may bear to hear my own a~ain I

:f

1.]

t.,

[ACT III.

I see it !low-he hangs his guilty head, .'
And covers his ferocious eye ,wi$ ,hands'
Incarnadine I
. . .... ',;..' '.
1dah..
Mother, th.ou do,st him wrongCam! clear thee from thIS horrible 'accusal
400
Which grief wrings from our parent. '.
,
Eve.
" . -'Hear, Jehovah I
May the t:~5!l'nal.§(!rpent' s curlie be on him I
For he ~!ts fitterJ"s>r his seed than ours.'

!

it
i

,.M~.an

bE":daysJ~~Q.§Q.~.MiY.~'"

~.

Adah.

.'
Hold!
Curse him not, mother, for he is thy 50nCurse him not, mother, for be is my brother

~ And my betrothed.

. .......,'

'

, ")r
Evc.J{t!J~lI.th)eftthee no brother~l\"J Zillah nohusband-me nosonI for thus '.. " . .

,.{

r
"I\,IJ"

I curse hini fi'ommYSlghr foi evermore I

~ ~ 'AI,l l:l§n§,U b-ie"k ~et~een u~;"as~.p.rQ,lce
0'"

"\

,u

cr-~

J

;,.~

;!)r
': ':~

,
, l'
19 .
'-,j
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:~f!

it .~:.
'/ :{,

J
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'.

T~to(his ~~Efi in10!I~h Death !Death I

4I 0

Why dIdst thou not take 1Ilt';'Wliofii:sfincurrea'thee?
Why dost thou not so now?
Adam.
Eve !let not this
Thy natural grief, lead to impiety!"
.
,
A heavy doom was long forespoken to us .
And now that it begins, let it be borne '
In such sort as may show our God, that we
Are faithful servants to his holy will.
Eve (pointing to Cain). His wiltl the will of yon
Incarnate Spirit
Of Death, whom I have brought upon the earth
420
To strew it with the dead. May aU the curses
Of life be on him! ilnd his agonies _.,.
Drive him forth o'er the wildemess, like us
From Eden, till his children do by him
As he did by his brother! May the.swords
And wings of fiery Cherubim pursue him
By day and night--snakes spring up ill his pathEarth's fruits be ashes in his mouth-the leaves
On which he lays his head to sleep be strewed
With scorpions! May his dreams be of his victim I 430
His waking a continual dread of Death I

SCENE 1.]

CAIN.

May the clear river~ turn to ~loo~as h~ 1 .
.
Stoops down to StalU them Wlth hiS ragl~g lip I
May every element shun or ~hange tohl~ I .
May he live in the l)angs whi~h others die with I
And Death itself wax somethmg worse than Death
To him who first acquainted him with m~n! .
Hence, fratricide I hencefor~ that word I~ Cam,
Through all the coming myriads of mankm~, .
Who shall abhor thee, though thou wert their sire I 44 0
May the grass wither from thy feet I the woods
Deny thee shelter! earth a home! the dust
A grave I the sun his light I and heaven her God I ~
[Extt EVE.
Adam. Cain I get thee forth: we dwell no more
together.
Depart 1 and leave the dead to me-I am
Henceforth alone-we never must meet more.
Adah. Oh, part not with him thus, my father: do not
Add thy deep curse to Eve's up0D: ~is hea~ !
Adam. I curse him not: his spmtbe his curse.
Come, Zillah I
,
3
Zillah.
I must watch my husban~ s corse.
45 0
Adam. We will return again, when he IS gone
Who hath provided for us this dread office.
Come, Zillah I
Zillah.
Yet one kiss on yon pale clay,
1.

[Compare-

.. And Water shall hear me,
And know thee ;lJId fly thee;
And the Winds shall not touch thee
When they pass by the<!. • • •
And thou shalt seek Death
To release thee in vain."
The Curse 0/ Kellama, by R, Southey, Canto II.)

2. [The last three lines of this terrible d~nuncia.tion were not in the
. ' .1 MS
In forwarding them to Murrar (September 12, 1821.
~ft~~ 1<;0'1, V. 361), to be add"d to Eve s speech. ,~yron says,
.. Thu;e's as pretty a piece of lmprecation for ,yo'!. when )omed to the
lines alrcad scnt as YOll may wish to meet With III the ,course of your
business. hut d~n't forg:;Jt the addition of these three hnes, whlcll are
"
h
clinchers to Eve's speech.
3 [If Byron ha.d read hiS plays aloud. or ~n at pal.ns ,to revIscjt e
pr~rs, he would hardly have allowed" corse ' to remalll III such c ose
proxiruity to .. curse."

SCENE I.]

[ACT III.

And those lips once so warm-my heart! my heart! .
.
[Exeunt ADAM arz.d ZILLAH weeping.
Adah. Cam I thou hast•. hea,rd, w~ . must go forth. I
am ready,
,",:>,
' ,
So shall our children be. ' I will bear Enoch
And you his sister. Ere the sun declines .' '
Let us depart, nor walk the ,wilderness
, Under the cloud of night.~Nay s~ to me.
To lIIe-flti1lf: oum.
"
.
Cain.
Leave me!
Ad~h.
.. '. Why, all~ave left thee. 460
Cam.fear
And wherefore Imgerest
thou?·
Dost thou not
."
.....
To dwell with one who hath done this.? '
A d a h . ' ' . , > Tfear
Nothing except to leave thee, much as I '.'
Shrink from the deed which leaves thee brothcrless.
I must not speak of this':-it .isbetween thee
'.' '.
, '
And the great God.
A Voice/rom within~~daitll$; Cain! Cain J
Adah.
. . - : Hearst thou that voice?
The Voia wit/lin. Cain I Cain !
Ad«h.
' I t so~dethltke an angel's tone.

'\"0

Eftter the

ANGEL

of the Lord. l

. ~;... ~ A,tt¥el.

>0;;':-0
\P

""'here is thy brotherAbel ?,
Cam.
' .
, .d..A.m.l.1~
My.hrother's k.eSf~
.• ,' .•.... _.,
Angel.
. .Cain I'whatball,tthou done?
The voice of thy slainbrothtis blOOd cries out,
470
Even from the ground, unto the Lord !~N ow art thou
Cursed from the earth, which ()pened late her mouth
~. ["I have avoided introducilig.the Deity, as in; Scripture (though
Milton does: ~nd not very wisely eltber); tn,t have adopted his angd
as scnt. to Calll Instead, on purpose to.avold s,hocking any feelings on
~he s';lh)cc.t, .1)y f.tllmg short of wh;at ;lll uninspired men must full short
tn, VIZ. glVlI;g an adcquat~ n'!t1on' ()f the ~ffect of the presence of
Jehovah. 1 he Old Mystenes tntroduced him liberally enough and
this is avoided .in the New."--Leuer to Murray, February 8, '1822,
LetterJ. 19C>I,. VI. 13. B>:on does n()t seem to ha\'e known that in
the older portions of the BIble" Angel of tbe I .ord .. is OIl\V ., nattlc for
the Second Person of the Trinity.)
.' ,

,.
f

CAIN.

To drink thy brother's blood from thy rash hand.
Henceforth, when thou shalt till the ground, it shall not
Yield thee her strength; a fugitive shalt thou, .
Be from this day, and vagabond on earth!
Adah. This unishment is more than he can
Behold thou drivest tm rom the ace of earth,
And from the face of God shall he be hid.
tt fucritjye and vagabond on earth,
4 80
'Twill come to pass, that whoso nndeth him
Shall slay him.
Cain.
Would they coulcl I but who are they
Shall slay me? Where are these on the lone earth
As yet un peopled ?
AIlge!.
Thou hast slain thy brother,
And who shall warrant thee against thy son?
'
Adak Angel of Light I be merciful, nor say .
That this poor aching breast now nourishes
A murderer in my boy, and of his father.
Angel. Then he would but be what his father is,
Did not the milk of Eve give nutriment
49 0
To him thou now seest so besmeared with blood?
The fratricide might well engenderparrkides.But it shall not be so-the Lord thy God
.
And mine commandeth me to set his seal
On Cain, so that he may go forth in safety.
Who slayeth Cain, a sevenfold vengeance shall
Be taken on his head. Come hither!
Cain.
What
Wc,uldst thou with me?
AlIgel.
To mark upon thy brow i.
Exemption from such deeds as thou hast done.
.
Caitl. No, let me die I
• J~J'
Angel.
It must 110t be.
Ii a
[The ANGEL sets the mark OIl CAIN's brow.
Cain.
It burns 500
My brow, but nought to that which is within it I
Is there more? let me meet it as I may.
Allgel. Stern hast thou been and stubborn from the
womb,
As the ground thou must henceforth till; but he
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[ACT III.

Thou slew'st was gentle as the flocks he tended.
Cain. After the fall too soon was I begotten j
Ere yet my mother's mind subsided from·
The Serpent and my sire still mourned for Eden.
That which i am, I am; I ,did not seek
For life nor did I make myself; but COllld I
510
With my own death redeelll him from the dustAnd why not so? let him return to day,
And I lie ghastly ! so shall be restored
By God the life to him he loved; and taken
.
From me a being I ne'er loved to bear..
Angel. Who shall heal murder? what 15 done, IS done j
Go forth! fulfil thy days! and be thy deeds
.
Unlike the last!
.'
(The ANGEL dIsappears.
Adah.
He '5 gone, let us go forth;
I hear our little Enoch cry within, '
Our bower.
.
.
. ,
Cai1l.
Ah I little knows he what he weeps for! 520
And I who have shed blood cannot shed tears!
But the four rivers 1 would not cleanse my soul.
.
Think'stthou my boy will bear to look on me?
Adalt. If I though.t that he would not, I would-Cain (inte1·1"'u.pting her)..
.
No,
No more of threats: wehl:t.ve had too many of them:
Go to our childrell-I will follow thee•.
Adah. I will not leave th,eelonely WIth the deadLet us depart together.,;.,~·i
..
Cain.
. Oh I thou .de~d
And everlasting witness I whose un$inking
Blood darkens earth and heaven !what thou no,W art 530
I know not 1 but if Iho3l,;seelit,wbarI::m,
I think thou wiltforgive·~,.~hoIll;hi5 God
Can ne'er forgive, nor his()wll~ou1.-farewelll
I must not, dare DottolJ,Chwha,.t Ipav~ made thee:
I, who sprung from thesame'womb WIth thee, dramed
The same breast, clasped thfle. of~n to my own,
In fondness brotherly and bOYlllhj:l .
Can never meet thee more,l1oreven dare
To do that for thee, whicll t~ou shoQldst have done
I. [The "four rivers" whlc!lflowed r01l!ld Eden, and con~equcntly
the Duly waler~ with wbillb CIUA was l!>Cijwunted upon earth.)
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For me-compose thy limbs into their grave540
The first grave yet dug for mortality.
But who hath dug that grave? Oh, earth I Oh, earth I
For all the fruits thou hast rendered to me, I
Give thee back this.--:-Now for the wilderness!
[ADAH stoops down and kisses the body of ABEL.
Adak A dreary, and all early doom, my brother,
Has been thy lot 1 Of all who mourn for thee,
I alone must not weep. My office is
Henceforth to dry up tears, and not to shed them;
But yet of all who mourn, none mourn like me,
Not only for thyself, but him who slew thee.
55 0
Now, Cain! I will divide thy burden with thee.
A IJ
'Cain. Eastward from Eden will we take our way; C,f-. ~/)b~
'Tis the most desolate, and suits my steps.
8c:9' 0« I""l ~
Adah. Lead I thou shalt be my guide, and may our (1.~,...,e...
God
Be thine I Now let us carry forth Our children.
Caill. And he who lieth there was childless! I
Have dried the fountain of a gentle race,
Which ~ight have graced his, recent marriage couch,
And mIght have tempered thlS stem blood of mine,
Uniting with our children Abel's offspring!
o Abell
.
Adah. Peace be with him I
Cain.
But with me /-. [Exeunt.

