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Seba raifeth rebellion, is purfued by loab, (10. VVho in
the way trecheroufly killeth Amala,) 13. Abela is belieged,
becaufe Seba faueth him felf there. 20. But his head
being cut of and caft ouer the wal to Ioab, the armie
departeth. 23. Chief men in office are mentioned.

named Seba, the fonne of Bochri, a man of Iem-

ini: and he founded the trumpet, and fayd: We
haue no part in Dauid, not inheritance in the {fonne of
[fai: Returne into thy tabernacles Ifrael. 2 And al Ifrael
was {eparated from Dauid, and folowed Seba the {fonne
of Bochri: but the men of Iuda {tucke to their king from
Tordan vnto Ierufalem. 3 And when the king was come
into his houfe to Ierufalem, he tooke the ten wemen his
concubines, which he had leift to keepe his houfe, and
he deliuered them into cuftodie, allowing them victuals:
and he went not in vnto them, but they were thut vp
vntil the day of their death liuing in widowhood. 4 And
the king fayd to Amafa: Cal me together al the men of
Iuda agaynft the third day, and be thou prefent. 5 Amafa
therfore went to cal together Iuda, and taryed beyond
the time appoynted which the king had affigned him.
6 And Dauid fayd to Abifai: Now wil Seba the fonne
of Bochri more afflict vs, then Abfalom: take therefore
the feruantes of thy Lord, and purfew him, left perhaps
he finde fenfed cities, & efcape vs. 7 There went forth
therfore with him Ioabs men, Cerethi alfo and Phelethi:
and al the {trong men y{fued forth of Ierufalem to purfew
Seba the {fonne of Bochri. 8 And when they were befide
the great {tone, which is in Gabaon, Amafa coming
mette them. Moreouer loab was clothed with a {trayte
cote according to the meafure of his {tature, and vpon
it girded with a {word hanging downe to the flanke, in a
{cabbarde, which being made for the purpofe could with
light mouing come forth and {trike. 9 loab therfore fayd
to Amafa: God faue thee my brother. And he held with
his right hand the chinne of Amafa, as it were kiffing

I t chanced alfo that there was a man of Belial,



him. 10 But Amafa marked not the {fword, which Ioab
had, who {trick him in the {ide, and powred out his bow-
els on the ground, neither added he the fecond wound,
and he dyed. And loab, and Abifai his brother purfewed
Seba the fonne of Bochri. 11 In the meane time certayne
men, when they {toode by the carcaffe of Amafa, loabs
company, fayd: Loe he that would haue beene for Ioab
the companion of Dauid. 12 And Amafa embrewed with
bloud, lay in the middes of the way. A certayne man
faw this that al the people {tayed to {ee him, and he re-
moued Amafa out of the way into the filde, and couered
him with a garment, that they which paffed might not
{tay becaufe of him. 13 He therefore being remoued out
of the way, euery man paffed folowing loab to purfew
Seba the fonne of Bochri. 14 Moreouer he had paffed
through al the tribes of Ifrael vnto Abela, and Beth-
maaca: and al the chofen men were gathered together
vnto him. 15 They therfore came, and affaulted him in
Abela, and in Bethmaaca, and they compalfed the citie
with munitions, and the citie was befieged: and al the
multitude, that was with Ioab, laboured to deftroy the
walles. 16 And a wife woman cryed out from the citie:
Heare ye, heare ye, tel Ioab: Approche hither, and I wil
{peake with thee. 17 Who when he was come to her, fhe
fayd to him: Art thou Ioab? And he anfwered: I am.
To whom she {pake thus: Heare the wordes of thy hand-
mayd. Who anfwered: I doe heare. 18 And she agayne
fayd: A faying was vied in the old prouerbe: They that
aske, let them aske in Abela: and {o they profpered.
19 Am not I she that anfwer truth in Ifrael, and thou
feekelt to fubuert the citie, & to ouerthrowe a mother
citie in I{frael? Why throwef{t thou downe hedlong the
inheritance of our Lord? 20 And loab anfwering, fayd:
God forbid, God forbid that I should, I do not throw
downe, nor deftroy. 21 The matter is not {o, but a man
of mount Ephraim, Seba the fonne of Bochri by name,
hath lifted vp his hand agayn{t king Dauid: Deliuer
him onlie, and we wil depart from the citie. And the
woman {ayd to Ioab: Behold his head shal be throwen
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to thee of the wal. 22 She therfore went to al the peo-
ple, and {pake to them wifely: Who threw the head of
Seba the {fonne of Bochri being cut of, to Ioab. And he
founded the trumpet, and they departed from the citie,
euery one into their tabernacles: and Ioab returned to
lerufalem vnto the king. 23 Ioab therfore was ouer al the
armie of Ifrael: and Banaias the fonne of loiada ouer the
Cheretheites and Pheletheites. 24 But Aduram ouer the
tributes: moreouer lofaphat the fonne of Ahilud, was
regifter. 25 And Siua, a {cribe: and Sadoc and Abiathar,
prieftes. 26 And Ira the lairite was the a)prieft of Dauid.

@ Chiefe or great in familiaritie.



