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HISTORY of YOSEPH:
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T A TR Y e

B O K- L
An Invocation of the Divine Spirit. A Defeription of
- the Temple of Moloch, in the Valley of Hinnag,

wbiere a Congref/s of infernal Powers are met to con-
trive fome Method to extirpate the Hebrew Race.

i Art oft invok’d, to guide th’ immortal
firain ;

Infpir'd by thee, the firft-born fons of light

Hail’d the creation in a tuneful flight:

Pleas’'d with thy voice, the fpheres began their round,

‘The morning ftars danc’d to the charming found ;
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6  The Hiffory of Jofeph.

Yet ﬂmu haft often left the cryftal tow’rs,
To vifit mortals 1n their humble bow’rs.

. Favour’d by thee the courtly fwain of old,
Beneath mount Horeb {acred wonders told,
Of boandlefs chaos, and primzval night,
The fprings of motion and the feeds of light.
‘T'he fun flood fill, to hear his radiant birth,
‘With the formation of the balanc’d earth,

‘Fhe moon on high check’d her nofturnal car,
- And lif’ning ftaid, with ‘ev’ry ling’ring ftar.
‘The hills around, and lofty Sizab heard
. By whofe command their tow’ting heads were rear’di
"Fhe flow’rs their gay original attend;
Their tufted ¢rowns the groves, adoring, bend.
'The fountains rofe, the ftreams their courfe withheld,
T'o hear the ocean’s wond’rous fource reveal’d. 3
‘The birds, fit filent on the branches near,
'The flocks and herds their verdant food forbear.
The {wains forgot their labour while he fung,
How, from the duft, their great forefather {prung:
A vital call awoke him from the ground,
The moving clay obey’d th” almighty found.
"Fhus fung in lofty ftrains the noble bard ;
The heav'ns and earth their own formation heard,

But thou, propitious Mufe, a gentler fire
Didft breathe, and tune to fofter notes the lyre,
When royal Lebanen heard the am’rous king
The beauties of his lov’d E;pptian fing :

‘The facred lays a myltic fenfe infold,
And things divine in human types were told.

Difdais,



Tke Hiffory of Jofeph. A

Difdain not, gentle pow’r, my fong to grace,
While I the paths of heav’nly juftice trace;
And twine a blooming garland for the youth,
Renown’d for honour, and unblemifh’d truth.

Let others tell of ancient conquefts won,
And mighty deeds by favour’d heroes done ; "
(Heroes enflav’d to pride, and wild defires)
A virgin Mufe, a virgin theme requires ;
Where vice and wanton beauty quit the field,
And guilty loves to fedfaft virtue yield,

Facob, with heav’n’s peculiar favour bleft,
Leaving the fertile regions of the Eaf,
‘(Where Haran, then a noble city, ftood,
Between fair Tigris, and Euphrates dood)
From Laban fled, and by divine command
Purfu’d his joutney to his native land.
Loaded with wealth, his num’rotis camels bore
His wives, his children, and his houfhold ftore:
Of purchas’d flaves he led an endlefs train,
His flocks and herds engrofs’d the wide champain.

The thepherd’s art was all his fathets knew,
His fons the fame induflrious life purfue ;
- The God his pious anceftors ador’d,
Th’ almighty God, at Berbel, he implor’d :
An altar there, with grateful vows he rear’d,
Where twice the radiant vifion had appear’d ; | }
The pow’rs of hell the dreadful omen fear’d :.

A 4 Each




8 " The Hiflory of Jofeph.
Each demon trembles in his hollow fhrine,
The Faving priefls amazing things divine.

In Hinnon's vale a fane to Moloch flood,
Around it rofe a confecrated wood ;
Whole mingled fhades excluded noon-day light, :
And made below uninterrupted night. :
Pale tapers hung around in equal rows,
The manfion of the fullen king difclofe ;
Seven brazen gates its horrid entrance guard ;
Within the cries of infant ghofts were heard ;
On feven high altars rife polluted fires,
While human vitims feed the ruddy {pires. -
The place, Gebenna call’d, refembled well r
The native gloom and difmal vaults of hell,
"I'was night, and goblins in the darknefs danc'd,
T’ priefts in frantick vifions lay entranc’d ; I
While here conven’d the Pagan terrors fat, . ‘ B
In folemn council, and mature debate, _ }
T? avert the ftorm impending o’er-their ftate,
Th’ apoftate princes with refentment fir'd,
Anxious, and bent on black defigns, confpir’d
To find out {fchemes fuccefsful to efface
Great Heber’s name, and-crufh the facred race ;.
From whence they knew, the long predited king,
Th’ infernal empire’s deftin’d foe fhould {pring ; |
Who conqu’ror o’er their vanquifh’d force fhould

. vlotread; .o ass sl T
And all their-captive chiefsin triumph'lead. . cooi 03
Th’ affair their deepeft policy commands, :
And brought them hither, from remotelt lands ;
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The Hiftory of Joleph. 9
From Ur, Armenia, and Iberia’s {hores, -
From Nile, and Opbir rich with golden ores,

And where the Adrian wave, and where th’ dtlantich
roars.

Nefroth appears, his amber chariot drawn
With fnowy fteeds: him at the rifing dawn
‘The Syrian worfhips from his airy hills,

‘Whofe vales with wealth the fam’d Araxis fills.
Belus forfakes his high frequented domes,

And o’er the famous plains of Shinah comes:
Plegor defcends his mount ; to him were paid,
With impious rites, libations for the dead.
Imperious Rimmen came, whofe manfion ftood
On the fair banks of Pbarphar’s lucid flood,
Ofiris left his Nife, and thundring Baal

The rock, whence Arnon’s plenteous waters fall.
Mithra, whom all the Eaf adores, was there ;
And like his own refplendent planet fair,

With yellow trefles, and enchanting eyes
Diflembling beauty, would the fiend difguife,
Nor fail’d a deity of female name,

Aftarte, with her filver creflent came :

Melita left her Babylonian bow’rs ;

Where wanton damfels, crown’d with bluthing flow re,
In all the fommer’s various luftre gay,

Detefted Orgiﬂ to the gﬂddt‘fﬂ pay-

Thefe various pow’rs, their various fchemes propofe ;
But none th’ affembly pleas’d, till Mithra rofe ;
(Of an alluring mien above the reft)
Who thus th’ apoftate potentates addrefs’d.

A g Mankind
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Mankind by willing fteps to ruin move,
Their own wild paflions their deftraétion prove, E
But the moft fatal is forbidden love.

©id Facob boafts a daughter young and fair,

Fond Leab’s glory and peeuliar care :

Her eyes inflame the gazing Pagans hearts,

Young Shechem has alveady fele their darts ;

Who lately faw her with her virgin train,

Near Shalem, wand’ring o’er the dewy plain.

V11 811 his youthful breaft with mad defire,

By fraud, or force, his wifhes to acquire.

The coming day he does a feaft prepare,

By me infiruéted how to hide the fnarg : -

Fair Dinak is his filter's promis’d guett,

Fmpatient love will foon complete the reft.

The damf{el’s wrongs her brothers will inflame

To right, with hoftile arms, the Hedrew's fhame's

By which provok’d, the Canganites fhall join

With us t’abolifle this detefted line.  »

Revenge and bloody faflion are my care,
Moloch replies ; thine be the foft affair:
Without Inftructions thou canft a& thy part,
Well-practis'd in the nice alluring art; F
Euphrates’ banks, and Senac’s confcious fhades,.
Attelt thy freedom with th’ 4fyrian maids :
Thy voice, applauded in the heav’nly graves,
Was there devoted to terrefirial loves :
Thy fagred lyre to human fubjets firang,
No more with tirefome Hallelujabs rung ; {

Fh:s(grac‘d thy hand, a quiver hung behind,
“ Nor faild thy fparkling eyes ‘to charm the beauteous
kind. The




The Hiflory of J’ofeph It

~ The bu]d example of thy loofe amours,

Prevail’d on numbers of the heav’nly pow'rs ;
Who vainly had the firlt probation ftood,

- Proof to ambition, ebftinately good.

Long after I, with my aflociates, fell ;

Thy friends enlarg’d the monarchy of hell ;

On fofter motives you abhorr’d the fkies,

Allur’d by women’s captivating eyes :

‘The fons of God thus with the race of man

Were mingled ; hence the giant ftock began.

Onur plot requires us now, and if-it fail, -

T’ll, in my turn, the hated tribe affail ; }
Domeftic faftion may at laft prevail.

Jofephy his doting father’s life and joy,

By well-concerted means we muft deftroy ;

This youth, above the reft, excites my fear,.
Divine prefagesin his face appear;

Ofhicrous Gabriel’s care to him confin’d,

Foretels a man for mighty- things defign’d :

His brethren, afted by my pow’rful fire,

Againft his envy’d life fhall all confpire,

Fofeph remov’d, old Facod’s greateft prop, |
The race fhall mourn, in him, their blafted hope..
Here Moloch ceas’d ; th’ infernal {pirits rofe, -
Crowning the double plot with vaft applaufe..

A . BOOK
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Jaceb's Daughter difbonour’d by Shechem, Primce of
the Hivites.  Her Brothers revenge the Injury. The
Pat-iarch relates to bis Sons Abraham’s Conguéft over
the King of Elam and bis Royal Confederates, - He
refcues Lot.  Melchifedech meets and bleffes Abraham. -
The intended Sacrifice of Haac,

Oung Shechem all the night impatient lay,
And fought with eager eyes the breaking day;
With ardent longings waits the promis’d hour,
And fancies all his wifhes in his pow’r ;
Aner, his friend, improves the fatal fire, :
And fooths, with flatt’ring {cenes,. his wild defire.

Sidonia, guiltlefs of her brother’s {nares,
To grace her lovely Hebrew guelt prepares ;
Who with her young companions now appears,.
"Too innocent for nice referves, or fears.
Her artlefs looks, nor tim’rous, nor aflur’d,
With eafy charms the Febufirés allar’d
A rofy tinfture paints her Euilﬂeﬂi face: }

Her eyes, peculiar to her beateous race,

Sparkle with life, and dart immortal grace.
Rich orient bracelets, round her fnowy arms,
And faultlefs neck, improve her native charms.-
‘The Hivite princéfs entertains the’ maid,
"To Hamor’s palace fatally betray’d; o DO R
52 Where,
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Whm. at the pomp of one furprifing featt,
She meets the luxury of all the Eaf.

Her thoughts the proud magnificence admire,
The people’s cuftoms, and their firange attire ;
*Till modeft rules, and the declining day,
With Leab's charge forbid her longer ftay :
Buat ah! too late, fhe finds herfelf betray’d
T'o Shechem’s pow’r, a loft defencelefs maid ;
A captive in his treach’rous courts retain’d,

By fraud feduc’d, and brutal force conftrain’d, }
Her name difhonour’d, and her nation ftain’d.

In vain with tender fighs he ftrives to mave
The injur’d fair to voluntary love ;
The firi&eft rules of chaftity the kaew,
With all that to her great defcent was due ;
But what with gentle arts he fails to gain,
His wild defires by violence obtain.

* The hateful tidings reach’d her father’s ears,
And almoft {funk his venerable years :
Her brothers rage, and for revenge combine :
But guard with fecret guile their black defign.

The town in feafts confum’d the fecond day,
And plung’d at night in fearlefs riot lay.
‘The reftlefs fhepherds ere the ling’ring dawn,
Each held his fword, for horrid a&tion drawn :
Surpris’d the city like a rifing flood,

Rag'd thro’ the fireets, and bath’d thesr {words in blﬂﬂd'
The Hebreaws, pleas’d with this fuccefsful fate,

Sprung furious on, and forc’d the palace gate: L
(1) Fierce
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Fierce Simeon thro’ the bright apartments flew,
And old and young, without diftintion, flews

Shechem, with reftlefs paflion ftill infpir'd,
Was with the charming Ifraelite retir’d ;
And firft by mad infulting Lews found,
Without a paufe he gave the defp’rate wound..
Take thy difpatch, curft ravither, for hell,
He faid ; and down the bleeding viétim fell :
His fatal miftrefs turns away her eyes,
With horror feiz’d, and trembling with {urprife..
The {fwains her roving vanity upbraid,
And to their tents the penitent convey’d.

Their father, griev’d, reproves the bloody fa&t ;. .

But Fudab thus defends the hoftile a&.

Should they, & race uncircumcis’d and vile,
With lawlefs mixtures Abram’s flock defile ?
Our wives and fifters in our fight conftrain ;
While we, regardlefs of the fhameful ftain,
Stand tamely by, and fearce of wrong complain ?
They firft-intrench’d on hofpitable truft,
And human faith ;—our vengeance is but juft.

Such juftice never mingle with my fame,

- Good Ifrael cries, nor {pot my guiltlefs name-!
The realms around, who idol Gods revere,
Will this black deed with indignation hear ;
And all their policy and rage unite, |

To blot our odious mem’ry fram the light.

4 & M
Fi Bl |
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So hell believ'd ;==but heav’n a facred dread
©Of Facob’s fons among the nations fpread;.
While he at Bethel, with a pious flame,
I'maplores the great unutterable Name.

From-: thence to Mamre’s peaceful plain retires,,
Wehere Kiriath-arba lifts her golden fpires :
Hluftrious 4rbz built and nam’d the place,

‘T"he boafted father of the giant race ;:

For them defign’d the monftrous plan appear’d,.
“T'o heav’'n the threat’ning battlements were rear’d..
In carelefs joys and plenty here they live,

And to the neighb’ring fwains proteftion give..

Beneath the hill, on which their city flood,.
Afcended high-a venerable wood ;
To folemn fhades, which gave a fecret dread.
Conceal’d a vaulted ftru@are for the dead,
Machpelah call’d, with wondrous labour wrought ;:
This Aéram of the giant nation bought :
The cave, the wood, the fprings, and bord’ring field,.
Ephron, their prince, by publick contra&. feal’d. -

Here to their purchas’d right the fhepherds drive
Theirfleecy charge, and unmolefted live ;.
While frequent thro’ the confecrated ground,.
Infcriptions and old menuments they found.
Where’er celeftial vifions had appear’d,
The pious worfhippers an altar rear’d ;
The myftic name to mortals long unknown,
Was deeply figur’d on the polifh’d ftone;
By marks engrav’d on arching rocks, ’twas feen,
That heavenly pow’rs had there convers’d with men.

3 Remote
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Remote from this a lofty pillar ftood ;
This Facob to the rural concourfe fhew’d ;
Here fee, he faid, the memory retain’d
Of Abram’s conqueft near Damafeus gain’d.

'To diftant lands the Egffern rule was fpread,
And Fordan’s banks a yearly tribute paid :
The king of Sedem firft contemn’d the yoke,
Adnah and Zeboim next the treaty broke.
- At this the royal Elamite enrag’d,
The neighb’ring kings, his great allies, engag'd ;.
Arioch and mighty Tidal join their force,
Ccnqueft where’er they turn attends their conrfe.
The Horims on mount Seir their valour prove,
Their troops the Emims from their fortrefs drove.

In Siddim’s vale the adverfe princes ftay,
There Shibna, Bera and Shemeber lay.
Amraphel early meets his doubtful foes,
And for the vi€tory his ranks difpofe ;
But fcarce th’ encounter could be call’d a fight,
So foon the troops of Sodem took their flight:
The coward race, unus’d to charge a foe,
Their jav’lins, fwords and fhields at once foregos
Some feek the woods, and fome a fhelt’ring cave ;
Some in the rocks their breath, inglorious, fave ;
While others, plunging down fair Jordan’s tide,
From the ftern looks of war their faces hide.
Th’ invaders fheath their fwords, and f{corn to grace
With martial deaths the defpicable race.
Bera alone and Lot fuftain’d the field,
But prefs’d by numbers were compell’d to yield:

Thefe,
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Thefe, with the riches of the town, a prey
To Paran’s hills the conqu’rors bore away.

This Abram heard, and gather’d on the plain
A valiant band, his own domeftic train :
His glad afliftance E/bcol brings, a youth
Of public honounr, and unblemifh’d truth ;
With Aner, Mamre, dauntlefs both and young,
Brothers, all three from noble 4wmor fprung.

*T'was night, fecure the vitor army lies,
Scernful of foes, and fearlefs of furprife;
By Heav'n’s command a fudden vapour fpreads
O'er all the hoft, and clouds their drowfy heads ;
To the high throne of fenfe foft flumber climbs,
Slackens their finews, and benumbs their limbs ;
The captives eyes alone its force repell’d,
Nor to the pleafing violence would yield.

Now near the camp the brave Confed’rates draw,
And by the glimm’ring fires its poftare faw ;
The foremoft rank, the fwift invaders flew,
And foon the waking pris’ners heard and knew
Their akive friends, that to their fuccour flew.
Abram his nephew, he the reft unty’d ;

The {leeping foe avenging fwords fupply'd :
From file to file the fearlefs brothers pafs,
And leave them breathlefs on the purple grafs.
Th’ old patriarch feels new life in ev’ry vein,
And fcatters wide deftrution o’er the plain.
The terror grows, the clath of arms, andcries
Of wounded men aflli¢t the ambient fkies.

g
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Prince
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Prince Arioch, ftartled at the noife, awakes,
And from his eyes the fatal flumber fhakes. .
At oft-repeated calls his legions arm,

And madly hafle to meet the loud alarm ;
But by a force more prevalent out-done,

On certain fate with ;:agtr fleps they run; '
Diforder’d and amaz’d, they quit the field, ,
And, raving, to their unknown vitors yield.

The morning rofe, and with her bluthing light
Expos’d their damage, and inglorious, flight ;
“The joyful fhepherds feize th’ abandon’d {poils :
And now returning from their martial toils,
A royal prieft at Salem Abram meets,
With prefents, and a benedi&tion greets
The H:brew bands :—=—To heav’n he lifts his eyes, }

And Lich be that propitious pow’r, he cries,

Who walks the chryftal circuit of the fkies ;-

Who hears the boafts of mortals with difdain, |
Contemns their force, and makes their triumphs yain}
His mien was folemn, and his face divine,

Refulgent gems around his temples fhine :

His grageful robe, a bright celeftial blue,

Trailing bebind, a train majeflic drew.

The tenth of all great déram gives the prieft,

The Kings and Amorites divide the reft.

All pleas’d, the gen’rous congu’ror loudly prais’d,
And to his fame this lafting column rais’d.

- -.il-—-

T'o yonder mountains now direct your eyes;

The fwains were lift'ning ftill, when Facob cries, }
For there a brighter fcene of glory lies.

"Twas
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*Twas there the wond’ring fun in Abram view'd
'The nobleft height of human fortitude ;
The pious man in guiltlefs fleep lay drown’d,
When thro’ his ears thunder’d this fatal found.

Arife, and J/aac on mine altar lay,
With thy own hand the deftin’d victim flay,
He ftarts, and cries, who can this thought infpire ¢
Can heav’n this monitrous facrifice require ?

The dreadful call ﬁgaim furpriz’d ‘his ears,
And lo! the well-known heavenly form appears..
He bow’d, and at the purple dawn arole,
And with his darling to Meriab goes.
Aftonifh’d long he by the altar ftood,
"Then pil’d with trembling hands the facred wood';
Half dead himfelf; the wond’ring youth he binds,
Who now his fire’s fgvere intention finds,

What thoughts, he afk’d, my father, have poffeft
Your foul ? what horrid fury flls your brealt ?
Am I to hell a facrifice defign’d ?

~ Some cruel demon. maft your reafon blind ;
Th’ unblemifh’d fkies abhor this bloody deed, °
No human vitims on their altars bleed.

"T1s heay'n, the Patriarch faid, this fat requires,
*T'is heav’n—be witnefs yon ethereal fires!
Yet, countlefs as the ftars, from thee muft {fpring
Vitorious nations, and the myfick King :

*Tis paft relief——yet by himfelf he fwore, :
Who from the dead thy relicks can reftore ;,

What obftacle {furmounts almighty pow’s ?
: This
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This faid, the pious youth refign’d his life ; '
Bleft 4éram fhook off all paternal ftrife, }
And forward thruft the confecrated knife.

As lightning from the fkies, an angel broke,
And warded with his hand the fatal ftroke ;

When thus a voice ftreams downward from aba;ire,
Breathing divine beneficence and love,

By my great felf I fivear, to blefs thy race
With endlefs favour and peculiar grace;
Thy fcepter’d fons the fpacious Eaff fhall {way,
While vanquifh’d kings obedient tribute pay.

Here Facob ends, and to his tent retires;
Their fleecy charge the parting fiains requiros.




BOOK II.

Tbe infernal Powers endeavonr Yo raife Faflions in Jas
cob’s Family. Jofeph’s Dreams. His Brothers Fea- -
loufy and Malice. He comes to Dothan. They confine
bim in a Pit wbhile they confult bis Ruin. 'An Angel
in a Vifion prefages to him bis future Greatnefs, and

awarns bim of the Snares of Beauty and unlawful
Lowe. His Brothers fpare bis Life, and fell him to
the Midian Merchants travelling awith their fpicy
Traffick into Egypt. Jacob, obffingte in Grief, refujes
all Confolation,

E AN time the Pggan deities, difpleas’d
To find the public ftorms fo foon appeas’d,
Studious attempt by new malicious ways,
Among the Hebreavs civil jars toraife:
Molockh already had provok’d the ftrife,
And kindling mifchief threatens Fo/eph’s life.

The lovely youth, fair Rackel's boafted fon,
Completely form’d, his feventeenth year begun ;
His mother’s fparkling eyes, and blooming grace,
Mixt with feverer ftrokes, adorn’d his face.

Not he that in Salea’s fragrant grove,

{As poets fung) inflam’d the queen of love ;
Nor Hylas, nor Narciffus look’d fo gay,

When the clear ftreams his rofy blufh difplay.

3 In
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In all his conduét fomething noble fhone,
Which meant him for a greatnefs yet unknown.
Vifions had oft’ his rifing fate foretold :
The laft to Facob thus his lips unfold,
His brethren by :—when fleep had clos’d mine eyes,
A corny field before my fancy flies ; '
(Still to my thoughts the yellow crop appears!)
My brothers with me reap’d the bending ears ;
Induftrious each a fingle fheaf had bound, }

o ingiame T whwig el -

When theirs with fudden motion mine furround,

And bow’d with proftrate rev’rence to the ground,

Buat now my mind of rural bufinefs clear’d,

Above my head a wond’rous fcene appear’d ; .
The moon and ftars at higheft noon fhone bright,

Unconquer’d by the fun’s {fuperior light ;

Methought I faw the gaudy orbs defcend,

And at my feet with humble homage bend.

-The fhepherds hear his ﬂur}' with furprife
Muft we thy vaflals be? proud A/bur cries, }
With rage and threatning malice in his eyes.
At Mamre, Facob and his fav’rite ftay,
The reft to Dethan’s flow’ry meadows firay 3
Infernal envy all their bofoms fires,
And black refolves and horrid thoughts infpires.
At laft young Fo/epd’s murder is defignd ;
Hell with the monftrous treachery combin’d.

He comes to Dathar, by his father fent,
And heay’n along his ruin can prevent.

'T_h':ir
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Their guiltle(s prey he ftands, without defence,

But inborn worth, and fearlefs innocence.
His brethren’s crimes, his father’s hoary hairs
Were all the fubjeét that alarm’d his fears.

The fatal firoke they now prepare to give,

When Reuben’s arts the hopelefs youth retrieve,
* By thus advifing,— let your brother live..

A thoufand eafy methods yet remain,

To render all his glorious projects vain ;

But till we have determin’d the defign,

To yonder pit th’afpiring boy confine.

To him they yield, and to their tents retire,
The fiends below their own fuccefs admire.

The night prevails, and draws her fable train,
With filent pace, along the ethereal plain.
By fits the dancing ftars exert their beams ;
The filver crefcent glimmers on the ftreams ;
The fluggith waters, with a drowfy roar,
And ling’ring motion, roll along the fhore ;
Their murmur anfwers to the ruftling breeze,
That faintly whifpers thro’ the nodding trees
The peaceful echoes, undifturb’d with found,
Lay flamb’ring in the cavern’d hills around ;
Frenzy and fa&tion, love and envy flept ;
A fill folemnity all nature kept ;
Devotion only wak’d, and to the fkies
Direéts the pris’ner’s pious vows and eyes:
To God’s high throne a wing’d petition flew,

And from the fkies commiffion’d Gaédriel drew 3

<3

One
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One of the feven, who by appointed turns
Before the throne ambrofial incenfe burns.

A fudden day, returning on the night,
Vanquifh’d the fhades, and put the ftars to flight ;
Th’ enlighten’d cave receives the fhining gueft,
~In all his heav’nly pomp divinely drefs’d ; ;
He greets the youth, and thus his charge exprefs’d. }

To-morrow thou muft leave rich Ferdan’s thore, :
And trace Moriab’s facred hill no more 3 - ‘
A great and grateful nation yet unknown,

Sav’d by thy care, fhall thee their patron own ;

But let thy breaft impenetrable prove

T'o wanton beauty, and forbidden love :

This heav’n enjoins.—~The wond’ring fhepherd bow’d ;
The angel mounted on a radiant cloud.

'The morning now her lovely face difptay’d,
And with a rofy {mile difpell’d the fhade.
The faétion rofe, and clofe in council fat,
©On means that muft determine Fo/iph’s fate ;
Nor long they fat, for on the neighb’ring road
A train of camels with their fpicy load,
Follow’d by Midian merchants, travell'd by = r
Heav’n marks the way, the envious brothers cry ;
Whate’er th’ ambitious dreamer’s thoughts portend,
His hopes with thefe to foreign lands we’ll fend.

They flop the Midianites, and foon agree,
Refolv’d no more his hated face to {ee.

With
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With looks, which perfe& inward anguith tell, .
And fallmg tears, he took this fad farewell.

I getamder on fome hrb’m clime,
May heav’nly juftice ne’er avenge this crime !
Be ftill indulgent to my father’s age, ;
His grief for me with' flatt’ring hopes affwage.

They hear; they fee the anguifh of his foul,
And fcarce their ftruggling pity can control ;
Touch’d with fo fad a fcene, they all begin
To feel remorfe for this unnatural fin,

And half repent: but hate'and envy prove
Their vitor paffions, and reprefs their love.
They form a fpecious fraud to hide the decd
From their old fire, and in the plot fucceed.
Their brother’s varied coat they ftll retain’d,
And with a bleeding kid the veftment ftain’d ;
With this to Mamre treach’rous Simeon goes,
Too well the loft old-man the relick knows.
After a difmal paufe, his forrow"breaks

Its violent way, and this fad language fpeaks.

My fon !—alas, fome favage monfter’s prey !
Why have I 1iv’d to this deteftéd day ?
Why have I lingred thus ? I fheuld have dy'd,
When thy more happy mother left my fide,
My beft-lov’d wife :—but all my Rachel's fﬂ.EE
T could in thy refembling features trace.
Tormenting thought !|—O hide me from the light!
Its ufelefs rays aflict my feeble fight :

Vou.ll. | b Come

J
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Come lead me to the folitary grave,

Defpair and woe that dark retirement crave ; Y5 ,
There fhall I, ftretch’d upon my dufty bed, -‘
Forget the toils of life, and mingle with the dead. :

In vain his friends attempt to bring relief, }
In vain perfuade inexorable grief; '
*Tis deep, and intermingled with his foul,
Nor time, nor tounfel can its force control.

BOOK
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BOOK 1V.

A Defeription of Egypt, awith the Pyramids. Jofeph
Jold by the Midian Merchants to a Captain of the Royal
Guards. He leads bim to bis Palace. Sheaws his
Wife the bandfome Captive. ~ Her growing Pajfion
SJor him. A young Aflyrian Maid endeavouring 1o
amufe and divert her Mifirefs, tells her the Story of

Ninus gnd Semiramis.

E AN while thro’ favage woods, and defarts vaft,
The captive with his Midian mafters pait.

At laft rich Egypt’s pleafant coafts are feen,

The level meads dreft with immortal green ;

Between them fertile Nile dire@s his courfe,

And nobly flows from his immortal fource.

Along the borders of the facred flood,

Afpiring groves and ftately cities ftood :

Here ancient Tanais in her height appear’d,

Before Amphion’s lute the Theban wall had rear’d.

The fun’s devoted city, radiant Oz,
With roofs embofs’d, and golden foliage fhone ;
Ere fkilful Pulcan was at Lemnos nam’d,
Or Cynthia’s darts, or fhields for Pallas fram’d.

Diftin& from thefe, on the Pelufian ftrands,
Anfana crown’d with filver turrets ftands ;

Bz . Rais’d
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Rais’d to its height, as old tradition tells,

By pow’rful magick, and fecur’d by fpells: =
'Th’ Egyptian wizards here themfelves immure,
Converfe with hell, and pradife, rites impure.

Now mighty pyramids the fight furprife,
On Mafre’s plain the fpiral tow’rs arife.
Redoufa here magnificently. fhrouds
Its lofty head among {urrounding clouds:.
By Sauarid built, the daring ftru&ture ftood
The fury of the univer{al flood.
Phacat and Samir's pointed tops afcend,
And o'er the fields their lengthning fhades extend ;
Their compafs {acred to the dead remain,
Within eternal night and filence reign ;
No lightfom ray falutes them frem the fky,
But glaring lamps depending from on high, |
With fickly gleams the hollow fpace fupply.
Here ancient kings, embalm’d with wond’rous coft,
A long exemptien from corruption boaft:
In artful figures fome are fitting plac’d,
With fruitlefs pomp, and idle enfigns grac’d ;
While others ftret¢h’d in fleeping poftures lie,
On folding carpets of imperial dye :
Their hov’ring ghofts, pleas’d with this mimick pride,
Among the breathlefs carcafes refide.
But what prodigious things within were fhewn,
Were to the Hebrew ftranger yet unknown,
Aftonifh’d at their outward bulk alene.

And now arriv’d where Zoan’s wall inclos’d
Imperial tow’rs, the Midianites expos’d

Their
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Their fragrant traffick, with the handfom flave:
His mind beyond his years compos’d and. grave ;
His afpect {oniething fpoke divinely great,
Something that mark’d him for a nobler fate.

A generous eaptain, chief of Pbarack’s bands,
Admiring much the graceful captive, ftands,
Then gives the Midiautes their full demands.
A f{udden friendfhip in his breaft he finds,
Experienc’d only by unvulgar minds :

Some heav’nly being had prepar’d Lis thought,

And on his heart the kind impreflion wrought,

Without regret,- young {tranger, follow me, -
Said Potiplar, 1 now have ranfom’d thee ;
From fervitude this moment thou art fiee,

The youth receiv’d the favour with a grace,
That anfwer'd all the promife of his face,

Fronting the royal houfe, a ftructure crown’d
With turrets fteod, and palmy groves around ;
Difcourfing, hither thro’ the walks they went,

" Both pleas’d alike, and equally content.

The feat they reach’d, when for a coflly veft

'The maftercall’d; in this the youth they drefs’'d:

No more difparag’d.with a flave’s attire,

His fanltlefs fhape and features all admire,
His hair, like paleft amber, from his crown

In floating curls and fhining waves féll down.’

B3
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Young Paris fuch furprifing charms difplay’d,
When firft in gold and Tyrian filks array’d,

He laid his crook afide, forgot the fwain,
And bid adieu to Ida’s flow’ry plain.

Then for his wife the captain bids them fend,
And fhews with boafting joy his purchas’d friend.

The fair Sabrina, lately made his bride,
Was in her beauty’s celebrated pride.
Her large black eyes fhone with a fprightly fire,
And love at ev'ry fatal glanceinfpire.
The fwarthy luftre of her charming face
The full blown lily and the rofe difgrace.
~ Her glofiy hair outvy'd the raven’s wings,
And curl’d about her neck in wanton rings.
Affe&tedly fhe took a carelefs view,
And to her own apartment foon withdrew.

Fofeph belov’d and happy long remain'd,
And from his lord fucceflive favours gain’d;
Who now at home grown profp’rous, and abroad,
Believes his gueft fome favourable god :
He gives him o’er his houfe the full command,
Intrufting all his treafures to his hand.

Mean time Saérina feeds within her breaft
A fecret fire, but fhame its rage fuppreft,
When firft the faw the charming Hebrew’s eyes,
She felt, but well diffembled the furprife ;

But thro’ her various arts an inward ‘care
The languors of her penfive looks declare.

" Cyrena

R "“""‘-L-F-“.

I




The Hiftory of Jofeph. 31

" Cyrena found the change, (a Syriaz maid,
Well-born, but from her native coafts betray’d :)
Shg {faw the change, but led by nicer laws,

Was thoughtlefs fill of its reproachful caufe.

Her voice, her eafy wit, her eloquence,

- Could hold the wildeft paffion in fufpenfe.

Attending oft’ her miftrefs to a grove,
Their ufual walk with pleafing tales fhe ftrove

~ To entertain her thoughts, and charm her grief;

Nor fail'd her arts to give a fhort relief.
Her native clime the pleafing fubjet proves,

The Syrian pomp, their cuftoms, and their loves :

Among the reft Sabrina hears her name
Semiramis, a queen of antient fame,

And alk'd her now the ftory to relate ;
Repos’d beneath a {preading palm they fat.

B 4 BOOK



BOOK V..

The Story 'qf E'Emiramis, expos’d, avhen an Infent, in
the Fields; awbere fbe is found, (covered awith a rich
embroidered Mantle) by a Peafant, awho carries her to
Simma, ‘the Chicf of the King’s Shepherds, by avhom
Jbe is married 'to Menon, the principal Commander of
the Aflyrian Forces. Menon Jeing called to the Siege
of Baltria, fbe followws him in a martial Difguife.
Menon difcovers ‘ber Sex . to the King, whe marries
ber afier the'Death of Menom,

T HE maid begins,—— Where fam’d Coa/pes laves
Rich Elam’s borders with his facred waves,
Along the fields their tents the thepherds fpread,

By them the king’s unnumber’d flocks were fed,

‘The filent dawn was mifty yet and gray,
And hoary moifture on the mountains lay.
Intent on rural cares, with early hai’cé,

A peafant near a rocky cavern paft ;

Acrofs his path was rais’d a mofly bed,
QO’er that a rich embroider’d mantle {pread ;
This, lifted up, reveal’d a lovely child, . [
Which fairer than the rofy morning fmil’d:

| _ The B
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The wond’ring fwain forgot his country cares,
And back to Sinmma’s houfe the infant bears.

Simma his mafter was, tho’ wealthy, juft:
The royal lands and flocks were made his truft :
He riches ftill amafs’d without an heir, |
And feeing now the child furpafling fair, ' }
He took and bred her with indulgent care ;
In nothing he controls her growing years,
No coft to pleafe her boundlefs fancy {pares.

When, by revolving moons, fucceflive time
Had brought her beauty to its perfet prime,
Her fhape was faultlefs, and in all her mien
Prefaging marks of majefty were feen :
No mortal e’er could boaft fo fair a face,
- Such radiant eyes, and fo divine a grace.
A flow’ry wreath her beauteous temples crown’d,
Her fnowy vell a crimfon girdle bound : '
Thus dre(s'd, fhe walks a goddefs o’er the plains,
Admir'd and lov’d by all the gazing fwains ;
To her the fragrant tribute of the {pring,

With am’rous zeal on bended knees they bring,

Not diftant far from wealthy Simma's feat,
Heroick Menon own’d a fair retreat ;
His rank, and early worth, the high command
Of all the fam’d Affjrian force had gain’d :
In peaceful times the chief whom all admir’d,
To prove a fofter happinefs, retired ; }
"Twas here Semiramis his wifhes fir'd,

B g - With
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With ravifh’d eyes her heav’nly face he view'd,
And for the glorious prize to Simma fu'd ;
Proffer’d with facred rites his vows to bind :
This honour pleas’d the hanghty virgin’s mind ;
On meaner terms fhe had his fuit deny’d ;

With virtue guarded and a noble pride,

The lover finds fuccefs, but all hisjoys

A fudden fummons from the king deftroys.

Badria revolts, Ninus the tidings hears,
Himfelf in arms to meet the foe prepares.
But three thort days ungentle fate allows
Sad Menon, for his fighs and parting vows :
He curft his martial charge, and publick fame,
And loaths th’ incambrance of a glorious name,
Which rends him now from all the joys of life,
His lov’d Semiramis, his charming wife.

She hears the king’s command with lefs furprife,
And, Menon, banith all your care, fhe cries:
We cannot——"tis impoflible to part, -

Love with heroick courage fires my heart.
To follow you thro’ raging feasI'd go,
O’er burning defarts, or perpetual {now.

By your example led, T fhall not fear

‘I'he flying arrow, or the pointed: fpear ;
Pierc’'d with a fatal dart, were' Menon by,
»Twoul” ~ a foft; an eafy thing, to die..
"Th' eves ~hat it will, ‘with you I'll run
T'o certain death, nor any danger fhun;
Be witnefs to my vows, thou rad®  “in!

+

Nor
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Nor can th’ advent’rous deed my conduét ftain,
Secure with you the fecret fhall remain ;
I boldly can defy all other eyes,
In threat’ning armour, and a martial guife,

New pleafure fills the hero’s breaft, to find
Such beauty; love, and ftedfaft virtue join’d.
A thoufand kind tranfporting things he faid,
A thoufand vows of lafting paflion made :
Then for a rich habiliment of war

He fent, and drefs’d himfelf the {miling fair.

A coftly helmet glitter’d on her head,
On which a dove its filver pinions fpread ;
A plume of whiteft feathers danc’d above,
With every trembling breath of air they move.
Th’ embroider'd {fcarf that o’er her armour flow’d,
With dazzling flames of gold and fcarlet glow’d.
Her hand a javelin fhook with mimick pride,
A pain'tf:d quiver rattled by her fide:
Her height and mien adorn the warlike drefs,.
More vig’rous rays her charming eyes exprefs.
The courfer, of his beauteous burden proud,

. With golden trappings bounded thto’ the crowd.

Menon, of Syrian arms the grace and pride,
Kept near the lovely mafquerader’s-fide.
On Dura’s plain the Babylonian force
In ranks attend their mighty leader’s courfe..

While Ninus, graceful as a martial god,
Exalted on his glittering chariot rode,

B 6 The
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The Baftrianstheir approaching foes difdain, h

Refolv’d their fortrefs bravely to maintain ;

" And long the town with matchlefs courage held,
And oft’ to flight the Armenian troops compell’d
*Till bold 8emiramis, who danger fought,

And fearlefs in the foremoft ranks had fought,
Obferv’d a‘rock, which o’er a caftle lean’d ;
The Ba&rians this were carelefs to defend,
Believing it from all accefs fecure :

She finds a path among the cliffs obfcure ;
Then with a chofen band intrepid gains

The top, and foon th’ unguarded fort obtains.
The town thus made the fierce befieger’s prey,
~'To her they gave the conqueft of the day.

All prais’d the youth, (for fuch fhe was believ’d)

Her bold addrefs each party had deceiv’d ;
But Ninus moft her fortitude admires,
He views her blooming youth, her race enquires.

Menon in dotage loft, with foolifh pride,
No more the fatal fecret ftrives to hide ;
Nor once imagin’d this unlucky boaft,
The joy of all his future life muft coft.

. Ninus with other eyes her beauty views,
In other terms his gratitude renews.

To Babylen return’d, he yet conceal’d
His growing flame, by Menon’s worth withheld ;
Too well he with a fad Refleftion- knows,
W hat to his counfel, and his fword he owes ;
Thefe gen’rous ties at firlk his love oppofe:

But
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- But nothing can th” increafling’ rage'r;ﬁrain;
By gentle means he yet his end would gain.

Menon, he faid, my withes to procure,
I’ll give thee cities, and a boundlefs ftore
Of gold, and precious gems:; and for a bride,
A blooming princefs ‘to the erown ally’d :
All this, and more, to gain her love Ill give ;-
Without Semiramis I cannot live.

Refenting Menon, with a handfom pride,
Refus’d hisoffers, and the fuit deny’d.

The fofter fex he next attempts to gain ;
She too rejeéts his paflion with difdain.
What now avail the glories of the Egft?
Nor wealth, nor empire can procure his refl.
Tir'd with unheeded fighs, and fruitle(s pray’r,
He tries more rig'rous means to eafe his care;
And threatens thus :——With my defires comply,
Or foon prepare to fee your hero die.

From Menon this fhe hides, who lefs fevere
Obferves her to the am’rous king appear ;

His fondnefs with the jealous paflion grows; - B
No joy, no lightfom interval he knows,
The mingled frenzy gives him no repofe.

She falfe ! he cries, my fair, enchanting wife!
And can I'yet pmtraﬂ this wretched life ?
This anxious heart, with hopelefs grief oppre(s’d,
In death’s cold fhade fhall find perpetual reit,

He
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He faid ; then all the hoftile ftars defy’d,
And plung’d the fatal weapon in his fide.

With thofe lov’d accents on his lips he dies;

She hears the parting groan, and to his fuccour flies,

~ Sunk on the floor fhe fees her lover bleed,
Himfelf the author of the barb’rous deed ;

But true to love, and virtue’s firicteft laws,

She neither knew, nor could fufpeét the caufe,

Seiz'd with a fudden horror and furprife,

She faints, and near the breathlefs carcafe lies ;

Her frighted women to her refcue hafte,

And wake the doubtful {park of life, at laft.

A hollow groan enfues; with feeble fight .

She meets the day, and loaths the flathing light..

A ftedfaft forrow in her face appears, '

Above the foft relief of female tears:;

Silent as death, her words no utt’rance find,,

To tell the inward anguifh of her mind::

A fixt, fedate, and rational defpair

Compos'd her looks, and fettled in her air..

A long adien! Semiramis, he cries ; }’

_In fuch a fullen calm the billows fleep,
So fmooth an afpeét wears the gloomy deep;
While treach’rous winds their gath’ring breath refrain,
Prefaging tempefts on the troubled main.

Th’ impatient prince with juft refpe& attends
Her ebbing grief, and long his flame fufpends ;
And long her ftedfaft thoughts relentlefs prove
To proffer’d empire, and inviting love;

Till
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Till fate itfelf her ftubborn heart inclin’d }

T'o take a crown,. by all the ftars defign’d,
And fill a fphere proportion’d to her mind.

Ninus was now of ev’ry with pofleft,
With fov’reign rule, and brighter pleafure bleft :
But ah! how fhort a boaft has mortal joy?
What fudden ftorms the flatt’ring calm deftroy ?
What human privilege; what lawlefs pow’r
€an one fhort day retard th’ appointed hour?

Thrice thro’ the midnight filence, from the ground,.
The ftartled monarch hears a warning found ; '
Thrice Menon’s ghoft a frowning fpeétre ftands,

And {eems to beckon with his airy hands,

A fudden faintnefs feiz’d his trembling heart,

While hatty life retires from every part;

Speechlefs and pale his eye-balls roll in death,.

While with relu@ant pangs he yields his breath..

.The mournful princefs to his merit juft,
With wond’rous pomp interr’d the royal duft :
High on a mount his fepulchre fhe plac’d,
With marble fpires, and pointed arches grac’d.
She bids farewell to love’s deceitful flame; _
Refolv’d to leave behind a glorious name, &
In coftly ftructures of inmortal fame. }

A lofty dome to Belus firft fhe built:
The inward roof with dazling filver gilt ;
The god was fafhion’d in a wond’'rous mold,

With perfedt art ; his bulk was mafly gold ;
His
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His facred utenfils were all the fame,
While fragrant oils in golden fockets flame,

Old Babel next with boundlefs coft the wall'd 3
And Babylon the {pacious eity call’d ; )
TIts bounds with forts and battlements were crown’d,
And compafs’d in an endlefs tra& of ground, }
Valleys and level’d hills the vaft extent furround :
Where fronting ranks of palaces were feen.
With ftreams, and groves, and painted meads be~

tween.

Eupbrates in its courfe the town divides,
While thro’ the midft his ftately current glides.
Around the place a hundred gates unfold,
Thro” which a hundred glitt’ring chariots roll’d.;
Which all for ftate attend the queen’s commands,
When fhe her progrefs makes thro’ diftant lands.
Refolv’d to vifitnow the neighb’ring Medes,
Her train fhe o'er the lofty Sagrisleads,
At pompous Echatana now fhe ftaid,
And all her own magnificence difplay’d.
Gay projetts here employ’d her aftive mind,
Gardens, and feats of pleafure fhe defign'd ; }
Luxurious nature with her art combin’d,

Not far from thence a plain extended lay,
With ftately groves and flow’ry verdure gay 3
The fpreading palm, the cedar, and the pine,
Arching above their mingled branches join.

Semiramis now turns an ancient flood,

With matchlefs labour, thro’ the charming wood ;
The
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The plenteous ftream in various rills divides,
While marble bounds confine the cryftal tides.

In marble bafons of an equal row,

Myrtle, and balm, and flow’ry Caffiz grow.
Pmdiginus rocks intire were hither brought,
Smooth arches thro’ their craggy fides were wmught
Here artificial hills their fummits rear,

For fhade retiring grotts around appear.

In various bloom the valleys ftood below,

From far the beauteous Syrian rofes glow.

All that perfumes the blet Sabzan fields

Grows here, with all that facred Ny/a yields.

Here breath’d the fragrant Calamus, and Fir,:
Cinnamon, Frankincenfe, and weeping Myrrbe.

Shrill birds among the fpicy branches fing,

Their warbling notes along the valleys ring :

The winds and waters with a gentie noife

Double the fnund, and anfwer ev'ry voice,

The queen a whilehad thefe diverfions prov’d,
And then her court to Babylon remov’d :

But ah! what heights of happinefs are free

From fickle chance, or certain deftiny ?

The princefs finds a fwift decay control

The ufual force and vigour of her foul ;.

Nor ftruggling nature could its force repel,

While heav'n and earth the publick change foretel,

She from the oracle enquires th’ event,

The flatt’ring priefts this pleafing anfwer fent :
That from the Gods fhe drew her heav’nly race,

And fhortly muft th’ immortal number grace.

Pleas’d
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Pleas’d with the glories of her future ftate,
She yields without relutance to her fate.

Cyrena ends her tale; the clofing day
Withdrew its fplendour, and forbid their ftay.

BOOK
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Joleph’s Mifirefs at lafft difcovers her criminal Paffion
to him, but is repuls’d, She complains to her Nurfe,
awho wainly tries the Force of Spells. She iv fent by
ber Mifirefs to Harpinus, Hic Cell deferibed. Hp
confults the Planets, and flatters her awith Succefs s
2ill finding the Hebrew Youth inflexible to all ber
Charms, foe falfly accufes him to his Maflery by awhom

~ be is confined 1o a Prifon. '

TILL with impatient love Saérina pines,

And now to {peak the fatal truth defigns ;
Sooth’d by her own indulgent hopes, which trace
A fecret paffion in the Hebrew’s face.

He fighs, and when he thinks himfelfalone,
Oft feems fome new misfortune to bemoan, }
In foreign accents, and a tongue unknown.
Her vanity an explanation found,
And put a fenfe on every flatt’ring found,
Forgetful of her nuptial vows and fame,
ghe fondly thus betrays her guilty flame,

If yet my torments are to thee unknown,

If yet my fighs the myft'’ry have not fhewn,
Infenfible,—let this confeffion prove
The ftrange excefs, and grandeur of my love,

Yt
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Yet had I @il my wild defives fupprefs'd;
Had not thine eyes an equal flame confefs'd.

Let me be punifh’d with the laft difdain,
He faid, if e’er [ harbour’d thoughts fo vain!
I ne’er Sabriza’s favour fo abus’d,
Nor once your virtue in my heart accus’d.
$hould T perfidious (heav’n forbid!) offend
My gén'rous mafter,——1I might {ay my friend ;
Let fcandal fink my name, when fo unjuft
I prove,, fo falfe to hofpitable truft!

"Thus with a modelt tarn he would reclaim
Fler am’rous frenzy, and conceal her thame ;
Nor waits her leave, but haftily withdrew.
Carelefs her limbs upan a couch {he threw,

And curft her folly with a thoufand tears ;

Till /phicle, hex artful nurfe, appears ;

Of fo much grief fhe prefs’d to know the caufe,
At laft the fecret from her miftrefs draws.

‘You wrong, the Beldam cries, your own defert,
For you have charms, the'youth a human keart.
Your beauty might a favage breaft infpire,

At fight of you' the coldeft age takes fire.

But where’s the wonder that a bathful boy,
Should, at the firlt addrefs, be nice and cay?
He loves, no doubt, and languifhes like you,
But fears th’ ambitious motive to purfue:

Nor fhall your utmoft wilhes want redrefs,

T have a draught that gives divine fuccefs ;

Nepenthe,
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Nepentbe, which th’ immortals quaff above ;
Thefe facred drops rewarded Chemss’ love.

When Totis, by his death, the full command

Of Mifraim left in fair Charoba’s hand,
The rich Gebirus from Chaldea came
With foreign pomp to feek the royal dame,
Chemis adorn’d his train, whofe .charming face
Allur’d a goddefs of the wat'ry race ;
On Nilus’ banks the young Chaldean ftood,
When lo! Merina rifing from the fload,
Her chariot fet with pearl, the wave divides,
Softly along the filver ftream fhe glides.
Her robes with pearl and fparkling rubies fhine,
Her brighter eyes exprefs a light divine.
Nor from her humid bed the blooming day

Has e’er afcended with a clearer ray.
Her fmiles the raging tempeits conld appeafe,
Allay the winds, and calm the fwelling feas.
She leaves her cryftal vaults, and coral groves,
Her liquid kingdoms, and immortal loves, }
And o’er the grafly meads with Chemis roves.
At parting gave him this celeftial fpell,
Which ev'ry good procures, and can each ill repel.
My mother from this youth derives her line;
And this fhe left me, as a gift divine,
Ry all her anceftors preferv’d with care ;

" One heav’nly drop fhall banifh your defpair.

Her flatt’ring nurfe’s charm fhe vainly tries,
For Fofepb ftill her hateful paffion fliés:

But
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But obftinate in love to gain her ends,
To fam’d Anfana, Iphicle fhe {ends.

Harpinus there an uncouth dwelling own’d,
Planted with yew and mournful cyprus round ; l

- Whofe fhadows every pleafing thought control,

And fill with deep anxiety the foul,

Hither black fiends at dead of night advance,

The horned Serim thro’ the darknefs dance :

- From earth, from air, and from the briny deep

They come, and here no&turnal revels keep.

From gloomy Acherufia, and the fen '

Of Serbon, and the foreft of Birdene;

From Ophiodes, the ferpent ifle, they come,

And Syrtes, where fantaftick fpeétres roam ;

From Chabnus, and the wild Pfebarian peak,-

Whofe hoary cliffs the clouds long order break.

In hellifh banquets, and obfcene delights,
The curit aflembly here confume the nights.
'The fick’ning moon her feeble light withholds,
In fable clouds her argent horns fhe folds ; .
The conftellations quench their glimm’ring fire,
And frighted far to diftant fkies retire.

Amidft thefe horrors, in his echoing cells,
Aud winding vaults, the Necromancer dwells :
Pafling from room to room, the brazen doors
Refound, as when exploded thunder roars..
The day excluded thence, blue fulphur burns,
With frightful fplendour, in a thoufand urns.

The
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‘The wizard here employs his mighty fpells, -
And great events by divination tells ;
Infcribing myftick figures on the ground,
And mutt’ring words of an unlawful found ;
Which from their tombs the fhiv’ring ghofts compels
And force them future fecrets to reveal.
The ftars he knew, when adverfe, or benign ; |
When with malignant influence they fhine,
Or, darting profp’rous rays, to love incline. }

The nurfe a pleafing anfwer here obtain’d,
And thus Sabrina’s drooping thoughts fuftain’d,
The third fucceeding day fhall crown your love,
And every am’rous ftar propitious prove.

Sabrina feeds the while her guilty flame,
And now the third appointed morning came;
When for the favour’d youth in hafte fhe fends
The meflage with relutance he attends.
Silent fhe fits ; while waiting her commands,
Fix’d at a formal diftance long he ftands.
Her eyes ftill fix’d on Fo/eph’s beauteous face ;
A clofe contempt, and inward hatred trace ; }

Yet defp’rate to compleat her own difgrace.

Ungrateful youth! fhe cries, too well I find
By thefe cold looks, thy anrelenting mind :
Thy favage temper, and unconquer’d pride,
By words of facred import thou wouldft hide,
Thou talk’ft of holy ties, and rales fevere,
Pretending fome avenging God to fear,

3 - Wliat
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What God, alas! does cruelty command ?

Or human blifs malicioufly withftand ?-

Such thoughts-as thefe the heav’nly powers arraign,
Efface their goodnefs, and their juftice ftain, 3

Would they the gen’rous principle control,
Who gave this am’rous bias to the foul ?

With fervile laws the freedom of the mind :

Were this our lot, happy the brutal kind, -

That unmnleﬁcd thro’ the foreft rove,
Iicentious in their choice, and unconfin’d in Imre!
Virtue !—a meer imaginary thing!

Torment it ‘may, but can no pleafure bring.
Honour !—’is nothing but precarions fame,

For empty breath, for a fantaftick name.

Wilt thou my foft intreaties ftill deny,

And fee me languith, and unpity’d die ?
Confent at laft to love’s enchanting joys,

While pleafure calls thee with her tempting voice:
Thefe folding curtains thall our blifs conceal,
That no intruding eye our theft reveal.

What nature is, they made it: nor can bind }

Deluded fair! the noble youth replies,
Could we {ome artful labyrinth devife
To hide our fin, and far from mortal ﬁght
Retire, involv’d in all the Mhades of night ;
Yet there,—expos’d to heav’n’s unclouded view,
Its vengeance would -our treachery purfue ;
Diftinguifh’d plagues would foon our guilt expofe,
While all your fex’s glory you mﬂﬁ"loﬁe. b

'To Potiphar alone your vows belong,

In him a tender lover you muft wrong,

5 For
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For me, where fhould I hide my hated face,
Could I be confcious of a crime {o bate ?
No, let me thro’ the yawning earth defcend,
Rather than with fuch infolence offend
The laws of God, and kindnefs of my friend ! }
My matfter’s favours, endlefs to recite,
When I with fuch ingratitude requite ; |
When with a thought fo horrid and prophane,
My faith and fpotlefs loyalty I ftain ;
Let wrathful lightnings flathing round my head,
And bolts of raging thunder ftrike me dead!
Let execrations, and eternal fhame
Deftroy my peace, and blaft my hated name!

Thefe words with fuch an awful air he fpoke,
Celeftial virtue fparkling in his look,
His haughty miftrefs all her hopes refign’d,
And felt a diff’rent frenzy feize her mind :
Aflifting fiends the hellith thoughe fuggett,
And blot the tender paflion from her breaft.
A crimfon fcarf with ornamental pride
Was o’er his graceful fhoulders loofely ty’d;
This furioufly fhe fnatch’d, while from th’ embrace
He frees himfelf, and quits the hated place,

She call’d aloud, her voice Cyrena hears,
And ent’ring faw her well-diffembled tears,
A tale of proffer’d violence fhe feigns,

And of the Hebreav's arrogance complains,
Alarm’d at her repeated calls, fhe faid,
The monfter left his curft defign, and fled.

Vou. Il C S
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His fcarf the truth confirm’d : her lord the while
Returns ; her words his eafy faith beguile :
Blinded with rage he calls the injur’d youth,
And thus upbraids his violated truth.

"How can’ft thou, wretch! belie a2 mind fo bafe,
With that undaunted air, and guiltlefs face ?
Hypocrifly fo flteady and compleat,

A villain, cautious as thyfelf, might cheat;
No wonder then thy prattis'd faintly thews -
Should on my honeft artlefs mind impofe, .
My foul entire to thee I did refiga ;

Except my bed, whate’er I had was thine.

In fetters let th’ungrateful {lave be ty’d,
Some gloomy dungeon fhall the monfler hide.

Dungeons he faid, and chains I can defy,
But would not, curft with your difpleafure, die.
'This fad reflexion aggravates my fate ;

How fhall I bear my gen’rous mafter’s hate ?
Oh ftay ! atlaft my vindication hear, -
While by th’ Unutterable Name 1 fwear,

My thoughts are all from this injuftice clear.

He ceas’d, and ftill Sabrina’s fhame conceals,
Nor one accufing word her fraud reveals. -
Now to a damp unwholfom vault convey’d,
Je/eph in ignominious chainms is laid.

BOOK
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- An Angel wifits Jofeph in Prifon, and in a prophetic
Vifion fbeas bim bis owwn Advancement, and the  fa-
ture Fate of bis Father's Poferity, their Bondage «and
miraculous Deliverance. The Keeper of the Ward
convinc'd of Jofeph’s Innocence, treats him avith great

Effsem. The Dreams of bhis F:ffow- ﬂ_rﬂmm ; and
Jofeph’s Im‘:rpr#n:mn ~

’TWAS night, and now advanc’d the folemn hour ;
The keeper of the prifon, from his tow’r, . -

Aftonifh’d, fees a form divinely bright, -

Smile thro’ the fhades, and diffipate the night ;

With ftreaming fplendor tracing all the way,

It enters where the new-come pris’ner lay.

Some God, he cries, who innocence defends,
Some God in that propitious light defcends.
This ftranger fure, whate’er the faét can‘be
Alledg’d againft him, from the guilt is free.

The facred vifion to the youth appears,
His fpirits with celeftial fragrance chears.
His heav’nly {fmiles would ev’n defpair control,
And with immortal rapture fill the Soul,

¢ 2 His
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His youthful brows a fair T7ara crown’d,

A folding zone his gaudy veftments bound,
Embroider’d high with Amaranthus round.

Such wings th’ Arabian Pheenix never wore,
Sprinkled with gold and fhading purple o’er.
Beneficent his afpeét and addrefs,

His lips feraphick harmony exprefs ;

His voice might ftay th’ invading fleép of death,
Whll: thefe foft words flow with his balmy breath.

: F rom the unclouded realms of day abavc,
From endlefs pleafures, and unbounded love,

From painted fields deck’d with immortal flow’rs,

From blifsful valleys, and ethereal bow’rs,
I come, ::o.mmiﬂinn’d by peculiar grace,
With great prefages to thy future race.

This Gabriel {poke ; the pious Hebrew's breaft
Prophetick flame and pow’r divine confeft ;
An awful filence, and profound fufpence,
Clos’d the tumultuous avenues of fenfe ;

The heav’nly trance, eachwand’ring thought :nnﬁn'd

Colleéts the operations of the mind,
While Gabriel all the inward fcene defign’d.

Before him, rais’d to high domlnmn , all
His humble brethren in proftration fall ;
His joyful eyes again his father fee,

He takes the blefing on/his bendedwknee. .
Vaitly in numbers” Facob’s fons increas’d,

Poor vaffals by th’ Eg_ypnam are diftrefs’d,
And by a royal tyrant’s yoke opprefs’d; .
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To heav’n they cry, an aid that never fails,
Heav’n hears the cry, the potent pray’r prevails.

Does bold before the raging monarch ftand,

And brings his great credentials in his hand.

Acrofs the ground his wond’rous rod he ‘throws ;

The rod transform’d a mmring {erpent grows,

Unfolds his fpeckled train, and o’er the pavement
flows.

A dazzling train of miracles enfue,

Which fpeak the prophet and his miffion true.

A mighty prophet, by divine:.command, . - }

The f{prings, the ﬂandmg Jakes, and rurmmg
flood, :

His pow’r<ul word converts to recking h]ood 3 -~

The wounded billows ftain the verdant fhore,

Advancing flowly with a mournful roar,

Infernal night her fable wings extends, -

And from the black unbottom’d deep afcends:

"The feer denounces plagues’on man and beaft ;

Contagious torments foon the air infeft
Aloud he bids a fudden tempetft rife,

~ On rapid wings the florm obedient flies ;

Th’ extended fkies are rent from pole to pole,
Blue lightnings flath, and ditadful thunders roll.

Nor yet th’ obdurate king the God rmm.
Whom ev’ry element obfequious feirs ;

Till vengeful firokes of pow’r confefs’d divine,
With cléar, but terrible convi&tion fhine,

Cs The



54 , The. Hiftory of Jofeph.

’ The night was cover’d with unufual dread,
While ev’ry ftar malignant influence fhed.
Pale fpeétres thro’ the ftreets of Zoan roam,
From fepulchres amazing echoes come ;
While, like a laming meteor, down the fkies,

* With threat’ning fpeed the fatal angel flies.
Reluctant juftice, with a grace fevere,
Sits in his looks, and triumphs in his air.

’ A crefted helmet fhades his awful brows ;

Behind his military vefture flows, }
And like. an ev’ning’s ruddy meteor glows.
He grafps his fword, unfheath’d for certain fate,
Deftruftion, death, and terror on him wait ;
Mortal the ftroke, invifible the wound,
While dying groans with mingled fhricks refound.
From houfe to houfe the dreadful rumour runs,
While wretched fathers mourn their firft-born fons.

. 'Th’ alarm’d Egyptians, at the breaking day,
Hurry the facred multitude away :

But Pharaoh {gon his daring fin renews, -
Blafpheming loud the refcu’d {laves purfues ;
The fearful tribes ftand trembling on the fhore,
The foe behind, a raging f:a before.

“Their glurmus chief extends lus pnw‘rful wand,
. And gives the mighty fignal from the ftrand ;
'Th’ obedient waves the mighty fignal take,
And parting, crowd the diftant furges back ;
On either hand, like cryftal hills, they rife ; -
Between, - a wide ftupendous valley lies:

With
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With joyfal fhouts the grateful Hebreavs pafs,
Nor does the harden’d foe decline the chace;’
"I'ill heav’n’s command the watry chain diflolves,
And in the whelming deep their pride involves.
While I/rael thro’ the defart take their way,
Led by a cloud which marches on by day ;
But refting chear’d th’ encamping hoft by night,
With lambent flame, and unexampled light.

o

Where lofty Sizab fhades the neighb’ring plain,
Commanded now the facred tribes remain ; |
Prepar’d with myftick rites, to hear with awe
Their Saviour God promounce their future law : |
Clofe bounds the mountain guard from all approach,
That rafhly none the hallow’d place might touchs

Reluétant fee th’ appointed morning rife,
And fiery fplendors glow around the fkies,
While from th’ ethereal fummit God delcends,
Beneath his feet the ftarry convex bends.

His radiant form majeftick darkoefs hides,
While on a tempeft rapid wings he rides.

The trembling earth his awful prefence owns,
The foreft flames, the cleaving defert groans,
Each river back his wand’ring current calls,
And ruthing down the fubterranean falls,

T'o the profoundeft caves affrighted flies,
Reveal’d.and bare each fandy channel lies.
Their ftately heads the ancient mountains fink,
And to a level with the vales would fhrink ;
Again {ecure in their primazval beds,

Beneath the waves would hide their fearful heads.

C 4 QO
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Old Sinab quakes at the tremendous weight,
That prefs'd with awful feet his cloudy height ;

Obfcur’d with blacknefs, fhades, and curling {fmoke,

Prodigious lightnings from the darknefs broke;
While raging thunders round the welkin fly, -
Th’ ethereal trampet founding loud and high.

Adoring low the pious nation bend,
And now the folemn voice of God attend :
‘I'he angel fhifts the fcene, and leaves the reft
Inimitable all, and not to be exprefs’d. |

The «curtain’d Tabernacle next he paints,
Nor colours for the gay pavilion wants;
The golden altar, with attending priefts,
Their facred pomp, and inftituted velts.

‘T'hen brings the favou r’d tribes where Fordan flows:

And all the well-known bord’ring landfkip fhews.

_ An airy conqueft on Beth-beron’s plain,
The warlike fons of Facob now obtain :
Before the troops a glorious leader ftands,
A painted jav’lin balanc’d in his hands ;
He boldly thus the rolling orbs commands.

Thou fun! to lengthen this vi&torious day,
With ling’ring beams on lofty Gibeab itay:
And thou, fair morn! retard thy hafty flight,
And gild the vales of Jjalon at night.

This faid, the flying army they purfue,
And all the dmorean kings o’erthrew.

The
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The promis’d land entirely gain’d, they {pread .
Their peaceful dwellings round Moriah’s head.

But with the night the pleafing vifion flies 5
Galbriel unfeal’d the youthful prophet’s eyes,
His fenfes from the heav’nly trance releas’d,
And all the facred agitation ceas’d.
The thoughtful keeper early to the vault
Defcends, and thence the injur’d pris’ner brought 3
Treats him with kindnefs, and a juft regard,
And gave him all the freedom of the ward.

Of Pharavk’s fervants two were here detain’d,
The fteward, who his table did command, :
With him that fill’d the royal cup with wine
Sufpected both as traitors in defign..

Fefepb, obferving a dejefted air

Sat heavy in their eyes, with friendly care
Enquires the caufe, which freely both reveal,.
Myfterious dreams of the paft night they tell.

Grew up unprop’d ; three waving branches fhine
With purple grapes, and to my hand incline :

I prefs’d the tempting fruit without control,
Then gave to Pharaok’s hand the flowing bowl.

And thus the firft: Methought a bulky ﬁne* }

The next begins: Three canifters replete:
With royal viands, and luxurious meat, |
©pprefs’d my drooping head, while birds of prey
With direfu] croakings fnatch’d the food away..

Cs * Unbappy
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Unhappy man ! thy dream from God was fent,
‘The Hebrew f{aid, and full of black portent:
The third returning day fhall bring thy doom, .
 When thou a prey to vultures fhalt become,

Sy

"Then to the firt, thefe joyful comments found ;.
Before the fun has twice fulfill’d his round, E
Thou with thy former honours fhalt be exown’d,

_ Bat in the triumph of thy profp’rous fate,
Kindly remember my unhappy Rate,

Who by the blackeft falfhood here am ftay’d 3
'To this the man a coustiex’s promife made.
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Jofeph’s Miftrefs languifbes in Sorrow and Remorfe for
ber Treachery; avhich fbe confifles in the Agonies—of
Death. * Pharaoh’s propbetic Dreams interpreted by
Jofeph.  His Grandeur and Marriage wawith the

Daughter of an Egyptian Pricff.

UT now Sabrina’s guilty fire returns,

' Her bofom with the raging paffion burns :
She with a female tendernefs relents,
And all her former cruelty repents,
By her accus’d, in chains the captive lies,
For whom fhe fondly languifhes and dies.
Tormented, and enraged, fhe often curft
Her pride, her folly, and revengeful luft.
A deep remorfe, from confeience of her fin,
With conftant horrors vex her {oul within.
Her thoughts ten thoufand rncking torments feel,
Yet in her treach’rous crime obdurate ftill.
Her life and youthful fpirits melt away,
Her beauty withers with a fwift decay :
By day fhe wildly raves, confumes the night
In thoughtlefs watchings, and imagin'd fright: }
While airy terrors glide before her fight,
Pale ghofts with wide diftorted eye-balls ftare,
And burning fpe&res thro’ the darknefs glare,

C6 Till
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Till forc’d by fate, and torments more intenfe,
To vindicate fufpefted innocence, _

To Potiphar the hidden truth fhe tells,

And all the faithlefs myftery reveals.

.~ And now he comes—infulting death! fhe cries,
Perpetual darknefs {wims before my eyes,

If there are Gods that human things regard,

My monftrous crimes will meet a juft reward.

Oh facred virtue! at thine awful name

I ftart, and all my former thoughts difclaim ;

For thou art no fantaftick empty thing,

From thee alone unmingled pleafures {pring.

T he world, the boundlefs univerfe I'd give,

My firft unblemifh’d honour to retrieve:

*T'is vainly wifh’d !—to fome ftrange realms below,
Some dark uncomfortable coalts I go.

She fpoke, and gafping in the pangs of death,
With ling’ring agonies refign’d her breath :
While jqﬁrpﬁ by the courtier was fnrgnt : _ :
Till fate the period of his freedom brought. :

‘Th’ Zgyptian monarch from a fhort repofe,
And troubled vifions, with the morning rofe.
T’ explain the doubtful omens in his breaft,
He fummons ev’ry planetary prieft:

"I'heir orders, which to diff’rent ftars belong,,
Were foon affembled, a furprifing throng;
Sullen their looks, and varied was their veft,
A wild Devotion thro’ the whole exprefs’d.-
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‘One wore a mantle of a leaden hue,
Trailing behind a fweeping length it drew ;
With Poppies, Aconite, and Hellebore, | .
Mandrake, and Night/bade, ftrangely figur’d o’er;
A treble twift of ferpents curling round,
‘With monftrous ornament the foldings bound.

With fome 2 verdant foreft feem’d to move,
Their flowing robes with palmy branches wove.
With panthers, bears, and ev’ry favage beaft
Exprefs’d in lively colours, fome were drefs’d.
On others eagles fpread their wings; on fome
Appear’dthe oftrich’ hieroglyphick plume ,
While others wore a painted crocodile, .

With all the monftrous progeny of Nile,

Nafar, a youth vow’d to the mnrﬁingi flar,
With budding rofes had adorn’d his hair.
His raiment of ineftimable coft
Glitter'd with pearl, and imitated froft, .
O’erfpread: with landikips wrought in miniature,
Surprifing fcenes the ravifh’d fight allure:
Clear fountains, flow’ry walks, and myrtle groves,
Peacocks with gaudy trains, and fhining doves.

The prince with anxious looks relates his dreams,.
The doubtful fages fearch their heaw’'nly fchemes:
But all their ftars were mute, the meaning flies
In tracklefs darknefs, and obfcyre difguife. * '* o
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The bearer of the cup did now reflect. -
On his paft danger, and his bafe negle& ;
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And thus his royal mafter he addrefs’d :

Be Pharaok’s bounty, and my guilt confefs'd,
When with my fellow criminal detain’d,

We by thy juftice in the ward remain’d,

A Hebreaw youth, unjuftly there confin’d,

From nightly omens which perplex’d the mind,
With clear conviftion did our lot unfold ;

My honour, and the fteward’s doom foretold.
Amidft the {olemn darknefs of the night,

His cell was glitter’d with ethereal light ;
For highly favour’d by th’ immortal Gods,
To vifit him-they left their bright abodes.

Fofeph, unfetter’d, they from prifon bring,
By heav'n infpir'd, he ftands before the King ;
Who thus repeats his dream : Methought I ftoed
On the fair borders of our facred flood :

While, curious, I furvey’d the {preading ftream,
Seven bulky oxen from the river came,

Fat and well-favour’d : o’er the verdant mead
They proudly rang’d, and on the paftare fed ;
‘When juft their number rofe, of afpe& four,
Tll-fhap’d, and meagre, who the firft devour.
The fcene was chang’d, when fpringing in my walk,
Seven blades of corn adorn’d one bending ftalk
Ripen’d and full ; when lo! a fecond rears

_ His blafted top, with feven unfruitful ears;
This fwallow’d greedily the former flore,

As the lean oxen did the fat before.

1 woke with great anxiety opprefs’d,

And for the meaning ev’ry God addrefs’d.

S == "The
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The Almighty God o’er earth and fkies fupreme,
The ybuthful prophet cries, has fent this dream
- 'To Pkarack, which difcovers future things ;
What changes on the world his pleafure brings,
‘With one intent the {acred vifion came, -
Of both the hidden meaning is the fame.

Seven plenteous years begin their joyful round,
The fields with boundlefs harveft fhall be crown’d ;
Then {even unprofp’rous years fhall thefe devour,
And leave no remnant of the former ftore,

But that the people and the king may live,
This counfel heav’n commiffions me to give,
That wafteful luxury fhould be reftrain’d,
And wife intendants thro” the realm ordain’d :
Let thefe againft the threat’ning ill provide,

' Lay up the carn, and o’er the ftores prefide.

This youth by fome propitious pow’r was fent,
The prinee replies, our ruin to prevent ;
Then bids them an imperial veftment bring,
And from his finger draws a coftly ring :
And this, he faid, a facred pledge fhall be
- Of thofe bright homours I referve for thee.
My pow’r, my kingdom, I to thee refign,
The fov’reign title only fhall be mine ;
To thee my nobleft favourites thall bow,
QOur guardian God, our great preferver thou!

His fecond chariot then the king ordains
Should be prepar’d : white fleeds with fcarlet reins

The
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The triumph drew ; they champ the golden bit,
And fpurn the dufty ground with airy feet.

On high with princely pomp the youth was plac’d,

With marks of pow’r, and regal enfigns grac’d;
Gay heralds, Bow the knee, before him cry,
The crowd adore him as he paffes by :

Nor here the royal favours were confin'd,

Great Pharaok’s daughter is his bride defign’d.

‘The night had twice in fable triumph reign'd,
And twice the circling light its empire gain’d :
When from his high apartment Fo/eph {ees
A lofty temple, thro’ the waving trees,

To Ifis vow’d : He from the gilded dome,
Ravifh’d, beheld a beauteous virgin come,
An artlefs modefty improves her face,

An elegant referve, and matchlefs grace ;.

A rofy tinfture in her cheeks appears;

Lovely as that the blooming morning wears :
Her eyes a fprightly blue ; her length of hair
Difhevell’d hung, like threads of filver fair.
Long ftrings of jet and pearl, in mingled twifts,
Adorn’d her well-fhap’d neck, and flender wrifls.
Her robes were heav’nly azure, {prinkled o’er
With ftars ; a crefcent on her breaft fhe wore.

The wounded Hebreav for the virgin figh’d,.
And felt a growing paflion yet untry’d :
Her lovely image, on his mind imprefs’d,
Had fix’d her empire in his yielding breaft..
But oh! what Et.ngmfht did his foul invade,
When he was told, the lov’d enchanting maid’

Ag
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At I/ holy fhrine devoutly -bow’d, kB -'
A virgin prieftefs to the goddefs vow’d ?

This, this, he cry’d, muft all my hopes confound,
Helplefs my grief, incurable my wound !

Mean time the fame uncontradicted goes,
That he th’ Agyptian princefs muft efpoufe.

Pain’d and diftrefs’d, he hears the fpreading news,
And dreads the offer, which he muft refufe, }

Or with diffembled vows the imperial maid abufe

Afenah’s pow’r (that was the prieftefs’ name)’
Would in his breaft admit no rival flame.

The royal maid no lefs unhappy prov’d,
Who long illuftrious Orramel had lov’d ;
An Ethiopian prince, whofe fauitlefs face
And fhape exceeded all the tawny race.
His features nobly turn’d, his piercing eyes
Sparkl’d like ftars amidft the gloomy fkies ;
At once they dazzled, and engag’d the fight
With awful luftre, and imperious light, .
Black as a midnight cloud, his yielding hair
In eafy curls waves to the gentle air.

The princefs, pain’d with fecret difcontent,,
Her father’s purpofe labours to prevent ;
In vain! the king obftruéts her young defires,
But firft the pleafure of the gods enquires.

Juft Potiphera, an unblemifh’d prieft,
His piety fincere, but ill addrefs'd, il

While
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While fragrant incenfe round the temple fmokes,
Ofiris from the monarch he'invokes.

The fiends, in hopes to crofs the great defign
And awful will of providence divine,

“  With penalties forbid the king’s intent,

The Hebrew’s future greatnefs to prevent :
Then nam’d the fair Afenab for his bride,
And blindly with eternal fate comply’d :
Effefting heav’n’s predeitinated ends,

While 7o/eph’s ruin envious hell intends ;

Nor doubts the young idolatrefs would prove
His fnare, and foon feduce him with her love.

The prieft, yet trembling, near the altar fands,
And dreads the facrilege the god commands.
My daughter nam’d ! he eries, to J#is vow'd
By myftick rites, which no reverfe allow'd !
It muft be fo—The gods pronounce it fit,
The prieft his wiﬁ; ‘the king muft his fubmih

The maid reluétant leaves the holy ﬂ:rmﬂ.
But ylelds obedience to the pow’rs divine.
The g:ft as heav’n’s, the joyful youth regards,

Which thus bright virtue crowns, and facred trutii_

rewards.
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BOOK IX.

The fewen plenteous Years ; awith the enfuing Years of
Scarcity.  Joleph’s Charafter as Regent over the
Land of Egypt.. Jacob diffre/i’d auvith the Famine,
Jends bis  Sens thither - for Corn. Joleph difcovers
bis Brethren, but is unknown of them: Pretends to
Jufpedt them as publick Spies, and keeps them three
Days in Prifon; at laff fends them back, with a

Charge to bring their younger Brother wwith them,
and detains Simeon as an Hoffage till their Re-
turn, ' |

T HE jocund years with fmiling plenty crown’d,
In fhining circles now advanc’d their round:
Unbounded crops reward the reaper’s toil,
And roftick pleafures chear the banks of Nik.
 'The Hebrew, late advanc’d by royal grace,
Withdignity and {plendour fills his place ;
Still watchful for the publick good, with care
Reftrains excefs, by penalties fevere,
While juftice, truth, and temp’rate virtue, rei gn’d
Amidft the height of plenty thro® the land :
His prudent fway the grateful people blefs,
In all the calm ferenity of peace.

s “But
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.- But{oon the fmiling years their period run,.
A gloomy zra now its courfe begun :

Pale famine comes, with her malignant train,
Dries up the fprings, and taints the fertile plain : z
The trees decay, each flow’r, and balmy plant
Pine at their roots, and vital humourwant :
No pearly moifture on the meadow lies ;

T'o fan the air no gentle breezes rife. |
The languid moon fheds from her filent fpheru
No cooling dews, the thirfty earth to chear,

A fultry night enfues a fcorching day ;
While difmal figns the fiery clouds difplay.

Nor Egypt mourns alone her blafted ground,
Pale famine ftalks thro’ all the regions round: .
Morial’s plain, and Hermon's flow’ry hill
Wither'd and bare, the hot contagion feel :

That fertile climate, by peculiar grace,

Delign’d the lot of dérabam’s future race. .
Where long with peace, and fatal plenty gay,
The pagan princes bore imperial fway,
Their-crimes not full :—~While Jacob fn_]uurn‘d here .
A ftranger, as his great forefathers were :

The common fate he fhares, with famine prefs’d,
And for his num’rous family diftrefs’d :

He fends his fons, by heav’nly conduét led,

To Egypt’s plenteous granaries for bread :
Domeftick wants require their utmoft hafte,

And Zoan’s regal tow’rs they reach at laft.

With foft 4/jria, now in all her pride i
QOf wealth and grandeur, Pharach’s palace vy'd:

More
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More honour’d ftill the rifing fav’rite grew,
No bounds his royal mafter’s kindnefs knew :
His graceful perfon, charming to the fight,
Majcﬂmk, yet more mild than morning light :
His virtues, every grateful tongue employ,
The people’s boaft, their wonder, and their j joy.
All private views were to his foul unknown,
He made the kingdom’s welfare ftill his own :
Th’ oppreflor’s wrongs are by his power redrefs'd,
He guards the orphan, fuccours the diftrefs’d ;
His fame to diftant countries flies abroad,
While Egypr names him as her guardian god..
Afliduous ftill his officers attend,
Where neigh’bring ftates their num’rous envoys find ;
Who for themfelves, and pining race, implore
The food of life from his abundant ftore,

Among the foremoft of the fuppliant crowd - '
The Hebreaw {wains with low fubmiffion bow'd; -
With ftern regard each kindred face he views,
Their fight the late detefted {cene renews :

Their parting malice and inhuman rage

To juft revenge his fwelling thoughts engage,
Long filent in a gloomy paufe he ftands ;

At laft their country, bufinefs, name, demands.

My lord, thy fervants, (with a modeft grace,
Judab replies) are all of Hebrew race: - :
Twelve brethren late, a joyful father’s boaft, -+
Till one, by fome unhappy chance, was loft;  °
The youngeft with his aged fire remains
The darling, which his droeping life fuftains
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To purchafe corn we come, our falling breath,
" An infant race, to fave from ling’ring death.

Thy tale (he faid) unfolds its own difguife ;
By Pbarach’s facred life, you all are {pies ;
Then to the guards with ftera command he turns,
While yet refentment in his bofom burns ; -

In clofe confinement be thefe men retain’d, N
Till we fome knowledge of their plot have gain'd.

With juft remorfe, and fecret horror fruck,
The confcious Hebrews at each other look,
In foreign accents, to the guards unknown,
Their length of unrepented fin they own ;
Fofeph, not yet withdrawn, their language hears,
And haftes away, to hide the gufhing tears.

Oh! we are guilty of our brother’s blood,
Tho’ heav’n th’ intended fratricide withftood :
With unrelenting hate, for fordid gold,

The gentle youth to Midianises we fold

A flave, and fuch perhaps he fill may live;
Almighty God, the monftrous crime forgive !
Unmov’d we faw the anguifh of his breaft,

In mournful loeks, and flowing tears exprefs’d :
Unmov'd, and loft to nature, virtue, fenfe,

Unmov’d we heard his tender eloquence.
Such beauty, innocence, and blooming grace
Would have fubdu’d in wilds a favage race.

What
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. What caves, what dungeons, fhould fuch monfters
hide ?

We ftand condemn’d, and Heav’n is juftify’d.

When Reuben, who the barbarouns fa& difclaim’d,
In thefe fad terms their former malice blam’d,
Would Heav'n your flowing tears might wath-away
The bloody ftains of that detefted day ;

Its horror, with eternal grief, I trace;

The foft impreflion of my brother’s face
Dwells on my heart, the tragic fcene I view,
The mournful object is for ever new,

Methinks I fee the anguifh, the furprife,

The melting forrow in his lovely eyes,

While kneeling, pleading all the tender claims
Of kindred blood, he fingly call’d your names,
And one by one invok’d —what power I had,
Was all employ’d te fave the guiltle(s lad :

His filial love and goodnefs, free from art,
Touch’d every tender motion in my heart,
When for his drooping father’s hoary age

He try’d your foft compaffion to engage ;

I heard his cries, while round his fuppliant hands,
without remorfe, you ty'd the cruel bands ;
My foul is wounded with the farewel groan,
When to the yawning pit you forc’d him down.

What hellifh frenzy did your bofoms fire
Againft fuch youth and virtue to confpire ?
What was his :rughty crime ?}—a chlldlih dream,
A flee pmg fancy’s wﬁunar}r {cheme :
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* His blood’s aveng’d—While here we lie confin'd,
Our wretched offspring are with famine pin’d.

Their eldeft brother’s juft reproach they own,
And humbly now addrefs th’ eternal throne,
With penitence fincere they inly mourn,

While thrice the day and tedious night return,

Mean time the thoughtful regent in his breaft
The firflt vinditive motions had fuppreft.
When early for the Hebrew train he fends,
And kindnefs in a ftern difguife intends ;
Conduéted to his prefence, proftrate all
(As once their fheaves before his fheaf) they fall.

The pow’r that fits above the ftars I fear
(He faid) nor fhall you find injuftice here :
To prove that you have no clandeftine view,
Nor hoftile aim, but are to honour true,

One cf your kindred number left behind,

'T'h’ attending guards fhall as an hoftage bind ;
Secure from wrong, the captive fhall remain,
If at fet limits you return again :

But be for ever exiles from the place,

Nor ever hope again to fee my face,

Unlefs you bring your youngeft brother here,
No more on Egyp#’s fatal coaft appear : |
Be this a proof your werds have no difguife,
Or you by Pharaok’s facred life are fpies.

Alas, my lord, in tents thy fervants {leep,
(The fwains reply) our herds and bleating fheep

Engrofs

!




'r-* o B o oo '
I y
R F

The Hifory of Jofeph. 93

Engrofs our humble cares, no martial claims

Difturb our minds, no wild ambitious aims ;

Strangers to pompous courts, the flow’ry fields,
And tuneful grove, to us their pleafures yield ;
Unenvy’d there, fecure from noife and firife,

In harmlefs eafe we i'pehd' a peaceful life;

Our coltlicft banquets in fome balmy fhade,
With nature’s fimple luxury are made ;

No dreams of grandeur, no afpiring thought,
Thy fervants to the Mewphian limits brought ;
Diftrefs’d with famine,.to this friendly fhore
We came, your kind aflitance to implore.

This faid, they find themfelves difmifs’d at laf
With full fupplies, and to their countfy hafte,
When fcarce arriv’d before their father’s tent,

His bufy thoughts prefag’d fome fad event ;
The captive fon was mifs’d—his fears t'expel,
Th’ unpleafing truth in {foething words they tell,
With temper, every circumftance he hears,
Till the fond prop of his declining yéars,

His Benjamin was nam’d—that cruel part,

In {pite of all their well-meant flatt’ring art,
With piercing anguifh wounds his inmoft foul ;
No pleas ef reafon can its force control.

His hoary head with weighty forrow prefs’d,
Dejected funk upon his penfive breaft.

The careful trav’llers now their facks unty’d,
Surpris’d, their coin reftor’d again they {py’d.

What-ean thefe myfl'ries mean, good Facol {aid,
What fatal ftorm is breaking o’er my head ?

Vour. II. D Why



74  The Hiftory of Jofeph.

Why is my life prolong’d ? of blifs bereft ?
Jofeph is.not :—My fingle comfort left,

To diftant ¢climes an exile you would bear,
Againft me all thefe fad events appear ;

But know, the flame of life fhall quit my heart
Ere with the Inve]}r blooming youth I part,

Content we then muft {acrifice our lives,
Our guiltlefs offspring and our tender wives,
( Judah replies) condemn’d to perifh here,
And ne’er again on Egypt’s coalts appear :
‘T'he man, the mighty ruler of the land,
With eyes to heav’n addrefs’d, and lifted hand,
‘T'he man protefled with a folemn grace,
Not one of us thould ever fee his face,
Nor other proof our innocence fhould clear,
Unlefs we brought our youngeft brother there,

And why would ynu that needlefs truth make
known,

Or that you had a younger brother own ?
The anxious parent faid.—Alas! could we,
* Reuben replies, the confequence forefee ?
Or had the certainty been fully known, &
Could we, with fpecious lies, the fact difqwn ? |
Or ftraitly queftion’d, by a man fo great,
Lonceal our publick or domeftick ftate ?
Indeed he roughly talke, but #ill there broke
Some fecret pity thro’ his fierceft look ;
However dark the paft events appear,
We’ve nothing from fuch clemency to fear ;

AR

Where’er ’i
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Where’er with eafly ftate he pafs’d along, '

- His virtues echo’d thro’ the thouting throng :

Then why, my honour'd fire, thefe vain delays ?
Paternal cares a thoufand fcruples raife ;

Your §imeon bound, a flave unranfom’d lies,
Our time’s elaps’d, and we condemn’d for {piesz
Commit your darling to my faithful hand,

Of me agam the facred pledge demand.

Twa lovely boys, adorn’d with every grace,
Secure I leave as fureties in his place ;

If any neghgence my honour ftain,

Without compaiflion let them both be {lain.

; "
Half yielding now he flands—Theit houfhold ftraits,
Fudabh with artlels eloquence repeats. |

With falt’ring fpeech, and anguifh in his eyes,
Then go in peace, the vanquifh’d patriarch cries:
Celeftial providence your fteps attend,

And angel guards from every ill defend ;
With doubl’d money for your corn advance,
Perhaps the reftoration was a chance;

But take fome grateful prefent in your hand,
The balmy produs of your native land :
And be th’ eternal Majefty implor’d,

(The God my great progenitors ador’d)

To grant you favour in the ruler’s fight,
And bring your injur’d innocence to light:
But know, if mifchief fhould the lad attend,
My hoary hairs down to the grave you fend.

D2 BOOK



BOOK X.

The Hebrews return with their youngeff Brother into
Egypt. - Joleph treats them avith great Kindnefs - and
a fplendid Entertainment ; but fill be conceals bis Re-
lation to them. At laff they are difmifs’d awith plenti-
Sful Supplies of Corn; but the Steward, as commanded
6_;,{ bis Lord, fecretly conveys a Silver Cup into Benja-
min’s Sack. dfter they are gone out of the City, he
purfucs and charges them with the pretended Theft;
and at laff be finds it in Benjamin’s Sack. They retrrn
avith_great Conflernation, awben Jofeph difcovers bim-
Jelf ta them.

. THEIR father’s blefling on their knees they take,
And now to Memphis quick advances make,

Where fafe arriv’d, but fearful of their doom,

To Fofeph’s fteward haftily they come,

Difclofe in humble terms their late miftake, |

And render doubl’d all the money back.

Your father’s God (he faid) your coin reftor’d,.
*T'was juftly paid, then leads them to his lord.

~ Their gifts, with proflrate homage, they prefent; -
His gracious fmiles their rifing doubts prevent;

Forgetfal
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Forgetful of himfelf, with eager hafte, ]
He forward ftept, and Benjamin embrac'd :

His heart expands with fympathetick joy,
While in his arms he folds the wond’ring boy ;
Fond nature ftruggles with the vain difguife,

A brother fparkles in his radiant eyes :

Scarce all his grandeur from the gentle youth  _
(With mutual rapture touch’d) conceals the truth ;
And half difclos’d the kindred foul appears,

T1ll Fofeph flies to hide the fwelling tears,

That melting love and foft furprife excite,

But recollefled, foon returns in fight.

Conduéts them now into a fpacious hall,
Where well-worn flaves, obfequious to the call, -
To luxury inur’d, with artful care,
A fplendid banquet inftantly prepare; .
Embroider'd carpets cover all the ground,
While fragrant ointments fpread their odours round,
Large filver lavers, with officious care,
The gay attendants round the circle bear.

And now, with coftly fare and fparkling wine
Of various forts, the loaded tables fhine,
Beneath a glitt’ring canopy of flate,

In Tyrian robes, the graceful regent fat ;

With all the bounty of a royal feaft

He nobly entertains each Hebrew gueft :

Their hoftage freed the mutual joy compleats,

In order plac’d, they take their deftin’d fears:

With fprightly wines, and focial converfe gay,
In guiltlefs mirth they fpend the fleeting day.

D 3 In
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In ealm repofe fupinely pafs the night, '-
Till rifing with the morning’s rofy light,
They hafte away, with full provifions ftor’d,
In every fack (as order’d by his lord)
Fheir coin the fteward fecretly convey’d ;
A filver cup in Benjamin’s was laid.

Secure the {uburbs utmoft bounds were patt,
When with a feign’d concern and anxious hatfte,
He overtakes the hindmoft of the train,

And thus accofts them in an angry ftrain,

How could you thus, ungrateful and unjuft,
Againtt the rules of hofpitable truft,
Combine, the confecrated cup to fteal,
By which my lord does fecret things reveal.

With what ftrange meaning is thy language fmhght,
~ Surpris’d, they cry, we’re guiltlefs, even in thought,
And by th’ immortal God, we dare proteft,

Such black defigns are ftrangers to our breaft,

QOur coin unafk’'d exaétly we reftor’d,

How fhould we then abufe thy injur’d lord,

And bafely, gold or filver from him feal,

While recent favours yet our thanks compel

If fuch enormous guiit our bofoms flain,

Vaflals for life thy fervants fhall remain ; -

The wretch, conviéted of a crime fo high,

Unpity’d here before thy face fhall die.

Content, he faid, and fearch’d their burdens round ;.
At laft, the cup in Bemjamin’s was found ;

With

e —



L

The H_:?Zary of Jofeph. 79

With wild defpair, their foldin g vcﬁs‘thﬂ*}' rent,
And backward to the royal office went.

The regent here, but oh! how chang’d they find,
No more the mild, beneficent and kind,_
But fiercely afking, in an alter’d tone,
- What wrong is this your guilty hands have done ?
You well mizght know, where drefs and learning fhine,
A man, like me, mult certainly divine, |

Profirate they fail, while Fudak for the reft,
With mingled fighs their mutual grief exprefs’de

What can [ fay } ——How thall thy fervant fpeak ? -
In what pathetick words my filence break ?
What energy of language fhall [ find,
To paint the wild diftra&ion of my mind #
Juftice divine, with keen revenge begins
To reckon up our lengthen’d fcore of fins ;
Our fecret crimes this rigorous ftroke demand ;
And, felf-condemn’d, we here thy vaflals ftand.

No,—cries the gracious Regent, only he
With whom the cup was found, my flave fhall be;;
Return in peace, your needlefs fears refign,
This youth, a publick criminal, is mine;

When Judab thus, (ftill gently drawing neary
Be pleas’d, my lord, to lend a gracious ear,

Dy While
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While I the tender circumftance repeat,
And for my father’s hoary age intreat.

Two lovely boys, the pleafure of his life,
And only offspring of a beauteous wife,
‘The elder Branch, by an untimely death, _
Snatch’d from his arms, long fince refign’d his breath ;
The youngeft, who does now his care engage, <
The fingle prop of his declining age,
The conftant theme of every pleafing thought,
Your ftri&k command, my lord, has hither brought : .
Our fire (thy fervant) long refus’d to grant
The prefling fuit, till forc’d by meagre want,
And juft concern, to clear our injur’d truth,
He to my conduét gave the gentle youth.

But oh! what killing anguifh pierc’d his heart,
When thus compell’d with Benjamiz to part:
With all the eloguence that filial love
Could e’er infpire to calm his fears I firove ;

But all in vain ; on difmal thounghts intent,

- If mifchief fhould his blooming life prevent,
My hoary hairs, he faid, with grief opprefs’d,
Mutt to the gloomy grave defcend for reft.

And I, unhappy, whither fhall I go
To fhun that dark difirafting fcene of woe ?
My father’s wretchednefs I cannot fee,
Depriv’d of every future joy by me; |
ForI, with all the arguments I had,
Became myfelf a furety for the lad,

1 And
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And muft again the precious pledge reftore,
Or fee my aged parent’s face no more.

My lord, you feem to have a tender heart,
(Tho’ fometimes forc’d to adt a rig’rous part).
This firft, unfortunate offence, forgive,

Or let thy fervant here a vaffal live
A bondflave, in my youngeit brother’s fread,
Condemn’d no more my native foil to tread.

No longer Fofeph could his tears control, 4
Or hide the foft emotions of his foul ; '
Relenting figns the watchful Hebreavs {aw,

In hafte he bids th’ attendants all withdraw.

I am your brother 7o/eph, then he cries,

With tears and melting goodnefs in his eyes, :
T'hat brother you to Midien merchants fold - 3
On Dothan’s plain—Nor need the reft be told.

The cruel fa&, alas, too well they knew,
And, with diforder’d looks,. each other view.

He then demands—How fares my honour’d fire 2 _
Confus’d and mute they farther off retire ;
A guilty fhame on every face was fpread,
Come near, my brethren, then he mildly faid,
Refleft not on yourfelves, with thought fevere,
It was not you, but God, that {fent me here ;
His goodnefs rul’d the, circumftance and place,
To fave the ftock of 4bérabam’s facred race ;

¥ " Five



82 The Hiftory of Jofeph.

Five years of cruel famine yet remain,

While, deftitute of hope, the careful fiwain
Shall neither fow nor reap——The burning foil,.
Untill’d thall lie, or mock his fruitlefs toil ;

But heav’n has fent me here, 6 fave your lives,
Your infant offspring, and your teader wives.

Th’ Zgvptian king, in every virtue great,
Ordains me fecond ruler in the ftate;
The ftrength, the pow’r, the wealth of all the land,.
Without reftraint, are trufted to my hand. -

Return, and'in my father’s ears relate
The plenty, pomp, and grandeur of my ftate:
‘T'ell him, I_lpng his hoary age to greet,

And throw myfelf in raptures at his feet :
Let him come down to Gofber’s healthful air;
His whu]ﬁ &hmciﬁak charge ﬂmll b: my care.

Difmifs your ﬁ:a.rs—Thm painful filence break ™
You fee a friend’! you héar a brother {peak!
Behold the tender motions ofAny. heart;

No more difguis’d with grandeur, or with artV’
Regard me well, the kindred features trace,
You’ll find the prints-nf-nﬁture in-my face!"

Then clafping round his youngeft brother’ s net-l-:
No longer ftrives the gufhing tears to check ;
The friendly ardor throws off all difguife,
While nature fits triumphant in his eyes';
Nor lefs delight trardports the gentle youth;| =
__+Replete with goodaefs, innocence and truth ;:

Ty
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In mutual fympathy their fouls were ty’d,
And more by virtue than by birth ally’d.

Saluting then the reft, with mild addrefs,
He clears their doubts and foftens their diftref: ;
Converfing freely, now they quit their fears,
While Pharaok, pleas’d, the new adventure hearss -
And in his CIEII'IEIIE}', and royal grace,
Commands the viceroy fome feleted place
Should be aflign’d on Gofben’s rich champain:
EFis father’s num’rous charge to entertain.

The regent now, impatient of delay,
With coftly prefents fends the men away ;
But with a {parkling Babylonian velt
His youngeft friend was grac’d above the reft,

Make ha{l:, he faid,. to bring my father down;.
Tell him I live, and be my greatnefs known ;.
Take waggons,. for convenience on the-way,

Your wives and helplefs children to convey ;.
- Nor care to gather up your needlefs ftores,
"The wealth of Zsan’s plenteous land is yours,

At Hebron foon their fpeedy journey ends,
The good old man their coming now attends ;:
Where fcarce arriv’d, atonce they all relate
The welcome news of Fo/eph’s proip’rous itate.

Why would yoa mock my-woe with airy fchemﬂ,
(He fa.mnng faid) of gay fantaftick dreams ?.

- D.6s i e M



84  Tke Hiffory of Joleph.

But foon the loaded carviages appear,
Recal his life, his drooping ipirits ¢hear.

My Fofeph lives! (tranfporting truth) he cries, -
- I’ll fee his face, and clofe my aged eyes:
Content, refign thef¢ ppor remains of breath,

And gently reft in the calm fhadgs of death.

MiscerL-




