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HISTORY of YOSEPH:
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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
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~ 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
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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



22 The Hiflory of * Jofeph.

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
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