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DRAMATIS PERSON ! E.

Z AP HNATH-PAAN EAH ( th e m a n to w hom God l’O
'
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‘

l-P HERAH, P rie st a t On .

h a th revea l ed secre ts), son o f I s ra e l a nd

Ra ch el ; same a s Joseph .

I SRAEL, (preva i le r), same a s Ja cob .

IVCS to I sra el .

REUBEN ’
1
Isra el ’s son s by Lea h . (Th eI

I

“

will
“ ,

,
L ch i ld ren o f I sra e l a re n amed

1
Q

o

JUDAH , J
h ere m ord e r of p reced ence.)

DAN , 1 I sra el
’s son s by Ra ch el’s h a nd

NA P HTALI , ma id , B i lh a h .

GAD,
Isra e l’s son s by Z i l pa h , Lea h

’
s

ASHER, h a ndm a id .

lssACHAR, 1
, Isra e l ’s son s b L a

Z EBULU N ,

y e h

J oseph— BEN JAM I N , I sra el
’s son s by Ra ch el .

PHARAOH, Ru ler o f Egyp t .

P OTAPHAR, I n comma nd o f Ph a ra oh
’s a rmy .

SC E N E -An c i e n t E g y p t a n d C a a n a n .

HARAN ,
An I shmse li t ish merch a n t .

LEAH ,
RACHEL,
DlNAH, Da ugh ter o f Is ra e l a nd Lea h . He r

;

husba nd , Shechem , h ad been k i l l ed by
S imeon a nd Lev i .

Z NLE I KA, \Vife of Po t aph a r. Th e n ame i s
from th e Kora n , a nd a s i t s eems Greek

,

I ha v e supposed her to be a Gre c ia n .

ASEN ATH , D a ugh te r o f Pot i -p h e ra h . cous i n of
Pot ipha r, a nd w i fe to Z a p h n a th -P a a n e a h .

B a k e r to P h a ra oh . En z l a r to Ph a ra oh . Keep
of pr i son . M a n a ssa h a nd Eph ra im

,

Joseph ’s son s . B i lh a h a nd Z i lpa h . Lords
a nd La d i es . Sen a to rs . As t ro logers . Ser
va n ts . Th rongs o f Ci t i z en s . Choru s a s

Famin e. Etc .



ZAPHNATH-PAANEAH.

PROLOGUE .

I n terio r o f Mu seum i n Bula q, Egyp t. Va ri ou s
ca ta fa lqu es a nd sphyn xes. a nd mumm ies o f
Se t is, Sesost ri s, N e fe r-a ri e t . a l. a re exposed .

The khed i ve a nd re ten ue p a s s a nd ex i t , fo l
lowed by men from va riou s n a t ion s i n va ri ed
cos tumes . Then

,
en t e r Ameri ca n a nd En

g l ish con sul s
,
a nd M a spero , th e a rch a zolo

g i st, who st0p a t t h e ca sket o f Sesost r i s .

E . C .
—Poh Z smel l th e a n cien t, mus ty cere
men ts .

A . C .
— I sme l l ed t h em a t a fun era l i n Boston :

Th ey smel l l ike bea n s.
MAS. Se t is i s th is ; th i s i s Seso s tr i s,

As th e Greek s ca l l h im
,
e l se Rameses th e grea t.

For mon ey w a s h i s a la ba s te r tomb
\Ve] l h idd en , broke. a nd sa cred re l i cs so ld
Thei r robes a nd t rea su res a nd th ei r w ind ing

sheets,
Th e h a nd of on e o l d k ing. a n o t her

’s h ea d
An d w h en we found th e k ing ’s sa rcoph a gus,
The Ara bs sa t a bou t l ike vu l tu res, keen
To poun ce upon th e d ea d a ndg lu t th emse l ves :
1 spea k i n figures ; n o t a s ca n a h a ls,
l in t to st ip off t h e bones o f k ings fo r ba ck

sh esh .

A . C .
—They say o f u s Ameri ca n s , we do

Al l t h ings fo r mon ey ; so d id th ey , i t s eems.

Bu t wh ich i s worse, to s e l l o ld k i ngs for bre ad,
Or s t ick th em up to show to ev eryon e
At such a pr i ce Were l the k i ng i n quest i on

( Hu t th a nk th e Lord , I
’
m pla i n Amer i ca n)

1
,

( lCllOOSC t h e fo rmer. O you sh rewd M a spero ,
A l i t t l e va ri e nce m a kes a migh ty v i rtue :
Bu t you must pa i n t more bold to ma ke u s s ta re .

MAS. —I w i l l example you ,merry republ ica n .

To hono r men we s t rip th em , ma ke them ston e,
La be l th em a nd s ta nd th em i n th e wea ther.
Al l furthe r a n swer le t grea t S ta n ley m a ke ,
For th i s i s sci en ce, sc i en c e ru les t od a y .

8 0 goes th i s wor l d so na t ion s r i s e a nd fa l l
And a re fo rgo t ten , t i l l m en would d iput e

(As th ey do Be th le
’
m

’

s s t a r) i t such h ad been ,
But fo r th ese rel ic s. When th i s god -k ing d i ed,
The frigh ten ed s ubj ec t s to re th e i r h a i r a nd

wep t,
N ever so t roub led sa ve wh en d i ed thei r bu l l ,
For th i s k i ng w a s a god who worsh ipped sel f.
They to th e sa cred s t ream th rew offer i ngs
As pa ssed th e roya l ba rqu e wi th m ighty d ea d
Down to th e secre t pa la ce w indowl ess
Where dwe l t h i s fa t h ers a nd wh ere h e shou ld

dwel l
Un seen of eyes foreve r. i n a la nd
Under th e ground no l i v ing m a n could find .

Yet h e i s fou nd , Osi ri s i s no more,
Th e cur ious look a t h im ,

a nd I sra e l ’s God ,

Ignored by h im , i s m igh t ies t o f ea r th .

A . C .
—Suppose you th i s Sesos tr i s, l i v ing,

d rea med
O f p a le

- fa ce men from n a t i on s then un bo rn ,
And o f a wor ld unh ea rd-of i n h i s day,
Look i ng upon h i s corse , th ree thou sa nd yea r s
Afte r h e d i ed , a nd see ing how h e looked ?
Suppose you i t e’er en tered on h i s though t
Th e sta rs a nd s tripes a nd And rew’s cro ss

would come
An d h a ve amba ssa dors where h e h adreign ed ?

E . C .
—Those were though ts roya l e

'

en for
roya l ty .

Yet why be h idd en , sa ve th rough fea r th a t we
North ra ces m igh t secu re h i s roya l d u s t
An d “

stOp a Ch ink to keep the co l d a wa y
M a s—We do n ot dream of th i rty cen tu r i es

And n a t ion s yet unbo rn to ru l e th e wor l d
And h a ve th e i r n a v ies m i s t res ses o f sea s
\Vh en Un cl e Sam a nd john Bu l l a re no more ;
Nor we a ssum e they eve r w ill d eca y ,
S t . Pa u l’s be ru in ed . \Vi ndsor l ie in h ea ps ,
Ba rtho ld i

’

s
“Liberty a fa l l en bron ze

And a ll bu t rubb i sh where d egen e ra t e
Poor crea tures creep a nd qua veri ng a sk ba ck

sh esh .

E . C . Ye t Engla nd h a s some ru in s th a t a re
ru i n s .

A . C .
-Excep t fo r mound s, to tem s

, edge
too l a nd bea d s

O f a ra ce so o l d a s to be forg o t ten ,
Amer i ca i s brigh t a s a n ew p i n .

Old ma n , you r ba ld h ea d a nd your yel lowed
bea rd

Are gazed on by a ra ce remo te from you
You r h ea vy ch i n ca l l s you a tyra n t , s i r ;"
f i s due t h e I sra el i tes to te l l you so .

Now wi l l you h a ve me s t ra ng l ed ? You r
s tra ng l i ng d a ys

Are pa st. Poo r m a n ! I w i sh h im wel l . He h a s
A cross loud-pa i n t ed on h i s b rea st- a cro ss
See

, on h i s brea s t—a s ta l i sma n th e s ign
By wh ich we hOp e to conquer d ea th , a nd I
Would dre a d to th i nk e’en h e w ere burn ing

now .

I wou ld a ll tyra n ts cou ld ga z e a t h im so ,
His neck a ll sh r i v el ed to h i s verte bra ,

An d h i s most roya l body l e ft exposed
To vulga r ga z e o f cu r io us.
MAS. We a ll

M ay l ea rn th e fut i lenes s o f w a r a nd pomp
From seei ng th e grea t k ings a t
Trodden upon

,
o r these tombs , bu i l d ings

wh ich

9 7 )
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Were l i fet ime work , r i tled o f emperors
And pr in cesses , so they m ay n a ked l i e
Before a ll B ri t ia n s, a ll Amer i ca n s ;
Th ese d a i n ty pr incesses who wa lked on h ea rts
Show ing th e i r cha rms p rom i scuous , m i lky

brea s ts
Shr iveled to d ry sk i n s . Bea u ty, honor, fame,
These bu t perpetu a t e d e form i ty,
\Vh ile w a n t , t h a t s l ep t i n l i fe , s l eeps wel l i n

d ea th .

A . C .
— I woul d I cou ld a waken from thei r
s leep

These more th a n seven s l eepers i n th i s ca ve,
And b id th e old l i fe on before my eyes .
M a s —K a rn ac renewed B a lbe c restored

a ga in !
The Sphynx th e exca va tors h a ve u n ea r thed
From th e d eep sa n ds o f th i rty Ce n tur i es
Crowded a bou t w i th vo ta r ies !

Behold
The I sra el i t es b rick-m a k ing wi thou t s tra w
A t th i s m a n ’s roya l word , worn ou t o f l i fe
So h e cou ld bu i l d h i s gra ve-house ! Moses’

work
Befo re th e m a s te rs o f th e B la ck Art, wh en
The sn a ky rod o f A a ron ’s s tre tch ed i t s mou th
For forty feet , a s i f to

'

gu lp the p a la ce !
E . C .

- I h a ve a though t—We ’l l w a k e old
K a rn ac up .

I h a ve a n a c to r fri end , St . Cla i r by na me
Yo u k now h im by repu te.—bu t la te ly wed
To a t ragedi e n n a , M l l e. Za yn ,
A love ly sta r o f th e fi rs t m agn i tud e .
They d r ink the i r hon e ymoon on o l d Olympu s,
Fresh from th e ha n d o f sunny Ga n amede ,
And i n th a t g la da to r i a l th ea tre,
Th e Colle s ium , wi th the i r compa n ies,
D rea m for a h o l id a y , o r m a rv e l o ’er
The t rag i c ta bl ea ux o f o ld Pompe i i .
They a l so come to see ou r mono l i t hs,
And spen d some d a ys a floa t u pon th e N i l e,
Seek ing the roma nce Avon’s ba rd enw rea ths
Around th e d usky Egyp t

’s i n cen se sh ip .

Here i s my sch eme ( t h e khed i ve w i l l a pprove):
W e

’

ll fi t ou t K a ra a c a s a th ea t re,
And h a ve the a c t ors “pu t upon the boa rd s

( To u s e a ph ra se) wh a t on ce w a s a cted there
A . C .

- The i dea sh i n es . Ha ve a H a va na ,
srr,

As a r ewa rd fo r bri ll ia n cy . M a spero ,
I f th e i ncen se o f con templa t ion wi l l
O ffend no t th i s god-k ing h ere, smoke w i t h m e.
“No smok ing here —a n omn ipresen t s ign .

I be t I ’ l l see th a t when I get to h ea ven .

W el l , pocke t sn ipes ; we
’
ll t a ke th em on th e

w ing .

Con ta in s thei r repertoi re a pl ay l ik e th a t ?
E . C .

—There i s a n o ld p l a y , a nd I
’
ve seen

th em p l a y i t,
Where i n th ere a re some fa i rly p re t ty scen es .
MAs.

— Bu t does Sesos tri s figu re i n th a t p l a y?
E . C .

-The p la y i s ca l l ed Z a p h n a th
-P a a

nea h .

A. C .
—W a s th i s J a ck -po t-P ay-a nd-me-you
a Russ i a n , s i re ?

A ct 1, Scen e I

ACT I .

SCENE I .— P la i n n ea r Doth a n .

e on a nd Lev i .

REU.
—Bu t , S imeon , a r t tho u sure

O f wh a t t hou sa yes t"

Ente r Sim

Th e n ame ’s famil ia r
,
su re .

The story i s
Th e Bib l e ta le o f Joseph , va r i ed some .

MAs.
—He w a s before Ra rn e se s I I , h e

Who now i s goss ipped of.
A . G . Nea r Ch eops

, e lr ?
I h a ve n ’

t been to Sund a y schoo l fo r yea rs.
MAs .

—Aft e r Cheops ; a fter i l
‘

e rm i sgi t is,
Th a t th r i ce-gra nd—M a son , a nd a st ro loger .

A . C .
—Tlra t fe l low J osep h brough t h i s
bre th ren down

For t h i s m a n here to tyra n n iz e , I th ink ,
Thus get t ing even fo r the i r se l l i ng h im .

Zounds i t i s fin e to see t h a t a ct ed h ere.
As though th e a ges p a s t h ad com e to l i fe
And Egyp t’s d ea d were w a lk ing Egyp t

’s so i l .
Im ag in e i t ! [Exeun t a nd curta i n .

I tel l th ee, Reuben ,
Thi s s tripl in

g
dre ame t lr o f pre- em i nen ce ,

And wou ld t y bir th r igh t fi lch .

Ru t). I t m ust be—so ;
And w e re I sure. I

’d tea ch h im how to st ea l .
StM .

— ’Ti s n a ugh t to me , fo r ha ve thou th e
b i rt h righ t

O r h a ve th i s J oseph i t , I k eep my pl a ce,
And yet, s ee i ng thee robbed I h a ve cri ed ou t .
W e re I th ee I wou l d n ip th e t rea son now

,

Bu t t i l l thou give t h e word w e ca nn o t move
To sa ve, wi thou t l ike t rea son o n ou r pa rt s .
There i s a w ay [En ter J ud a h a ndbre thren .)
Did e i th er o f you hea r o u r bro th er

’
s d ream

Abou t th e sun , moon a nd el even st a rs
Doi ng h im honor o f a po ten ta t e ?
Reuben do th dou b t .
RM ] . 0 S im eon , I do no t .
SiM .

-Wel l , J uda h , o f the d ream .

JUD . He h ad two d reams
On e w a s th a t we were ea ch on e b in d ing sh ea ves
Wh en a ll o u r bun d les bowed un to h i s shea f;
Tire o th er th a t th e sun , moon a nd el even s ta rs
Did h im obe si a nce .

REU. A grievous fa u l t,
And I am gri eved to see my bro th e r s in
And n o t be gri eved .

RrsU. Wh a t m ea n th e dreams ?
JUD .

— Ca n s t thou no t s ee when i t i s p la in
a s day,

O r a r t thou l ike a n ow l ? bu t i f thou wa s t
,

See ing a t n igh t thou shou ld s t see i n d a rk
sa y ings.

Our sh ea ves a cknowledged th i s ch i ld fo r th e ir
l o rd

And fo r the n ex t dream , I s ra e l i s th e sun ,
The moon i s Ra chel, th e t en s ta rs a re we,
The sons o f I sra e l a nd Lea h a nd

Of Ra che l ’s ha n dma id ( fo r so would th i s sn ip
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C l a d roya l ly. push b ro th e rs from th e n es t
As we l l a s th e nea r b rood th a t fed w i th h im) ;
The o th er s ta r i s Lea h sh e a s ta r,
And Ra ch e l a s a moon by I sra e l .
SI M —Now,

Reuben , wh a t th in k
’

st th ou ?
REU. He ough t to d ie .

I h a ve b een th i nk ing wh a t a h a ndy th ing
Our h a n d i s : we ca n do a ll w i th h a nd s ;
We ben d th em to th e i n s tr um e n t we w ish
An d w i th a l i t t l e ch a n ge m a ke m a ny too l s :
And twen ty h a n ds h ad ough t to ou tgr ip two .

Not bu t I th ink h e ough t to di e : bu t I ,
H a ving a d va n t a ge o f n in e loya l bro th ers .

As hei r, n ex t I sra e l , to ru l e rsh ip . shou ld no t
fudge h ea t ed ly ; i t i s no t l ik e a k ing.

So. ere I sen ten ce p a ss, w h a t do you th i nk
LE.

—There ’s j u s t ic e for you th ere’s a k ing
in d ee d !

I h a ve i n m in d . how grea t a th lng i s m in d
I f i t i s u s ed . B u t s in ce we ’

ll t ry h im fa i r,
l I e ough t to d i e, beca use we th ink h e ough t
GAD .

- I f on e unm a rr ied , a n d a serva n t’s
son

No t ye t a rri ved a t m a nhood a nd a t w i sdom
M ay Spea k here in , I

’

d say he ough t to d i
Ram— Le t a ll spea k freely .

ASH. I u O ll lt l d es e rve dea th ,

I f I . be i ng younges t , p l o t ted t o be h igh es t,
As Joseph d o t h .

DAN Ayoung m a n lik e m s e lf,

And N a p h ta l i . be ing son s o f Ra ch e l ’s m a id ,

Shoul d h a rd l y sp ea k before our e ld er bro th er s ,
Sa ve to d ri ve o ff th e wo l f o f n a tura l fea r
From th e t ru e l amp of ou r gen t l e th ough ts
Towa rd you fo r we a re Jose ph

's breth ren
A fte r Lin on l y a nd not a fte r sp i r i t .
At Beth e ] . a s Gad a ndAshu r know

,

And Zebulun , we a ll rebuked h i s d reams ,
And l ike a gi rl t h e la d to l d fa th e r of i t .
Ru.u .

—Th i s kn ow l edge o f you r loya l ty doth
ch eer .
—As thou wou l d s t try h im . l e t u s se e
h i s a im .

And no t b e ta lkingwh a t w e th ink o f h im .

Ab r am h ad two son s
, a n d th e younges t on e ,

I sa a c , i nh er i t ed th e fi rs t ~born ’

s righ t
I sa a c h ad two son s— J a cob, younges t-born

,

Fe ign ing th e h a i ry E sa u , t ook h i s r igh t ;
N ow ,Jo se p h . younges t-born , oi hom age d reams
And wea rs th e roya l co a t o f m a ny co lors.

RE I L— K i ngs m a ke th a t d ea th : i f on e pu t
on a co a t

Th e k i ng h a th worn ,
’t i s d ea th ; i f on e sh ou ld

d ream
He w e re th e k ing, th ough h e d i d sl eep , h e d i es.

Did j udgmen t no t h a ng on m v h e a d a s e ld est ,
I

’
d h a v e h i s bl ood bu t n o , I must be ca lm .

S1M .
- \t a ll th i s ta lk t o h id e a pp a ren t
crime ?

Th e ca s e i s c l ea r . th e pun i shm e n t i s d e a th .

K ings must h a ve o rd er, o r th e i r k i ngd om s fa l l ,
Fa m i l ies th e i r preced en ce a nd ru l es , o r fa i l ,
An d by a ll la w

‘

a nd u s a ge h e sh ou l d d i e
,

Beca use h e do th r e bel a t p reced en ce,
And str ikes a t ord er

,
wh ich i s m u tu a l sa fe ty

ZAPHN ATH-PAAN EAH . 5

Our sa fe ty m a kes d em a n d th a t h e sh ou l d d i e .

REU.
-Thou sa yes t wel l : h e ough t to d i e .

SUL—And h a v i ng Reuben ’s word , th a t i s
ou r r igh t ;

He th a t fi rs t sees th e lad, i f h e is l oy a l ,
Let h im des troy on e tra i to r.

[Ex i t . Gad, Ash I s s. , N a p h . a nd Zeb .]
\Vh e re go th ey ?

DAN— Th a t d reamer cometh .

SI M . Wh ere
DAN — There. on th e r i se of yon de cle vi ty.

[Ex i t S im .
,
Lev i , Jud a h ]

S ta y, Ren be i .
REU —Br ing here th e lad, a l iv e .

w i l t t hou . Da n
DAN— O Reuben , bu t remember Ca in a nd

Abe l .
Joseph thy bro th er i s . \Vou lds t s t a i n thy sou l
W i t h cr ime to fou l

,
th e sme l l wou ld fi l l th e

h ea ven .

And tu rn G od ’s fa ce from th ee . t i l l , vo id of

l igh t
,

Th ou cre e p i n sh ame a nd m isery to h e l l ,
W h i l e b loody d emon s ca lk a bove thy h e a d
Ru th—So fi nd I th ee ! thou a rt a t ra i tor, too.

DAN — O Reuben , l ea ve th e i r coun sel s er e
too l a t e

Om i t t h e s in w h i ch ca nno t b e un don e.

R I‘IU I do no t s in ’t i s tho u a nd J oseph

Wh a t

s i n .

DAN —4 13 S imeon no t n ex t thee, Lev i , th i rd ?
And thou being d ea d

,
w h o then wou ld h a ve

t h e b i rth r igh t ?
Lev i a n d S imeon a re b loody m e n ;

A l rea dy i s you r s i s te r w idowed by th em
An d i f th ou g i ve con sen t for Joseph ’s d ea th ,
Th e n th ey m ay sl a y th e e , sa y ing thou d id s t

t ea ch th em
To s l a y fo r bi r t lrr igh t

’
s sa ke .

Rmu . I though t n o t ; i t i s t ru e .

Not on e h a i r of th e lad sh a l l fa l l , my bro th er,
And for th ose p lo tt ers
DAN No word of th i s . I l l to th e sh eep .

Ex i t .Da n . Re - en ter J ud a h a ndGad

w i t h Joseph
,
cu ffing h im a nd st ip p ing h im

o f h i s coa t .J
Ru n— And y e unma rr i ed ch i ld ren , to th e

sh eep . [Wa v i ng others b a ck .

L hVI—GO , br ing our s h ea ves, th a t th ey m ay
p rost ra t e fa l l

,

Do ing h im honors of a poten ta t e .

SI M - And le t t h e sun a nd s t a rs come ou t
o f h ea ven

To do obe si a n ce t o ou r li t t l e k ing.

Jos.
—l do n ’t know wh a t you m e a n , to t rea t
me so ,

An d sn a p upon my com in g l ik e a s wolves.

SI M — Bra t ! ca l l u s wo lves ? [Str ik i ng h im .

Jos .
— I ca l l ed you n o t wo lves

,
b u t ye act a s

wol ves
,

To poun ce t rp on m e so . Wh a t h a v e I don e ?

I b rough t you v i c tua l , a nd a t Shechem w a s

Di rec ted h ere, a nd h i th erwa rd I c ame ,
And for my v tctua l you requ i t e me so .
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StM .
—Thou wou l d st we ’d give th ee m a n

n ers d ue a k ing .

Jos.
—I would you ’d g ive me m a nn ers du e
a bro th er.

Bro th ers a re from one foun t , a nd r ise equa l ly.

SlM .
- They do ? Hea r , Reuben .

[D ra ws a d a gger .]
REU. S top . S imeon

\Ve ’

11 h a ve no cr ime . S top
,
p lot ter , s ta y !

He lp, J uda h Gad !

JUD . Obey ba ck , I sa y3
Now

,
Reuben , ta k e th e ch i ld a nd do i l ty w i l l .

[Ex i t , Reuben , w i th Jo seph . Lev i fo l lows ]
B ro th ers

,
you h ad fo rgo t Reuben i s eld es t .

Stm.
—The Ch a nge l ing ! Joseph ’

s more fi t
to ru l e.

Thou l i a r l ion -h ea r t, bu t t ru e lamb
's-h ea r t ,

\Vh a t h a s t thou ga i n ed ? The ev i l t hou in v i t e s t ,
And i s wr i t i n thy h a nd s , o

’

e r t a k e th ee n ow .

JUD .
—And were my h a nd s a ll ch eckered
w i th bad l ines ,

W i th h ea r t a ndh ea d I ’d wi n my w ay, nor fea r ;
For h a nds a re n ot a ll, bu t th e h ea r t i s mu ch
Towa rd m a k ing on e a m a n ; a nd by th i s s ign
Thou a r t no m a n , a nd d a re n ot fa ce a ma n ,

Bu t on ly s ta b a ch i ld , o r s l a y a m a n

He lp l ess from wound s .
SI M . He i s n o t h a l f a m a n

Who ’

ll no t de fen d a s i s te r .
JUD . Aga in s t h e r h u sba nd ,

W h o h a th a l re a dy born e a wound for h er.
GAD Fo r sh ame, be s t i l l . Yon ca ra va n

w i l l h ea r you .

Come
,
bot t l e wra th . n or g i ve i t to th e w i nd s .

UD.
— I f

‘

w e cou ld sel l t h e lad todist a n t la nd,
Were th a t n o t bet ter th a n to ta ke h i s l i fe

[En te r H a ra n a nd ca ra va n .]
H a th — S h eph erd s of m a ny flock s a nd r ich es

gre a t,
Ye fa vo red offspr i ng, o

f th e h ea ven s be loved ,
Ha ra n , a n I shm a e l d og, wou ld g i ve y e g reet ing .

StM .
- Though we a re wea k , th e wea k ca n

a l so bow ,

And we wou ld pra i se th ee, lord of c ame l s , h e
Whose a cres a re t h ’ exten t o f th e who l e ea rth ,

And whose ten t-bow i s ben t by God i n h ea ven ,
And pra y you to so honor us , you r s la ves .
As to pa r ta ke w i th u s ou r fruga l mea l .
HAR.

—Th e dogs m ay no t e a t a t th e m a s

t er’s ta b le
Ye t wou ld we ga ther crumbs from ’nea th your

feet,
Bu t th a t t ime b id s u s hu rry . Need ye a ugh t
Th a t we ca n give you h a ve ye a ugh t to se l l ‘3

[Re - en ter Lev i a ndDa n w i th Jos .]
SI M .

—W e l a ck not a ught . But i f i t p l ea se
th ee , we

Ha ve a n a un t’s son ,ch rldof a m a n who w rong
’
d

Thy fa the r Ishm a e l , th e son of I sa a c ,
Whom we wou l d g i ve th ee, th u s en a bl ing th ee
To s ip revenge a nd sel l thy en emy .

“Arc— Revenge is sweet bu t how much is
h i s pr ice ?

Act I, Scen e 1

SWCC I

SI M .
—H e sh ou ld b ring e igh ty s i l v e r p i eces .

HAR.
— My lord wou ld n o t a sk th a t much
for th a t la d

For twen ty s i l ver p ieces a re too much .

JUD. ( a s ide) Thou would
’s t no t se l l h im

w i thou t Reuben ’s sa nct i on
SI M . ( a s ide) 0 Reuben i s a l amb led o f a ll

crooks ,
And i f we ca l l h im

,
h e ’

ll ho ld cour t a g a in ,
M a ke a dec is ion a nd then ra i l a t i t ;
\Vh i le , i f h e sees h im so l d a nd get s th e s i l ve r

,

He w i l l be r icher, a nd be rid a foe .

Bro th er, fo rg ive me ; i t were k i nd ness to .

JUD . ( a s ide) \Ve l l -so thou ge t t wo p i eces
fo r ea ch on e,

And four for Reu ben .

HAR. I ’l l g i ve th ee twen ty p ieces :
15 revenge .

SI M .
— The e ld es t - born sho u ld h a ve a dou
b le por t ion ,

Wh i ch wou ld m a ke tw en ty- two .

HAR. I wi l l no t g i ve i t .
LEV I (a s i de) The younger ch i ld ren , no t o f

age to c l a i m
The i r port ion , w i l l rem i t pa r t, giv i ng Reuben
H i s doub l e sh a re , i f h e shou l d ca l l fo r i t ;
And why shou ld s t thou h a v e la rge r c a re fo r

h im ?

J u n ( a s i de) I am con ten t .
Then ta ke th e lad fo r twen ty .

HAR. [Hold ing h is thumb s up .

[ I shmae l i t es s ieze Jos. a nd h e a r h im a way ]
Jo s .

— O bro th ers , t o do th i s I came to you
Bea r ing you v ictua l , nor h a ve though t you i l l ,
And th us you wou l d requ i te me . Ostr i ch es
D eser t th e i r eggs, a nd deser ts a ll unk i nd
Tha t s ta rve th e ca ra va n a nd b l ea ch th e bones
Do mo th er them . bu t th ere i s no th ing l ike
Th is in th e wor ld , where crea t u res sel l th ei r

flesh
To s l a very . Th e l i on wa lks too proud to s la y
Excep t a s n eed fu l . H a ve a crocod i l e’s hea r t ,
For th ough i t mus t s la y, ye t i t sh ed s a tea r
Beca use i t mu s t ; but ye, who a re no t forced ,

S ta nd h ere d ry- eyed .

HAK . [Pa y ing money] He i s a sh rew i sh b ra t .
Jos.

—S i rs , we a re b reth ren th ey h a ve so ld
the i r li esh

For mon ey . There i s th e ca ke. my moth er
ba k ed .

And I d id br i ng i t , a nd th ey se l l thei r b ro ther.
SI M —0 t ho u a bro ther ! a r t thou no t a k in

g
?

lOs .
-And were I , I

’
d h a ve mercy . I d

no t se l l
You in to s l a ve ry , were I a k ing .

0 Reuben ! Reuben ! Reuben !
HAR. Sla ve , be s t i l l .

Pea ce be upon you , bre th ren , h ea l th a nd honor ,
And m ay th e sun o r moon n e’er bl i n d you r

eyes
To ma ny b less ings .

LEV. M a y you h a ve revenge ,
And God d e l i ve r en em ies to yo u
A lwa ys, a s th us h e h a th th i s lad. Fa rewel l .



Act I , Scen e 2.

HAR. Fa rew e l l . [Exi t ca ra va n w i th Jos .

Jos (ou t s id e) Reuben ! Reuben !
LEV I W e mu s t k i l l a k id ,
Da bb l e th i s coa t wi th b lood . a nd be a r i t hom e ,

Tha t fa t h er may be l ieve a bea s t h a th s l a i n
h im . [Exeun t .

SCENE 2.
-By J a cob

’

s w e ll .
a nd ch i ld ren un der a tree .

o f I sra e l ’s son s .

I SK — Ch i ld ren , fo r to i l w e l l don e si t h ere
a nd rest

And m ayyou by good to i l aye mer i t res t
Th e flock s do we l l ; ( 10d s t i l l dot h prospe r me .

My ch i l d ren
,
where i s Jose ph ?

SI M . I s h e no t h ere ?

I SR.

—He l eft u s n ow a fortn igh t s in ce , to
bea r

Ou r gree t ing to you . a nd a m ess o f th ings
Ra ch e l h i s mo ther h ad prep a red fo r you .

D id h e no t fin d you I m i stru s t th e ch i ld
I s lost .
StM .

—Our fa th e r, on th e w ay we foun d th i s
coa t.

An d though t i t m igh t be Joseph
’s . so we bt o’

t

I t h ere , know ing t h a t tho u co u lds t t e l l .
RACH.

—My son ’s coa t .—A bea s t
'

s work
h e

’

s d ea d .

B tLHAH— W e t ru s t no t : ca lm thy se l f.
I SR. I ’l l s e nd

A pa rty for h im who sh a l l fi nd the lad.

RAC rt -Ah . who by sea rch ing ca n fi nd o u t
th e dea d ?

I SR.
— B u t i f h e be no t dea d . 0 d e a res t w i fe ,

My fa i r, my bea u t i fu l, we mus t bea r u p .

Such tr i a l s come to a ll ; a nd God i s good :
He h a s been good to u s . Bea r up . my d ea r ,
For h i s sa ke who sh a l l be , th e comforter
G od send eth a s a n a nge l from th e th rone
W i th h ea rt’s - ea se fo r o u r b rok e n , wounded

h ea rt s
Perh a ps th e I sh i a long expec ted . who
Sh a l l comfort a ll ; a nd we a re h umb l ed so,

Lest th e grea t honor shou l d e n l a rge u s m u ch .

RACH.
-SO comes th e e nd. I s i t fo r t h i s ,

0 God
W e pla n upon th e fut u re, h e a r ou r son s,
And se t ou r s to re by th em . t o s e e t h e m fa ll

,

Sm i t ten by lower crea tur e s o f th y h u i ld
How va in our l i fe i s l— ca nd l e th a t b low s ou t
At a ny l i t t l e gu st . A l l our empty j oys
Are morn ing flowers , purp l e h ued a n d rose ,
Th a t fa de a wa y before th e n oon h a s com e,
And n ever b loom a ga i n , n ever a ga in

,
n e ve r

a ga in
Bubbles th a t brea k a s we cry ou t for j oy
Smoke va n ish i ng . 0 cl ea r my son , my son
s .
—Ra chel , dea r Ra chel , do n

’
t .

RACH . I must. I must .
Thou ca n s t n ot .h usba nd, damn th e t id e o f tea rs
W i th a rgumen t, nor wi th thy l ea d en word s ,
Bea t ing th e bru i sed sp ir i t, soun d th e d ep th s
O f mo ther- love - thou ca n st n o t und ersta nd .

I sra e l , w i v e s
En ter va r iou s
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Joseph , com e ba ck come ba ck , Joseph , com e
ba ck !

Thou w i l t no t com e to-morrow or n ex t we e k
\Ve m ay n o t loo k fo r th ee i n sev en mon th s ,
No

,
for a yea r, n o, for a hund red ye a rs .

Wh ere a r t thou , lose p h ? a rt thou on th e pl a i n
B lea ch ing upon th e d eser t . ren t a nd to rn?
M y poor boy

,
w h en I on ly h a ve bu t on e ,

W i th on ly the se l ips, red l ike th in e , to spea k ,
“ Fa rewell, my mo th er !

”
0 t hou el oquen t !

Red l ips [k i ss ing coa t] , red l ips, red lip s, I
k i ss y ou .

Spea k , son , i n k i sses . l la st tho u forgo t ten lov e
And bee n d ea d bu t a u e ek ?

B I L. Come, mistress, res t .
RACH,

- I go to res t , for w h en I di e I
’l l rest .

DlNAH—Come. moth er, ch e er thy sel f ; jo
se p h ye t l i ves .

RACH . Who sa ys h e l i ves ?
DI N . No t who , bu t someth ing w h i spers ,

D in a h , berea ved Din a h , t hey who s l ew
Thy hono ra b l e h usba nd , Shech em , h a v e a p lo t ,
And Joseph l i ves .
LEAR Thou sh am e le ss s t rumpe t !

To s l a n de r so th e men who sa ved thy honor.
J oseph i s d ea d . God ’s j udgmen t ’t i s on he r.

[Ex i t Lea h , a ngr i ly .

I ) 1N . He m aybe dea d , bu t 0 berea ved on e ,
Somet‘h ing s t i l l w h isper s to th e h ea rt o f D i n a h ,
J os e ph s t i l l l i ves . I t h a th the vo ice ofSh ech em .

I SR. P ea ce ! ’t i s n o t im e for fa nc i es so d i s
t r a ugh t .

Rama—They d ri ve the sa d a w a y . Come,
D in a h , come.

Le t u s seek ou t a p l a ce, a nd weep, a nd weep .

0 i t i s such a fa ta l th ing to lov e . [Ex i t t h e two .

I SR.

—N OW , mus t my grey ha i rs go i n sor
row down

To d ea th , beca u se o f th ee. my l ove ly boy,
M y son , my son , beca use thou a r t n o more .

W hy d i d I l e t h im go ? Why d id th e ea r th
No t op e n u p h e r j a ws a nd gulp m e down
Be fo re I s a w th e day t h a t thou d id s t d i e ?
W hy roa r th e h ea ven s no t i n a ngu ish now ,

Shedd ing t he i r l igh tn ings to b ea t on my brea s t ,
As th u s I do , to l e t my poor h ea r t ou t ,
I n ste a d of be ing on e grea t pl a c id bl u e ?
W hy do t h e o l d l i ve a nd th e young d epa r t,
The a nci en t s l i ve i n a ngui sh , a nd th e young
Pa ss cre th e d ews of morn ing cea se to sh in e
I n to th e b la ckn es s o f et ern a l n igh t ?

\Vhy, why. why ? 0 why, w hy, why , why ?

JUD.
- Come , fa th er, fa th er .

I SR. Be s t i l l , a nd l e t me roa r.
0 th a t I e ’e r w a s born ! wou l d I were d ea d
Life h a th b een I u rrow edw i th d eep woes for m e ,
And 0 th a t I h a v e e v pr bre eded l i fe,
The terrib l e

, th e terr i bl e, th a t end s in dea th .

B l e ssed th e eun uch , bl es sed i s th e m a id ,
B l essed th e ch i ld th a t d ies i n i n fa n cy,
And doub ly bles sed no t to b e a t a ll.
Ra ch e l , wh a t so rrows I h a v e brough t to th ee
B et te r for th ee h ad I n e ’er seen thy fa ce.
But go—go qu ick ly .

I UD. Where ?
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I SR. To hun t th e lad.

Ye who a re ma rri ed, sta y ; com for t you r wives
W h i l e ye ca n , fo r th ere comes a t ime
When comfor t d ies . Go , Da n , a ndSea rch .

[Exeun t .

SCENE 3.
—Genera l ma rket a t Thebes . Pa ss

i ng throngs . Among the s la ves o n s a le
, Jo

se p h . P ot a p h a r , Z e le ik a , H a ra n .

POT. (poi n t i ng to a n ugly n egro) I th ink
th a t i s th e one we wa n t : i s n ’

t i t, w i fe ?
Z EL.

—O yes , i ndeed . He w i l l be such a n

o rn amen t in th e court : l e t h im go n a ked , a nd
h e w i l l sh in e l ike c la y ven eer, t erra co t ta , ebo
ny wood , o r bla ck m a rb l e from th e sources o f
t he N i le : a p iece o f furn i t u re th a t v i s i to rs w i ll
a dm i re so much they w i l l ch ip off p ieces for
keep sa kes .

POT.
— He w i l l n o t do he m igh t be knocked

to a toms by re l ic hun ters, a nd fr iend s d es i rous
o f memen tos o f ou r ta s te , a nd ca l lers w ish ing
to get a p i ece to m a t ch w i th fo r th e purch a s e
of a coun terpa r t . Bu t how i s th i s on e h ere
Zulu —Tha t v en era b l e p i l e ? I am cer t a in h e

i s preh i s tor ic a nd how much h e could re

member
,
i f h ls memory i s good ! Perh a ps h e

w a s on e o f th e a ngel s tha t th e w om e n
‘fe ll i n

love w i t h , o f o ld . A look a t h im would be a n
a ppet i ser for a fea s t ; o r i f he d o a ccompa ny a

v is i t o r to th e doo r, t h e bea u ty o f h i s cou n t e

n a nce w i l l be a n i nv i ta t ion th a t ca nno t be re
s i s ted , but w i l l m a ke occ a s iona l ca l l ers fa s t
fr i ends . His sm i le h a s we l come wr i t ten on i t
a cub i t long.

POT.
—We lcome for food , thou m ea n est .

Z e n —All o the r mo u th -wel come i s b u t
tongu e

~de e p .

PUD—Ha s n
’

t th a t Abysin i a n a m agn ifi cen t
form ? By the d iv in e Os i r i s . sh e i s bea u t i fu l .
Z e n—Wel l , my m a st er Pot a p h a r , I w i l l

t rudge on h ome, a nd lea ve th ee to th y Aby
s in ia n . A sla ve, a nd su ch a s la ve I
PO

'

I
‘

. My m a s ter Pot a p h a r ,
”
0 wh a t a

t e rm You women a re rem a rka b le crea t ures .
Now , the hosts o f Ph a ra oh move a t my com
m a n d , a nd ye t a t a tw i s t o f th e finger thou
dos t d r i ve a nd compel m e . a s though I were a
s la ve indeed comm a nd er o f th e comma nde r
a rt thou , a nd ye t thou dos t

“l o rd” a nd “m a s

t er m e : th a t ’s good . We free men go a nd

pi ck women to ru l e us, propose t h a t we ca p i t .

u la t e , a nd so pa ss i n to end less serv i t ud e . How

m a ny conq uerors a re conquered by women !
How do you do i t, l i t t l e one ?

l i en —Grea t s l a ves y e a re . I p i t y men , m y
lord ,

Who must be fond led . codd l ed ever , o r
They ra i se a breez e th a t d r i ves u s to sh ipwreck ,
And who when fond led c ry ou t t hey a re s l a ves
Men a re exa ct ing. Ma n ’s d es i re i s flesh
Cooked fl esh for ea t i ng, so ft flesh for h is sp or t ;
For th ese h e rages ; wom a n giv i ng these ,
Tames h im , a nd so m ay l i ve a nd th a t i s a ll.

Act I , Scene 3

POT.
—An d ye t I serve thee

, a nd buy thee
s la ves to serve thee, a nd am no serva n t . O
w ife, a nd a r t thou a ngry ? Th ou h a s t so rough
a t ime. Come, wh a t rewa rd wri t thou gi ve m e

for the s la ve I m e a n to buy th ee ? n o th rm ‘
. t

a nger ?
Z EL. 0 wh a t rew a rd ? som e th i ng mos t

ce lle n t .

POT.
- \Vh a t i s i t, w i fe ?

Z EL.
- I W i l l no t t e l l th ee n ow ; some oth er

t im e to -n igh t . we ’
ll say, As soon a s we

sh a l l com e to ou r chamber thou w i l t rem ind
m e o f thy wa ges .
Po rn-"Thou n a ugh ty Greek
Z EL. By J uno

,
no .

I f thou cou ld s t s ee the E l eus i n ia n games
(An d0 tho u ough e st see A th en i a n s s tri ve),
Thou ’

d no t say tha t . Thou n a ugh ty , na ughty
m a n ,

W e women bu t l i e 'n ea th your n a ugh t i n ess .

There i s a br igh t you th ! i s h e no t , i nd eed ?
Buy h im , my d ea r. [ In d ica t ing Joseph .

P OT. I th ink th i s on e i s be t ter.
Z EL.

-No , I w a n t h im .

So thou ha s t found a lo v er .
Z EL.

-Ou t o f revenge fo r thy Abys in i a n .

P 0
'

l
‘

.
- I s h e much h a nd somer th a n I ?

Z EL.
-Ever so much . Hurry, d ea r , b id .

P OT -"Wh a t a sk eth thou for th i s fe l low ?

l I AR.
—O s i ru s, Ra , a nd a ll god s b less thee ,

s tr .

P o t - Th a nks , merch a n t. Bu t wh a t i s th i s
s la ve’s pr i ce ?

HAR.
—The m a rke t ’s fu l l , my l o rd .

POT. Qu i te fu l l . is h i s pr i ce
HAR.

—I t seems th e m a ny-mouth ed N i le
w i th th em a ll do th b l ess

Egypt th i s sea son , good my lo rd .

W hy. so i t do th .

I s ee t h o u h a s t a s l a ve : wh a t i s h i s p r ice ?

I I AK .
— I ‘ I e i s a you th th a t , though so young .

i s sk i l l e d
I n a ll th e games, h i s musc les tra i n ed w ith c lub s
An d wres t l ing ; a nd h i s m ind i s ra i sed a bove
Vu lga r. though h e a s la ve i s , by th e k now l edge
O f m a t hem a t ics a nd p h i I OSp hy :

Fo r h e i s wa r
’

s ch a nce, no t a s l a v e by bi rth
O f G reece, my lord , ye t know i ng He bre w ,too,

And worthy o f a lo rd so h igh a s thou .

Ah und red s i lver pi ece s i s low pr i ce for h im .

Pu n—An ice ta l e th a t .
O sp lend id ! i s n ’t i t ?

t ha w—M a dam , h e is
A pr i z e fo r t h ee : d iscreet , a perfe ct m a n ,

B r igh t ,mobile fa ce : the gods h a ve fa vored h im .

P o t . An ice ta le th a t th ou h a st th y s tory
w e l l .

I IAR —My lo rd , wou ld I l ie fo r a s l a ve ?

Fa rewe l l .
Z uLc—Now,

P ot a p h a r !

l’o t
‘

. I m e a n t not t ho u d id s t l ie,
(Though we l l enough I know th a t thou d i ds t

l ie [a s id e
But thou ha s t fixed t hy p r i ce a bove th e c loud s .

Th e wh ich I ca n no t sca l e .



Act I I,Scene I .

“All. Fa rewe ll, my lord .

Z xL—O ge t h im me . I wa n t h im, husba nd
e a r.

I ’ll never sp eak to th ee u n less th ou dos t.
P e n—Th a t fe l low’

s p r ice is h ea v ier th a n
my u rse .

HAR
th

- (gh ’ ho, my l ord a pa ltry sum l ike
a t

Hea v ier th a n th e urse of my good lord,
W i th Ph a ra oh a uga ll th e la nd to ba ck i t !
Th a t i s a splend id j oke , indeed, my l ord .

POT.
-N o j oke, forsoo th . I ca nno t s ta nd
th e r ice.

HAR. h a t w i l t th ou give ?
POT. Why, seventy

’
s e nough .

Ham—N inety, I say.

POT. Eigh ty , th e n .

HAR. So be i t ;
An a ngry fa t e d ecrees I sh a ll be oo r.
Do my lord or h is la dy w i sh a ug t e lse ?
POT.
—We h a ve e nough -mo re th a n we wa n t,
I th ink .

-HAR.
- Indee d ye h a ve enough for wh a t ye

ga ve.
P OT.

—Br ing h im a nd h is inden tu res to my
hou se

Inqu i re fo r Pot a p h a r,—a nd ge t thy p ay.

And now , Z e le ik a

Z EL. Thou da rl ing boy
I ’
ll k iss th ee eigh ty t imes for do ing th is,
When w e ge t home. N ow , me rcha n t,
H a s t t hou these ta lke d-of gla sses th a t revea l
Th e very th i ng tha t one d e s i res to see ?
Ha st th ou the trees tha t s ing? th e ta lk ing b i rd s?

Th e ma ide n zone th a t keeps one a lw a ys young?
Th ou see ’s t so much tha t thou shou ld h a ve

th ese.
HAI L—Here a re p erfumes from Ceylon , a nd

n ew fru i ts,
And h ere a ma gic o intmen t
Z EL. Wool fa t, sir.

Cosmet i cs I use no t, n or a ugh t such s tuff.
POT.
—Th e mercha n t mu s t m i sta ke
m i r ror show s

Th e very th ing mos t women wa n t to se e

Look , w i fe.
l e t .

th i s

Poh ! 0 se e those fa br i cs yonde r.

[Ex i t, fol lowed by Po t. ; a nd cu rta in .

ACT I I .

SCENE I .- In ter ior of El K a rn ac, on fete
occa s ion . Z e le ik a , Asena th a nd J oseph in
box in foreground. J osep h sea t s t hem, a nd
conducts h imse l f a s a s la ve.

Z e n—Cousin Ase n a th ,thou a rt l ea rned in a ll
Th e ri tu a ls a ndmyste r ies instru c t
AGrecia n .

Assn . All I know I ’l l t el l.
I f fa th er were he re ! h e do th know so much .

Th e re '
s mu ch th a t I h a ve le a rned from h im,

wh i le p layi ng

ZAPHNATH PAAN EAH .

Wh en h e w a s a t h is rol ls a nd i n st rumen ts
For I h ea rd mu ch h e d id no t th i nk I h ea rd .

H e is so w i se. He i s a holy ma n

Never h is h e a rd o r eyeb rows grow . I wen t
W i th h im once to th e fi e ld , a nd lea rned a song;
Th e fe l la h plow ing—O a b ig ma n - sung ;
I t goes thus

Thresh for you rsel v e s,
Th resh for yours elves,
O Oxen .

"
And I forget th e res t.
Z EL. Why, ch a t tere r,

Thou ta l kes t l i ke a ch i ld where i s thy do l l
Amen —O I ’

m a so rry age ; not ch i ld or

woma n .

Th ey ’
ve ta ken dol l s a wa y, a nd I ha ve l e ft

No th ing bu t to wa tch ; a nd so I lea rn .

I ’d l ike to be a woma n .

Z mL. Wou ld s t thou wed ?
Assn —Oh , o f cou rs e.
Z EL. Wha t for a ma n wou lds t thou l ik e
A SEN .

- I do n’t l ike me n ~ ~ sa ve fa ther ; h e
i s good .

Z en—Dos t thou no t l ike th i s ma n who wa i ts
on u s ? [ Ind ica t i ng Joseph.

Assn —O, he
’
s a boy I h e

’
s good to fa n u s

so.

Cousin , dos t thou l ike h im O h o ! O ho !
Z ieL.

—Thou rogu e ! open thym ou th i n a crowd
And someon e w i l l ge t t hy tongue ; bew a re !
I le i s a pruden t lad.

ASEN . Pruden t ? wh a t do n ’
t h e te l l

Z e b—I mea n h e i s a l ik ely one.
AsuN . Like to do w h a t ?
Z e b - Lik e to l ik e bad girl s . Ask h im i f

’t i s so.

Assn —No t I.
Z EF. Why, gi rl ?
AsuN .

- On ly bad g i r l s would a sk th a t.
Z tcx.. —I f word s a re checkers, th en thou

p laye st wel l .
A SEN .

—I f speech i s ba t t ing, thou h a s t
knocked thy fa l l.

Z EL.
—And so we k eep th e ba l l on . Asena th ,

Ridd le th e l ik en ess ’tw ix t a med ic ine-ee l
And tha t h ea d gea r.
Asm . Why, theya re bo th to se a (se e .)
Zu lu —Wrong. Th ey a re bot h shock ing.

I wou ld Pot a ph a r hea rd th i s i t
’
s a good on e .

Wha t ’s th e re sembla nce tw i x t a ca t a ndbre a d?
A SEN .

—Th0y bo th were ma de to e a t ,

Z EL. N0, there
’
s
“b” in both .

AssN .
- I do not se e the poin t.

25 1 . Dost thou expec t to ?
The poin t ofjok e s i s llk e a ra zor ’s edge,
And brea k s a nd wi res en ter i ng dul l hea ds.
Assn —Or com i ng t h rough th ick tongu e.

Le t ’s cea se gi rl’s ta lk ,
And cr i t ic ise fo lks, as th e women do.

0 ho th e r i tes begin . The grea t lo rd o f th e
e a rth

Comes in procession .

[Enter , Pha ra oh , hom e under purple ca nop ly,
a nd a t tended by fa n bearers a nd o th er se r

va n ts ; trumpeters a ndba nda t van , fol low ed
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by office rs bea r ing Ph a ra oh ’s a rmor a nd in She wea rs : a nd sh e i s fe ttered .

s ign i a o f office, th ese preced ing Ph a ra oh ;
‘

beh i n d h im, 20 pr i es ts bea ri ng c e n sers a nd

PAAN EAH. Ac t I I
,
Scene 2

I k now no t
mu ch o f her.

Bu t th ere i s Ap i s th a t th ey con secra t e .

im a ges o f th e god s : beh ind th em , Ap i s, a t The bl a ck bu l l M n e rv is. See h i s m a ss ive fl a nks .

t ended by nu rses
'

; a nd a rmy .

b oth h e no t seem a god,
Len t from th e h ea ven s for ou r gu idia nce ?
Yonder i s fa th er. [Trows h im a k i s s .
T h a t im a ge is t h e m igh ty Pta h , th e god

\Vho ru l es th e sun , a nd g i ves us hea t a nd l i fe ;
Lord o

f th e t ru th , th e ru ler o f th e sky .

King o f both world s, wea ver o f th e beg inn ing,
Prod ucer o f th e e gg th a t h a tched th e sun
And moon

, t h e doub le god: h e nce , fo r h is hea d
Th e beet le , t ha t i s double, a nd br ings fo r th
O f se l f a lon e .

See , th ere i s Ra— fou r Ra s
Th e l i t t l e ch i l d upon a l o tus l ea f

,

For so h e w a n es in win te r ; then , a youth
Abea rd ed m a n th en th en a n a ged on e .

The o ld ma n doth a ga i n become a ch i ld .

Jos.
-La dy , m igh t I a sk wh a t h e ru l es ?

ASHN . The yea r.
He ’

s red a s fi re , a nd bea rs a winged s un .

Around th e wor l d h e d a i ly m a kes h i s w ay,

A t n igh t rowed by grea t sp i ri t s, to th e e a s t ,
Th rough wa t ers o f th e un derwor ld .

There O s i r i s i s,
And I s i s , roya l spouse . They bo th a re green ,
For th ey a re p a ren ts o f a ll p l a n ts a nd t rees ,
Fa ther a nd mo th er o f a ll fru i ts : beho ld
The l a den floa t o f I s is .
Jos. La dy. pa rdon a sla ye ,

B u t why those mourn e rs ?
ASEN . They weep Os i ri s’ d ea th .

Se t s lew h im . Fa r, benea th the sa cred sa nd s,
There, under t am a ra sk s con s ign ed , repo sés
Os i ri s . N ow ru l e th h e the u nderwor l d .

Upon th e se t t ing sun men ’s sou ls a re born e
Th i th er, wh i l e s t i ll th e i r bod i es a t th e ferry ing
Are wa i l ed upon . O si rus s i ts on th ron e
Upborn e by lotu s b l ossoms growing from
The s t ream of l i fe : befo re h im come th e d ea d ,
V

,
Vhose hea rt i s l a i d upon th e sca l e a ndwe igh ed
W i th o s tr i ch fea th er on th e beam for we igh t,
And i f th e sou l h a ve n o t commit ted on e
O f th e forty-two s in s , the sca l e up t i l t s a r igh t,
H a tho r a ndNut pour w a ter of li fe on h im

,

And to immorta l d we l l ing pa sse th h e.

I .. - ~i s th a t n o t subl ime ? bu t l i t t l e o n e,
How ca n st th ou know so much ? I wi l l fo rget .
ASEN .

- I
’
ll br ing thee book s .

Z aL. Bring Jos eph th em
,

And h e ca n rea d a nd tea ch me : I ba t e s tudy .

Asa x.
- Nex t Horus comes Os i r i s sha l l t e

v t ve :

Ho rus; h i s son , who r id es i n sun -be a t sh a l l
Avenge h i s d ea th , des t roy th e w o rks o f Se t,
The m i ld e w , se rpen t a nd th e crocod i l e,
And ' in t h e sp r ing Os i r i s sh a l l rev i ve .

The r i tes beg in . [Low ch a n t , a nd d a n ci ng .

There Hathor, Horus w i fe , i s .
rw ho rules

'

th e d a nce a nd reve l and m a tern i ty
An d myt e ri e s o f love : so ma ny forms 0

I s h e no t s trong, a nd o f a pret ty b l a ck ?
Pta h ’s beet le i s ben ea th h is tongue . B u t th ere
I
’
ll say no more. Ap is i s found .

” For
forty d a ys

The de a th ~

ofAp i s h a th been mou rn ed,a ndn ow
The n ew on e th a t h a th fed th ose for ty day s
I n N e lop olis mea dows i s l ed he re
To be a no in ted , a nd th en bo rn e a wa y
To Memph i s, to th e t emple o f gr ea t Pta h .

f h ey burn i ncen se be fore h im .

PRIESTS (cha n t ing)~

P ta h , th e bege tter,
W e bring thy bu l l be for e th ee.

Thou th a t m a kes t thyse l f to be a god ,
h ea r u s

,

And a s thou h a s t m a d e Ap i s , even so
m a ke Egyp t fru i t fu l .

M n e rv is, ch i ld o f Ra , be v i ctor io u s .

A SEN .
—Ah , there i s cous i n Pota p h a r .

Por t -P lus.[Addressi ng p eop l e from pu lp i t .
Love t ru th

,
ye peop l e, a nd revere your ru l er ,

Who h a th th e ca re of you , a nd h a t e th l i e s.

An os tr ich fea ther w i l l ou twe igh th e sou l
O f hypocri t e o r l i a r or a d runk a rd ,
O r ba bbler , or h im gu i l ty of a no th er s in .

Be s trong a s Ap t s i s , to do th e r igh t,
And a s t h e Ib i s th a t d es troyeth serpen ts ,
Do ye undo the ev i l s S a ta n wrough t
By l a boring v i rt uous ly a nd medd l ing no t
Son s

,
da ugh ters, when the o s tr ich sees th e su n

He h ides h i s h ea d : do ye look on th e sun ,
[ Ind i ca t ing Ph a ra oh .

And worsh ip a s th i s grea t god p ra ys for y ou .

[A l l k n ee l , a s Ph a ra oh burn s incense ! succes
sive ly befo re ea ch im age a nd Ap i s . Sub
d u e d mus i c du rin g r i te . Curta i n .

SCEN E I I . -Room in P ot a p h a r
’

s hous e!:
mummy i n ca se. l ea n t a ga i n s t th e wa l l , a nd
o th e r a pp ropr i a t e furn i sh ing. P ot a p h a r . i n
w h i te

'

a p ron ,
and u n i fo rm o f so ld iers o f th e

upper N i l e ; a nd Z e le ik a .

POT.
-Ki ss m e, w i fe.

Z iLL. No , s i r !
I w i l l no t t i l l th ou buy

‘

th a t {rock I w a n t .
PUB— Hermes i ns t ruct s m e th a t a w i fe w h o

sel l si

He r k i sses to h er h usba nd w i ll,no doub t ,
G ive t hem to roth e rs th a t ’t i s be s t

‘

t o ta k e
Wh a t i s ou r r igh t, nor h umor wom a n ’s w h ims .

Za r a
—Th en Hermes i s a fool . You men a ll
ho l

‘

d
The purs e - st rings t i l l w e h a v e t o beg for l i fe ,
Or e l se a bstra c t th e co in s by s t ea l th , to -buy
Wh a t th i ngs we need a nd a re e n t i t led to
Or i f no t by

.

th es e me th od s, t hen must sel l
“

1

The fa vo rs we ca n g iv e, a s i f a ba rrel,”



Act I I
,
Scene 2 ZAPHNATH PAAN EAH.

B a rga i n ing w i th ou r h usba nd s for th e mea n s
Our l i v es dema nd , by se l l in g ou r emb ra ces.
Give u s our dues, end you m ay h a ve you r fi l l
W i thou t a term , si r lord .

POT. Poor gi rl poor G reek !
How thou a r t t y ra n n ized , thou pre t ty dol l
Z EL.

—H a nd me th a t fa n . I ’
m t ired o f thy

wa ys.
POT.

—Mypoor w i fe
Z EL. DO n

’
t ca l l m e poor. I f a ny th ing

Rouses my i re, i t i s sympa thy.

Do n ’t p i ty me.
‘
POT. I m ere ly wi shed to a sk

How our n ew sla ve i s doi ng— h e I bough t
For eigh ty s i l ver p i eces a t thy word ,
And w a s pledged e igh ty k i sses from thy l ips
Bu t thy l ips h a v e d en ied me w h a t I bough t .
Z EL.

—Joseph ? 0 swee t, h e i s too n ice a m a n ;
Jus t Sp lend id, hu sba n d . Our guests a dmire

h im,

Ma rve l a bou t h im , tre a t h im a s a lo rd
(As thou dos t k now h e i s), a nd say tom e

POT,—Ba h th ey w i l l spo i l h im . Ar t thou
n o t a wa re

A good sla ve m a kes a m isera bl e m a s ter ?
And i f thou humor h im , h e w i l l be spo i l ed .

l i en —Shoo thou a rt a rou gh ma n ,
us ed to

comm a nd ,
And knowes t on ly crim in a l s a nd sold i ers

,

Came l s a ndbounds tha t must be lord ed o ’er ;
Bu t hon ors w ea r a s l igh t on Joseph . d ea r

,

As wer e h e lord i nd eed : i n every th ing
He i s exa c t, a wa re o f h i s true p l a ce,
And n e’e r usurp i ng by a word or look .

Non e bu t a ma ster could so serve a m a n .

P om—More pra i se th a n thou h a s t g i ven me
for yea rs .

Z EL.
-You men wa n t p ra i se s r egu l a r a s

mea l s,
Yet w i l l n o t l e t u s gi ve th e i r d ue s to o th ers

,

Les t pra i s e o f th em impoveri sh you . I ’m m ad.

PUD—Forgi ve m e, d ea r ; I on ly spa ke in
j es t.

Z EL.
—I h a t e to be t rifledwi th .

P OT. I ’l l n o t more Offend .

Joseph I know i s worthy
,
th e bes t m a n

I ever h ad. a nd versed i n sci en ce s.
Z EI -Ta x h im to bea r more o f thy ca res

for th ee.

POT.
—\Vh a t ca res, thou s i l ly woma n \Vhy,

a l rea dy,
He i s th e ov erseer o f ou r s l a ves .
Z ach —M a ke h im to keep a ccoun ts

,
thy

h a rdes t work .

He i s a m a n mos t fi t t t for th e house .

POT.
— O thou w ouls

'

t m a ke a mess o f i t
,

thou goose.
Why, l i t t l e wom a n , a r t

”
so u b righ t to-day ?

Z n t .
—Y e a , very b righ t .

POT. A wom a n ca nno t p l a n .

Z EL —I ’
ll w a rra n t thee. J us t try my word

a mon th .

Thou sa y es t we (1 run coun ter in our p la n s
,

And now I wa n t to p rove th i s p la n o f m in e
,

I I

POT.
—Ah , w ha t a mes s you folk s wou ld
m ak e of i t !

Z e n—Ah . wh a t a mes s you men h a ve m a de
m a d e of i t !

POT.
—Dos t thou th ink th ou ca n s t ma n age
l ike a m a n ?

Z EL — N O, I hope no t ; I
’
dm an a ge so mu ch

bet ter.
POT.

—An d thou a wom a n m erely
Z EL. I ca n prove i t.
POT.

—Thou mea n , mea n gi r l , thou
’
lt h a ve

t hy w ay, i t seems .
Z EL.

—Thou mea n , mea n boy, o f course I
’l l

h a ve my w ay.

POT.
—Goose, i t woul d ru in m e .

Z EL. Try i t, thou bea r,
Try i t a nd see ;

’
t i s ea s ier o n th ee.

POT.
— Humo r a ch i ld o r wom a n a nd thou’l t
spo i l th em .

Z e n —Thou ’
r t i n bad humor, a nd i t run s ,

to-day.

POT.
- I ca nno t r i sk i t.

Z EL. O thou ca nno t now !
I pr ison thy den i a l s i n thy th roa t
W i th h a nd s a ndk isses . Now wi l t thou a ccede?

POT.
—No

,
i t wou ld be

Z aL. Then l i e i n p r i son ye t.
There ’

s twen ty k i sses more. Dos t th ou yi eld
now ?

P OT.
-Y i eld wh i le thou k isse st m e ? No ,
I ’
11 deny,

To ga i n th e fa vo r o f thy k isses s t i l l .
Z h l -Then thou a rt free bu t w i l t thou

gra n t me now ?
POT.

-Not t i l l thou p aye st me t h e eigh ty
ki sses .

Z e n — I f I do th a t ?
POT. Why, then I

’
ll m a ke th e tr ia l .

Z rcL.
-O thou dea r h usba nd , thou a r t good
t o me,

F a r bet ter th a n I m er i t. I do wish
Th a t I w a s bet t e r , h usba nd , fo r thy sa ke,
Fo r I am such a fi ck l e , s i l ly p i ece,
Tormen t ing th ee a nd giv ing thee n o j oy.

POT.
— Ue a r,thou a rt j u s t th e very w ife I wa n t

An d I would no t exch a nge the e for th e worl d .

Z EL. Bu t I d eny th ee k i sses tha t a re th i n e,
Wh en thou dos t g i ve m e every th ing I wa n t .
PO r .

-W li a t , goosey ! cry ing th ou a rt l ik e
th e n u t

H id in a pr i ckly b urr, bu t good a t h ea rt,
And n o one kn oweth i t so wel l a s I .
We men do pr iz e th ings a s w e p ay for th em
Ki sses we coa x from ma i den s seem so swee t.
But w i ves who g i ve them when u n a sk ed, a ltho

’

The k i s ses a re a s swee t, a r e n o t es teemed ,
S in ce n o t so ra re a s to be l uxu ry .

Now
,
ch i l d

,
do no t so ch id e thyse l f w i th th i s .

Z e n — B u t 0 I ’m no t so good a s I should be.
P OT. Chi l d, no one i s. I love th ee, l i t t l e

on e .
Z EL.

— Thou loves t me so w e ll,p oor P ot a p h a r,
I fea r I ca nno t love thee wel l enough .

POT.
—Did s t thou no t l ove m e, I know thou
w oulds t no t
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Fe a r thou dost fa i l o f lov ing me enough .

Z n -0 t rus t ing boy , t hou a r t too good for
m e .

Be l i eve me, Pot a p h a r. I lov e th ee wel l
And ye t I wish th a t d id love th ee more,
Thou a r t so n ob l e a nd so k ind to me .

POT.
—N ay,n ot sog ood a s I wou ld l i k e to be,

M y wee one, for th e sa ke ofmy bad w i fe .

W h a t w i l t thou do when I am gon e ?
How long thy s ta y ?

Pom—The spa ce o f two moon s .
Z EL. Wh a t w i l l I do ?

I ’
11 th ink o f th ee , Pot a p h a r. [En ter, Jos .
Pom -Joseph . I h a ve a m ind when I am gone,
TO l ea ve th e ch a rge of my a ffa i rs w i th thee .

Thou knowes t figu ring ?

Jos. Fa i rly, my lo rd .

Po rn-"Ke ep th e a ccoun ts, then ; s ee w h a t
th ings a re wa n ted ,

And ca n cel a ll th e wa n ts : a nd i ndoor
H a ve ch a rge o f a ll. Z e le ik a . love . fa r ewel l .
Z EL.

-Good husba nd
, fa rewel l .

P OT. And a ga in , fa rewel l.
Joseph , rem ember . [Exi t

P ot a p h a r i s gla d
To be r i d o f these figures, fo r he coun ts
Th em s low ly on h i s fingers ; bu t I h ad a t ime,
A ra re t ime, Joseph , get t i ng h im to y i e ld .

How dos t thou l ike thy pl a ce?
Jos. How e l se bu t we l l ?

My m a s ter i s a k in d a nd nob l e ma n .

Z EL.
~ -A s p lend id sold ie r, b lun t a s such
m en a re ,

Qu ick in perce i ving ta ct i cs , s t rong a nd ki nd
,

Bu t s low i n m a rsh a l ing a compa ny
Of figu res.
Jos.

- “ La dy , n o m a n i s grea t i n every th i ng .

They th a t do every th ing do no th ing we l l ;
Bu t gen iuses a pply to j u s t on e poi n t ,
And c l imbing th ere a ss id uous ly, a t l ength
Ga in em inen ce where a ll th e wor ld beho ld s .

So i s thy husba nd
,
my good P ot a p h a r .

These t r i vi a l th ings w e sla ves ca n ma n a ge we l l
Shou ld no t ha ra ss h im a nd d i v id e h i s m in d
T i l l h e ca n pu t bu t ha l f-hea r t i n h i s wo rk .

Z EL.
-VVh a t I th in k , too . But I co uld n ev

cr sp e a k

N icely a s th a t. Thou a r t a Greek the G reeks
Spea k 0 so n ice ly : a nd when fi rs t I sa w t hee
I knew th ee for my cou n t rym a n ( I

’
m Greek),

And h admy husba n d buy thee .

Jos. I a m a Hebrew .

Z ieL.
- Thou ’

r t young a nd modes t
,
bu t a s

G reek a s both .

None ca n Observe u s h ere .

Jos . I r ea d upon a tomb

Wha t i n s ecre t we d ec la re
,

Of th a t H e i s a wa re
He h a th m a d e u s -w e a re known
Presen t He when we a re a lon e .

”

! Free rend i t ion O f a n i n scr ipt ion on a n Egyp
t i a n tomb . Supposed to be th e oldes t w r i t ing
i n ex i s ten ce .

PAAN EAH.

Z n ! -0 thou a r t wi se .

h a ve our t ime.

I fee l n o t we l l , a nd mus t more qu i e t seek .

Fetch th a t ro l l good Asen a th brough t, un to
My ch amber. p resen tly , a nd rea d to me
And see i f th a t w i l l m ed ic i n e my gr ief.

Jos.
-Yes, la dy . [Exeun t , a nd cu r t a in .

Act I f, Scene 3

We l l
,
w e l l , we

’
ll

SCENE I I I. Z e le ik a
’

s ch amber . Z e li e k a

a t m i rror. En ter , Joseph .

Z uL. C lose to th e door . l I ow dos t thou
l ik e my gown ?

Thou h a s t a n eye for bea u ty : i s i t n o t re t ty’

Jos . My la dy, thou a r t very be a u t i f
idl.

7 n 1. .
-Dos t thou th i nk so ? 0 th en I am

so g la d . [Sea t ing h ersel f i n h i s la p .

I t w a s for thee I so a rra yed myse l f,
Beca use I lo ve th ee, Joseph . 0 thou sweet,
Acu te su rp r ise d o th wh e lm me the more ,
0 Josep .h Joseph , Joseph , h e lp me , d ea r :
Thou ca n st not un ders ta nd how I am t ri ed ,

Al l through my l ov e for th ee , th ou p ret ty boy :
And wh en a woma n stoops to t el l he r love ,
La ying he r modes ty a s i d e to d o i t,
And sta nd ing fort h in sp i r i t n a kedn ess ,
Thou m a yes t b e cer ta i n th a t th e lov e i s t rue ,
True

,
Joseph , t ru e . Ki s s m e , d ea r .

Jos.
-"La dy, w h a t mea n s th i s ? Thou a r t

no t t h yse l f.
On ly thy h usba n d h a th a r igh t to th ese
Do n ’t , do n

’

t . my l a dy, bu t beth ink thy se l f :
Thou h a s t a h usba n d .

Ah , t h e cru e l fa tes
I know i t. Joseph : but I wedded h im
When young a nd giddy ; a nd ca n such a s I
Love a grea t Cop t ic who i s s low a nd du l l ?

Thou a rt my kind . Dism i ss thy i c iness,
And we w i l l h a ve a t ime, a nd no on e know .

Jos . La dy
,
am I a dog, th a t I shou l d do

th i s th ing ?
Dos t thou no t love thy husb a n d ?

I so though t . a long
My d a ys tha t n a th l ess h ad a n emp t iness ,
Ti l l on ce I sa w thee, a nd th en lo ve w a s born
Sudden ly

,
bu t m igh ty a s th e gra ve ,

Sudden a s d ea th ; a nd now I see how I
Ha ve spo i l ed my l i fe by th a t on e grea t m i s ta ke .

O Joseph , somet imes wh a t we l a ugh ing do
Begin s a d r i ft th a t clogs ou r lives , un t i l
The w a ters o f ou r p a ss ion s overflow ,

And i n und a te a ndde v e st a t e th e h ea rt .
0 Joseph , I do beg th ee, I . thy m is tress ,
To p i ty me for s l a v e a s thou a r t here ,
Thou a r t no t crossed in love , a nd so a r t h a ppy .

There ’
s m a ny a s l a ve more h a ppy i n h is ch a in s

Tha n th ose bej ewe l ed be ings th a t h e serves,
or ha l f th e s la ve before th e s igh t O f h ea ven .

I am the s l a ve, th ou m a ste r : p i ty me,
0 Joseph ,

Joseph , Joseph , thou dea r d a rl i ng
)oy.

Jos.
— Do n ’

t th i s i s w rong .

Z EL. O i s i t w rong ?

Ki sses a re w rong ! Why, Jose p h ,th a t we shou ld
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G ive a ll ou r k isses to on e m a n a lon e
I s on ly a decree o f selfish n ess.
And on ly a short t ime ago, my dea r ,
Egyp ti a n w omen , when th ey wedd ed , took
Receip t for a ll th e good s th ey brough t the i r

hu sba nd s ,
And wh en they wa n ted wen t w i th someon e e l se,
F i rs t ta k ing ba ck the good s : a nd th i s w a s la w .

I f I love th ee, I am beh ind th e t im es,
And doing only a s th e m others did.

Jos.
—St i l l

,
th i s i s wrong ?

Z EL. \Vi l t b lame th e d ea d ?

Bu t thou dost say i t . a nd tha t m ak es i t w rong.

Thy word my la w
’t i s w rong i f so thou

th ink i t.
Forgive me ; p i ty me. I n ever l oved
Un t i l I sa w th ee, though I though t I d id ,
And l ov e wi th wom a n i s th e a ll- i h -a ll,
Not th e br igh t toy i t i s w i th fla t ter i ng m a n ,

Amusing h im a wh il e
,
th en th rown a s id e .

’T i s wrong a ndye t . 0 Joseph , l o ve for th ee
Ha s ca used me to buy thee from s l a ve ry ,
G ive th ee a home, a nd beg for thy own good ,
U n t i l thou a r t a dva nced a bove a ll Oth ers .

I s love so bad a th i ng ?

Jos. In deed . I p i ty th ee .

I would be mos t i nh um a n , d id I n ot .
0 my good mis tress , fo r thy own t ru e pea ce
I wou ld I h ad been so ld to a h a rd m a n ,

And ma d e to de lve a s l owest a r ti sa n ,
Ra th er th a n , be i ng ex a l ted by thy k ind n e ss,
Ru in thy h a pp i ness beca use thou ’

r t good .

An i l l fa t e seem s to dog me : e ve ryth i ng
I t ou ch w i th ers a nd i s sm i t t en dea d .

Z n ] — DO no t, my d ea r, upbra id thysel f.
N O , n o

Ah
, a ll my l i fe, h ad been i n d a rkn ess ca s t .

I —la dst thou no t a s a s un a rose on m e
,

D i spe l led th e w i n ter o f my lon e l in e ss ,
And by thy sh in ing ca l l ed forth flowe rs of joy,
B i rd s o f th a nksgi v ing, w a terspr ings o f hope :
Thy coming a n oa s i s i n a l i fe
D esert a nd ba rren .

Jos. O la dy .

Z EL. Ca l l m e Zel em a .

Jos.
— M i stres s Z e le ik a , res tra in thys el f,

And thou w i l t ye t fin d h a pp i n ess a nd c a lm
I n gi v ing a ll to thy mos t gen erous spou se.
I wou ld s t th ou h a d s t a ch i ld by h im

,
my l a dy.

For th en th e ch i l d would l ink you two togeth er.
M a rr i a ge i s no t comp l eted t i l l th ere ’

s issue.

As for myse l f
,
I p i ty th ee, I do ;

Fo r a ll a re pron e to err, even in l ov ing.

And err ing there i n i s a b l igh t to l i fe.
l -I ow be i t , i f thou re a son e s t a r igh t,
Thou w i l t a gree th a t th i s i s bes t repressed
Nor mere ly bes t, bu t th e n e cess i ty .

I wou ld no t be rough , la dy , bu t
’
t i s t rue,

And th i s my fi rmness i s th e grea tes t k ind n ess
Th is mus t no t be .

Z EL. 0 Joseph , bea r wi th m e .

I know I am a goose, a s i l ly th ing ,
But tho u d idst p rom ise to do my comma n d
Do th en embra ce me, i f th a t we mu s t pa r t .
JO S . - Thy husba n d a ndmy m a s te r P ot a p h a r

l3

\\7ou ld sa nc t ion n ot th is l a st comm a n d of th in e ,

And in obed i e n ce to h im , I
’l l no t.

Z EL.
- I am thy m is tress, I sh a l l b id t h e e ,si r .

Jos.
— Bu t I am serva n t of th e Mos t H igh
God ,

To w hom I ow e my w e l come i n th is l a nd ,

An d H e sa ys, No . H i s word I w i l l obey
A t a ny even t . [Ri si ng to go .

Z EL. (c l inging to 0 thy god indeed
Wh a t doth he know of mor ta l s a nd the i r n eed s‘

Cou ld h e bu t u nders ta n d th e fiery though ts
Th a t sweep ou r beings , i f h e h ad a spa rk
Of knowledge no t a ll- tyra nnou s h e wou l d
Comm a nd u s to enjoy , no t say, repress .
I l ike ou r god s th e bes t, for th ro

’ thei r ve in s
Run s ho t b lood th a t ca n sympa th i z e w i th u s.

H a tho r do th amour men—g i ves t h em h er bes t
Upon h er god ~ l ike l imbs a nd snowy brea s t
Api s i s worsh ipped for h i s s t rength of lo in

And I s i s for h er womb th a t sp routs a ll green
They a ll d e l igh t i n spor ts a ll crea t ures c ra ve,
W i tn essed a s la wfu l by th e sex th ey ga v e.
Thou h a s t a g loomy a nd u nsoc ia l god .

And tho u a r t co ld : we pu t ho t l ips to the e.
And thou dos t pee l th e m l ik e a fro s ted meta l

,

Though thou a r t young, swee t on e, a bea rd l ess
boy.

\Vhom on e wou l d th ink w ere wa rm a s su rn

m e r t im e .

No , t hou sha l t n o t l ea v e. M a ny m igh ty on es
\Vould g i v e a for tun e fo r thy p la ce , my dea r.
W e w omen a re not da ngerous , o r b la ck,
As thou , most cru e l s tr ip l ing , d o th suppose .

Try me , thou
’
lt find I am we l l sh a pen , boy .

F e e l here : my hea r t i s bea t ing ho tly : see
And I h a v e g rea te r sweet s , a ll. a ll fo r th ee.

see my cha rms

Jos. O la dy, l et m e go .

W hy, thou dos t t rem b l e l ike a qu a k ing a sp .

Z u.L.
-Mypa ssion overpowers m e .thou sweet .

“Su re ly my ra g ing fi re mus t s t i r the e.
My l ips a re l eech es, th a t forever co u l d
Suck on thy d ea r lip s,glu ed th ere by t hysweets .

Jos.
—Ala s ! I bo i l ; a nd ye t I ca nno t y ield .

Thou , d ea r, my m i s t ress , a r t w i th -ho lden m e
,

Thou on ly o f thy h usb a nd ’s va st esta te,
O f boun d en r igh t, a nd w er e I t o subm i t .
Th e fi re o f our pa ss ion , wh e n burned o u t.

w ou ld l ea ve
Thy mou th fi l l ed fu l l of a sh e s a nd o f dus t,
And m a k e me
7. r.L. 0 Joseph , j us t a spa n to j oys

For wh ich w e yea rn . Am I no t bea u t i fu l ?

Jos.
— Swee t wom a n , a ll too bea u t i fu l for
sa fety .

[Brea k i ng a w a y
,
flees , Ze l . re ta i n ing h i s ga r

men t .]
[ Er ( so l us) Gone, gon e, my fa t e ! J us t a s I

gra sp th e flower
I t fa l l s to p ieces. I embra ce bu t sh a do w s .

0 Joseph , love, th is ga rm en t h a s been on the e ,
Embra ced th ee c lose bu t o ften er th a n I
Mo re b l essed there in th a n poor Z e le ik a i s :
Mere sense less tabr ic is more b l es t th a n I .
0 thou d ea r ga rmen t, l cou ld ba by- l ike
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P la y thou wert Joseph , a nd embra ce th e e so ,
Ou t o f the m ighty love I bea r for h im ;

And I , hemmed in by ta un t i ng l uxury,
Wou ld g i ve i t a ll, a nd l i ve i n a bj ec t wa n t ,
Linked to a s l a ve, cou l d I bu t ha ve my lo ve
Love i s a th ing so n eed fu l to ou r b l i s s .
lu t women must no t court : e

’en Ven us fa i l ed
To w i n Adon is

,
th ough he h ad ha ve won

The co ldes t m a id w i th l ike ho t a rgumen t.
Wh a t h a ve I don e ? y e god s . wh a t h a ve I

don e ?

I am a n ev i l wom a n . Pot a p h a r,
Poor Pot a p h a r, so k in d a nd l ea l to m e.
Tho u dos t not know t h e vampire tha t I am ,

Suck ing thy l i fe
’s b lood a s I l i e by th ee .

Poor Pot a p h a r, how sh a l l I mee t thee now
Wou ld I were d ea d . th a t I h ad d i ed a ba be .

[Cry withou t . Po t a p h a r re tu rn s .
And wi th t h i s te l l - ta l e coa t here in my chamber !
J oseph , th e dog ! 0 how I ha te , ha te. h a te h im .

I ’l l pun i sh h im . Help, he lp ! h e lp me , h e lp !

[Ren d s h er d ress, a nd s tamps a s m a scu ttle .
En te r, serva n ts .

There
,
ca tch h im ,

ta k e h im. ho ld h im la s t .
Joseph

,
who a ssa ul ted me . [Fa i n ts .

t s t
‘ SERV.

—\t a I wi l l o u r ma ster Pota p h a r
say to th i s ?

20 Swa i n—He
’
ll rage a nd fume—come,

ch a fe her ha nd s , —h e
’
ll

.
ra ge a nd fume , a nd

fume a nd rage , a nd t urn th ings ups ide down .

I ’
ll neve r w ish I w a s Joseph a ga in . I ’

d

ra the r never be up tha n to h a ve to come down
a ft e r I w a s up . “eigh ty-t igh t)
POT. (w i thou t) D amn h im . Go , ye ! bring

h im - ! qu ick O , th e a p e , t h e a sp
2 1) S a li v a

—Swea ring a t J oseph Wa t e r
h ere ba th e h er t emp l es— so. [En te r Po t .
PO L— Ba ck , verm i n D ea r, a r t thou hur t ?

0 eyes, my two sun s, open . 0 my fa i r
Z uL. ( recovering) O P ot a p h a r, my h usba nd ,

I w a s wrong,
And thou wer t righ t ; bu t thou a rt a lwa ys righ t.
I t w i l l n o t do to much a d va n ce a m a n

O f s la v ish mind a nd h a b i t .
Fo r. No more of th a t,

For wh a t is pa s t ca nno t be remed i ed.

Bu t tel l me how i t w a s .

Z wL. I w a s up h e re ,
My chambe r doo r un locked , when he came in ,
Grinn i ng a l echerous w ay, a nd a sked a k iss ;
And when I ordered h im a wa y, took ho ld
As i f to fo rc e me . Th e n I C I ' I Cd a lo ud,
And h e ma de movemen t a s to run a wa y,
W hen i t ca me ove r me to hold h im fa s t
To mee t h i s j u st deserts ; a nd so I c lu ng,
T i l l

,
tea ring loose, h e left h i s coa t w i th me

And fl ed j us t e re these came to succor me.

There i s th a t a rmen t . He ha th to rn my d ress,
Th e new on efimsba nd tha t thou bough t e st me .
POT.

—The m a ngy mongre l ! Th eyw i l l n ab
h im soon .

By a ll the god s, I
’
ll k il l the v ic ious bru te ;

I ’
ll tor ture h im , a nd ma ke dea th l inge r i ng,

Th a t h e m ay h a ve ful l t ime to th ink of i t .

Act I I , S cen e 3

[No i s e w i thou t .] They b rin g h im .

No , d ea r Pota p h a r ;
Hea r m e th i s on ce, fo r I am righ t th i s once :
The fa ul t w a s m ine , i n th a t I p lea d for h im
To be a dva nced a bove the s ty, h i s p la c e ;
And h ad h e b een kep t down , he n e

’er h ad
da red

To do th i s ev i l . Pu t h im in a cel l,
Brea k thou h i s sp i ri t, m a ke h i s a dog

’s l i fe
,

Bu t l e t h im l ive—N ay, h ea r me , P ot a p h a r
For i f thou s l a y h im , then mus t come a t r ia l ,
Or i f thou do a ccuse h im , a nd be th ink
Before th e j udges of the fo rty-two nomes
“lh a t crowd s a nd ques t ion s O I sh r in k from

t i

I n n a tura l modesty. Come, fee l for m e.
Thou m a yes t th rus t h im i n th e p r i son

,
dea r,

W i thou t a ch a rge, a nd d isc i p l ine thy s la ve
W i thou t surcea se. Come. d o th i s th ing fo r me .

Pom— I t i s th e bes t. Out, s la ves , a ndbr ing
th e j a i l e r. [Exi t, two serva n ts

Ye t I wou ld l ike th e j oy o f chok ing h im .

Wou ld I could to rtu re h im a yea r fo r e a ch
Piece th a t I ga ve fo r h im , th e low -born w retch .

Knowledge i s t h e ru i n o f a s la ve .

[En ter, s erva n ts , wi th ose p h

lS
'

l
‘ S a li v a—He re h e is . I ca ugh t im , m a s

te r.
20 Sn u v .

-No
, m a s te r, I d i d th a t fel low

l i es .

3DS trum—Yes , so dos t thou? I mysel f d id
I ’O I . Ho l d th ere ! b rea k off ! Thou

d amn ed , d ul l cur thou lecherou s mongre l
do ( sla pping Jos .) tho u dev i l, demon , t ho u
d e ormed toad, thou v iper, thou big-mou thed
crocod i l e ! O I w i l l p ay thee, foo l, for th i s .

Wh a t ! dos t th ou no t a n swer me
JOS. -

’Ti s bes t fo r thee I do .n ot a n swe r
thee.
P t rr. Ape ! a n sweres t thou so ? [Sm i t i ng

h im .] Sha meless, l u s ty , plo t t ing v i l la in , h un t
ing the bedroom of thy m is tress ! Sheph erd

,

sn a i l , ingra t e— wh a t a r t thou no t ? Look on
my wi fe -sh e p l ea d wi th me to g i ve thee th e
p la ce thou h a s t h ad i n th e fam i ly, a nd even
si n ce thou ha st turned upon her, a nd i nj ured
us, sh e h a th p lea d for th ee, beca use thou wer t
a s la v e ; th ink o f th a t, 0 Cr ime !
2D S trum— I saw h im down wh ere the
P OT.
—Ou t , dev i l s ! [Exi t serva nts.] O th e

d amned d u l l lo t ! [En ter, Ja i l e r.] Trus t h im in
th e prison , j a i l er : keep h im str i ct.
J i nn—Myma ster Pot a p h a r, I am a t thy ser

v ice : a nd I p ra y thee a nd thy good mis tress
to a ccep t my mos t humble gree t i ngs, w i th a ll
d ue compl imen ts. Bu t p r i th ee , s i r, upon w h a t
ch a rge am I to deta i n h im ?
POT.

—Wh a t , cry ing bea u t i fu l ? Si r, I
’
ve

no t im e —for d i scipl i ne a nd [ w i l l n ever ca l l
fo r h im . Keep h im forever.

[Exi t, Ze l . , fol lowed by Po t .
JA IL—Ah , very s tra nge i n th i s uxo rio us bu t

worthy ca p ta in . Th is i s pra ct ica l ly giv ing
th ee to me, my good

Jos.
-Jo seph , s i r,
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JA IL — Joseph : a n d thou ca n s t se rve m e

gra cious ly in ta k ing overs igh t of t h e p r i son
for am a stu d iou s ma n , a nd sca rce h a ve t im e ,
s i r

,
for th e m ore on erou s '

la bors of my office.

I f thou a r t m in e a nd n ever to be ca lled for , I
ca n l e t th ee keep th e h a l l o f th e pr i sm ( fo r
th ou mus t n ever be seen ou ts ide o r i t were up
w i th m e), a nd rea d my books, a nd t e l l m e

wh a tsoever th in gs I d es i re to know : so we ca n
be he lpfu l to ea ch o th er, s i r. But thou must
keep i t qu ie t

, s i r : I r i sk my l i fe for th ee .

I t ru s t th ou w i l t n o t fin d me s uch a h a rd m a s

ter bu t wh a t Ah , wh a t a v i s ion d a wns u p
on ou r eyes . Fa i r wonder [En ter, Asen a t h
ASEN .

— Si r
,
pa rdon me . I s cou s i nAse n a ths

no t here ? w h ere sha ll I find h er Bu t Josep h,
w i l t do . Here i s th e book I prom i sed to fe tch
you ; rememberes t ? t ak e i t , s i r . Were th ere no

g i rl s wh ere thou d id s t come from? I l ea v e i t
h e r

l
or h im ,

k ind s i r . [Lays ro l l down a nd

ex i t .

Ju n— Gon e sudd en ly a s a b ubb le , th a t
w i th a ll i t s sp e ndor a nd ma gn i ficen ce, wh i l e
we look a t i t, qu i et ly i s not . And we , t oo,
must be gon e. Ta ke th e book , s i r ; I am a

very corom a n t in greed , bu t I a ft er th e h igher
a nd i n tel l ectu a l fea st s . [Exeun t, Jos. w i th roll .

ACT I I I .

SCENE I .
—H a l l of pri son . J o seph rea d ing

ro l l i n d im b a ckground . Vo i ces of Bu t la r
a nd Ba ker i ssue from a ce l l .

BAK .
—I t seems l ike sea son of t h e flood , to
day.

Bu n —However i t d o th seem , i t i s n o t so .

BAK .
— For my p a r t, i t do th seem l ike t ime
for flood

E a ch day I spend i n th i s damp , d i sm a l p la ce,
W here a ll our l igh t i s murky, a ll is s t i l l ,
And the b a re ston e a nd i ron a re so co ld .

I ca nno t h e lp bu t im age in my mi nd
Th e N il e a t overflow . a nd coun try fo lk s
Sow ing th ei r r i ce up on t h e sh a l low s e a ,

As I so o ften sa w t h em i n my yo-u th .

Bot —The l igh t i s fa i r a nd b r i l l ia n t ou t o f
here .

E’en th rough th ese wa l l s you know we m a rk
th e ch a nge ,

And ca n d ist ingu i sh wh en
’

t i s day, when n igh t.
Ou ts i de

,
I fa n cy th a t th e su n i s sh in ing,

And there i s soun d of v eh i c l es a nd vo i ces .
And s igh t o f forms . a nd fa ces fu l l of l igh t,
I n stea d o f flood . For flood , i t s eems to me,
They offer s a cr ifice un to th e N i l e .

BAK .
—Th ey do no t know how h a ppy they

a re now . [S ings
Lord To l er s tood by th e sound ing se a ;

Th e m is t w a s hea vy a nd b la ck ;
And plung ing mon s ters a nd men sa w h e

,

I n th e see th ing ocea n ’s t ra ck .

Al l men love sometim e, a nd I ’ve h admy t ime:
Asl igh t g i rl

,
h a rd ly wom a n , ye t no t gi r l

An d wh en th e mother N i l e cu t off supp ly
,

They took her a s the pures t m a id o f a ll,
To g iv e th e a ngry goddess. I ca n see
H er s ta nd i ng yet, w i th crown s a nd flower s

h ung,
And w id e eyes, l ips a pa rt , a nd fingers work ing

,

Awa i t ing s i l en t ly. So en ds my ta l e. [Sings
Am i s t a rose , a nd a ghos t there i n
The m i s t w a s h ea vy a nd bla ck .

Th is pr i son l i fe w rll k i l l m e. Even now
I t s tea l s i n sha rp p a i n s th rough my very bones
And m a kes a d u l l . fi erce p res su re on my

temples,
Bes ides th e troubl e a nd a nx i ety.

S tre tch i ng a lea gue i ts fi ngers th i n
In th e seeth ing ocea n ’s t ra ck .

I would be th a nk fu l fo r a good bed n ow .

BU r .
—I ca n not s l eep . I h ad a d ream l a s t
n igh t . [Joseph beg i n s t o un lock ce l l .

BAK.
— And so d i d I - on e th a t s t i l l r ings
a nd r ings

Down in my h ea r t l ike a d ul l h e ll of d ea th .

Ho, thou ou t th ere ! how fa re th i t o u ts id e ?

Jos. ( en ter ing ce l l) How fa re I ? O I am
fen ced ofl

From wor ld ly ba ub l e s th a t di s tra ct men ’s
m ind s,

Pro tected from tempta t ion s sown w ith men
,

Fed w i thou t h a v ing even ~to tu rn my h a nd
,

And g i ven l e i su re i n th e wh ich to rea d
And grow w i se ; bes t o f a ll, th es e fa vors
Are m a d e perpetu a l . How do ye fa re?
BAK .

-Th a nk s,badenough ; i t i sa h ea vy loa d
To wea r th ese ch a in s a ll n igh t .

03. Ho l d ou t thy h a n d s
,

An d I ’ll remove th e ch a in s .
BAK . I s n o t the N i le a t flood ?

I d reamed i t w a s.

OS. The h id den ri tua l sa ys :
“ Th e floods o f spring a re Na ture’s m e n st rou s

flow
Ere sh e con ce i v es th e la rgess o f th e yea r
From th a t s t ra nge pa ramour, the Sun , who

comes
By day, bu t n ever d e ign s to spend th e n igh t
W i t h her a nd th is i s a u tumn , s i r,
Wh en lea ves th e sun ,n ot when h e comes to h er .
BUT.

—The ba ker i n th i s o ven i s n ea r don e
fo r.

He ’
s ba k ing sad. [They en ter h a l l o f pri son .

Jos. He ’
s d runk t h e w i ne o f woe.

BAK .
— I ’

v e l a in upon th ese cold,h a rd s ton es
fo r mon th s

So long, th es e fu rry rod en ts dwe l l ing h ere
H a ve grown fam i l i a r w i th my very fa ce,
And , know ing tha t my a ngu i sh m a kes me k i n
To a ll the wa n ts o f even mea n es t crea tu res

,

Run ’round me during mea l s a nd p i ck up
crumbs

,

Gn awing be tween my a n k l es , a s th ey b l ink
The i r sh in ing eyes towa rd my rel a xed fa ce

,

Sm i l ing a t them , th e on ly fr iend s I h a ve .

Th e Sphyn x k e ep s a secre t,
Howbe i t a woma n,
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Wh i ch proves h e r a goddess,
And no t a mere hum a n .

Bes id es th e ra t s who wink w i se eyes a t me,
There ’s o th er vermin who a re fond o f m e ,

Who t ry to k is s, e lse b i te m e, i n the bed .

b
’

u1
‘

.
—Thou h a st some t ing in bed w i th thee ,
s a yes t thou ,

And t a l k es t o f women a nd s ecre t s
th i s

BAK.
— I h ad a badd ream wa ter ’s a t roub
u lous subj ect ,

And I d id d rea m the N i le a t ove rflow .

Bun —Come, ca s t th e horoscope
BAK. And j es t a t dea th .

BUT.
—l h ad a d ream , too ; I w i l l br i ng the
win e,

And do thou fo l low a fte r w i th the brea d ,
And Joseph

,
w ho i s l ea rned in th e books,

Sha ll be i n terp reter .

Jos. W i th such a s you ,
Pro fession a l s , to b r ing me b rea d a nd wine,
I shall be much rega l ed .

Bmt . My drea m w a s th i s :
In my s lumber a grea t v in e w a s be fore me,
B ra n ch ing i n th ree pa rts from th e roo ts t h ereo f,
And i t d id seem to me th e vi ne bore bud s,
Her b lossom s a nd h er t end r i ls a ll sho t fo rth .

And th en a cha nge ; a nd where the b lo ssoms
were

Hung c lus ters la rge a nd fu l l o f purp le gra pes .
I sa w , a nd P h a ra oh ’s cup w a s i n my h a n d ,
And I d id ta ke th e gra pes , a nd pres s th em in
The cup o f Ph a ra oh , wh ich I took to h im
And h e rece i ved a nd d ra n k of i t , a s on ce ,
Be fore I h ad offended t o my h urt.

Jos.
—The books o f mys tery h a ve th i s to say

To d ream of v i ne s be tok e ns good ,
Hea l th a nd wea l th i n m a gn i tud e .

Bu t thus the Vo ice d ec la res , a nd th us spea k s
God ,

Who wh ispered in my e a r when I sa w no t,
And th i s i s veri ty Beho ld , sa i th He,
Thou th ink

’
s t th e god s do spea k to men in

d reams ;
Bu t there i s on e God fa r a bove them a ll,
W hom y e know no t, bu t who i s grea t i n wo rks ,
Who, to ca u se you to fea r a nd hono r Him,

H a th chosen to revea l H imself i n d reams,
Sha dowing even ts to come , to you r ow n book s .
The t rue in terpre ta t ion i s th is sor t :
Thou s a wes t a v ine whi ch sprea d i n to th ree

bra n ches
The bra nches a re th ree da ys . W i th i n th a t t im e
Sha l l Ph a ra oh th i nk on th ee, l i ft up thy hea d ,
And g i ve th ee thy o ld offi ce , so thou sh a l t
Press ou t th e gra pes, a nd g i ve the cu

p
to h im .

And now I p ra y th ee , i f th i s shou l be true,
Then th ink o f me when i t is we l l w i th th ee,
And spea k to Ph a ra oh a bou t my ca se,
Ti l l h e sh a l l b ri ng me from th i s pr i son hou se
Fo r

,
s i r

,
I Spea k th e t ru th , the p l a in , good

truth ,
I w a s s to l’n from th e coun try of th e Hebrews
And sol d a s s l a ve ; a nd i n th is d ungeon ca s t,

wh a t is

Z APHNATH-PAAN EAH. Act I I I, S cen e I

Am a n w h o d reams o f ba ske ts wi l l
Rece ive th em soon , fi l l ed fu l l o f i ll .

BA IL—Th is i s no t a ll, s i r ; I am sure o f i t .
Jos .
—Thy d rea m i s th i s : The ba ske ts a re

th ree da ys
I n th a t t ime Ph a ra oh sh a l l choose a noth er
To fi l l thy won ted p la ce before the ra nge ,
And send ing t o the pri son , ta ke thee hence,
And cruc ify th ee on a t ree. The b i rd s
Sha l l e a t thy flesh , a s i n thy d ream th ey a t e

The ba kemea ts from th e ba sket s on thy hea d .

Si r, mayGod p i ty th ee a nd s trength en th ee .

BAt<.
—I took th e r i sk, a nd fa i l ing, go to
d ea t h .

N ot qua k ing, bu t a s goi ng to long res t .
Ye t t ha t i s h o rr ible , to h a ng, a nd h a ve
Bi rd s peck my eyes, a nd c la w me horr ib l e
I f s t i l l I shou ld l i ve i n a no th er form ,

And wa n der on the w i nd s five h und red yea rs ,
As ost r i ch es th a t u se the ir wings fo r sa i ls ,
B e fore I a s a phoen ix burn the o ld
Body o f s i n , a nd ri se to a new l i fe !
God s ! i f th a t g i r l shou ld see me so d eba sed

,

And suffe r in my sh ame ! Swee t hea ven , help .

S i rs , pa rdon me. I am too much a tongue .

We
‘

l l n ow ha ve some th ing be t t er tha n th e bi rds
W i l l h a ve to d in e on ( though no t very much),
For brea k fa s t w a i ts. [En ter, Ja i l e r.
Ja n —Ar igh t good morn ing to ou

,
s i rs ?

How do you find you rsel ves ? St r bu t la r ,

No t fo r a cr ime o r w rong tha t I h ad done,
Bu t th rough fa l s e w i tness

,
where i f I shou ld

spea k,
1 am so hedged a bou t, I

’d wrong a th i rd
Who w a s my friend . Si r, wi l t thou pi ty m e ?
Bun —So tha t i t p rove th true, I swea r I w i l l

Beca use, i f t rue, the god s ha ve ta lked wi th
thee,

And th ey w i l l n o t commun ica te w i th s i n .

Now, b a ke r, see thy fea rs . We
’
ve h ad th e

w in e,
B r ing now th e brea d , a nd fea s t on h a ppiness.
BA IL—The sun m ay sh i n e on th e e a nd no t

on me ,
Though we touch ha nds ; to d ream o f wa te rs

d a rk ,
And ba ke m e a ts a nd a ll el se i s i l l fo r m e.
Th e ch a p te r end eth wi th my d ream .

'Ti s tbus
I d reamed o f wa lki ng on my o ld en roun ds

,

And on my hea d three ba skets
,
ful l of hol es

,

Woven so loosely : i n th e upper ba sk e t
Al l ma nn er o f ba ke -mea t s fo r Ph a ra oh .

And a s I wa lked, th e b i rds from ne ighbor i ng

Flew down a ndp e ek ed the pa st ry i n the ba skets
Th a t were upon my hea d .

Jos.

’Ti s b rea k fa s t t ime.
I p r a y, Excu se me ; I l ike no t the d ream .

BAK .
—Ut lcl’ thy m ind , I pra y thee , good or
bad

,

Sca rce worse th a n dea th , which i s wh a t I ex
pee t .

Jos .
-The book o f myster i es ha th th i s to
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Jos. Spea k before thou goes t .
GHOST. A l i t t l e wh i l e

And l igh t sh a l l r i se fo r t hee . Fa rewe l l .

[D i s a ppea rs
Gon e in to v iewless a i r,

In to i n corpo ra te a nd empty a i r,
Fa ded a nd gon e, a s a ll our hopes do fa d e .

And , mother, thou h a s t en te red pea ce a t la s t ,
And I h a ve a wee bro th er. 0 I wish
Th a t I cou l d se e h im , th a t 1 m igh t re tu rn
Bu t Lea h ’s crue l ch i ld ren wou l d forbid

,

And these impen etra ble wa l l s forbid .

He lp me, J ehova h he lp , my fa th ers
’ God ,

For I h a ve been a ffl i cted wrongfu l ly
And am th e son o f h im whom thou d id s t b l ess

,

Sa y ing, to h im a nd to h i s ch i ld ren ’s seed .

For d rea m , or a ppa ra t ion , or th e though t
Of a d i sea s ed m ind , th i s i s from Thee ,
To gi ve me com fort i n my l on e l in ess .
I l ea n on Thee . Le t Thy good wi l l be don e ;
Except i t be don e, Thou a r t no t th e Lord ,
And so no t my w i l l . Lo rd , forsa ke me n ot .

Enter
,
J a i ler.

JA IL—How dos t thou feel th is morn ing
,

Joseph
Jos.
—W i th th a nks , srr, wel l .

JA IL —Dos t t h ou no t fee l a l i t t l e s tra nge ?
Jos.
—Stra nge ? yes , s i r. Bu t w hy dos t tho u

a sk such a ques tion “I

Ju n —On ly b e ca use -a rea son th a t i s n o
rea son . I th i nk wh a t i s a bou t to occu r some
t imes impresses i t se l f on on e ’s m i nd ; th a t
fr iend s a t a d i s ta n ce ca n commun i ca t e i n sou l
th a t i f on e th inks o r ta lk s a bou t th ee , be h e
n ever so fa r a wa y , t hou w i l t kn ow i t by a cer
ta i n wa rm ing a t th e h ea rt. i t ch ing o f th e e a r,
a nd pr i ck l i ng in th e b lood - eh ?
Jos.

—Why, I know not ; ye t I h a ve fe l t
s t ra nge ly th i s morn ing. Wh a t h a s occurred ,
th a t thou dos t Spea k so ?
JAIL -“ Joseph , good n ews thou a r t ca l l ed

be fore Ph a ra oh .

Jos.
-" P ra i se God , th e ghost

A l t a -“ The wh a t ?
jos.

- The stra nge th ing tha t w e spa ke a bout .
Sce n e “L

E
Se n a t e

Bl
i a ra

z
h a

ndi
J A IL -"Say, h a s t there been a ghos t ? Ugh

COM"n ter, Josep m pr i es y ro es, a n

Sure ly, no t a ghost h ere i n th i s pr i son . By our
la dy, i f t h ere

’s been a ghos t h ere I
’
11 no t con

s id er i t po l i t e to confin e pr i son ers h ere .

Jos.
- ! No th ing, Sir, no th ing. But te l l me,

how doth i t come a bou t th a t I am to a ppea r
be fore Ph a ra oh ?
JA IL -"Thou dos t rem ember, some two

yea rs a go, two serva n ts o f P h a ra oh, th e ch i ef
bu tla r a nd b aker, th a t were th rown i n pri son
for offen d i ng h i s m a j esty.
Jos.
—Remember th em ? Assu red l y . Tel l

me. h a s th e bu t la r a t la s t Spoken o f me ?
JA I L -"They ea ch d re amed a d ream , on e

n igh t, ea ch m a n someth i ng where in th e n um
ber three figured .

Jos.
-" I remember 1 '

JA IL -"And they to ld thee th ese ‘ d rea ms
severa l ly, a nd thou d id st i n t e rpre t to ea ch of
them h i s d ream ; tel l ing how the ch ie f bu t la r

w a s to be re l ea sed a nd res to red to h is pla ce
a nd offi ce w i th i n th ree da ys, a nd th e ch i ef
ba ker w a s , i n th e same th ree d ays, to be ta ken
ou t a nd ha nged for h i s cr ime, a nd be left su s
p e nded wh ere th e vul tu res wou ld devou r h im .

JOS -Yes , yes, I know.

JA IL—A l l of wh ich came to pa ss a cco rd i ng
to t h e tenor o f t hy i n te rpre ta t ion .

J os . -Sure ly . Ha s th e bu t la r rememb ered
me to Ph a ra oh !
JA IL.

-When he w a s restored to h i s p la ce,
l ik e so m a ny i n p rosper i ty , h e forgo t a ll a bou t
th e d a y s o f a d ve rs i ty , a nd though t no more
of th e e

Jos.
-Then i t i s th e ghost .

J a n a
-"Th e wh a t ?

Jos . -Noth ing.

JA IL—Though t n o more o f th ee un t i l to
day, when a c i rcumsta nce reca l l ed h i s d ream ,

a n d
, a s be th ough t o f th ee, a nd knowing th a t

thou d id s t te l l h im a nd th e un fortun a t e bak er
tru ly , a s th ere w a s a grea t cry fo r a nyon e who
cou ld un ra vel th e myster i es o f Sl eep , a nd non e
o th er seemed a b l e to do i t, th en th e ch i ef bu t
la r sp a ke of th ee to h i s m a s ter Ph a ra oh who
h a th comm a nded m e to ca use th ee to a ppea r
be fore h i s court so soon a s thou ca n s t be
purified a nd prepa re d . Thou mus t ha ve thy
h ea d a nd eyebrows sha v ed , a nd a ppea r l ike a n
holy m a n ,

o r thou u llt no t b e h ea rd i n a n ho ly
m a n ’s ca u se : th e ba rber a nd ba th a wa i t the e.
D r in k w i th m e , s i r . Ah , spoken l ike a holy
ma n , who may not d ri nk w in e. I sa w d i scree t
p a r ts i n th ee. Joseph, a nd a ck now ledge I h a v e
been more of a fa t her to th ee th a n a ja i le r ;
a nd I t ru s t th ou w i l t n o t m ake me a sh amed o f
th ee when thou a p p e a re s t before Pha ra oh .

Bu t com e . The h ea ven ly ru ler i s so a gi ta ted
by h i s d ream h e h a th n eglec t ed h i s amba ssa
dors , h i s ba th , h is wa lk , a nd w i l l do no th i ng
bu t consu l t h i s w ise men . [Exeun t, cu r ta i n .

Pa lm— Pea ce lords a nd pries ts .
Bun — Here i s t h e m a n I to ld thee o f, O

Ph a ra oh ,
Whose w isdom d id fo reca s t me.
P HA. Let h im spea k .

Jos.
— Before thy m aj es ty I h ow th e kn ee.

Hea l th a nd long l i fe , most gra cious o f ma n

ki nd ,
Len t o f th e h ea ven s to l ea d the world a r igh t.
P a m— Sta n d up , thou morta l to whom

sp e a k
'

st th e gods .
I h ad a drea m upon my bek a t n igh t,
Where i n th e god s revea led th emselves i n s ign s ,
And I h a ve ga t h ered my m a gic i a n s h ere ,
My w ise men a nd a s tro logers , from ou t
My re a lms from the se a to th e N i l e’s sour ce,
Bu t n on e o f th em cou ld Show me wh a t i t

mea n t ;
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W hen came my bu tla r, say ing thou d ids t t e l l
H im a nd my ba ker tru ly of the i r d rea ms,
ASp roven a fterwa rd , d iv in ing we l l
By po ten t god n e w to u s fo r w h ich ca use
I sen t fo r thee to kn ow i f i t be so .

Now, there fore, ca n s t thou unders ta nd th e
d ream ,

And rea d me wh a t the god s wou ld say to me ?

Jos.
—The knowledge o f these th ings i s no t
w i th me,

B u t i n the hea r t o f H im a bove a ll flesh ;
How be i t, God sha ll a n swer thee in pea ce,
Accord ing to the word o f th i s young m a n ,

Whom I d o th a nk for h i s remembra n ce.
P a m—Then hea r the dream . I s tood upon

t h e ba nk
O f N i l e, t h e m igh t i es t r i ver i n th e wo rd.

And in a mist, a s from the wa ter
’s m ids t,

Ca me a nd a ppea red upon th e gra s sy ba nk
Seven fa t kine , wel l-fa vo red a nd fu l l-fl e sh ed
And fed upon th e m ea dow swa rd n ea r by.

And a fter th em came seven o th er k in e
From ou t t h e r i ver, bu t th e la s t were la nk ,
Lea n a nd i l l-fa vo red, such a s I h a ve no t seen
In a ll th e la n d o f Egyp t ; bu t th ey a t e .

D evouri ng up th e seven good ly k in e ,
No r a fter tha t a ppea red i n crea sed i n fl esh

,

Bu t were i l l- fa vored a s th ey were a t fi rs t
And a s I looked , the mea dow d is a ppea red .

So I a woke a nd pondered on th e d ream .

Bu t th en a secon d t im e I fe l l a sleep,
And 10 ; a s too l of corn ; a nd s even ea rs
Came up from i t, a ll ful l a nd very good ,
So th a t the h ea d s hung downwa rd from thei r

weight :
Bu t a fter them , behold ! ano th er s too l, !

Bea r ing i ts se ven s ta lks o f b la s ted ea rs
,

Al l th in a nd swive l ed by the ea s tern wind
And th e th in e a rs rde vou re d

'

th e '

good ea rs
When therefore th e good ea rs h addi sa ppea red ,
I turn e d to look upon th e Sh r iv el ed ea rs,
An d th ey w ere n o t increa sed , bu t meag re ye t.
Jos.—The d reams o f Pha ra oh a re on e

a nd God
Ha th Shown to Pha ra oh wha t sha l l sh ort ly be.

The seven fa vo red k in e a re s eve n yea rs ;
The seven good ea rs , too, a re seven yea rs
The dreams a re on e . A l so th e seven k ine
La nk a nd i l l-fa vo red, th e y a re seven ye a rs
And seven yea rs th e seven b la s ted ca rs.

Wh a t God w i l l do He te l ls to Ph a ra oh .

There sh a l l come fi r st a seven yea rs o f p len ty
,

Throughou t the en ti re length a nd brea d th o f
Egyp t ;

And a fte r them r i se seven o ther yea rs
O f fa m ine a nd d i s tres s, so th a t -the p len ty
Sh a l l be fo rgo t te n in the la nd o f Egyp t ;
So gr ie v ious i t, i t Sh a l l con sume th e la nd .

And a s t h e k in e came from th e Ni le
,
so sh a l l

Pl en ty a nd famine bo th come ou t o f i t .
Accord i ng a s th e flood i s grea t or sm a l l.
Of th i s God wa rme th P ha ra oh i n drea ms
And fo r tha t i t w a s doubledt o h im,

tw ice
,

The th ing is certa i n a nd sh a l l sh ort l y be .

Now therefo re, l e t no t Pha ra oh ta k e offence ,
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B u t l e t h im find a m a n d is cree t a nd wise,
An d se t h im over the grea t la nd o f Egyp t :
Le t h im a ppoin t h im und er officers
To ta ke up a fifth pa rt o f w h a t i s ra i sed
The seven p lenteous yea rs

, a nd keep in b in s,
Ga thering i t toge ther in grea t s to re
W i th in th e c i t i es where t h e peopl e t ra de :
\Vh ich food sh a l l be reserve a ga i ns t the yea rs
Of wa n t a nd fa mine th a t sh a l l fo l low these,
Th a t Egyp t may no t suffer i n those yea rs
Nei th er th e peop le d ie for l a ck o f food .

P a m—Much doth thy word commend i tsel f
to u s .

\Vh a t th i nk you , j udge s , wi se m e n a nd a s tro l
oge rs ,

Pr ies ts, coun sel lors a nd Pha ra oh
’s fa vor i tes ?

[Ch ief j u st i ce, pr i es ts a n d a s tro logers ho ld a
con su l ta t ion i n pa n tom ine.]

C. J .
- Grea t sovereign , gra n t m e l ie f to
ques t ion h im .

P HA.
—Say on .

C . J . Pries t o f th i s new re l ig ion ,
There m ay be m a ny god s we know n ot o f,
Bu t i t i s we l l to a sk thee o f thysel f.
W ho a r t tho u ? wh a t ha s t thou to say to u s ?

Jos.
—Most rev erend s i r, o f th i s n ew God ,
no t n ew,

Whom I serve, th u s do th grea t Hermes Speak
Wh a t i s t ru th , though w e s ing pra i s e to i t
O r wh a t i s good , though i t i s sung in p ra i s e
0 Al l, rece i ve th e homa ge o f a ll th ings .
Thou a r t true God .

” AS fo r myse l f, I am
The s la ve o f Pha ra oh , a nd son o f Abra ham ,

Wh o on e t ime w a s a schola r in th i s la nd
O f some repute.

T. Ar t thou o f Ab ra ham ?
O Ph a ra oh , Lords a ndWi s e M e n , I h a v e found
'

I h i s you th the son o f a most r i pened schola r ,
Who, a s th e records show ,

w a s much es teemed
By the w is e fa th ers o f thy M a j es ty

,

Wh o stra i t enj o in ed no d is respect to h im
O r to h i s God . As for t h e dream, I find
The god s do often Spea k by sevens. The s ta rs
O f P le a ide s a re s even , a nd they h ere in
Are hon ored by four seven s. And to th e books ,
Numbers in d reams re fe r to d a ys o r yea rs .
Wa n t, too , a nd plen ty rise up from th e N i l e,
When ce in th e d ream th e fou rteen ca t t le came
The youth a nd word commend themse l ves ,

my l iege,
Nor wou l d I find fa ul t, l es t I shou ld b e w rong .

PHA , —I t pl ea se th me to hoa rd a port ion up ,
Wheth er th e famin e com e a s h e h a t h sa i d ,
O r wheth er h e ha th m i sin terp reted
So is h is coun sel good i n e i ther ca se .

Wha t i s thy n ame ?

Jos. My name i s Joseph .

I am a Hebrew , my most gra cious l eige.

PHA .
—N O , no t Hebrew now thou a rt

Egypt ia n ;
And thy n ame sh a l l be Z a p h n a th -P a a n e a h .

Son , fora smuch a s god ha th showed thee th i s,
When a ll th e o l d a s t ro logers a r e dumb,
There i s non e found d i scree t a ndwise a s thou,
For Si n ce th e god s a re w i th th e e ,w h e re thou a rt
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M us t be rosp e rty. N ow a t thy w ord
My p eop e sh a l l be l ed a s thou h a st sa id ,
And thou sh a l t ga ther a fift h pa rt ea ch yea r,
So long a s p len ty smi le th on our la nd,
To store in ci t i es ’ga i nst a day of wa nt.
Cou s in, we h a nd th ee here th e roya l ring
I n token o f ou r word, a nd pu t th is cha in
Abou t thy neck ; gi ve th ee th e l ower pa la ce.
And sha l l gi ve the e to w i fe the on e thou ch oose
O f th e Io rds’ da ugh ters. Lords, we a re P h a

ra oh .

W i thou t h im sh a l l no ma n l ift up h i s h a nd
In a ny p roj ect th roughou t a ll th e la nd .

[Acc lama t ion by th e l o rds .
C l o th e h im i n l inen ves tments a s h is sta te,
And let h im r ide in m ine ow n cha r io t,
Wh i le ye p roc la im be fo re h im , Bow the k nee .

[Cur ta im

SCENE IV.
—Fea s t in Ph a ra oh 's p a la ce. P h a

ra oh on th rone i n ba ckgroun d , su rrounded
by lords a nd la d ies ; ta b les in remote ba ck
groun d . Before Ph a ra oh , juggl ing a nd

da nc ing. En ter, Z a p h n a th
- P a a n e a h a nd

Ase na th in fo reground .

Z a P n .
—La dy, i t seem s l ike I ha ve known

t h ee ye a rs.

Assn—I ’m sorry th ou dost th i nk so i l l
ofme ,

g
a r I mus t be poor compa ny , i f th

i
se

i ve minu tes th ou h a st s e n t w i t me seem
yea rs. ACT IV.

Jos.
- N ot th a t, bu t fo r rea l yea rs I h a v e
k now n one

Idea l ly a woma n , so a nd so,

So fa r idea l I h ad n ever me t h er,
T i l l in t hywa ys a nd mein a nd l in eamen t s
I tra ce t h e ou t l i n es o f idea l fr i end .

Assn —Th en thou dost hono r me to ca l l
me frie nd ,

And term th e frie ndsh i old ; for i t is sa id,
Bush in o ld wine, com or t in a n old shoe,
Rel ia nce in a n old fr ien d : so be i t.
Bu t w omen l ike not to be ca l led very old . [GM WS'

Jos.—Sup pose l say we h a ve been fr iend s
two yea rs :

No w oma n w i l l d isc la im a n a e l ik e th a t .

And h a v ing known thee th us ong, I w i l l n o t
Seem a ll a s tra nge r sue ing for thy h a nd,
And so

ASEN .
—O the re i s cous in Z e le ik a

Th ou must meet h er.

Jos. Ye a , bu t j us t now
I h a ve no t im e bu t to converse w i th thee.
And be ing frie nds. I u rge old fr iendsh i p’s c la im .

Assn—Thou sho uld s t mee t Pot a p h a r , th e
Genera l ;

My cous in, si r. H e i s a grea t ma n , s i r. [Rea d s .

M e n in th e pub l ic ga z e a re sta tues h i b
On pe desta l whe re i f th e y st i r they fall .
I t ta kes coo l h ea d s to s ta nd a t the i r grea t

h e igh t.

Jos.
—M uch h a ve I hea rd h is grea tness h igh
exto l led .

Bu t h a th th h ea r t been gi ven to a ma n I
AW N

?
hy, no, my lord, I st i l l h a ve need

0 i t,
And why sh ou ld I gi ve my h ea r t to a ma n

Jos.
—Th en , la dy, hea r me for my p a ssion

’
s

sa ke .

Asmm—My lord, th ou sp eak est louder th a n
th ou ough t.

Jos.
—Since I beh eldthee, I ,w ho never loved

Aw oma n sa ve mymo th er, fee l th cha rms
As i f a strong ch a in bound a roun my hea rt
And draw ing me to thee, fa i r Asena th.
Te ll m e tha t I mayh ope.
Ass n . I h ope a ll me n may hope.

Jos.
—M ay I a sk Ph a ra oh to give th ee tome ?

Am ish—Thou ha st a tongu e a ndmayest a sk
a n th in

Bu t I th ink th ou shou lds t a sk me fo r th e gi ft
Be fore th ou dos t a no th er.
Jos. I know no t how to court ,

Ye t do thou ta ke wh a t shou ld be sa id, a s sa id ,
And a nsw er me tha t thou w i l t be my w i fe .
ASEN .

—True ma i ds mock not an a w a rdn e ss

in love,
Bu t wou ld p refer i t show a ppren t ice-wo rk
And I am equa l ly a s new a s th ou,
And know no t how to a n sw er, sa ve , I love th ee.

[Curta in .

INTRODUCTION —Enter, Fam in e, mum
bl ing a bon e.

Vu l tu re of th e ea rth am I ,
Tea r i ng th e huma n fami ly,
Gorge ing much in every age ,
Pow erless to my lus t a ssuage,
Th ough I glu t

’mid ba t t le roa r,
O r upon the fi l thy poo r
Lying cooped in rags a nd cold
Re a dy for my fa ngs to hold.

Bu t I h ea r in terroga t ion
Of th e p e rt in a n t occa sion
In Egyp t la nd , in J oseph

’
s day;

Wa s I p resen t then ? you say.

Y e s , a nd I for seven yea rs
B la s ted ha rves ts, munched the ea rs ,
And hol lowed gra in a s i t w a s pla nted
I a lone h ad a ll I wa n ted . [Gna ws.

And the poet bi d s me ta ke
The rol l of musty day s, a nd brea k ,
As ye h a ve th e rock inc losures
Where ma ny a mumm ied king reposes,
Rea d ing from the ro l l a s th ough
Pre sen t w a s th e long ago.

So : Asen a th, wedded w i fe,
Ha th for tw o son s nou r i shed l i fe
By Z a h n a th

-P a a n e ah , h e
Over gyp t

’

s husba nd ry :
Seven yea rs of gra ce h a ve pa s t ;
Ea ch , mo re boun teous th a n the la s t,
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H a th bes trewed the la nd wi th gra i n ,
Wh ich they s t ri ve to. re a p in va i n ,
But Z a p h n a th , send i ng serva n ts forth ,
H a th ga rn ered a ll th e wa st e o f ea r th ,
At a t r ifl ing va l u e pa i d,
P i l i ng ba rns a nd gra n e ri e s w ide.
So th e fru i t w a s hoa rd ed h igh
\Vhen from ou t my dungeon 1,
Boun d by Ti ta n s s i n ce t h e flood ,
By th e r i ver famished s tood
And two sea so n s I h a ve fed
Wh eresoe’e r my fa n cy l ed .

Yet a m emp ty. Now th e l a nd
I s fed from Z a p h n a th

-

p a a n e a h
’
s h a nd ,

From the b in s he fi l l ed before ;
And he rea ps a go lden s to re . [Gn a ws.
E l even yea rs from th e ba ker’s doom

Th e poe t w i l l h i s ta l e resume. [Ex i t

SCENE I .
— Pla i n s o f Ca n a a n . I sra e l ( very

feeb le), a nd son s .

I su .
—\Vhy look y e a ngri ly u p on ,

e ach o th er?
H a th wa n t turn ed you in to a j ea l ou s hord e,
Th a t ye w i th scow l s shoo t a rrow s from th e

tongue
Tow a rd th e v i ta l h ea r t ? Su ch a rrows s t ick

,

Ra nkl e a nd fes te r, t i l l t hey do much i l l .
JUD.

—Bet te r be dea d th a n la ck ing wh a t we
n eed .

I SR.
-Coura ge, my ch i ldren . God ha th
p rom i sed u s

Ak ingdom
jUD. Fa gh ! we h a ve a k ingdom now

,

An d s ta rve i n i t .
I SR? Son , I a m thy fa th er.

God h a th a k ingdom p rom i sed u s, my son s ,
Flowing wi th m i lk a nd honey ; be a ssu red
H e w i l l g i ve u s th is k ingdom . To do th a t
H e must pres erve our l ives a ndbe ye w a rn ed,
Th i s fam in e sha l l n o t gn a w us l ik e these looks .
Nurs ing pen t feel ings i s a da ngerou s th i ng
A t the erup t ion . 8 0 : ho ld ba ck your h ea d s ,
Look squa rely a t th e wor l d, no t sur ly down ,
Or i t l ike a w i l d bea s t wi l l poun ce on you .

Aca ra va n i s coming . I w i l l h a i l th em ,

And wi l l d i v id e our cru s t w i th th em : i f we
D i v id e w i th poor, God w i l l d iv id e w i th u s .

[Ex i t. fo l lowed by Da n .

JUD.
- Bes t e a t th e cru s t , a nd then cu rs e
God a nd d ie .

SI M .
—j ud a h , thou h a s t no t seemed righ t

s in ce thou d id s t se l l Joseph . I t i s th a t
,
a nd

no t th e fam i ne th a t t ro ub l es th ee .

JUD.
— I

’
d l ike to see a nyth ing sa ve a n a ch e

or p a in o f th i ne own troub l e th ee.
SI M — I t mus t be terr ibl e to h a ve such gui l t.
I UD— Such gu i l t indeed how terr ib l e

,
tho u

—wh a t sh a l l I ca l l t h ee
StM .

— Bro ther
,
perh a ps.

JUD .
—Thou h a s t no t on ly s la i n Joseph , bu t

thy own sel f a s wel l . Thou a r t too d ea d i n
ev i l to ha ve a ny fee l ing. Thou a nd Lev i a rt
gui l ty o f th is a nd ofSh ech em’

s

They a re

StM .
—Rigli t eon s in s trum en ts, my bro the r.

Ju n —Ask D i n a h a s to th a t .
LEW—

"
F w a s Simeon set the whole o f us

a gog.

SI M .
—And tha t ’s a l ie. Thou k n ow ’

st a ll

a c t ion h a ngs
Upon th e fi rst -born Reuben w a s th e l ea d er.
StM .

—O thou do s t k n ow I h id th e lad awa y .

REU.
— I know th a t thou d id s t curse h im
so d o th ese.

REU.
—Why, I w a s no t there wh en ye sold
the lad.

L aw —
’Tw a s Simeon ’s work . He a cted a s

first -born .

S ILL—How thou ca ns t l i e, a s w el l a s sel l
thy bro th er

By h ea ven , t ho u l i es t n ea r a s wel l a s Jud a h ,
Though h e ou tfigu red th ee in sel l ing Joseph .

lUD.
—I pl ea d fo r I ose p h , a nd I wi l l no t l i e

U nd er th i s we igh t o f ob loquy . By hea ven

[Re -en ter, Da n .

DAN— I t i s H a ra n . bro th ers ! H a ra n , H a ra n ,
li a ra n .

JUD .
—To h el l w i th I I a ra n ! Who i s Ha

ra n , Da n ?
DAN .

— I knew h im when I set my eyes on
h im ,

Though h e i s older, a nd cou ld swea r
’
t i s h e .

J u u .
- Of cou rse ’

t i s be ; bu t te l l u s , who
is h e.

DAN—H a ra n , th e m a n to whom we so ld
our bro th er.

Ju n —Art su re ?
DAN Ye a , posi t i ve.

jUt ) . D id h e s ee th ee ?
DAa—No ; i f h e h ad. a nd known me, h e

h ad spoke
Abou t th e s l a v e h e bough t , a nd fa th er th en
Had pl i ed w i th q uest ion s, a nd a ll wou ld h a v e

sl ipped .

Trus t me fo r th a t much wi sdom .

gon e .

I crep t up unobserved by a nyon e . [Re - e n t e r, I sr

I SR. They a re o f I shm a e l , sla ve merch a n t
m e n ,

And te l l a wond rou s s tory. Yea rs ago,
They say, a wise m a n wen t to Pha ra oh ,
D ec l a r i ng of th i s fa min e, how , i n t ime,
Th i s a ngel shou ld a ppe a r a nd rea p th e ea r th ,
And recommended th a t h i s M a j es ty
Ga th er th e surp lus o f h i s l a nd , a nd s tore
Aga i n s t th e ev i l : th i s d id Pha ra oh ,
Appoin t i ng th e w ise you th to gl ea n th e fi elds
An d then fo r seven yea rs , a s we l l we know ,

The gen i a l ea r th , impregna n t by th e sun ,
Brough t for th a bund a n t ly ; the wh ich th ey

s a ved
And stored a wa y

,
where we bu t wa s ted i t ;

So th a t th ey h a ve enough to feed th e i r a ll.
DAN .

—ls th i s a ll ?
I t m ay mea n much to us .

For seven yea rs th e fa mine i s to la s t.
DAN - i s th i s a ll, fa ther ?
I SR. Son , i t i s enough .

B e th a nkful to th e Lo rd i t i s th is much .
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I t may be mea n s whereby to sa ve ou r l ives ,
For i f we te l l th e m a n o f our d i s t ress
H e m ay be p i t i fu l a nd se l l us corn .

JUD .
- I sha l l try h im .

L aw And I .
Sm . \ nd I .
I SR. Do so , my son s.

[Exeun t a nd curta i n .

SCENE l l. Cus tom house a t Thebes .
Z a p h n a th

-P a a n e a h a nd office rs .

Z APH.
-S tew a rd .

STE .
-My l ord .

Z APH .
- I t i s ev iden t th a t money fa i l s among

the peop l e .

'

l h e re fore sen d thou run n ers to
a ll officers i n th e for ty- two nomes , sa y ing .

When th e peopl e come to buy,i f th ey say they
h a ve no money, a sk t hem wha t ca t t le they
h a v e, a nd g i ve them th e gra i n i n excha nge
for the i r ca t t l e , h erd s a nd flock s. Ca t t le a re

a n i ncumbra n ce on th e people wi thou t food
to g ive th em , a nd a re a l rea dy too red uced i n
flesh to m a ke th em mea t.
STt a—Yes, my lo rd .

Z AP H.
-Cha rge th em to a l low fa i r p ri ces,

bu t no more ; fo r th en th e ca t tl e sha l l be on
our ch a rge . H a ve th e herd s a nd flocks sen t
for th e presen t to Ramses’ l a nd fo r pa st u r ing.

Send , mea n t ime, s ea rch ers fo r n ew pa s tu re
fi e lds, to oa ses i n th e d esert . a nd fa r up the
N i l e . [En ter, boy .

STi a n - I r sh a l l be so. my lord .

Z AP H.
— Ha ve a l so th e officers o f every p rov

in ce to sen d u s report o f th ei r t ra n sa c t ion s ,
a nd th e mon ey th ey ha ve rece i ved for gra in .

My boy, w h a t i s i t ?

BOY -P lea se, s i r. a nd th ere a re some He

brews come down from Ca na a n t o buy co rn .

ZAFR.
-Hebrew s ! Bring th em i n I w i sh

to quest ion them . [Ex i t, boy .] Some foreign
ers a re coming, s tewa rd . K e e p them w a i t ing
a t th e a rra s, a nd when th ey spea k , bea r wh a t
th ey say to me, a nd ta ke th em my a n swer .

Dost t hou unders ta nd
STuw .

- I do, my lord .

Exi t
, Z a p h . beh i nd th e a rra s. Enter

,
J ud a h

e t . a l. Throughou t the fol low i ng con versa
t ion th e s tewa rd h ea rs m ess a ges , wa lks to
th e a rra s,con v e rse s i n pa n tom i n e , a nd br ings
ba ck h i s ma s te r’s i n st ruct ion s.

JUD . Our m a s ter
,
Z a p h n a th P a a n e a h ,

ca l l ed us i n .

S t ic. -He w i l l n ot see you , bu t woul d lea rn
you r m i ss ion .

JUD .
-Commend our worsh ip to my lo rd .

\Ve dwel l i n Ca na a n , where , too , th e fam in e
h a th

Ea ten th e ea r th , ye t there fa r worse th a n h ere
For we

,
unwa rn ed, h a ve no th ing hoa rd ed by

As ye h a ve here ; fo r we l a cked bee
’s w i sdom

Who lay by for lh e i r need . We 've h ea rd th e
fame

O f ou r good lord who s i ts nex t Pha ra oh ,
And how h i s w isdom h a th ou twi t ted d ea th
I n sna tch i ng l i fe from h ungry fam in e’s j aws .
Also , we h e a r he h a th enough l a i d up ,
No t on ly for h i s p eop l e , bu t to Spa re,
And we a re come to buy a nd we entrea t,
Turn u s no t emp ty from your hoa rded ba rn s ,
For i f ye do , we sta rve .

S’

ruw . My m a s ter sa ys,
N ay, ye a re sp ies to spy th e n a kedn ess
O f Egyp t a re ye come, i n tend i ng th en
To br ing forth wa rr iors on our h elp lessness .

JUD. N ay, te l l my lord
Th a t we a re t rue men a nd ou rse l v es i n w a n t ,
H a v e h ea rd h ow you a re fu l l, a nd come to you ;
S ix ty a n d s i x so u ls, co un t ing ou r w i v es a nd

b a bes ,
Pra y ing to be sh el tered i n your sh a dow .

We a ll a re son s o f on e ma n , a nda re tr ue .
Ask h im i f sp i es be a ll on e fami ly .

St EW .
— My ma ster th i nk s ye sp ies , a nd w i l l
n o t sel l.

Howbe i t, h e bid s a sk i f ye ha ve o th e r b ro th er.
JUD .

-VVe a ll a re son s o f on e , a nd h e i s o ld
And th ere a re twelve o f us ; bu t on e i s d ea d ,
And on e, a mere ch i ld , ta rr ied w i th h i s fa th er .
St‘EW .

-Thu s sa i th my ma s ter : Th a t i t i s
i n d eed

As I ha ve sa id , a ndye a re sp ies , no t b re th ren ,
Ye sh a l l be p roven . By th e l i fe o f Ph a ra oh ,
Ye sh a l l no t a ll depa rt u n t i l you b ring
Th i s younger brother th a t ye te ll me o f.
Send on e of you to br ing h im , a nd the res t
Sha l l l i e i n p r i son t i l l h e h a th been brough t.

JUD. ( a s ide) My God ! wh a t sh a ll we do ?
N APH . (a s i d e)God ta rr i e s i n h i s j udgmen t,

no t fo rget s ,
But me tes i t to th e p l umme t a nd th e sq ua re .

Th i s come th of our s e l l i ng Joseph , wh en
He p l ea d w i th u s ; bu t we wou ld no t re ga rd ,
An d now w i l l God no t h ea r u s

,
th o’ w e p l ea d .

REU. ( a s ide) God knowe th wh a t ou r bro th
er ha th en du red ,

And He wi l l m a ke us ea ch on e bea r th e same
AsH. (a s id e) To Egyp t sold we h im ;

Egypt comes
H i s a nge l i n a vengemen t on us .
Z e n . ( a s id e) Had we been w is e we never

h ad com e h ere .

N APH. ( a s ide)God
'

mea n t we shou ld come,
to rece iv e our doom ,

An d there i s n o m a n t ha t ca n say Him n ay.

Rust! . ( a s ide) I fea red th i s ev i l , a nd I h i d
th e lad

And ye t you pou t th e l i p o u t a t my sp eech .

SI M . ( a si d e)Thou did s t not ta ke thy po rt i on
0 no , no .

KRU. ( a s i de)You would no t hea r me , a nd
our sorrow came .

DAN -"P i e ! qua rre l no t so befo re th i s gen
t lem e n ,

Bick e ri ng a s i f s t ra ngers a nd no t b ro th ers .
Th ere i s a w ay. S ir

,
I wou ld Spea k w i th thee .

Go, tel l thy ma s ter we a re loya l m en ,
And wh a t w a s sa id i s t rue ; bu t we h a v e w i ve s
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And l i t t l e on es, a nd a ged pa ren ts , who
Requ ire t h e food to ke ep them from th e gra ve
Nor ca n one bea r wh a t a ll the i r n e ed s dema nd .

Pra y h im, th ere fore . to ta ke ou t on e of us,
And keep h im a s a hosta ge in th e d ungeon ,
But se nd t h e o th ers, wi th the i r corn , a wa y ,
To bri ng th e broth er tha t we te ll thee o f.
STEW .

—My m a st er w i ll not be a r bu t ye a re

sp ies,
And one m ay vo lun teer to d i e for th e o th ers.
Da n—Te l l h im to choose on e. Wou ld a ll

vo lun teer,
W ere we no t breth ren , a s w e say we a re ?
Y e a , some mus t s ta rv e i f n in e ca nno t re turn .

’

Ask h im , i f h e doth reveren ce the god s,
To p i ty us .
St w . My m a ster b i d s me say,

He doth fea r God , a nd wil l acced e you r terms .
Ho, fel lows ! [S l a ves a ppea r.] D i d st thou

say
'

thou would s t s ta y ?
DAN— l w i l l , i f i t do th p lea se my lo rd .

STEW .
—Our m a ster te l l s you to b i nd fa s t
th i s m a n , [ Ind i ca t ing S imeon

And ca s t h im i n th e prison . [They s i ez e h im .

SlM .
-Let go , off, off ! H elp , some o f yo u !

Am I to b e ta ken a nd pu t t n pr i son a t th e i n
sta nce ofDa n — h ere, l e t loose l—a nd a ga in s t
my wi l l ? Now th i s do t h sh ame th e wrong ye
d id to Joseph . I ’

ll remember you for th is .

[They bea r h im a w a y.

DAN .
-W el l , th i s i s wonderfu l .

Rum—The d eed of God . I t w a s S imeon
who w a s most b i t ter aga i n s t Joseph . a nd now
th e troubl e do th reco i l on h im . God knoweth
who i s gu i l ty.

JUD .
—Who i s no t gu i l ty l e t u s be ca re fu l

how we cen su re o th ers.
STEw .

—Si rs, y e m ay go, a nd tak e th e foo d
ye wa n t.

There a t th e s id e you r vessel s .w i l l be fi l l ed .

[Ex i t, J ud a h , e t . a l. , s i l en t ly . Enter, Za pb
Z Af’H .

-S tew a rd .

STEAM -"My lord .

Z AP t t .~ -Re ce i ve th ei r money from th em ,
ye t

when th ey know no t, res tore every m a n h i s
mon ey i n h i s sa ck .

STR.
—I t sh a l l be so , my lord .

[Exeun t a nd cur ta i n .

SCENE I l I .—
,

Pl a i n s o f Ca n a an. Ten t. I s
ra el a nd son s .

I SR.
—N OW tha t th e gree t ings h a ve b een
given , a nd sla ves

Are s toring a nd un lo a d ing food ye b rough t
,

Le t u s repa i r u n to th e ten t a nd ta lk .

[Ex i t, I sr., Juda h , Lev i a nd Da n , i n the ten t.
En ter, Benj amin“

B a lm—O a re ye ba ck ? I w ish I cou ld h a ve
gone.

Ye mu st ha ve seen grea t
‘

sigh t s .
2153 . Bro the r, we d id

0 Egyp t is a wondrou s country , bro th er.
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Such bui ld ing a s they ha v e ! the ir ma ss ive
i l es

Sure ly ec l i p se th e famou s tower o f Ba be l.
The i r m a rble tomb s o"ertop ou r Ge re z im .

How th ey ha v e ra i sed th e hea vy bu ildin s tone,
Dragging the cubes a nd blocks from e ad o f

i l e,
Surpa sses my conjecture. They a re grea t,
Rul ing th e ea s tern h a l f o f A fr i ca ,
And ba rberon s peop l e dw e l l i ng by th e la kes ,
Ap p roach i

d th rough gra ss h igh a s a horses ’

bac

Of w hom we h a v e no cogn i za nce. They h a ve
Ta ckles a nd r igging tha t i s wonder ful ,
En a bl ing on e ma n to do fi fty

’
s work .

They da ub th e crea ses w i th con cre ted mor ta r,
Th a t tu rn s io sol id s ton e.
BEN . 0 no t to s ton e.
Z EB .

—TO ston e, so th a t thou ca n s t no t tel l
w h ere j o in ts

Are ma de i n i t, bu t a ll seem s on e cu t b lock .

Asst —Benj amin , th e pyramid s
Are a cres hu ge, a nd h igh a s twenty t rees
Hol lowed, a nd fi l l ed w i th s tra nge ; a ppl i a n ces
For m i rrow ing a nd br inging n ea r th e s ta rs.
And v a r iou s mys ter ies o f a l ch emy.

N APH.
-An d th ere ’

s a god d ess ca rved from
moun ta in rock ,

W i th h ea d a nd brea s t o f woma n , l ion body,
Couch ed on h ind feet ; la rge en ough for pr ies ts
To offe r sa cr ifice be tween th e p aws,
Th ere wo rsh ipp in g.

BEN . Tha t mus t be w onderfu l.
'

l h e in cen se fro
!

m thg burn ing a l ta r fi res H

Eisc-Ends'

and fi l l s her n ostri l s, tha t a ppea r
L ike ch imn i e s on h e r fa ce.
B u t» . O how ‘ st ra nge !

GAD—At Thebes’ ea s tern ga te grea t M em
non s ta n ds,

S tra dd l ing th e pa s sa ge w ay: h e i s a s h igh
As ten sh ip m a s ts , a nd sees th e sun a r i s e
Upon the ea s tern ocea n . Men behold
I ts brow difi used i n l igh t , w hen a ll be low
I s da rk n ess ; a nd when th e sun d ip s from th e

spra y ,
The sta t u e th en i s v oca l a s th e b i rd s,
Wh ich they do fa bl e h a ve l ea rn ed song from i t.
B aum—Wha t ! do th s ton e s i ng ?
GAD Ye a , i t i s mu s ica l

S tr ik e fl i n t a ga i n s t a fl in t, a n e thou wi l t see.
All th i ngs a re musi ca l .
ISSA . At I sambu l

Th ey te l l u s of grea t q ua rri es, a n d a moun ta i n
Ca rved in to temp les a nd to ima ges,
W i th en tra n ce s th rough doors between the fee t
O f si t t ing s ta t ues , a nd a pa r tmen ts t here
Could sw a l low yond er h i l l ; upon th e la p
O f e ve ry on e ca n s ta nd a thou sa nd men .

BEN .
-O I wou l d l ike to go.

ASH. And thou ca n s t.
Th e ru ler of th e pe op le a sked fo r thee

,

And ma de u s prom i se to bring th ee a long.

BEN .
—How d i d h e h ea r ofm e ?

A SH . We told h im
, lad.

[Re -en ter, I s r. a nd Judah .
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JUD.
—Z a ph n a th - P a a n e a h , si nce th e famin e
came,

And se l l ing food h a th fi l led th e k ingly purse,
H a th s e t th e id l e husba ndmen t o work ,
M a k ing cond u i ts, a queduc ts, ca n a ls,
For irrega t ing a ll l a nd ti l la b le,
By wh ich he hopes

,
t h rough m a k ing wa te r

ways
From ocea n , u nder ground , th ro

'
a ll th e l a nd ,

He wi l l ma ke e’en th e de ser t a ra b l e ,
Pre c l ud ing such a no th er dea r th a s th i s .
I sR.
—The grow th o f id ea s i s a s ton i sh ing,

nd wi l l o’
e rw h e lm a nd up turn th e world .

[En ter, Lea h .

LEAH— I see notSimeon ; w here i s h e, sons?
ASH .

—S imeon ? h e ’
s in 0 no th ing,

mother.
L im i t—Where d idst thou say h e w a s ?
AsH. Well— i h pri son .

I SR.
—My son in pr i son ? wha t mea n s th is ?
spea k !

JUD.
-I t i s sma l l ma t ter, do no t be a la rm ed .

Th e ma n i n ch a rge o f Egyp t’s gra n e r i e s
Refused to sel l to u s. sa id we were sp i es
Come from

l

a power to no te the i r sa l i en t po in ts;
And when, refu t i ng, we sa id w e were bre th ren ,
H e a sked i f we h ad o the r b ro ther w e sa id ,

One ;
Then h e d id s ell us food , a nd ba d e u s go,

D e ta i n ing Simeon ti l l w e come a ga i n ,
And b ring h im Benj am i n to p rove u s true .

s .
-To send to you or by you , th en ,

‘

i s
fa ta l .

Joseph i s n o t, a nd Simeon i s not ,
And now you wou ld ta k e Benjami n a wa y .

JUD.
—On Egyp t’s honor, Simeon i s sa fe

I SR.
—Wha t need h ad ye to spea k o f Ben
j am i n ?

JUD.
-Could we know h e wou ld b id u s br ing

th e lad
Wh en h e inqu i red . Ha ve ye o th er b ro the r ?
I SR.

—O Ra chel , thou a nd thy son s a re

a bused,
And thou a rt d ea d , a ndno one ta kes t h ei r pa r t.
LEAH—Now, husba nd , th is i s w rong, a nd i s

no t true.
I h a vezbe e n mo th er to my s i s ter’s son ,
An d a s for Joseph , wha t k now they o f h im ?

’Tw a s Ra ch e l
'

s fa u l t. a nd thy fa u l t , a nd not

the i rs,
B eca use ye sen t h im to th e w i ldern ess

,

here w i l d bea s ts p row l a nd fa i n wou ld l igh t
on h im.

How ca n the i r fa ther ca l l them murderers ?
I sR.

-Wha t dos t thou know o f gri e f ?
Lua u Wha t do I know ?

D ids t thou bea r S imeon ? I s h e no t m ine ?
Now, w h ere i s thy trus t i n God , my husba nd ?
Ers twh i le thou ca l led m e co ld , a nd sa id I

la cked
The z ea l o f w orsh i th a t I ough t to h a ve ,
Yet I ca n tru s t i n (god to mend th i s th ing,
And thou a rt ragi ng. Now

,
be l ieve thy son s .

Thou ga ves t both Ra che l’s ch i ld ren gorgeous
c loa ks,

Act IV, Scene 4

And h umore st th em , ye t I h a ve bo rn e wi th th ee ,
Bu t my son s thou dos t ch ide ,do wh a t they may;
And ques t ion when th ey te l l u s h e i s sa fe.
I d o be l i ev e tha t S imeon i s sa fe.
The m a n could n o t know bu t our son s we re

sp i es ,
And ough t to h a ve a s ign a ndwhen thou sen d
The b ro ther h im, a t test ing wha t the y sa id ,
H e w i l l rel ea se h i s hosta ge, S imeon ,
An d s en d th em a ll ba ck sa fely to our la nd .

DAN— Bu t for my word s , h e
’
d k ep t u s a ll,

sa ve one.

Rum-"The ma n requi red bu t secur i ty ,
And w i l l n o t ha rm on e o f us .
I SR. Bu t Benj amin

Sha l l no t go .

B e a r - Pl ea se, fa ther, l e t m e go I wa n t to go .

The k i ng sen t fa r me, fa th er.
I SR.

-He i s a ch i ld.

LEAH Bu t h e do th wa n t to go .

W i l t thou l ea ve S imeon i n h i s d isp a i r ?
I sR.

~-~ I mus t ta ke ca re o f Ra ch el ’s on ly son ,

N ow she i s dea d .

JUD. I
‘

i s e i th er go or s ta rve,
Wh en th is sha l l fa i l a nd go, o r S imeon d i e s .
I ’
ll p ledge my li fe a nd a ll fo r Benj amin .

DAN -“ Bes i des , when w e we re lodging a t

th e inn ,
We found ou r mon ey t i ed in ea ch ma n's sa ck,
And i t i s go o r for fe i t hones ty
Before th e ma n .

I SR. How w i ley i s th e m a n

I t i s a tr ick , a nd S imeon i s no t,
And h e wou ld ca l l a wa y my l i t t l e lad
To sel l h im i n to s la very . 0 so n s
B e rt - u l

’
m no t a fra id p lea se , fa th er, l e t

m e go.

I sn .
-Thou a r t a ch i ld .

We m igh t h a ra ngue a ll day
And no t conv ince ou r fa ther : l e t u s go .

Some men th ink them so h ighe r tha n a ll e l se
The i r ow n though ts on ly h a ve a fea ther’s

weigh t . [Exi t , Lev i , e t . a l.
s .

-And th u s i t g oes, a nd we know no t
w h a t n ext,

Sa v e th a t some thorn doth prick u s every s tep
,

As we ra ce for ou r l i ve s a nd en d i n d ea th .

Ye t come wh a t w ill,.fa t e tel ls me they must go.

[Exi t a nd curta in .

SCENE IV . Cus tom house i n Thebes .
Z a p h n a th

-P a a n e a h a nd offi cers . En te r
,
ten

Isra el i tes .

S h awn—Welcome, ye Hebrews . As ye e n
t e red h ere

My m a s ter sa w th e lad o f whom ye spa ke,
Discern ing h im from h i s resemb l a n ce to you

,

And knew ye were t ru e men . N ow
,
a s h e h a th

De ta i ned you r b ro ther i n th e pri son house ,
(He i s a l rea dy sen t for) h e wi l l d o
W h a t repa ra t ion seeme th me et . Ye a re

To d ine wi th h im to -day in h i s own hou se.

[They hold a wh i spered con su l ta t ion
,
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s im i la rly wa i t on Benj ., thu s g iv ing h im a

doubl e port ion of a ll th ings .

LEV I— Pa rdon
,
my lo rd

,
bu t Reuben i s th e

e ld es t .
Z APH.

— So I d iv ined , a nd pu t h im a t th e

h ea d ;
Bu t my ch a rms tel l me i t i s cus tom a ry
To gi ve the youngest doub l e po rt ion in you r

t r ibe.

'

l
‘

h e se sh a rk’s fi n s, a nd th i s j el ly-fi sh ,
Are reckoned de l ica cie s w i th u s,

But, be i ng n ew to you , I fea r th ei r fl a vo r
W i l l g ive o ffen se. Bring them some oys ters ,

w i fe,
An d tu rt l e ; ca n you e a t a n os tri ch e gg

?

Th i nk ing your n a t i ve fa re m igh t s u i t your ta s te,
I here h a ve mut ton , wh ich I hope w ill no t
S e em l ess sweet from the p la ce wh ere i t w a s

s la in
For i t w a s con secra t ed in th e sq ua re .
Before t h e ima ge o f th ’ inca rn a te god
In th ’ hu l l, Os i r i s .

JUD. Pa rdon u s
,
my lo rd

’Ti s n ot ou r cu stom to e a t such .

Z AP”. Bea r i t a w a y .

Try now th i s a rgus ; o r do you w i sh fru i ts
'

l
‘

heu here a re c i t ron s, d a tes a nd o ra nges .
How l ike ye Egyp t . s i rs ?
I Un .

—Egypt i s queen o f every coun t ry, s i r
I I e r crown i s Th ebe s,w hose two-hund red ga tes
Spa rk le a ll s id es l ike a trre th ist s i n l igh t.
Your splend id bu i ld ing, sta tues spr ink l ed th ick ,
Espec i a l ly a down the Avenue

,

Are wond erfu l . So much we do a dmire
Our tongu es a re power l ess to spea k thei r p ra ise .

Z AP H.
—’Ti s a grea t c i ty .

Wou ld my fa th er sa w i t .
Z APH.

—~ I s h e old ?
As t t . Wh i te a s th e d eser t sa nd s .
ZAFR.

—D ri nk to your fa th er
,
who h a th

given l i fe
From h i s own body to you r joys a nd h opes
Lodged i n your hea rts : a nd reveren ce you r

s i re . [ I
‘

bey d ri nk .

Rum—Wh a t w i n e i s th i s a s a nc i en ts a nd
a s good

As legend s o f th e a n ci en ts.

S e rva n t en ters, bea ring a skel eton , w i th a p a

pyrus rol l in i t s h a nd ; ta king a nd un fo ld ing
t h e ro l l . th e serva n t rec i t es

Ta ke th e rol l from out d ea t h ’s h a n d
,

Rea d h i s though ts , a nd unders ta nd .

I w a s on ce a s ye a re , ye
As I a m sha l l short ly be.

Qua fl ye w ine— i t mov es , i t l i ves
Qua ff ye w ine—a wound i t g i ves
There i s l i fe i n d ea th , a nd d ea th
I ssu ing w i t h

d
you r eve ry brea th .

Now p roce e a nd e a t , a nd d r ink ,
No t a s bea s ts, bu t l ea rn to th ink . [Ex i t.

Z AP t t . - D ri nk to your mothers. God h a th
given m a n

No truer
,
be t te r fri end th a n h i s ow n moth er.

ACTV.

Act V, Scene 1

Some moth ers a re on e a rth , a nd some i n
hea ved .

Bu t those on ea r th m a ke h ea ven for a m a n ,

Wh i l e lea v ing h im for h ea ven turn s ea rt h
h e l l . [They d ri nk .

DAN ( a s ide) D id s t no tice how h e used th e
p lura l . mothers ?

Th a t m a n ca n s ee to Ca n a a n i n th a t cup,
And rea d th e very secre ts o f ou r l ives .
GAD ( a s i d e)Spea k no t so loud .

DAV ( a s i d e)Why, h e ca n hea r o ur though ts.
L aw n— D r ink to th e d ea d w i th s i l en ce a nd

a pra yer ;
Th a t wh e n th ey bea r u s down th e Avenu e
Li ned th ick ly wi th immor ta l s a nd the gods ,
To cross th e Sa cred Pool , a w h i l e th e pr iest
Doth spr i nk l e u s, a nd peopl e sca t ter pa lms ,
The forty a nd t w o j udges m ay dec i d e
U s Wo r thy o f i n termen t, a nd pronoun ce
H igh eu logies, a nd th e gr im boa tma n bea r
O ur bod i es to the i r end less rest ing p l a ce
D eep in th e rocky b rea s t o f moth e r ea r th ,
And tha t ou r hea rt s may t i p th e s ca l es a r igh t .
0 m ay we w isely th rea d l i fe

’s La byri n th .

Dr ink to the d ea d w i th s i len ce a nd a p rayer.

[As they d r ink , cur ta in .

SCENE I . —Ou ts id e th e ga te o f Th ebes . C a r
a va n o f I s ra el i tes En ter messenger f rom
Z a p h n a th

-P a a n e a h .

M Es. Ho , s top ye, s ta y ?
I UD. Wh a t w i l t thou

,
s i r ?

M ics— I s th i s the g ra t i tude you show my
ma s ter,

Who en terta i n ed you a nd h a th sold you food
W hereon your l ives a nd h a pp iness d epend ?
U ngra te fu l men , you p ul l d i sa s ter on you .

jUD.
- \Ve know no t wh a t thou mea nes t.

M ES. Know no t, s i r ?

8 0 spea k a ll men wh i l e seek ing to e nma n tle

The wolf in th e wh i te ga rmen t o f th e lamb.

W e
’
ll show you wh a t we m ea n . ZYe h a ve the
cup ,

The m a gi c cup by wh ich my lord d ivi n es
,

Th e gi ft o f Ph a ra oh , which ye h a ve s tolen .

W i s t no t th a t s uch a s my lord ca n d i v in e ?
JUD .

—Come, sea rch ou r s t u ff , a nd i f thou
nu d es t i t,

Then we wi l l be th e serva n t s o f ou r lo rd ,
And he who h a th i t sh a l l b e pu t to d ea th .

Mus e —We
’
11 sea rch a nd see .

[Open s Reuben
’s s a ck

Rw .
-Am I a th i e f? [Opens S imeon

’s .
StM .

—\Vh a t r igh t h a st th ou ? Lea ve hon est
folks a lon e.

I h a v e been sh amefu l ly m i sused by h im .

And h e seeks more occa s ion . [Open s Lev i
’s .

L e w Thou ’
r t i n thy cu 5,

Or thou wou ld s t no t seek cups o f Lea h 5 son s .



Act V, Scene 2

Go thou to Benj amin, who i s tha t s tock .

[Open s j uda h
’
s.
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My lord , I n ow reca l l thy toa s t where thou
d id s t say,

JUD .
—Look th rough them a ll ; a n hones t A mo ther l ea v ing ea r th for h e a ve n le a ve s e a r th

m a n i s open
To scru t i ny o f a ll. a nd loves th e l igh t ;
Bu t th ieves a ndmea n men cov e t secrecy.

[Ope n s Da n ’s .
Da m—We th u s sha l l pro ve w e ta ke no

money ba ck . [Open s Na ph ta l i
’s .

N APH.
—Wha t ! i s i t empty ? [Open s Ga d

’s .
Ga n —Bes t dig th e gra in . [Open s Ash er

’s .
Asu .

-
.
Thou sea rch es t fo r ou r i n nocence,

a nd fi nde st . Open s Z ebu lun ’
s.

M a s—The res t h a ve spoken ; wh a t h a s t
thou to say

?

Z EB. us t wh a t t hou ’

lt find s i r, in my sa ck .

M us. An d tha t
Z a B.

-Noth ing, s i r.

[Open Benj am i n
’s, find ing cup .

LEV I ' Wh a t d i d I tel l you ?

I never kn ew a p ret ty wom a n ’s son ,
O r on e l uxu rious, who came to mu ch .

BEb —O bro th ers, h elp me ! Now wh a t
sha l l I d o ?

Si r, I unva i l my brea s t- I d id no t know
I. ca nno t te l l how i t came in my sa ck .

M Es.
- Sirs , we no furth er wou l d u n se t t l e

you ;
Return y e to you r la nd . Th i s ch i ld a l on e
We ho ld ame n

‘i able .

JUD. ( rend ing h i s ga rmen t) We w i l l not go,
Bu t we w i l l be a r th e bu rd en o f ou r bro th er.

[Exeun t towa rd
'

l h ebes .

SCENE I I—Cu s tom house i n Thebes. Re n
j amin in cus tody a nd o the r Isra e l i tes b e fore
Z a p hn a th

-P a a n e a h .

ZA FR.
—And so you found thecup w it h h im?

M a s. My lord ,
W e d id , in sa ck o f th i s th e younges t on e.
Z APH .

—Then hold h im cul pa b l e l e t o th ers
go .

JUD. l ord , I p ray th ee, l i s ten to my
e a .

Z APH.
—Say on .

JUD.
—W e cam e fi rs t i n d i s tress to buy u s

co rn ,
Lea v i ng our p a ren ts, W ives a nd l i t tl e on es.
And th ou

h

didst ( for so i t seemed good i n thy
s i t)

D eta in ogu r bro th er S imeon from h i s ba bes
Un t i l w e brough t th is lad. Our s i re, si r,
H a th two w iv es , a nd we ten a re of th e on e

,

Bu t Ra ch el , whom h e loved , bore on ly on e
H er e lder-born w a s torn a pa r t by be a s ts,
An d sh e k e t pin ing in ou r fa ther’s s igh t
Un t il th is clii ld w a s bo rn , th en p a s sed a way ;
An d thou dos t se e h e i s a l i t tl e ch i ld

,

H a v ing no mo th er to d i rec t h i s s tep s,
And i f h e sl ipped upon th e c i ty’s w a ys,
Al l n ew to h im , ta k e p i ty for th e ch i ld
Who h ad no mo ther’s tra in ing.

hel l
For ch i ld ren th a t rema i n con s i der, then
The h el l i n wh i ch th i s l i t t l e ch i ld h a th w a lked ,

And l e t th a t be h i s pun i shmen t.
My l ord , i t m ay be thou (berea v emen t ta kes
Unwelcome boa rd w i th every ma n , bo th high
And l ow) wa s t. i n thy ea rly d a ys bereft
O f moth er’s gu idia nce o r i f no t so
Con s ider

,
I do pra y thee, i f thy ch i ld

(Bu t hea ven defen d th i ne from such fa te) h ad
been

From b a byhood wi thou t a mo ther
’s ca re,

And h e perch a n ce h ad ma d e th i s sl ip .

N ow , t h e a ged ma n , ou r fa th e r,w ho do th s ta nd
Over th e tomb, do th do te Upon th i s ch i l d ,
Sin ce h e w a s born j us t a s h i s mother pa ssed,
Th e i r sp i r i t s m eet ing on th e mys t i c w ay,
And wo u l d n o t send h im even for h i s son ,
To ra n som h im , nor fo r ou r u rgen t n eed,
And a ll the h unger o f ou r l i t tl e ones,
Un t i l I p l edged my own l i fe fo r th e ch i l d ,
Se ru r i ty th a t h e shou ld be return ed ;
An d i f we go w i thou t th i s l i t t l e on e,
Then wi l l ou r fa th er d i e.
O s i r, h e i s a ch i ld , nor know s h i s si n
There fore

,
I p ra y th ee , l e t h im go w i th th em ,

And ke e p me i n h i s s tea d , to h e a r h i s gu i l t ,
An d I w i l l be thy s la ve th rough a ll my da ys .
l ama —Offi cer, pu t ev ery m a n from ou t

th e room ,

Sa ve th ese a lon e, a nd lock th e doors .

[Ejectmen t ta kes p la ce .

0 j ud a h , Juda h , thou h a s t n obly sa i d .

I am your broth er I ose p h , whom ye so ld ,
0 bre th ren , i t i s t ru e , bel i eve i n me ;
He n ot so co ld , n or fea r m e ; d raw to m e ;
For I h a v e yea rn ed towa rd you from the fi rs t.
My b rot her Benj am in , th ou a r t a s I ,
Be loved , bu t motherl es s thou h a s t no t seen
The d ea r fa c e o f ou r mo th er ev ermore ;
But I h a ve seen h er ; fo r he r sp i r i t cam e
To me i n p ri son

, a nd to ld me o f thee,
Even befo re I l ea rn ed o

f th ee from these.

[They k is s a nd embra ce Z a p h n a th
- I ’a a n e a h ,

s u ccessi v e ly, a s h e ca l ls t hei r n amesJ

Reube n , th ou d i ds t no t mea n a w rong to me,
For thou d i d s t h id e me.
Ra t ] , O my b ro th e r,

Bu t I w a s gu i l ty ; ye t forg i ve me , pra y.

Z AP H .
— Pea ce be to th e e . S imeon , forgiv e

My pu t t i ng th ee to ja i
’

SI M . Fo rg iv e my sin .

Th e re i s no ev i l ex cep t j ea lou sy .

ZAFR.
—

.Pea ce, pea ce . my bro th e r. Lev i,
pea ce to thee .

LEV I - P ra ise .be to God .

ZAFR . Noble, n ob l e Juda h ;
Wh o gi ves h i s a ll for oth ers h id e s h i s s i n s .
Pea ce, b ro th er N a ph ta l i , a ndDa n
Gad—Asher : p ra i s e th e Lord 1

.

a nd I sa cch a r ;
Pea ce, Zebu lu n . The world i s g l a d to-day,
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And hea ven d ra ws the burden s from men’s
h ea rts,

Giv ing th e recon c i l ing k i ss to a ll.

I th ink I n ever sa w so brigh t a day.

I s i t n o t br igh t ?
jUD. 0 how w e wronged th ee, bro the r !
Z APH .

- N ay, ch a rge yourse l ve s n o t w i th
th i s w e igh t o f gr ie f

B eca u se you so ld me, fo r i t w a s o f God ,
And I w a s sen t h ere to p reserve you r l i ves
D uring th e fam in e ; fo r th e H igh One works
Myster ious ly, a nd ye t h e ru les m a nk ind ,
And p la ys u s on th e chessboa rd o f th e yea rs,
(Typ h e rs a nd b ishops , kn igh ts a nd k ings a l ike .
By ma k ing rea sons fo rc ing us to move .

Ye kn ew i t n o t. no r e i ther d id I know ,

But i t w a s i n H i s p l a n to br ing me here,
Tha t th ose d rea ms tha t I h ad m igh t be fu l

fi l led .

I t w a s God ’s do ing, a nd
’t i s m a rve l lous .

D im e
—Bro th er

,
how came thy glory ?

D id our grea t s in p i le m a ny woes on thee ?

Z AP H .
—Exposed i n a s l a ve m a rk e t in th i s

cuy,
I w a s d i sposed of to a n offi cer
O f Ph a ra oh i n h igh ra nk , a nd th ere a d va n ced
To s tewa rd o f h i s house : bu t ev i l came,
An d I w a s th rus t i n pr ison , w h ere I lay
For two fu l l yea rs wh ere S imeon “ a s a wh i l e .

Then Ph a ra oh ’s ch ie f bu tla r , i n d i s repu te,
Fe l l i n th e d ungeon

, a nd h e dre amed a d ream ,

From wh ich I proph es ied h i s qu ick re lea se ,
Wh ich h a ppen ed to th e t enor o f my word s .

Afte r my t w o yea rs were exp i red th ere,
God p i ct u red un to Ph a ra oh in a d ream
Th e seven yea rs o f p len ty

,
a nd th i s fam in e ;

And when he h ad con ven ed th e sorcerers .
And they cou l d no t rev ea l to h im h i s d ream ,

The bu t la r wen t to h im a nd spa ke o f me,
And I w a s brough t i n to th e sen a te ch amber .

I r ecommend ed there fore to my lord
Th a t every yea r a fi fth p a r t o f th e crop
B e s tored a w a y a ga in s t a day o f w a n t ;
And find ing th a t I w a s o f Abra h am

(Famed a s a scho l a r a nd a s tronomer),
I w a s a d va nced to wh a t ye see to -day,
And s in ce h a ve serv ed i n tha t ca p a ci ty
J UD .

— I t seems th a t th ey w ho s i n shoul d
bea r th e grie f

,

Bu t here th e s in ned a ga in s t bore p un i shmen t .
Asu t R—VVe hea rd of th ee in Ca n a a n , a nd

h is d reams .
Bu t never though t i t w a s ou r b ro th er Joseph .

DAN m Ha ra n to ld u s o f th ee . Him we so ld
th ee to .

Z APH.
—When fi rst ye c ame I though t to
d ra w you a ll

Dow n to th i s la nd ( fo r so I wou l d fu lfi l l
My d reams , a s w e ll a s mee t a ll, bu t I see
G od sh a pes ou r dest in i es , a nd no t ou rse l ves),
Ere I unm a sked myse l f, a nd to th a t e nd,
Held S imeon , a nd sen t your money b a ck
SlM .

—My l ord , th e s tewa rd sa id h e h ad th e
money .

But here i t is .

Z APH . H ad, a nd return ed i t, broth er.
Keep i t ,

’
t is th in e. When Benj am i n came down

I mea n t to ho l d h im t i l l my fa ther came
,

Fee l ing he wou ld be d ra wn here for h i s ch i ld
,

And so I pr iva te ly con veyed my cup
To Benj amin ’s sa ck .

BEN ] . Th e re, breth ren , there !
I w a s no t gu i l ty— n ow !

Z APH .
—No t gu i l ty ? no . I sh ou ld h a ve
sa i d so sooner,

Bu t i n th e j oy o f greet i ng I forgo t .
At l e isure we wi l l ga ther up th e end s.

Now l et u s turn th e sh a dows o f th e eve
Of fa th er’s l i fe beh ind h im , t i l l h i s sun
Se t unobscured . I w i l l s e n d wi th ye t Ck

W a gon s a nd a s ses, a nd ye a ll sh a l l come,
W i th a ll your flock s a nd herd s a nd ho usehold

s tuff,
And th rough th e h a rd yea rs I w i l l nou ri sh you .

JUD.
- N ay, i f thou wi l t forgi ve, a nd l ea v e
u s go ,

Th a t were enough , a nd we w i l l l i v e a pa r t
An d b l ess th ee ; wh i l e for th i s lad h ere
Wh o ha th no t wronged thee

,
a nd ou r fa th e r,

they
M ay come a nde a t thy sa l t, fo r th ey a re worthy .

Z a P H.
-F0h Ye’ve a l rea dy ea ten ofmy sa lt ,

And in th a t ea t ing bro th erhood w a s sea l ed .

JUD.

- Yet, though t hou thu s do th gra c iou s
ly forgi ve,

I t i s no t mee t we h a ng upon thy s ides ,
\Vhen th a t perch a nce sh a l l g i ve thy lord offen ce
Z AP H . N ay i t sh a l l pl ea s e h im . Sha l l h e

sayme, N ay,
VVh e n I h a ve m a d e h i s l a nd r ich when ’t i s

poon
‘N h en I h a ve fi l le d h i s p urse , when I h a ve

bough t
Al l flock s a nd h erd s fo r h im,

a nd wil l a ll la n d
And e very person ere the famine fa i l ?

I m a ke a ll Eg
'

yp t h i s , i ts peop l e h i s,
nd h im the ri ch es t mo n a rch on th e ea rth ,
And sh a l l h e say me, N ay ? N ay, ye sh a l l

come. [Knock ing wi thou t .
Someon e p l ea se open th ere. [Enter, M ess .

M ES —My l o rd , I am from Pha ra oh .

Z AP H.
— \N h a t sa ys h i s m aj es ty ?

M e s - “ Pha ra oh do th hea r thy bre th ren a r e

come down .
An d s end s them welcome, b idd ing th em so

j ou rn ,
And e a t h i s b rea d un t i l t h e fa m in e fa i l .
Now there fore h e do th b i d th ee, migh ty lord ,
To g ive t h em a sses, proven d er a nd money ,
V i c t ua l a nd ves tmen ts, w agon s a nd wh a t n o t ,
And te l l them to rep a i r to th e i r own l a nd ,
And br ing thei r fam i l i es a nd flocks a nd herd s ,
And come a nd l i ve w i th u s ; to no t rega rd
The ir household s tuff

,
forzt h a t sh a l l be s u p

p l ied
,

And wh eresoever th ey sh a l l p lea s e to dwel l ,
The l a nd i s th e i r’s th roughou t ou r u tmos t

borders,
And a ll the fa t o f Egyp t sh a l l be th ei r’s .

[Curta i n .
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SCENE I I I— P l a ins o f Ca n a a n . I sra e l a nd
t en ts ; son s o f I sra el .

BEN J .
—F a th e r,w e found ou r bro th er Joseph .

I SR.
- Jes t n o t a t dea th ; we know h e i s n o
more .

B En J .
—W e though t so, but h e l iv es, a nd I
h a ve seen h im .

I sR.
— Thou n ever d ids t s ee h im .

BEN ] . 0 bu t I h a ve.
He i s th e ru l e r o f th e la nd of Egyp t .
JUD .

— Fa th er,
’
t i s tru e ; our b ro the r i s a l i v e,

And be i t i s w h o d i d fo re tel l th e wa n t,
And w a s m a d e govern or o f a ll th e la n d ,
And h e h a th sen t for thee w i th ma ny wa i n s

[ I sra el fa i n t
Loosen h is gi rd l e a nd ch a fe a t h i s wri s ts
B ri ng thou th e mul es th a t h e may se e a nd

know. [Exi t, severa l . I sr. groa n s .
Open thy eyes th a t y et sh a l l s ee thy son .

I SR. ( recoveri ng)Who s a ys Jo se ph l ives ?
JUD . I , fa ther, I .
I SR.

—Ash er, i s i t tru e ? .

ASH . I sa w h im , fa ther.
I SR. Re nbe l ?
REU. I t i s tru e .

I SR. S imeon , a r t th ou sa fe ?

SI M —Sa fe, fa th er Joseph , too, i s sa fe .

I SR. Dea d ?

SI M . L iv ing .

I SR.
— I s Ra ch el liv i ng ? a nd i s Din a h ye t
a l ive ?

H a ve I been sl eep ing a nd d reamed th ey were
d ea d ?

JUD .
—They h a v e d epa r ted

,
bu t h e i s a l i ve.

Sorrows a nd age ha v e d immed thy v i s ion ,
fa th er,

B u t thou a t l iv ing a ndh e i s a l i ve,
An d thou sh a l t re s t th ee un dern ea th h i s W ing,
For h e i s grown grea t

,
a s h is d reams fore to ld,

And h e sh a l l h over u s th roughou t th e i l l .
See th ere th e w a gon s h e h a th se n t fo r u s,
Asses a nd ra imen t, s i l ver a nd v i ctu a l s , too .

I sR.
— I see , i t i s en ough , I do be l i ev e ,

And w i l l go down a nd see h im ere I d ie.

[Cur ta in .

SCENE lV.
—Pla i n o n the fron t i er o f Egyp t.

En ter
,
from on e s i d e, I sra e l born e on a n

cx - ca r t , w i th Lea h bes id e h im, a nd severa l
I sra e l i tes n ea r ; from th e opposi t e s id e
Z a p h n a th

-P a a n e a h en ters i n a ch a rio t, a t
t en ded .

Z APH . (a l igh t ing) My fa th er, fa th er !
I SR. Joseph , i s i t thou

Now hea ven be b l es t th a t I h a ve see n thy fa ce
,

My son , my son . I am con ten t to d ie,
N ow I h a ve seen th ee. I t were bes t to d i e

,

Before a noth er sh a dow cl oud my l i fe .

Z AP H.
— I Sno t a ll wel l ? No, su re thou sh a l t
n o t d i e.

No fur th er sh a dow sh a l l fa l l on thy l i fe ;
A rt thou wel l , fa th er ? 0 how thou a r t

ch a nged !

29

I SR.
—I h a ve not been wel l t i l l th i s hour

,
I

th i nk ,
Bu t now I am wel l . Yet—my ch i ld , my ch i l d
Thou wa s t a ch i ld wh en I l a s t sa w thy fa ce

,

An d now thou a r t a ch i l d no more .

Z AP H. N ay. yea rs a r e p a s t
S in ce thou d id st sen d m e tr ipp ing i n gay coa t
A l i t t l e j ou rn ey, a nd th e Sp ir i t led
M e on a grea t w ays , th rough t h e l ength o f

yea rs
,

Ere I re turn a nd we a re m e t a ga i n .

Thy p i lgr im a ge i s d rawing to a c lose,
And I h a ve j ou rn eyed up the h i l l of li fe
Furth er th a n Egyp t i s remo te from C a a a a n .

[Oth er brethren en ter. Lea h kn eel s to Z a p h .]
Wh a t ! a r t th ou k neel ing to m e

,
moth e r

Lea h
Ri se , a nd th ri ce w el com e. I should seen th ee

soon e n
Bu t th a t my eye s were so a bsorbed by h im .

We l come to a ll. My hea r t o’e rflow s in wel com e
And h id es my tongue . Ri se ,moth e r Le a h ,r i se .

LEAH— N ay, l e t me kn eel : fo r, fi rs t
,
i t i s

thy d ue
An d second l y , i t so fu lfi l l s t hy d ream ,

And I thus worsh ip God who wrough t H i s wi ll
80 m a rve lou s ly : a nd th en th i rd

,
I w a n t

To p lea d w i th th ee - fo r my son s
, a nd to th a n k

Th ee for th em , fo r thou d id s t i n v i te a ll h ere
,

And i n forgi v i ng showed thy grea tn es s grea t
B eyond mos t k ings . Now, th ere fore, hea r my

pra yer
R i se grea te r, no r requ i re i t o f th em ,

or te l l thy ma s ter t i l l th ei r ba bes be sh amed .

[Gho s t o f Ra ch el a nd D i n a h a ppea r.
RACH . d ea d w i sh j us t i ce don e th em .

I s a —Merci fu l h ea ven s wh a t ca n th i s por
t en d ?

Ra chel , my w lfe !
KACH. Aye ,my fo rmer lo ve,

An d no t fo rgo tten or forsa k en now
.

We sp ir i t on es w h o h a ve un i ted you
,

C om e , ju st a s thee moon bows down be fore
my son ,

To show you h ow h i s d reams h a ve been ful
led .

The j u s t ice th a t w e cra ve i s th i s : Beca u se
My son

’

s d ream showed eleven s ta rs a ndmo ’on
,

When there were bu t t en bre th e n ,
th ese ten

though t
My s is te r w a s d i shonored a s a s ta r,
Wh en 10 I be fore th e powerfu l day a rr i ves
M in e th en un born m a kes up e l even s ta rs

,And I am gon e, a nd Lea h i s th e moon .

LEAH—Sis ter, forgi v e them .

RAC. Pea ce a nd l o ve hen ce for th
Ru l e th i s un i t ed fami ly .

DI N . Amen .

RACH.
— Son , prom i s e th a t my s i s ter a sk ed .

Z APH. I d o .

Bo rt-t GHO . (d i sa ppea ri ng) Now I ca n res t.
Ye a re a bso l ved from si n

.

I S H .
—Now h a th my God showed m e my
w ife a ga i n ,

My d a ugh ter a nd my son, a nd so my l i fe
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Rounds i n to pea ce. And wh i le we l inger h ere
On sa cred ground , my vo ice I w i ll up l i ft
I n bless ing. B lessed be the God of Abra h am ,

Of Isa a c a ndof wa ywa rd I sra e l,
Who h a th fulfiled H is prom i ses to us.

B l essed be t hese my son s. Twelve son s h ad I,
Bu t Reuben through h is in s ta b i l i ty
Forfe i ts h is b i r th r igh t ; Simeon a nd Lev i
B eca use o f crue l p lo ts a ga in s t the ir bro ther ;
Bu t S imeon exp ia ted i n th e pr ison
H is c r ime, a nd Lev i no t . This i s my w i l l
Lev i sh a l l lose h i s sh a re i n I sra e l,
And fo r tha t h e w a s cruel

,
he sh a l l s l a y,

And h i s d escenda n ts they sha l l be the pries ts
For Isra el; a nd be w i thou t a l lo t ;
And w ha t he fo rfei ts sha l l be g i ven Joseph .

M a k ing h im two sh a res, l ike h e w a s fi rs tborn :
S i n ce J oseph i s Egypt ia n

,
th i s sha l l be

Ephra im a nd M a na sseh a re my son s,
An d sh a ll ha ve equa l p a r ts i n I s ra e l .
N ow son ,

D i rec t us in th e w ay th a t p l ea se th th ee.
Z APH.

—I t i s n ot we l l w e brea k th rough e t i
qu e t te

By com ing i n ou r wa gon s to th e cour t,
8 0 I wou ld recommend tha t five o f you ,
And fa ther, com e w i th me, a wh i l e th e res t
Ab i de h ere wi th th e goods a nd w a r fa t igu e
T i l l the a llot tm e n t of ou r la n d s i s ma d e.
I SR.

~—Wi s e i s thy word .

Z APH. Then pick me ou t th e five .

I SR.
—Firs t, Ash e r, go , en t rea t th ose t ra v
e le rs

To res t w i th us, a nde a t . [Ex i t, Asher.
Juda h I n a me ,

Lev i a nd S imeon a nd Da n a ndGad.

Z a P t{.
- Then , b re thren , when ye come be

fore th e k ing.

I f h e sha l l say, Of w ha t tra de may ye be ?
Ca l l n o t you rse l vesmere shepherd , but d ec la re ,
S i r, we h a ve de a l t i n ca t tle from o ur you th
For sh epherd s a re a bom i na ted here

,

Wh i le t ra d ers a re respected .

[Re -en ter. Ash e r, wi th H a ra n .

HA IL—Ha rem i s t hy I shma el i t i sh s la ve,
Thou vene ra b l e m a n whose gra c iou s deed s
H a ve moved the god s to lengthen ou t thy l ife .

l sR.
—Ah old m a n’s b les s ings res t upon t hy
hea d .

Wi l t th ou no t e a t w i th u s ?
HAR. I ’

m swo rn , my lord
To m a ke a ll pos t to Egyp t.
I sa . There go w e ,

And wi l t thou keep u s compa ny?
HAK . My j oy.

[See i ng Z a p h . , h e s ta res b l a nkly, then mak es
obe si a nce .]

DAN - Dos t thou r emember, Ha ra n , yea rs
ago,

Buy ing a you th from u s in Ca n a a n’s h i l l s ,
Wh ere we were tend ing flock ?
HAR. l

‘

w a s someone e l se.
JUD .
—N ay, i t w a s th ou .

HAR. Ti ll now I never saw t h ee.

Act V, Scene 4

Asm
T
Aye , bu t i t w a s thee bough t the lad

0 us.

HAR.
—S i rs

,
ye h a ve cal l ed me h ere to

Egyp t’s king
To br ing fa l se a ccus a t ion on my l ife

,

Bu t i t i s fa l s e ; I n eve r bough t your s la ve .

Z AP t{. —Fea r no t, I came no t here to try,
Nor w i l l I pun i sh th ee for wha t thou d ids t.
Bu t I kn ow thou d id s t buy a s la ve of them .

HAR. (knee l ing to Z a p h .) O thou to whom
a ll secre ts a re revea l ed,

’Twere va in to say th ee n ay; bu t p i ty me.
Z APH. Ar i se a nd fea r not . W i th th a t s la ve

thou bough t e st
For twen ty s i l v er p ieces tho u d id s t go
To Thebes. a nd fo r fu l l eigh ty p ieces se ll
To P ot a p h a r ; who ca s t h i s s la ve in j a i l .
Now th i s s la ve cou ld i n terpre t d reams ; a nd

when
Pha ra oh h ad v is ion o f th i s fam ine, h e
Showed i t t o Pha ra oh , a nd w a s h igh a dva n ced
As ru l er o f th e la n d : th a t s la v e am I .
N ay, do nor fea r, n o i l l i s ou r in te n t .
Then th ou d id s t tel l i n Ca na a n th i s a gedma n

Of Egyp t’s b rea d , a nd h i s son s cam e to buy .

They a re my breth ren , a nd h e i s my fa t her.
Ha m—Why, wonders a re no t ended .

Z APH . Come th en w i th us,
Since thy w ay i s to Egypt, a nd e a t sa l t w i th

me.

HAR. (kn eel ing) I am no t wo r thy. Bu t l

am thy s la ve. [Curta in .

SCENE V Ground s n ea r Pha ra oh ’s ca pi to l
i n Thebes, show ing i n te r ior o f court room .

En ter, Asen a th a nd sons , sh e w i th a ca t i n
h er a rms sea t s h ers el f to a s ide.

An kh —Run th i ther where you r fa ther lags
wi th them ,

And b id h im to com e qu ick to me, a lon e.

[Exi t. M a n . a nd Eph . oppos i te pla ce o f en try .]
0 I s i s , h a ve I gi v

’

n th ee su ch o f’fen ce,
Th a t tho u m us t tu rn my hu sba n d in to i l l ,
To pun i sh me wi th ren t domest ic t ies ?
Ta k e p i ty, Queen . When h a ve I be e n unkind
To a ny crea t ure loved o f a ny god ?
Th en why shou l d th ey be so unk i nd to me ?

Ra , h e l p me, w i th th a t k i ndness th a t I show
To th i s thy ca t , a nd turn a ga i n h i s hea r t
To l ik e fidel i ty she shows to me.

[En ter, on Opposi te edge o f s ta ge, Z a p h n a th
P a a n e a h a nd comp a ny .

Z APH.
—Bc sea ted , fa th er.

I SR. Now I see th ee , son ,
As thou wa s t i n th e da ys o f long ago

I n th ese thy ch i ldren bu t th bea rded

~
As tra nger’s fa ce i s. Ea ch 0 th ese a ppea rs
A sepa ra te Joseph ; a nd ful l we l l I sa id
Th ey sh a l l be my son s, a nd h a ve equa l pa rts
In I sra e l. Now bring them to me,
Th a t I m ay b less them .
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[Z a p h . br i ngs M a na s seh towa rd I sra e l’s r igh t
ha nd, Ephra im towa rd h is left .]

ZAPB . Here a re th e la ds .

[I s ra el cro ssesa rms, l ayi ng h i s r igh t h a nd on
Eph ra im ’s h ea d , a nd l eft on M a n a sseh ’s .]

N ay, l e t thy r igh t ha n d res t upon th i s lad ;
H e i s th e e lder.
I sa . I k now i t

,
my son , I know i t.

Bu t thou wer t you nges t, a nd a r t grown the
grea tes t.

Asun ( sol us) Ay e, a ll th ings in t
’
re st h im be

yond h i s w i fe
Gon e for a week , h e s t i l l mus t lag w i th them .

B I L—M a n a sseh a l so sh a l l becom e a peop le ,
And a l so sh a l l be grea t , ye t o f a t ru th ,
The younger b ro ther sh a l l b e grea ter s ti l l,
And h i s seed sh a l l become a mul t i tud e.
Th e a n ge l wh i ch red eemed m e from a ll ev i l
B l es s

,
t hese two la d s, a nd l e t my n ame be
n amed

Upon th em
, a nd th e n ame of Abra h am

An d I sa a c , a ndm ay th ey b e prospered i n th e
ea rth .

ASEN . ( sol u s) Ye t i s h e h a nd some. There
th e i nwa rd fl a w

More sh ows , i n tha t h i s ou ter form i s good .

0 H a thor , H a thor ! pa t ron o f th e w i fe ,
Ta k e pi ty , hel p . [Z a p h . a pp roa ch es ] At l a s t

h e comes .
Why d i d s t thou no t come when I sen t, my

lord
Z AP .H .

— I cam e soon a s I cou l d d eta ch my
sel f from them .

Wh a t w i l t thou , l ov e
AsEN .

(
“

a ll me no t th a t .
Go ca l l h e r love who i s thy lov e in tru th ,
Bu t w h i l e thou fi nde st p l e a

'

sure from thy w i fe,
And a r t un true to h er, be t ru e to tru th

’

At l ea s t, a nd s imu la t e n o lov e to me .

Z APH. Why, w i fe,
Wha t do th th i s mea n ? Spea k ou t th e wors t,
Nor ta lk so d a rk ly . Doth a n e w t ra gedy
B eg in

,
so soon a s th e o ld on e h a th a n en d ?

ASEN . (p roduci ng ro l l) Spea k th a t for me .
Art thou so in nocen t

Th i s thy fami l i a r l ocked up in thy d esk
15 sudd en ly become a st ra nger t o th ee ?
Z APH.

— Thi s book , a n old keep sa ke, t s

h igh ly p r i z ed .

A SEN .
—Th a t ’s hon e s t , i f no more . Now

re adth y cr im e

W
’

r i t on th e m a rg in—pra i ses of a h a l f
The women i n th e c i ty , a nd rea d th is
H er h a i r i s o f a very d a ngerou s a ubu rn .

An d i s a s flames co i l ed ’roun d her roya l h ea d
Tha t ca tch l igh t hea rts . a nd se t th em a ll a fi re .

’

W h a t foreign er i s th i s tha t fi red thy h ea r t.
Thy hea r t a s l igh t a s t in der ? Thou h a s t

p la yed i t fin e
Away a nd m a k ing love . And he re- rea d th is :
I lov e h er w i th a more th a n wom a n ’s l ove.

’

There i s th e secre t record thou d ids t keep !
0 i s i t ~n ot a bea u teou s th in g,my lord ?
Why sm i le st th ou ? I s th i s n o t i n thy book
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Thou ’
st trea sured and kep t h id from me th ese
ca rs?

Zu ni —Y e a , bu t th e h a nd i s no t m in e. Now
I ’
11 p ay

Thy j ea l o us cla im b a ck w i th a u su ry.

B eho l d , thy w r i t i ng.

ASEN . Wh a t 1 wh ere h a d s t th ou th is ?
ZAFR .

—Th0u w el l ma y’s t a sk . I h ad i t of
a s la ve.

Who tol d m e thou d id s t ta lk o f love to h im
,

And u rge th i s book upon h im .

ASEN . O ’
t i s fa l s e !

In keeping w i th h i s O t her v i l l a iny .

I ’l l to th e j a i l a ndm a ke h im sw a l l ow i t.
Z AP H .

-Thou dos t a cknow l edge i t.
ASEN .

— I ga v e i t h im , w h i l e he w a s serv in g
th ere ,

Fo r Coz . Z e le ik a ; bu t , a s sa u l t in g her ,
H e fw a s th ru s t i n th e pri son , a nd s to l e th i s .
I ’
m gla d thou d idst recov er i t o f h im .

Z APH .
—Th i s i s th e m a n tho u d id s t h a v e

commerce w i th
A SEN .

- I h a ve been true to th ee
, a nd tru e to

self
B efore I sa w t h ee , wh ich i s tru e to honor ;
For wi thou t hono r I ’

d di sp ise myself.
Fo r my own foo l i sh j ea lou sy

,
my lo rd

,

Thy ch a rge I over look . Le t u s forge t .
Bu t t e l l m e , hu sba nd , how thou d i d s t ge t th i s?
Z AH t . —I h ad i t o f h im wh en I w a s in prison .

Asaw .
-So w i l l a fa u l t s eek ou t i t s n a tu ra l

fa t her
Am id s t a h un dred in n ocen ts a ccus ed .

Thou wa st i n p r i son th en—a nd for wh a t crime?
Z AP t t . - I w a s a s l a ve ca st th ere fo r d i scip l i ne

.

ASEN . God s h a v e I wed a nd h ad a ch i ld
by on e

Both sla ve a nd cr im in a l ?
Z APH . My n ame w a s Joseph

,

re Ph a ra oh bes towed my p resen t n am e .

ASE N .
— \Vhy, th en thou wer t th e on e wh o
wronged my cous in .

O th a t I came to th i s ! 0 th a t I fo l lowed
My hea r t a nd no t my eyes in m a rry ing th e e !
0 th a t I d a rk ly c l a sped th ee to my hea r t
An d cl a sped th e b l a ckn ess o f th e n igh t i n th ee !
Z AP H.

— ’Ti s tru e I kn ew thee two yea rs e re
we wed ,

An d t ru e my mis tress wou l d h a ve been to m e
A m i s tress i n th e tru th , bu t , lov ing thee,
I fl ed , sh e kep t my co a t, a nd th en . a ccus in g
M e . I w a s ca s t i n th e p r i son

,
i nnocen t ;

For wh ich ca use God h a th t hu s ex a l t ed m e.
A SEN .

—O v i lla in ly no t on ly so to wrong,
B u t to a ccuse th e on e th a t ha th been wronged .

T i l l n ow I n ever h ad h a rd word w i th th ee
,

Bu t thou h a s t woun ded m e, a nd I mus t c ry.

Comp le te thy work , a nd s l a y m e . hypocr i te !
D ece iver o f my cou s i n a nd my se l f

,

Accuser o f my cous in a nd mysel f
,

And hu sb a n d to how m a ny th e god s kn
O wha t a sh ame thou h a s t brough t on our son s !
Z AP H.

—M a k c no cry now, Asen a th, wh i le
the k ing
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And fa th er a re a bou t, a nd I w i l l cl ea r
Shortly my sk i rts

,
fo r there Z e le ik a comes .

A SEN . Ti s ever wom a n
’s pa r t to h ide th e

fa u l t
O f on e sh e loves . Go to th e k ing, be gay
And I w i l l s i t h ere s i l en t

,
b l e ed i ng here .

I t i s thy du ty—go. [Z a p h . crosses to I sr.

[En ter, Ph a ra oh , a t tend ed .

I ATT.
—Sou o f th e su n , thou a r t to thy

famil ia rs
Perpe tua l m a rve l fo r thy g loriousn ess .
No spo ts a re on th ee, bu t a ll fl e ck s th a t show
Are i n thy he lpers

,
who a re mere ly men

As spots th a t smu t th e su n a r e i n th e a i r .

ot on th a t glo r ious l um in a ry ’s fa ce.
2 Ar t —We l l h a s t thou thus fa r t rodden i n

th e s tep s
O f thy renowned fa th er, who now a r t

A god o f yonder k ind ly sk ies , s t i l l k ing.

Grea t were h i s work s : h e brood ed on t h e egg
O f va r io us l ea rn ing, fa th ered wh a t w a s w i s e,
Wh ipp e d i n th e d i sobed ien t , des troyed
The fi erce Num id ia n s, a nd t amed t h e w i ld s.

3ATE - His glory w a s i n a rms a nd ten ted
fie lds,

Nor wou ld s t thy glory p a l e i f, w i th h i s r igor,
Thou l i ft thy recrea n t j a i l er’s h ea d from h im .

Z AP u .
—My lo rd , th e m igh ty sun o f ea rth .

P HA. Say on .

Z APH.
- Accord ing to thy word my k in a re

come
To sojou rn w i th me ; h ere my fa th er i s ,
And breth ren p ra y look gra cious ly on th em .

[ I sra e l i tes a nd H a ra n kn ee l , bu t Is ra e l , s ta nd
i ng, b l esses Ph a ra oh ]

I SR.
—My good lord , th ere a re m a ny to
p ra i s e th ee ;

I h a ve few w ords,bu t ta k e a n o ld m a n
'

s b l es s ing
For when my son w a s ta ken from my fa ce ,
And troub l e for h is loss bowed down my h ea d ,
Thou w a s t a fa ther to h im in th i s l a nd .

M ay hea ven do so to thee, a nd even more.
P HA. (Offend ed a t h i s n ot bowing) How old

a r t thou
I SR.
—The d a ys o f th e yea rs o f my p ilgr im

a ge a re a n hund red a nd th i r ty yea rs . Few a nd

ev i l h a ve the d a ys o f th e yea rs o f my p i lgr im
a ge been , a nd h a ve no t a t ta ined un to th e da y s
o f the yea rs o f th e l i fe o f my fa thers i n th e
d a ys o f th e i r p i lgr ima ge .

P HA.
— Succor thy k in sm a n w i th th e bes t th e
la n d

O f Egyp t ca n a ffo rd ; a nd a fte r I
H a ve hea rd my j a i l e r’s ca use, I w i l l be h ere
To see you

,
a nd wi l t welcome them a t l ength .

[They p a ss on in to th e ca p i to l , where th e
j a i ler i s a rra ign ed in pa n tom ime. Z a pb . r e

tu rn s to Asen . En ter, Ze l . , w i th s erva n t.

Z EL.
-H0 , cous in , fo r th e t ri a l ! Wh a t ! s i t
t ing h ere

Difl using tea rs ? Are tea rs th e burn ish er
Th a t m a kes th i n e eyes sh in e so , th ou gi rl ?
Z AP H. La dy,

Sh e w fi p s for th ee to know thou a rt pol lu ted

ZAPHNATH-PAAN EAH. Act V, Scene 5

! Th ere i s a l egend th a t when Joseph w a s i n
p r i son th e a ngel G a br ie l ta ugh t h im th e s ev
e n ty l a ngu a ges o f ea rth .

N ay, i t w ere bes t to ma ke no ou tcry h ere.
Long ha ve I known how thou d ids t tempt thy

sla v e,
And th en betra y h im , ca s t i ng h im in j a i l ,
B t t t sh e h a th n ot t i l l now , a nd weeps fo r th ee
Do thou there fo re con fess thy fa u l t, pro fess
Fr i en d -m a k ing pen i ten ce . a nd d ry her eyes .

Z EI - How knowes t thou ? a ll la d i es h a ve
th e i r loves ;

Look to thy own w i fe
AsEN . O thou s la nderer !
Z wL.

- Why d ids t thou pu t h im up to b low
on me

S a ta n ’s h o t brea th o f s la nd er ? O I h a t e th ee .

And th ou , who ra p e st wom a n ’s repu ta t ion ,
P o t a p h a r sh a l l kno w o f th i s, a nd Ph a ra oh too .

Thou ’
lt w i sh th ou h a d s t no t m u rd ered w o

m a n ’s honor
On th ’ word of a s la ve .

Z AP H. I ’
m Joseph , a nd I know .

Z rzL.
-Th n u l i es t, v i l l a i n .

Z APK . I la ra n .

Z EL. H a s t thou
H i red th i s merch a n t to a ccu se me too ?
Bu t I d efy you . On myi n noce nce
I s ta nd , a nd say I ha t e, h a t e, h a t e yo u a ll,
And w i l l h a ve v engea n ce for your p lo tted l i es .

[The a ngel G a br ie l a ppea rs .

G a rz a—W i l t t h ou d eny before m e ?
Z EL. Merc i fu l gods ! [Fa l l s d ea d .

GAB.
- Soo n er o r l a t e r, ev i l morta l s do

Con fron ts them p a s t d en i a l se e i t so .

I , God
’s a nge l . who i n pri son ta ugh t h im

La ngu agefi
i rebuke thy j ea lou sy o f on e

In th i s th ing p erfec t. [Di s appea rs
En ter, Pot a p h a r , B u t la r a nd phys i c ia n .

Bu rn- Ph a ra oh h a th s en t me
W i th w in e for her .
P HY . Ala s ! n o w in e

W i l l do h er serv ice now .

POT. Ba ck
,
l eech !

The god s wi sh ed h e r,a n d sen t the i r messenger .
Did I no t s ee h im ? Few a r e honored so .

B ut O ’
t w a s cruel . La dy, a r t th ou gon e ?

Thou wert a wea k cra ft fo r the world ’s h i gh
sea s ,

La d en w i th such a gen erous sou l , th e weigh t
Thereof h a th foundered th ee, a ndn ow thy soul .
B rea king thy body, h a th fl owed out, is free .

Dea r h ea r t , my bet te r h a l f, I ca n no t l i v e
W i thou t th ee. M aygood Ph a ra oh pa rdon me.

[Sta b s h im se l f.
Thu s sh a l l I join th ee i n th e l a nd o f soul s .

[D i es Ph a ra oh , d i sm i ss ing cou r t , join s th e
group

,
toge th er w i t h a t t e nde n ts.]

P LA.
—H e w a s a bra v e ma n a ndgood offi ce r,

An d s in ce h e ha th a ppea led to gods . th e sh a l l
Render h im j udgmen t, a nd no t I myse l
B u t h e a r th em ten d er ly a wa y from h ere ,
And l e t th e pr ies t s go ofl e r sa cr ifice,
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