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Dramatis Perfonz.

T HESEUS, Duke of Athens.
Egeus, .an Athenian Lord.

Lyfander, in love wwith Hermia.
Decmetrius, 7z ove awith Hermia.

Quince, the Carpenter.
Snug, the Joiner.
Bottom, e Weaver.

Flute, rbe Bellows-mender.
Snowt, 2he Tinker.
Starveling, 2he Taylor.

Mippolita, Prince/s of the Amazons, betrothed to T hefeus.
- Hermia, Daughter to Egeus, in love avith [Lyfander.

Helena, in love avith Demetrius.

™

Arrendants,

-Oberon, King of the Fairies.
"Titania, Dueen of the Fairies.

Puck, or Robm-goodfcllow, a Fairy.
Peafebloflom,

Cobweb . . -
Moth, Fasries |

Muflard{eed,

Other Fairies attending on the King and Queen.
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A Midfumer-Night’s

P R E A N

ACT 1.

A T I L N S.
Luter ‘LTheleus and Hippolita, with attendaits.

T nHegseEUS.

\/k‘Q O W, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour
g;;\: Draws' on apace ; fel':rl happy d::ays
72 bring m

/,,ﬂ;a Another moon : but oh, methinks, how

f;ﬁ ﬁ: B {flow

2 This old moon wanes! fhe lingers my
NG O defires
Like to a flep-dame, or a dowager,
Long withering out a young man’s revenne.
Hip. Four days will quickly fleep themlelves in nights,
Four nights will quickly dream away the time :
And then the moon, litketoa filver bow,
New bent in heaven, {hall behold the night
Of our {olemnitics.
The, Go, Philsfliatr,
Stir ap th® Atbenian youth to merriments,
Awalte the pert and nimble {prrit of mirth?
T'urn meclancholy forih to funerals,
Az The




4 ﬂ-’ﬂdﬁwwzfr-Nmbz s Dream,

"The pale c:ompanlon is not for our pomp.

Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my fword, .
 And won thy love, domg thee mjuries :

But I will wed thee in another key,

With pom], with tuumph and with revelling.

" Eater Leeus, Hermia, Lyfander, axd Demetrius.
Lge. Happy be Tfuﬁz:.r, our renowned Dulse.

‘L:e. Thanlzs good Egexs ; what's the news with thee 2
Féer Full of vexation, come I with compl'unt

A g:uuft my child, my d'lughl.er Hermia.

Stand forth, Demetrius. Ny noble lord,

This.aman hath my confent to marry her,

Srand forib, Lyfander., And, my gracious Dule,
-“{’his hath bewitch’d the bolom of my child :

I hou, thou, Lyfander, thou haft giv'n her rhimes,

And interchang'd love-tokens \nth my child :

Thou haft by moon-hrrht at her window fung,

With feigning voice, Verfes of feigning Iove,

And {tol’n th’ lmprefﬁon of her fantafie

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits,

Knacks, trifles, rofcga)s ﬁ%ut-mmts, (meﬂenfrels

Of flrong prevailment in unharden’d youth)

With cunning hait thon filch'd my daughter’s heart,
Turn’d her ol:ed:ence which is due to me,

'T'o flubborn har ﬂmefs. And, my gracious Duke,
LBt fo, fhe will not here, bcfbu, your Grace,
Confent to marry with Demetrius,

I beg the ancient privilege of f]tbem,
As fhe 1s mine, I may difpofe of her:
Which fhall be either to this gentleman,
CJ)r to her death, ncmldmg to our law,
Immediately provided.in that cafle.
The. Whatfay yon, Hermia 2 be advis'd, flll maid,
"T"o you your {ather fhould be as a God ;
One that compos'd your beautics ; yea and one

"o whom you are but ns a form in wax
By him imprinted ; and within his powey
‘Lo leave the figure, or disfigure it :

Deomctrins 1s a wor thy gentieman,
Her, So 1s Lyvfander,
9he. In himiclt he is;

Dut:



A Midfunmer- Night’s Dream. 5

Lat in this kind, wanting your fither’s voice,
T"he other muft be held the worthier,
Her, T would my father look’d but with my eyes.
Tle. Rather your eyes mull with his judgment lcols,
fler-. 1 do intreat your Grace to pavdon mc':s ]
I know not by what pow'r I am made bold,
Nor how it may concern my maodefty '
In fuch a prefence here to PIde my thrmghlﬁ
But I befeech vour Grace, that I may know
"I"he worlft that may befi] me in this cale,
It 1 rehafe to wed Dewvietiins.,
The. Lither to die the death, or to abjure
For ever the foclety of men.
"Therefore, fair Hermia, queltion your defires,
KKnow of your youth, examine well your Llood,
Whether, not yielding to your father’s choice,
Y ou can endu;e the ]er»:rf:rv\r of 2 nun:
For aye to be in fhady cloifter mew’d,
T'o live 4 barren fifter all your life,
Chanting foint hymns to the cold fruitlefs moon ?
Thrice blefed they that malter {o their blood,
'I"o undergo flich maiden plI”lll‘llﬂﬂe ! -
But earlier h‘lpp‘v is the rofe diflali’d,
'I’han that,” which Wwithering on thg virgm thorn,
Grows, lives, and dics, in fingle bleflednefs.
fer. So will T grow, fo ]wc fo die, my lord,
Ere I will yield my wvirgm patent up
Unto his lordthip, to whofe unwiflh’d yoak
My foul comrfents not to give Sov'reignty.,
Trhe. Take time to pauie, and by the nextnew moon,
(The {ealing day betwixt my love and me,
IFor cverlalling bond of fellowfhip)
Upon that day cicher prepare to die,
For difobedience to your father’s will;
Or elfe to wed Demetrins, as he would ;
Or on Diana’s altar to protett
For aye, auflerity and fingle life.
Den, Relent, {weet Hermi ia, and Lyfander yicld
Thy crazed title to my C(nmm 1111*11!:
Ly, You have her father's love, Demetrins ;
Let me have Hepmis’s 5 do you marry hum,
| Lge.
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Ege. Scornful Lyfander ! true, he hath my love;
And what 1s mine, my love fhall render him.

And fhe 1s mine, and all my right of her
I do cfltate unto Demerrzus.

Ly/. I am, my lord, as well deriv’d as he,
As well poffeft : My love is imnore than his :
My fortune’s ev’ry way as fairly rank’d,

It not with vantage, as Demerrius:

And, which is more than all thefe boafts can be,
I am belov’d of beauteous Hermia.

Why fhould not I then profecute my right?
Demetrins (U1l avouch it to his head)

Made love to Nedar’s daughter, Helena,

And won her {foul ; and flie, {weet lady, doats,
Devoutly doats, coats in idolatry,

Upon this {ported and inconitant man.

The. 1 muft confefs that 1 have heard fo much,
And with Demetrius thought t’ have {polee thereof';
But being over-full of {elf-affairs,

My mind did lofe 1t.  But Demetrius comes

And come Egeus, you fhall go with me,

I have fome private fchooling for vouboth.

For you, fair Hermia, look you arm your {elf

Lo fit your fancies to your fither’s will ;

Or elle the law of .##bens yields you up

(Which by no means we may extenuate) ,

'I'o death, or to a vow of {ingle life. -

Come, my Hippolita ; what cheer, mny love ?

Lemetrivs and Egoceus go along,

"I mult employ you in {oimne bufinefs

Agamnft our nuptials, and confer with you

Ot {fomething nearly that concerns your felves, |
Ege. With duty and defire we follow you. [Lxe.

Manent Lyfander arnd Hermia,

Ly/. How now, my love ? why is your cheek fo pale 2
lTow chance the rofes there do fade fo faft ?

Her, Belike for want of ram, which I could well
Beteem them from the tempefl of mine eyes.

Lvf. Hermia, for ought that ever 1 could read,
Could cver hear by tale or hiflory, ' |
| 'I"he
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’The courfe of true love never did run {mooth,

But either it was different in blood ——
Her. QO crofs! too high, to be enthrall’d to love.
Ly/. Or ele mifgraffed, in refpett of years———
Her. O {pight! too old, to be engag'd tco young.
Ly, Or elie it flood upon the choice of friends—
Her. O hell! to chufe love by another’s eye.
Ly/. Or if there were a {ympathy in choice,

War, death, or ficknefs did lay fiege to it ;

Making 1t momentary as a {found,

Swift as a fhadow, fhort as any dream,

Brief as the lightning in the collied night,

‘T"hat (in a fpleen) unfolds both heav’n and earth ;

And ere a man hath power to fay, Behold !

T"he jaws of darknefs do devour it up ;

So guick bright things come to confulion.
Her. If then true lovers have been ever crofl,

It ftands as an edi&t in defltiny :

'"hen let us teach our tryal patience :

Becaufe 1t 1s a cultomary crofs,

Asdue to love, as thoughts and dreams and {ighs,

Wifhes and tears, poor fancy’s followers ! |
Ly/. A good perfuafion ; thercfore hear me, Hermia ;

I have a widow-aunt, a dowager

Of .great revenue, and fhe hath no child ;

From Athens is her houfe remov’d {feven leagues,

And fhe refpects me as her only fon.

'T"here, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee,

And to that place the fharp Athcnian law

Cannot purfue us., If thou lov’ft me, then

Steal forth thy father’s houfe to-morrow night ;

And in the wood, a league without the town,

Where T did meet thee once with Helena

T'0 do obfervance to the morn of May,

There will I flay for thee.
Her. My good Lyfander,

[ fwear to thee by Cupid’s firongeflt bhow,

By his beft arrow with the golden head,

By the fimplicity of Fenus® doves,

By that which knitteth {ouls, and profpers loves,

And by that fire which burn’d the Carthage Queen,

A 4 . When
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When the falle 7rg7a» under {ail was feen ;

By all the vows that ever men have broke,

In number more than ever women fpoke ;

In that fame place thou haft appointed me,

To-morrow truly will T meect with thee., *
Ly/ Keep promife, love. Look here, comes He/enz,

Euter Helena.
Her. God fpeed, fair Heleza, whither away ?

Hel. Call youme fair? that fair again unfay,
Denzetrius loves you, fair ; O happy fair!
Your eyes are load-ftars, and your tongue’s {weet aiy
More tuneable than lark to fthepherd’s car,
When wheat 1s green, when haw-thorn buds appear.
Siclknefs is catching : oh were favour {o,
Your words I'd catch, fair Herania, ere I go ;
My ear fhould catch, your voice, my eye your eye,
My tongue fhould catch your tongue’s fweet meledy.
Were the world mine, Demetrizs being bated, |
The reft I'll give to be to you tranilated. |
O teach me how you look, and with whatart
You {way the motion of Demetrius’ heart ?
Her. I frown upon him, yet ke loves me ftill.
Hel. Oh that your frowns would teach my Smiles
fuch skill! ~ |
Her, [ give him curfes, yet he gives me love,
Hel. Oh that my pray’rs could fuch afleétion move 2
Her. T'he more I hate, the more he follows e,
H:/l. The more Ilove, the more he hateth me.
A-r. FHlis Folly, Fllena, is none of minc,
2/, None but your beauty, would that fault were

mine ! |
Ier. Talke comfort; ke no more fhall feemy fuce,

Lytander and my felf will Ay chis place.
Before the time 1 did Ly faouder fee,

Scem’™d Athews like a Paradife to me.

O then, what graces i my love do dwell,
"I'hat he hath tnrn’d a heaven into hell !

Ly/. Melen, to your minds we will unfold ;
"'o-morrow night, when Plebe doth behold
ler filver vifage in the wat'ry glafs,
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grafs, |

' (A
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(A Time thatlovers flights doth {till conceal)

Through Athens’ gate have we devis’d to fteal.
I{eir. And in the wood, where often you and L

Upon faint primrofe beds were wont to lye,

Emptying our bofoms of their counfels {vell’d ;

There my- Lyfand:r and my {elf {hall mesat,

And thence from 4thers turn away our eyes,

T'o {eek new friends and ftrange companions.

Yarewel [weet play-fellow ; pray thou for us,

And good luck grant thee thy Demetrins !

Keep wmd Lyfander, we muil ftarve our fight

From lover's food, till morrow deep mlrhnfrht

- . [E xit Hermira,
Lyfo I will, my Hermia. Helrna, adicu,

As yoa on hlm Demetrius doat on you? [Lxir Lyfand.
Hel, How h"lppy fome, o’er otheriome can bel

Through Amezz.r [ am thought as fair as fhe.

But what of that 5 Desmesrins thinks not fo :

He will not know, what all but he do know.

And as he errs, dﬁatmg on Hermia's eyes,

.50 I, admiring of his gualities,

Thlnns bafe and vile, holdmg no quantity,,

Love can tran{pofe to form and dignity :

J.ove looks not with the eyes, but with the mind,.

And therefore is wing’d Cwupid painted blind ;

Nor bath love’s mind of any judginent talte 5

Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haite.

And therefore is love {aid to be a child,

‘Becaufe in choice he often is beguil’d.

As waggith boys thémielves in game for{wear,

So the | boy Love 1s perjur'd every where.

For ere Demetrins look’d on flermia’s eyne,.

He hail’d down oaths that he was oaly mine ;

And when this hail fome heat from Hermia felt,.

'So hé diffolv’d, and thowers of oaths did melt, -

I will go tell hun of fair Hermia’s flight R

"Then to the wood will Le to-morrow night

Purfue her; and for this intelligence,

If [ have thanks, 1t'is a dear expence. R
But herein mean I to enich my pain, .
'T'o have his ﬁf‘rht thither, and back : 'lg:un [ Exi2,

g R Y=

el
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Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and
| Starveling.

Quin. S all our company here?
Bot. You were Dbeft to call them generally,
man by man, according to the fcrip.

Quin. Here is the {crowl of every man’s name,
which is thought fit through all 4tbens, to play in our
Interlude before the Duke and Dutcheis, on his wedding-
day at night.

Bot. Yirft, good Peter Quince, {ay what the play
greats on ; then read the nmames of the aflors; and fo
grow on to 2 point.

.. Quin. Marry, our play isthe moft lamentable comedy,
and moft cruel death of Pyramus and Thisby.

Bot. A very good piece of work, I aflure you, and
a merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call {orth your
aClors by the fcrowl. Malfiers {pread your {elves.

Lunin. Anfweras Icall you. Nick Bottosn: the weaver.

Bot. Ready: name what part I am for, and procted.,

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are et down for Pyramus.

Bot. What1s Pyramus, a lover, ora tyrant!

Quin, A lover that kills himfelf moft gallantly {for
love. ' . .

Bot. That will ask fome tears in the true perform-
ing of it; if I do it, let the audience look to their
eyes; I will’ move ftorms ; I will condole in {fome
meafure. 'T'o the reft yet, my chief humour is for
a tyrant; I could play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear
a cat in. To make all {plit the raging rocks, and
fhivering fhocks fhall break the locks of prifon-gates—
and Phibbus carr fhall fhine from far, and make and
mar the foolith fates——"This was lofty. Now name
the reft of the players. This is Ercles vein, a tyrants
vein; a lover is more condoling.

Duin, Fraucis Flute, the bellows-mender..

Flu. Here Peter Quince.

Duin, You muft take 7hisby on you.

F/u. Whatis Thishy, a wand'ring Knight ¥

Duin, It is the lady that Pyramus muft love,

F/s. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman, I have a

- beaxd
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beard coming.

Quitr. That’s all one, you fhall play it in a mask
and you may fpeak as fmall as you will.

Bor. An I may hide my face, let. me play Thisby
too; I'll {peak in a monfirous little voice, Thifue,
Thifne ; ah Pyramus my lover dear, thy Thishy dear, and
lady dear.

Ruin. No, no, you muft play Pyramwus; and Fhue
you 7hisby.

Bor. Well, proceed.

Quin. Robin Starwelin the taylor.

Star. Here Peter Dyince.

Quin. Robin Starueling, you mult play Thisby’s mother,
Tom Snoavt the tinker.

Snowt. Here Peter Quinte.

Quin. You Pyramus’s father; my {elf, Thiséy’s - fa-
ther 5 Suug the joiner, you the lion’s part ; { hope
there 1s a play ficted.

Siung. Have you the lion’s part written ? pray you, 1if
it be, give it me, forI am flow of ftudy.

Quin, You may do it extempore, for it Is nothing:
but rearing.

Bot. Let me play the Lion too, I will roar, that [
will do any man’s heart good to hear me. I will roar,
ghat I will make the Duke fay, let him roar again, let
him roar again.

Quin. If you fhould do it tco terribly, you would
fright the Dutchefs and the ladies, that they would f{hriek,
and that were enough to hang us all.

A7, 'That would hang us every mother’s {fon.

Bot. I grant you, friends, if you thould fright the
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more dif-
cretion but to hang us 3 but I will aggravate my voice
fo, that I will roar you as gently as any {fucking dove ;
I will roar you an 'twere any nightingale,

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus, for Py-
»amus 1s a {weet-fac’d man, a proper man as one fhall
fee in a fummer's day; 2 moit lovely gentleman-like
man : therefore yon mufit needs play Pyrasmues. "

Bor. Well, I will undertake it, What beard were I

beil to play it i ¢
| piay Quis,
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Quin. Why what you will. *

Fot. I will dilcharge it in either your flraw-colour
beard, your orange-tawny beard, vour purple-in-grain
beard, or your ZFremch-crown- -colourd beard, your per-
iet yellow.

RQuin. Some of your Frezch-crowns have no hair at
all, “and then you will play. bare-fac’d,  But, maflers,
Tiere are your parts, and 1 am to inteat you, requeit you,
and defire you to con them by to-morrow night; and

weet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the town,
by moon-light, there’ we will rehearfe ; for if we mcet
in the city, we fhall be dog’d with company, and our
devices known. In the mean time I will draw a bill
ef properties, fuch as our play wants. I pray you fa:l
me not.

Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearle more
oblcenely and courageoufly. Talke pains, be perfc&,
adieu. .

Duin. At the Duke’s oalt we meet. |
Bor. Enongh, hold or cut bow ftrings. ( Exeunt,

A C T 1L

Zuter a Fairy at one door, and Puck, or Robin-goodicllow,
at anollicr,

Puck. ¥ ¥ O W now, {pirit, whither wander you ?
Fai. Over hill, over dale,

T'hrough bufh, through briar,

Over park, over palc

Through flood, through fire,

I do wander every where,

Swifter than the moon’s fphere s

And I {erve the Fairy Queen,

To dew her orbs upon the green ;

‘T'he cowdlips tall her penfioners be,

In their gold conts fpots you fee,

T'holc be rubltes, aivy favours :

In thofe {reckles hive therr favours ¢

1 mufl go feels flome deww-drops here,

And Jmm‘r a pearl in every cowllip’s car,

FﬂrC'rVC]
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Farewel thou lob of {pirits, I'll be gone,
Our Queen and all her elves come here annon.
Puck. The King doth kecp his revels here to-night,
Take heed the Queen come not within his fight,
For Oberon is pafling fell and wrath,
Becaufe that fhe, as herattendant, hath
A lovely boy flol’'n from an ZIudian King :
She never had {o {weet a changeling ;
And jealous Oberon would have the child
Knight of his train, to trace the foreils wild ;
But fhe per-force with-holds the loved boy,
Crowns him with How'rs, and makes him all her joy.
And now they never meet in grove, or grcen,
By fountain clear, or {pangled #tar-light fheen,
Euat they do fquare, thatall their elves for fear
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there.
Fai, Or 1 miftakke yeur fhape and making quite,
Or elfe you are that [hrewd and knavith {prite
Call’d Poiﬂ;; -goedfelleav.  Are you not he,
"'hat fright the maidens of the villogree,
Skim miik, and fometimes labour in “the quern,
And bootlels make the breathlefs hufivifc churn ;
And fometime make the drink to bear no barme,
L1f-lead night-wand’rers, laughing at their harm ?
I‘ho"t.. that I—Ia&goéfz 4 call you, and {weet Puc,
You do their work, and they fhall have good lucls,
Are not you he?.
Pick. 'Thou fpealk’ft aright ;
I am that merry wand’rer of the night:
i jelt to Oferon, and malke him finile
When I a fat a bean-fed horfe beguile,
Neighing mn likenels of a filly foal :
And fometimes Jurle T in a goflip’s bowl,
(n very lkkencis of a roalled crab,
Andawhen fhedrinks, amainlt Ler lips T bob,
And o her wather'd dewlap pour the ale.
"The wifelt aunt, telling the faddell tale,
Smnctum, for three- Fuot flool 11'11'11*11~..(.t11 me ;s
'Then {lip I from her bum, down topples fhe,
And tatlor cries, and falls into a' cough, .
And then the whele quire hold their hips, and loffe, .

And
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And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and fwear
A merrier hour was never wafted there.

But make room, fairy, here comes Oberon.
Fai. And here my miftrefs : would that he were gone.

Enter Oberon King of Fairies ar one door avith bis trair,
and the Dueen at another «with bers.

Ob. Il met by moon-light, proud T7raria.
Dueerr. What, jealous Oberon 2 fairy, skip hence,
I have forfworn his bed and company.
Ob. 'Tarry, rafh wanton, am not I thy lord ?
Queen. 'Then 1 muft be thy lady ; but I know
When thou waft fiol’n away from fairy land,
And in the fhape of Coriz {ate all day,
Playing on pipes of corn, and ver{ing love
To am’rous Philida. Why art thou here, Z
Come from the fartheft {teep of faudia ? ,
But that forfooth the bouncing Amazoz,
Your buskin’d mifirefs and your warrior Love,
To Thefeus muft be wedded ; and you come
To give their bed joy and profperity.
Ob. How can'ft thou thus for fhame, Titania,
Glance at my credit with Hippolita,
Knowing 1 know thy love to Thefens ?
Didft thou not lead him through the glimmering night
From Perigune, whom he ravifhed,
And malke him with fair Eg/e brealk his faith,
With Ariadne, and Anticpa ?
Dueen. Thefe are the forgeries of jealoufy :
And never fince the middle fummer’s Spring o
Met we on hill, indale, foreft, or mead,
By paved fountain, or by rufhy brool,
Or on the beached margent of the fea,
To dance our ringlets to the whillling wind,
But with thy brawls thou hatt difturb’d our Spoxt.
Thercfore the winds piping to us in vaim,
As in revenge have fuck’d up from the fea
Contagious togs ; which falling in the land,
Have cvery pelting river made o proud,
That they have over-born their continents.

“The ox hath thercfore ftreteh’d his yoals in. vain,. ’
The
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"The Ploughman loft his {fweat, and the green corn
Hath rotted, €’er its youth attain’d a Beard.

The fold ftands empty in the drowned field,

And crows are fatten’d with the murrion flock s
The nine-mens morris is fill’d up with mad,

And the queint mazes in the wanton grecn

For lack of tread are undiftinguifhable.

The human mortals want their winter here,

No night is now with hymn or carol bleft ;
Therefore the moon, the governefs of floods,
Pale in her anger, wafhes all the air;

That rheumatick difeafes do abound.

And thorough this diftemperature, we fee

'The {eafons alter ; hoary headed froils :
Fall in the frefh lap of the crimf{on role;

And on old Hyer’s chin and 1cy crown

An od’rous chaplet of {weet fummer buds,

Is as in mozkery {et. The {pring, the fummer,
The chiding autumn, angry winter, change
Their wonted liveries ; and tht' amazed world

By their increafc now knows not which is which s
And this fame progeny of cvil comnes

From our debate, from our diffention,

We are their parents and original.

Ob4. Do you amend 1t then, itlies in you.
Why thould Tztania crofs her Oberon 2 L
I do but beg a little changeling boy,
To be my henchman.

Queen. Set your heart at reft,
The fairy-land buys not the chi!d of me.
His mother was a votrefls of iny order,
And in the {piced Indiar air by night
Full often fhe hath goflipt by my fide ;
And f{at with me on Nreprane's yellow fands,,
Marking th’ embarked traders of the {lood,
When we have lnught to fee the fails conceive,
And grow big-bellicd with thewanton wind:
Which fhe with pretty and with fwimming gate
Following (her womb then rich with my young {quire)
Would imitate, and fail upon the land,
"To.fetch me triflés, and return again,

As
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As from a voyage rich with metchandize,

But fhe being morta] of that boy did dre,

And for her fake I dorear up her boy,

And for her fake I will not part with him.
Ob. 1low long within this wood intend you {tdy ?
Dpueenr. Perchance’till after Thefeus™ wedding-day .

If you will patiently dance in our round,

And fee our moon-light revels, go with us;

1f not, fhun me, and I will {pare your haunts.
Ob. Give me that boy, and Iwill go with thee.
Queen. Mot for thy farry kivgdom. Elvesaway :

Ve fhall chidedownright, if Llonger ftay. - [Faewn?.
Ob. Well, go thy way; thou fhalt not from tlus
grove,

*T1ll | torment thee for this mnjury
Ny gentle Puck corne hither; thou remember’tt
Since once I fat upon a promontory,
And heard a Mermaid on a Dolpnin’s back
Uttering fych dulcet and harmonious breath,
"That tue ryde fea grew civil at her {ong,
And certain flars fhot madly from their {pheres,
'T'o hear the {ca-maid’s mufick.

Puck. I remember.

Ob. That very time I {faw, but thou could’t not,
Flying between the cold moon and the earth,
Cupid all arm’d ; a certain anm he tools
At a fair veftal, throned by the welt,
And loos™d his love-thaft fmartly from his tow,
As it fhould picrce-a hundred thoufand hearts ;
But I might {ce young Cupid’s fiery fthaft
Quench’d in the'chalte beams of the wat’ry mcon,
And the Imperial votrefs pafied on,
In maiden meditation, fancy-free.
Yet mark’d I where the bolt of Crpied fell,
Tc fell upon a little weftern Rower ;
Betore, milk-white, now purple with love's wound,
And maidens call it, love in idlenefs.
Fetch me that flow’r; the herh I thew'd thee once;
"T'Lie juice ot it on {leeping eye-lids laid,
Will make a man ox woman madly doat
Upon the next live crenture that it fees,

}‘ctél}
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Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again

Ere the Leviarban can {wim a league.
Puck. T'll puta girdle round about the earth -

In forty minutes. ERTR
O). Faving once this juice,

I'll watch Titaria when fhe 15 afleep,

And drop the liquer of it 1n her eyes:

'The next thing which fhe waking looks upon,

(Be 1t on lyon, beai, or wolf, or bull,

Or medling monkey, or on bufy ape)

She fhall purfue it with the foul of love:

And erc | take this charm oft from her fight,

(\s I can take it with another herb)

1'l} malee her'render up her page to me,

BRut who comes here ? I am invifible,

And I will over-hear their conference.

Enter Demetrius, Helena folloawwing bin,

Dexs. 1 love thee not, therefore purfue me not.
Where is Lﬁfifdé'}, and faivr Hermia ?
The one I'll ftay, the other ftayeth me.
Thou told’ft me they were flol’n into this wood ;
And heream I, and wood within this wood 3
Becanfe I cannot meet my Hormia.,
IHence get thee gone, and follow me no more.

Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamaat,,
Buat yet you draw not iron; for my heart
Is true as fteel. Leave you your pow’s to draw, -
And I fhall have no pow’r to follow vyou.. 1

Dem. Do 1 entice you? do I fpeak you fair
Or rather do I notin plaineft truth
T'ell you I do not and [ cannot love you >

fiel. And ev'n for that do I love thee the more 3.
I am your fpaniel, and Demetrius,
The more you beat me I will fawn on you:
Ufe me but as your {paniel, {purn me, ftrike me, -
Negledt me, lofe me; only give me leave,
Unworthy.as I am, to follow you.
W hat W’OI';QI place can I beg in your love,
(And yeta phce of high refpeét with me)

"I'han
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Than te be ufed a5 you ufe your dog ?

Dem. Tempt nottoo much the hatred of my f{pirit,
Yor I am fick when Ido look on thee.

Hel. And Iam fick when I look not on you.

em. You do impeach your-modefty too much,
'To leave the City and commit yourfelf
Into the hands of one that loves you not,
"T'otrult the opportunity of night,
And the il] counfel of o defart place,
With the rich worth of your virginity.

Fel. Yourvirtue is my priviiege; for that

It is rotr night when 1 do {ee your face,
Theretore, I'thinl, I am notin the night:
Nor doth this woocd Jack worlds of company,
For you mmy refrelt are all the werld,
'Then now can 1t be faxd I am alone,

Wlhen all the world 1s here to look on me ?

De:z. 'Y run trom thee and hide me in thebrakes,
And Ieave thee tothe mercy of wild beafts.

He/. The wildeft hath not fuch a heartas you ;
Run when you will, the ftory thall be chang’d :
Apotlo flics, and Dagie holdsthe chale;

The dove purfues the grifin, the mild hind
Makes fpeed to catch the tyger.  Bootlefs fpeed !
When cowardife purfres, and valour flies.

Dewm. 1 will not ftay thy queltions; let me go:
Or if you follow me, do not believe
But I fhall do the milchief in the wood.

Hel. Ay, inthetemple, inthe town and field
You do me mifchief. Fie, Demetrius,

Your wrongs do fet a {candal cn my fex:

We cannot fight for love, as men may do;

We fhou’d be woo'd, and were not made to woo.

I follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell, .
‘"o die upon the hand I love {o well. [ Eceunte,

Ob. Fare thce well, nymph; erc he doth leave this

rove
Thou fhalt fly him, and he fhalcfeck thy love.
Hait thou the flow’r there? welcome wanderer.,
‘ Enrer
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Enzer Puck,

Puck. Ay, there itis.

O4. I pray thee give it me ;
I lznow a bank whereon the wild time blows,
Where oxflip and the nodding violet grows,
O’er-canopy’d with Iufcious woodbine,
With fweet musk rofes, and with eglantine.
'V'here {lceps Yztania, {ome time of the night,
Lull’d in thefe fiow'rs, with dances and delight a
And there the fnake throws her enamimel’d skin,
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in:
And with the juice of this I'll ftreak her eyes,
And make her full of hateful fantafies.
Tale thou {fome of it, and feek through this grove ;
A fweet Athenian lady is in love
With a difdainful youth ; anoint his eyes,
But do it when the next thing he efpies
May be the lady. ‘Thou fhalt know the man,
By the Athenian garments he hath on.
Effedl 1t with {ome care, that he may prove
More fond of her, than fhe upon her love ;
And lock you meet me ere the firlt cock crow.

Puck, Fear not, my lord, your fervant fhall do fo.

[ Excunt,

Enter Queen of farries, avith ber train.

Queen. Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy fong :
Then for the third part of a minute hence,
Some to kill canlkers m the musk-rofe buds,
Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings,
To make my {mall elves coats: and fome keep back
The clamorous owl, thatnightly hoots, and wonders
At our queint {pirits,  Sing me now afleep,
"Then to your Offices, and let me reft.

Faimrtes fing.

You fpotted frakes avith deuble tongne,
Thoruy hedockags, be 1ot focn,

Neawts and blind acorms, do no avrone,
Come not near our fairvy Quecn.

Philomel
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Philomel avith melody,

Sise 4 P yenr ﬁw’ea‘ /zd[ﬁﬁy,

L n//zr, lilla, lullaby, lilla, 2ulla, /..../fczz by
Newer barm, »or _/}a!'l s cﬁm ‘20,

Come onr lovely lady nigh,

So good 1ip Lt auith lullaby.

2 F’lil'}" -

Veawvis o /}m’r r$ conze et Pere
Feunce you /c?f p-lep’d [pizncis, bence
Beetles blireh Fppmﬂf{; not ncar,
5 0rm wor [0l do no q/f"w;u:'
Fhilomel avirh raelody,

1 Fairy.,

Hence cavay 3 -uenv all is avell:

Ore aloof fiand Centinel. FExeunt Fairies,
Enzerr Oberon. | )

04, What thon feeft when thou doft wake,

Do it for thy true love fake

l.ove and languith for his ﬁ‘ﬂ-e 3

Be it ounce, or cat, or beal

Pard, or boar w:th bm’l!ed harr,

In thy eye what thall appear,

When thou wak’ft, it is thy dear ;

Walke when fome vile thing 1s near. [ £ xit Oberon,

Enter Lylander and Hermia.

Ly/. Fair love, you faint with wandring in the wood ;

And to fpeak truth, I have forgot our way :
We'll reft us, Hirmia, if thou think it good,
And tarry for the comfort of the day.

Her. Be't fo, Lyfander s find yon out a bed,
For ! upon this banlk will reft my head.

Ly/. Once tur{ fhall ferve as pillow for us both,
Onc heart, one bed, two bolons, and one troth.

Her, I\Ln , good Lyfender, for my fake, my dear,

Lyc further off yet, do not lye fo near,

Ly/. O take the fenfe, {weer, of my Innocence,
- - Love
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I.ove takes the meaning In Jove’s conference ;
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit,
So that but one heart can you make of 1it:
'T'wo bofoms interchained with an oath,
So then two bofoms, and a {ingle troth:
Then by yeur fide no ted-room me deny ;
For lying {o, Hernia, T do not lye.
Fler. Lyfander riddles very prettily ;
MNow much bethrew my manners, and my pride,
M Hermia meant to fﬂ" Lyfander 1y’d,
Lut, gentle friend, {or lcve and curtefie,
Iye further off in human modeily ;
Such {eparation as may well be faid
Jecomes a virtuous barchelor and a maid ;
50 far be diﬁant, and good night, {weet friend,
‘Thy love ne’er alter *aall thy {weet life end.
Ly/. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, {ay I,
And then end life when I end loyalty :
bere is my bed ; fleep give thee all his reft.
Her, Vith half that wilh, the wifher’s eyes be preft!
[':Z-Z?ﬂ;}’ Sft':"jl.

Lnter Puck.

Puck, Through the foreflt have 1 gone,
But Athenian ﬁnd I none,
On whofe eyes I might approve
"This flowey’s force in flirring love:
Nightand filence! who1s here?
Weeds of Athens he doth wear ;
T'his 15 he, my mafler faid,
Defpifed the Athonian mand ?
And here the maiden {leeping {ound
On the dank and dirty ground.
Pretty foul! fhe durit not lie
INear to this I'IC]\.HIOVC this lall CurtCﬁCn
Churl, upon thy cyes I throw
All the pow'r this charm doth owe 3
When thou wak’'ft, let love forbid
Sleep his feit on thy cye-lid ¢
So awalke when I am gone,
For I muft now to Qderan. [Eaxit.
fonter

3
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Enter Demetrius and Helena running.

Hel. Stay, tho’ thou kill me, {weet Demetrius !
Dezz. 1 charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus.
Flel. O wilt thou darkling leave me? do not fo.
Dem. Stay on thy peril, T alone will go.
[ £xi¢t Demetrius,
Hce/, O I am out of breath in this fond chace ;
‘The more my prayer, the lefler 1s my grace.
Happy i1s Hermia, wherefoe'er fhe lyes;
For {he hath blefled and attraétive eyes.
How came her eyes fo-bright # not with {alt tears,
If {o, my eyes are oftner wafh'd than hers,
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ;
For beafts that mect me run away for fear.
‘Therefore no marvel, tho' Demetrius
Do (as a monfter) fly my prefence thus.
What wicked and deflembling glafs of mine,
Made me compare with Hermia’s {phery eyne 2
But who is here? Lyfander on the ground:
Dead or afleep ? I {ee no blood, no wound :
Lyfander, if youlive, good Sir, awn]w
Lyf. And run thro’ fire I will for thy {weet fake.
[H wkins.
‘Tranf{parent Helerz, nature here fhews art,
‘T'hat through thy bofom makes me {ce thy heart,
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word
1s that vile name, to perifh on my fword ?
Hel. Do not fay {o, Lyfander, {ay not {o ;
What tho' he loves your Hermia 7 lord, what the’?
Yer Heimia (lill lgves you; then be content. P
Ly/. Content with Hermia 72 no : I do repent
The tedious minutes I with her have {pent; S

Not Hermia, but Helena 1 love
YWho will not change a raven for a dove?

The will of man i1s by his reafon fway’d,

And reafon fays you are the worthier maid.
Lhings growing are not ripe until their feafon ;
So | bung young 'till now not ripe to reafon,

And touching now the pomnt of Luman ¢kill,
' Reafon
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Reafon becomes the marfhal to my will,

And leads me to your eyes, where I ¢’erlosk

Love’s {tories, written in love’s richelt book. : _
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mo:lk’ry born 2

When at your hands did I deferve this fcorn 2

Is’t not enough, 15’t not enough, young man,

"That I did never, no, nor never can

Deferve a {wect Jook from Demersius eye,

But you muft flout my infufliciency ?

Good troth, youdo me wrong, good footh, youdo,

In {uch difaammful manner me to woo :

Buat fare you well.  Perforce I muit coufefs,

I thought you lord of more truc gentlenefs :

Oh, that a lady of one man retus’d,

Sheuld of another therefore be abus’d ! - [Exis.
Lyf. She {ees not -Hermia ; Hermia {lecp thou there,

And never may’it thop come. Lyfander near ;

Foras a {urfeit of the {weetelt thigs

"The deepeil loathing to a ftomach brings ;

Or as the herefies that men do leave

*Are hated moft of thofc they did deceive ;

So thou, my {urfeit and my herefie,

Of all be hated, but the moit of me,

And my pow’rs addrefs your love and might

To honour Helen, and to be her Knight. , [Exits
Her. Help me, Lyfander, help me, do thy beft |

‘To pluck this crawling Serpent from iy breaft ;

Ay me, for pity, whata Dream was here?

Lyfander, look how I do quake with fear ;

Methought a {erpent eat my heart away, |

And you fate {miling at his crucl prey :

Lyfander ! whatremov'd ? Lyfander, lord! i

- 'What, out of hearing, gone? nofound, no word ?

Alack, where are you ? {pcak, and if you hear,

-Speak ofallloves ; I {woon almoft with fear.

No, then Iwell perceive you are not nigh,

Or death or you I'll find immediately. [Exit.

ACT
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Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt
and Starveling,

The Queer of Fairies hing aflecp.

BorT o M,

RE we all met?
_ Quin. Pat, pat; and here’s a marvellous con-
venient place for our rehearfal. 'This green plot fhall be
our f{tage, this hauthorn-brake our trying houfe, and
we will do 1t in Action, as we will do it before the
Duke.

Bot. Peter Luince.

RQuin. What {ay'it thou, bully Botsom 2

Bot. 'There arethings in this comedy of Pyramus and
Thisby, thatwill never pleafe. Firft, Pyramus muft draw
a {word to kill himfelf, which the ladies cannot abide.
How anfwer you that ?

Szowt. By'rlaken, a parlous fear! _

Szar, -1 belicve we mult leave the killing out, when all
15 done.

Pot. Not a whit, I have a device to” male all well ;
writc me¢ a prologue, and let thé prologue feem to
fay, we will do no harm with our Swords, and that
LPyranns is not kilPd imdeed 5 and for more better af-
furance tell them, thaf I Pyramus am not Pyrantus
but  DBottowr the Weaver; this will put them out. of
{car.

_.Q_{H'J;.'.
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Quin. Well, we will have fuch a prologue, and it

fhall be written ineightand fix.
Bet. No, make it two more ; let it be wri.t:n in

eight and eight.
Snout. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion ?

Star. 1 fearit, I promife you.

" Bot. Malfters, you ought to confider with yourfelves;
to bring in, God fhicld us, a lion among ladies, is a
moft dreadful thing ; for there 1s not a more icarful
wild-fowl than your lion living ; and we ought to look
to it. o :

f?uaut. T herefore another prologue muft tell he is not
a4 110n. o

Bot. Nay, you muft name his name, and half his

face muft be feen through the lion’s neck, and he
himfelf muft {peak through, faying thuos or to the {fame
defeft; Ladies, or fair ladies, I would with you, or i
would requeft you, or I would intreat you, not to fear,
not to tremble ; my life for yours; if you think 1

come hitherasa lion, it were pity of my life; nol am

no fuch thing, I am a man as other men are ; and there
indeed let him name his name, and tell them plainly he

15 Suug the joiner.
Duin. Well, it {hall be {o ; but there is two hard

things, that is, to bring the moonlight into a cham-
ber ; for you know Pyramus and Thisby mect by moon-

light.

—

~ Snug. Doth the moon fhine that night we play our play ¥
Rot. A kalendar, a kalendar! look inthe almanack; -

find out moon-fhine, ind out moon-fhine.

Quin. Yes, it doth fhine that night. |
Bot, Why then may you leave a calement of the

great chamber window where we play open, and the
moon may fhine in at the cafement.

- Quin. Ay, or elfe one muft come in witha bufh of

thorns and a lanthorn; and {ay he comes to disfigure or
to prefent the perfon of Moon-fhine. Then there is
another thing, we muft have a wall in the great cham-
ber, for Pyramus and Thishy ({fays the ftory) did tallk
through the chink of a wall. |

Snug. Youcan never bring ina wall, What fay you,

Bottom P | | §- . Bot,
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Bsr. Some man or other muft prefent Wall, and
Iet him have {ome plailter, or fome lome, or fome
rough-caft about him, to fignify wall : Or let him
hold his fingers thus ; and through the cranny fhall
Pyr-amus and Zhifby whifper.

" Quin. 1f that may be, then all is well. Come, f{it
down every mother’s fon, and rehearfe your parts.
Pyramus, you begin; when you have {poken your
{peech, enter into that brake, and fo every one accord-

ing to his cue, -
SCENZE II

_ | Enter Puck.

Puck. What hempen home-fpuns have we {wag-

gering here,

>0 near the cradle of the fairy Queen ? .
What, a play tow’rd 3 I'll be an auditor ;
An altor too perhaps, if [ {ce caafe.

Quin. Spealk Pyramus; Thifby ftand forth.

Pyr. Thifby, the flower of odious {avour’s fwe.t.

Suin., Odours, odours.

Pyr. Odours {avours {wect, '

. So doth thy breath, my deareft 74/%y dear:
But hark, a voice! ftay thou but here a while,

And by and by I will to thee appear, [Ex:¢ Pyr.

Puck. A firanger Pyranius than €’cr plaid here ! { Afide.

Thif: Muft I {peak now ?

Quin. Ay marry muft you; for you muft under-
ftand he goes but to fee a noife that he heard, and is
to come again,

Thif. Moflt radiant Py;-amus, moft lilly white-of hue,

Of colour lilke the red rofe on triumphant bryer,
Moft brisky Fwwvenile, and eke mott lovely Few,

As; true as trueft horfe, that yet would ncver tire,
I'll mect thee, Pyramus, at Ninuy's tomb.

Ouin, Ninus’ tomb, man; why you muft ‘not fpeak
that yets that you anfwer to Pyramus ; you {peak all
vour part at once, cues and all.  Pyramus cnter,
vour cue b pafl 5 1t 1s wewver tire.

Futer Pyramus. .

70 O, as trae as truell horfe, that yet would ne-

ver Lire,

Pyr.
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Pyr. If I were fair, 75hi/by, I were only thine.
Duin. O monftrous! O ftrange! we are haunted;

ray mafters, fly mafters, help. [The Clowwns exeune
Puck. T'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round,
T hrough bog, through bufh, throught brake, through
bryer ; :
Sometir}nes a horfe I’ll be, fometimes a hound,
A hog, a headlefs bear, fometimes a fire,
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn,
Like horfe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. [ Exit.
Enter Bottom «with an Afs bead. -
Bot. Why do they run away ? this is a knavery of
them to make me afeard.
E nter Snout.
Snout. O Bottom, thou art chang'd ; what do I fee

on thee? |
Bot. What do you fee * you {ee an afs-head of your

own, do you ?
Enter Quince.

QDuin. Blefs thee Bottom, blels thee, thou art tranf-
Iated. [Ex:t.
Bot. I {ee their knavery,. this is to make an afs of
me, to fright me if they could ;s but I will not ftir
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up
and down here, and I will fing, that they fhall. hear
1 am not afraid. - [ Sings.
T'he Oufel-cock, fo black of hue,

With orange-tawny bill,

“The throftle with his note {o true, -

The wren with little quill,

Queen. Whatangel wakes me from my flowry bed ?
| [Sings avaking.

Dot. 'T'he finch, the {parrow, and the lark,
'The plain-{fong cuckow gray,
Whofe note full many a man doth mark,

And dares not anfwer nay.
For mdeed, who would fer his wit to fo foolih a

bird ; who weuld give a bird the lye, tho' he ay
cuckow never fo ?
Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, {ing again,

Wline car is much enamour'd of thy nosc
j} - On k
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On the firlt view to {ay, to {fwear, I love thee
So is.mine eye enthralled to thy fhape,
And thy fair virtne’s force (perforce) doth move e,

Bot. Methinks miftrefs you fhould have- little rea-
fon for that: and yet, to fay the truth, reafon and
love keep little company together now-.a-days. The
more the pity, that {ome honeft neighbours will not
make them friends. Nay, I can 1 gleelt upon accafion.

Queen. 'Thou art as wile as thou art beauntiful.

Bst. Not {o neither: but if I had wit enough te
et out of this wood, I have enough to ferve mine
own turn. '

Qucenr. Out of this wood do not defire to go,
"Thou fhalt remain here whether thou wilt or no.
X am a {pirit of no common rate ;

"The fummer {till doth tend upon my flate,

And I do love thee ; thercfore go with me,

I'l] give thee Fairies to attend on theé ;

And they fhall fetch thee jewels from the deep,
And fing, while thou on prefifed flowers doft fleep :
And 1 will purge thy mortal groffuefs fo,
"That thou fhalt like an airy {pirit go.

_ SCENZE 1l
Enter TPealebloffom, Cobweb, Moth, Muftardfeed,

mm_f 'four- Fairies.

1 Fair. Ready.

2 Fair. And 1.

5 Fair. And I, 1

4 Fair. And I, where fhall we go ?

Queen. Be kind and courtcous to this gentleman.
ITop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes,
I'eed him with apricocks and dewberrics,
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberrics,
"T"he honey-bags f{tcal from the humble bees,
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs,
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes,
‘"o have my love to bed, and to arife:
And plucke the wings from painted buteerflics,
'I'o fan the moon-beams from his {leeping eyes,

+ jolke, ¢ Icoft. Nod
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No& to him elves, and do him courtefics.
1 Fair. Hail mortal, hail.
2 Fair. Hail.
3 I'air. Hail.
Bot. I cry your worlhip’s mercy heartiiy, I befeach

your worthip’s name.

Cob. Cabaveb. |

For. I fhall defire of you more acquatntance, good
mafter Cobaweb; 1t 1 cut my fnger, .1 fhall make bold
with you. Your name, honeft Gentleman ?

Peafe, Peafebloffons.

Bot. 1 pray you commend me to millrefs Sgrna/’
vour mother, and to malter Peafecsd your father.
Good mafler Peafiblofforn, I fhall defire of you miorc
acquaintance too:  Yourname I befeech you, Sir2

Muf. Muflardjeed.

Rot. Good maftter Muffardfeed, 1 know your pa-
tience well : that fame cowardly giant-like "Ox-beef
hath devour’d many a gentleman of your houfc. I
promife you your kindred bath made my eyes water
ere now. I dcfire more of your acquaintance, good.
mafter ﬂ{u/}m dfeed.

Queen. Come wait upon him, lead him to my bower.

T he moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye,

And when fhe weeps, weep ev'ry little flower,.

Lamenting fome enforced chaflity.

Tie up my Tove's congue, bring him filently. [ Exenae.

SCLENZE 1IV.
Enter King of Fairies folus.

Ob. I wonder if 9itania be awale’d :
Then what it was that next came in her eyc,
Which fhe muft doat onr n extremity ?
LEnter Puck.

Flere comes my meflenger! how now, mad {prite,
What night-rule now about this hauntcd grove !
Puck. My miftre(s with a monfter is in love.

Near to her c]orc and confecrated bower,
While fhi¢ was in her dull and fleeping hour,
A crew of Fntchm rudec mechanicals

4

'That work for bread upon Atbeuian ftalls,
B 3 o Were
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Were met together to rehearfe a play,
Intended for great Thefeus’ nuptial day.
‘The fhallow’it thick skin of that barren forg
Who Pyramus prefented, in their {port
Yorfook his {cene, and enter’d 1n-a brakes
‘When I did him at this advantage take,
An Afs’s nole [ fixed on his head ;
Anen his 74i/y muft be aniwered,
And forth my minnock comes : When-they him {py,
As wild geefe that the creeping fowler eye,
Or ruflfet-pated choughs many in fort,
Rifing and cawing at the gun’s report,
Sever themfelves and madly {weep the sky ;
So at his fight away his felows fly,
And at our ftamp here o'er and o’er one falls;
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls.
"Their {cn{e thus weak, loft with their fears thus ftrona,
Made fenfelefs things begin to do them wrong. |
For briars and thorns at their apparel {natch,
Seme fleeves, {cme hats; from yielders all things catch,
I led them on in this-diflrxéted- fear,
And left {weet Pyramus tranflated there :
When in that moment (fo it came to pafs)
Titania wak'd, and firaitway lov’d an afs.
-Ob. This falls out better than I could devife.
But haft thoun yet latch’d the Atbenian’s eyes
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do ?
Puck. I took him {leeping ; that 1s finifh’d too;
And the Athenian woman by his fide,
That when he wakes of force the muit be ey’d.

SCENEL V.

Eunter Demetrius and Hermia.

0%, Stand clofe, this is the fame Atbeniars.

Puck. 'This is the woman, but not this the man.

Dem. O why rebulee you him that loves you {o ?
Lay breath {o bitter on your bitter foe.

IHer. Now I but chide, but I fhould ufe thee worfe,
Yor thou, I fear, haft giv'n me caule to curfe: -
If thou halt flain Lyfandes 1n his {leep,
Being o’cr fhoes in blood, plunge in the deep,
And kill me too. The
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T he fun was not {o true unto the day, .

As he to me. Would he have ftoll’n away

From {leeping Hermia? I’ believe as {oon

‘T his whole earth may be bor’d, and that the moon
May through the center creep, and {o difpleaic
Her brother’s noon-tide with th’ 4ws/pedes.

It cannot be but thou halt murder’d him,

So thould a murtherer looL, fo dread, fo grim.

Desm. Sc fhould the™ murther’d look and fo {hould I,
Pierc'd through the heart with your flern cruelty :

Yet you the murtherer Jook as bright and clear
&s yonder Venus in her glimin’ring {phere.

Her. What's this to my Lyfander 2 where is”he 2
Ah good Demetrins, wilt thou give him me ?

Dem. I'ad rather give his carcals to my hounds.

Her. Outdog,out cur ! thou driv'it me paft the bounds
Of maiden’s patlcn ce. Haft thou flain him then-?
Henceforth be never number’d among men.

Q! once tell true, and even for my iakc,

Durft thou have look’d upon him, beingawake ¥
And haft thou kill'd him fleeping ? Obrave touch !
Could not a worm, an adder do fo much?

An adder did it, for with double tonguc

T han thine, thou ferpent, never adder ftung.

Dem. You {pend your paflion on a mifpris’ d ‘mood ;
I am not guilty of Lyfzuder’s blood,,

Nor is he dead for ought that I can tell..

Her. 1 pray thee tell me then that he is well..

Dem. And if I could, what fhould I get theiefore 2

Her. A privilege never to fee me more ;

And from thy hated p1ci’cnce part I fo:
See me no more, whether he’s dead or no. [Exit

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein,
Here therefore for a while I will remain’ ‘
So forrow’s heavine{s doth heavier grow
For debt that bankrupt {leep doth {orrow owe,.

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay,
If for his Tender here I make fome tay. [Lies doawn,
S CENIE VL
O5. What haft thoudone ? thou haft miftalsen quite,
B 4 And

® rhe mustherer.
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And laid thy love-juice on fome true love’s fight :

Of thy mifprifion muft perforce enfue

Some true love turn’d, and not a falfe turn'd true.
Puck. Then fate o’cr-rules, that one man holding troth

A million fail, confounding oath on oath.
O5. About the wood go {wifter than the wind,

And Helena of Athens fee thou find.

All fancy-fick fhe is, and pale of cheer,

With fighs of love that cofls the frefh blood dear ;

By {fome illufion fee thou bring her here;

I’ll charm his eyes againft fhe doth appear.
Puck. I go, I go, look hew I go,

Swifter than arrow from the Tarzar’s bow. [ Exit,
Ob. Flower of this purple dye,

Hit with Cupid’s archery,

Sink in apple of his eye !

When his love he doth efpy,

Let her fhine as glorioufly

As the Veaus of the sky.

When thou wak’'fi, if fhe be by,

Reg of her for f'emcdy.
Eauter Puck.

Puck. Captain of our fairy band,
Lelina 1s here at hand,
And the youth miftcok by me
Pleading for a lover’s fce.
shall we their fond pageant fee ?
i.ord, what fools thefe mortals be !

Ob. Stand afide : the noife they make

Will caufe Demetrius to awalke.
Puck. Then will two at once woo one;

That muft needs be fport alone.
And thofe things do beft pleafe me,
T hat befall prepol’roufly.

SCLENZE VII

Enter Lyfander and Helena.

Iy/Why fhould youthink that I fhould woo in fcorn ?
Scorn and derifion never come in tears.

i.onk when I vow, T weep, and vows fo born
In their nativicy all troth appears .

U

How
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V¥ ©¢ FHow can thefe things in me feem {cotn to you ?
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true.
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and.more,
When truth kills truth, O devilifh holy fray!
Thele vows are Hermia's: will you give her o'er ?
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh ;
Your vows to her and me, put in two {cales,
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales.
Ly/. .1 had no judgment when to her I {wore.
Hel. Nor npne in my mind now you give her o'er.
Ly~ Demetrivs loves her, and he loves not you.
Dem. [awiaking. ] O Helen, goddefs, nymph, perfect,
divine,
To what, my love, thall I compare thine eyne?
Cryftal 1s muddy ; O how ripe in fhow
Thy lips, thole kifling cherries, tempting grow !
'"hat pure congealed white, high Taurus {fnow,
Fann’d with the ealtern wind, turns to a crow
‘When thou hold’ft up thy hand. O let me kifs
T'his Priacels of pure white, this {eal of blifs.
Hel. O fpight, O hell! I fee you all are bent.
To fet againit me for your merriment.:
If you were civil, and knew courtelre,
Yau would not do me thus much injury.
Can you not hate me as [ know you do,
Bur you muft join in {ouls to mock me too ¥
It you &re men, as men you are in fhow,
You would not ufe a gentle lady fo:
1o vow and fivear, and {fuperpraile my parts,.
Wiien I am fure you hate me with your hearts,
You beoth are rivals, and love Herniia,
And now both rivals, to mock Helena.
A (rim exploit, a manly cnterprize,
", ‘1’0 conjure tears up in a poor maid’s eyes
With your derifion : none of noble {ore
Would fo offend a virgin, and extort
A pour foul’s patience, all to make you fport.
[v/. Yon ave unkind, Demetrius 3 be not {o,
For you love Llermia ; this you know I know.
And here with all good will, with all my heart,
In Mermia’s love 1 yteld yonup my part s

B s And |
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And yours of Helera to me bequeath, b
Whom [ do love, and will do to-my death. E
Hel. Never did mockers wafte more idle breath.

Dem. Ly/ander, keep thy Hermia, 1 will none;
It e'er I'lov’d her, all that love is gone.
My heart to her but as gueft-wife {ojourn’d,
And now to Helen 1t 1s home retarn’d,

‘T'here ever to remain.

Lv/, It 1s not {o.
Denz. Difparage not the faith thou doft not know,.

Lelt to thy peril thou abide it dear.
Lools where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear.

SCE N L VIII
Enter Hermia.

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his funétion takes,
T he ear more quick of a?prehcnﬁon makes:
‘W herein it doth impair the {feeing {enfe,
It pays the liearing double rccompence.
‘T'hou art not by mine eye, Lyfander, found,
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found.
But why unkindly didft thou leave me {o ?
Ly/. Why- fhould he ftay, whom love doth prefs
to go ?
Her. What love counld prefs Lyfander from my fide ?
Lyf. Lyfander’s love, that would notlet him bide;
Yair Helena, who more engilds the nighe
'["han all yon fiery O’ and eyes of light.
Why feek’ft thou me ? could not this make thee know,
T'he *ate I bear thee made me leave thee fo ¢
Her. You fpeak not as you think : it cannot be.
Hel. I.o, fhe is one of this confed’racy ;
Now I perceive they have conjojn’d all three,
'To fafhion this falfe {port in {pight of me.
Injurious Hermia, moft ungrateful maid, |
Have you confpir’d, have you with thefe contriv’d

T o bait me with this foul derifion? |
¢ Is all the counfel that we two have fhar'd,

¢ The fifters vows, the hours that we have {pent,
¢ When we have' chid the hafty-footed time

“ Tor parunr us: Q.! and 15 all forpot ?
I " « Al
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All fchool-days friendfhip, childhood innocence 2
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods,

Created with our needles both one flower,

Both on one fampler, fitting on one cufhion s

Both warbling of one fong, both in one key ;

¢ As if our hands, our fides; voices, and minds )

¢ Had been incorp’rate. So we grew togethet,

¢ Like to a double cherry, {eeming parted,

¢ But yet an union in partition ;

‘T'wo lovely berries molded on one f{tem,

So with two feeming bodies, but one heart,

T'wo of the firft life, coats in heraldry,

Due but to one, and crowned with one creft,

And will you rend our ancient love afunder,

T'o join with men in {corning your poor friend

It Is not friendly, ’tis not maidenly ;

©Our fex as well as I may chide you for 1t,.

‘Though I alone do feel the injury. A
Her. Helenr I am amazed at your words:

I {corn you not; it {eems that you {corn- me.

¢ Hel. Have you not fet Lyfander as in {corn

To follow me, and praife my eyes and face?

And made your other love, ‘Demetrius,

(Who even but now did fpurn me with his foot).

T'o call me goddefs, nymph, divine, and rare,

Precious, celeftial? wherefore fpeaks he-this

T'o her he hates ? and wherefore doth Lyfander

Deny your love, fo rich within his foul, -

And tender me, forfooth, affeétion; .

But by your fetting on, by your.confent?

What though I be not fo in.grace as yous

So hung upon with love, fo fortunate; = -

But miferable moft, to love unlov'd? |

This you fhould pity rather than defpife. o

Her, T underfland not what you mean by t_hlﬁ.

Hel, Ay do, periever, counterfeit :d loolks,
Malte mouths upon me when 1 turn my back,

Wink cach at other, hold the fwecet jett -up:
T his fport well carried fhall be chronicled.

If you have any pity, gracc, or manncrd, *
You would not make me {uch an argument: . Bu
, - Bu

N S
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But fare ye well, 'tis yartly mine own fault,
W hich death or abfence {con fhall remedy.

Ly/. Stay gentle Hdlena, hear my excufe s
My love, iny life, my {oul, fair Helena.

Hel. O excellent !

Her. Sweet, do not {corn her fo.

Dcm. If fhe cannot entreat, I can compel.

Lofs Thou canft compel no more than {he entreat,
Thy threats have no more trength than her weak praife.
Helen, 1 love thee, by my life 1 do ; '

I {wear by that which I will lofe for thee,
To prove him falfe that {ays I love thee not.

Dem. 1 {ay, I lovethee more than he can do.

Zy/. If thou fay {o, withdraw and prove it teo.

Den. Quick, come.

Her. Lyjander, whereto tends all shis?

Lyf. Away,.you Etbiope.

. Dem. No, no, he’ll feem
To break away, takeon as he would {ollow,
But yet come not; youa are a tame man, go.

Ly/. Haung off thou cat, thou burr; vile thing let loofe,
Or [ wil thake thee from me like a ferpent. -

Her. Why areyougrownio rude ? what change is this?
Sweet lowe !' |

Lyf. Thy love ! out tawny Yarzar, out ;

Out loathed medicine ; hated poifon, hence.

Her. Do you not jeft ? ‘

Hel. Yes fool, and fo do you. |

Ly/. Demetrins, 1 will keep my word with thee.

Dem. 1 would I had your bond ;. for I perccive
A weak bond holds you ; I'll not trufl your word.

Lyf. What, fhould I hurt her, firike her, kiilherdcad ?
Although I hate her, I'll not harm ter fo.

Ier. What, can you do me greater Larm than hate ?
Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my love?
Amnot [ Hermia ¢ are not you Lyfander
X am as fair now as I was ere-while.

Since night you lov’d me ; yet fince night you left me:
Why then you left me (O the gods forbid !),
Ia carneft, (hall I fay ?

Lyls Ay, by my life,
P | And
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And never did defire to fee thee more.
T herefore be out of hope, of queition, doubt ;
Be certain, nothing truer; ’tis no jelt,
That I do hate thee and love Helena.

Her. O me, you jugler, oh you canker bloflom,
You thief of love ; what, have you come by night,
And ftoli’n my love’s heart from him ?

Hel. Fine, 1 faith! |
M ave you no modeily, no maiden fhame,

No touch of bafhfulnefs ? what, will you tear
Impatient anf{wers from my gentle tongue ?
Fie, fie, you counterfeit, you puppet yeu.

Her. Puppet! why lo? ay, that waysgo the game.
Now I perceive that fhe Bath made compare
Between cur flatures ; fhe hath urg’d her height,
And with her perfonage, her tall perfonage,

Her heighr, torfooth, fhe hath prevail’d with him.
Aud are you grown{q high in his efteem,

Bccaule I am fo dwarfith and fo low ? ,
How Jow am |, thou painted maypole ? {peak,
How lowam I? I am not yet {o low,

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes.

Hel. [ pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen,

Let her not hurt me : 1 wasnever curtft ;

I have no gift at all in fhrewithnefs ;.

I am a rignht maid for my cowardife ;

et her not ftrike me.  You perhaps may think,
Becaufe fhe'’s fomething lower than my felf,
‘That [ can match her.

Her. Lower! hark again.

Hel. Good Hermia do not be {o bitter with me,
I cvermore did love you, Hermia,

Did ever keep your counfels, never wrong’d you,
Save that, 1n love unto Demzetrius,
I told him of your ftealth into the wood :
He follow’d you, for love I follow’d hin,
But he hath chid me hence, and threaten'd me
To ftrike me, fpurn me, nay to kill me too ;
And nowe, {o you willlet mequiet go,
‘Fo Athens will 1 bear my folly back,
And follow you no further. Let me go,
| Yo
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You {ee how fimple and how fond I am.,
Her. Why get you gone ; who is’t that hinders you 2

Hel, A foolifhh heart that I leave here behind.

" Her. What, with Lyfander 2

Hel. With Demeétrius.
Ly/. Be not afraid, fhe will not harm thee, Heleng.

Dem. NoSir, fhe fhall not, though you take her pare. .
Hel. O when the's angry, fheis keen and fhrewd ;.
She was a vixen when fhe went to {chool;
And though fhe be but little, fhe is fierce.
. Her. Little again? nothing but low and little ?
Why will you fuffer her to flout me thus?

Let me come to her. \
Lyf. Get you gone you dwarf, .
You Minimus, of hind'ring knot-grafs made,
You bead, you acorn. |
Dem. You are too officious
In her behalf that {corns your fervices.
Let her alone, {peak not of Helena,
T'ake not her part: for if thou doft intend.
Wever {o little fhew of love to her,
Thou fhalt aby 1t. -
Ly/. Now fhe holds me not,
Now follow if thou dar’ft, to try whofe right

Of thine or mine is molt in Helena.
Dem. Follow? nay I'll go with thee cheek by jowl..
[Exeunt Lyfander and Demetrius..

. Her. You miftrefs, all this coyl is long of you:
Nay, go not back.
L. 1 will not truft you,. I,

Nor longer ftay in your curit company.
Your hands than mine are quicker for afray,

My legs are longer though to run.away.
* Her. I am amaz’d, -and kn hat to {:
n > ow not what to fay.
[-Excunts

SCENE IX.
Enter QOberon and Puck.

Ob. This is thy negligence : {till thon miftak’(t,-

Or elfe committ’it thy knaveries willingly.
Puck. Believe mie; King.of fhadows, 1 miflook.

Dwd niryou tell me I fhould know the man,.

?_ Edir- P,-“’,,l' | ?. ,By
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By the Athenian garments he hath on?
And fo far blamelefs proves my enterprize,.
‘That I have 'nointed an Atbenian’s eyes ;
And fo far am I glad it did {o fort,

As this their jangling I efteem a fport.

Ob. Thou feeft thefe lovers feek a. place to fight 3
Hie therefore, Robirn, overcaft the night, |
‘T'he ftarry welkin cover thou anon
With drooping fog as black as Acheron,

And lead thefe tefty rivals {o aftray,

As one come not within another’s way.

Like to Lyfander fometime frame thy tongue,
‘Then ftir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ;

And fometime rail thou like Demetrius;

And from each other look thou lead them thus,
“T'ill o’er their brows death-counterfeiting {leep
With leaden legs and batty “wings doth creep
‘Then crufh this herb into Lyfander’s eye,

Whofe liguor hath thisvirtuous property,

To take from thence all error with its might,

And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted iight, -
When they next wake, all this derifion

Shall feem a dream and fruitlefs vifion ;

And back to Athens fhall the lovers wend

With league, whofe date 'till death fhall never-end..
Whiles I in this affair do thee imploy, |
I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy s

And then I will her charmed eye releafe

From montfters view, and all things fhall be peace.
Puck. My fairy lord, this muflt be done. with hafte,.

For night’s fift dragons cut the clouds full faft,

And yonder fhines Aurora’s harbinger;

At whole approach ghofts wandring here and there
"Troop home to church-yards; damned fpirits all,.
That in crofs-ways and floods have burial,

Already to their wormy beds are gone,
Yor fear left day fhould look ther {hames upon,

‘They wilfully exile themfelves from light,
And muft for aye confort with black-brow’d night.

Ob. But we are {pirits of another fort; |
I'with the morning-light have eft made fport, A
| n
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And like a forefter the groves may tread,

Ev’n ’till the eaflern gate all fiery red,

Opening on Neptune with fair blefied beamns,

Tarns into yellow gold his falt-green fireams.

But notwithftanding hafle, make no delay,

We may effeét this bufinels yet ere day. [ £xi# Oberon.
Puck. Upand down, up and down,

I will lead them up and down:

I am fear'd 1in field and town.

Goblin, lead them up and down.

YHere comes one.
Exnter Lyfander.

- Ly/. Where art thou,_proud Demetrins? ipeak thou

now. _
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art
thou ? “
Ly/. I will be with thee firaight. .

Puck. Follow me then to plainer ground..
Enter Demetrius. |

Dem. Lyfender, {peak again ;
Thoeu run-away, thou coward, art thou fled ¥
Speak in {fome bufh : where doft thou kide thy head ¥
Puck. Thoucoward, art thou * bragging to the ftars,
Telling the bufhes that thou look'ft for wirs,
And wilt not come ? come recreant, come thou chiid,
'l whip thee with a rod, he is defil’d

T hat draws a {vord on thee,

Dem. Yea, artthou there?
Puc. Follow my voice, we'll try no manhood here.

[Exeuns. -
Ly/. He goes before me, and flill dares me on ;

When I come where he calls me, then hes gone,
The villain is much lighter-heel’d than | :
I follow’d faft, but fafter he did fly ; [Skifting place..
That fall’'n am I in dark unéven way,
And here will reft me.” 'Come thou gentle day @

S | Lies doacn,
For if but once thou fhew me thy gray light,

ll ind Demetrius, and reven ¢ this {pight.
Enter Puck ard Demetrias.

Pwk. Ho, ho, ho, coward why com’it thou not ?
* bepoing. . Derm,
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Dene. Abide me, if thou dar'ft: for well I wot

T nou rann’it before me, fhifting every place,
And dar'it not ftand, nor lecok me in the face.
Where art thou?

Puck. Come thou hither, I am here.
Dem. Nay then thou mock’it me; thou fhalt buy

this dear,
If ever I thy face by day-lLight fee.
Now go thy way : faintnefs conftraineth me
T'o meafure out my length on this cold bed.

By day’s approach look to be vifited.
SCENZE X,

E »nter Helena.

Hel. QO weary night, O long and tedious night,
Abate thy hours; fhine comforts from the Eaft,

"Phat I may back to Athens by day-light,

From thefe that my poor company deteft ;
And flcep, that fometimes fhuts up.tforrow’s eye,
Steal me a while from mine own company. [ Slesps.

Puck Yet but three? come one more, |
Two of both kinds make up four.
Here fthe comes, curft and f{ad :
Cupid is a knavifh lad,
T'hus to make poor females mad.
Enter Hermia,

Her. Never fo weary, never {fo in woe,
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars,
I can no further crawl, no further go;
My legs can keep.no pace with my defires:
Here will 1 reft me ’till the brealk of day.
[Hcav'ns fhicld Ly/ander, if they mean a fray. [ Lies dowont.
Puck. On the ground, f{leep found,
I'll apply, to your eye, gentle lover, remedy. ,
- [Squecexing the juice on Lyf{ander’s eye.
When thou wak'ft, thou tak’ft
True delight, in the fight, of thy former lady’s eye,
And the country proverb known,
That every man fhould take his own,
In your waking fhall be fhown.
Fack fhall have ¥i//, nought fhall go 1l
'I’hie man {hall have his mare again, and all be well.
[Exie Puck. [They fleep.
ACT

[ Lies dowun.
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ACT 1IVv. SCENE L
The Weod.

Enter Queenn of Fairies, Bottom, Fairies af}c;ztﬁ';{g;..
and the King bebhind them.

Q v EE .

Ome, {it thee down upon this lowr’y bed,
While I thy amiable checks do coy,
And ttick musk rofes in thy fleel:- mooth’d head,
And kils thy fair lJarge cars, my gentle joy.
Bot, Where's Peafeblofforn #
. LPrafe. Ready.

Lot Scraich my head, Peafeblofim. Where's mon-
{ieur Cobaved P

Ceb. Ready.

Bot. Monfieur Cobawch, good monfieur get your wea-
pons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humblebee
on the top of a thiftle, and good monfieur bring
me the honey-bag. Do.not fret your felf too much in
the action, monficur ; and good monfieur have a care
the honcy-bag break not; 1fhould be loth to have you
ovcrilown wich a honey-bag, fignior. Where's mon-
heur Mufiardfeed? |

Ni7i7/8 Ready.

Bot. Give me thy + neafe, monficur. Mufardfeed ;
pray you lcave your curtefie, good monfieur.

- Mul. What's your will ?

Bot. Notliing, good monfieur, but to help Cawalere
Cobaved to fcratch., I muftto the barber’s, monfieur,
for methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face.
And I am fuch a tender afs, if my hair doth but
tickle me, I muft fcratch,

Lucen. What; wilt thou hear fome mulick, my
fwect love ?

| Bos.

T ncafe (Yorkfhire), for fift..
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Bot. T have a reafonable good ear in mufick, let us
have the tongs and the bones.

Mufick. Tongs, rural mufick.

RQueen. Or {ay, {weet love, what thou defir'ft to eat.

Bor. Truly a peck of provender; I could munch
your good dry oats. Methinks I have a great defire to
a bottle of hay: good hay, {weet hay hath no fellow.

RQueen. 1 have a venturous Fairy that thall feek the
{quirrels hoard, and fetch thee new nuts.

Bot. 1 had rather have a handful or two of dried
peafe. But I pray youlet none of your people ftir me,
I have an expofition of {leep come upon me.

Lueen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee 1inmy armis ;.
Fairies be gone, and be always away :

So doth the woodbine the fweet hony-~{fuckle
Gently entwift ; the female ivy fo-

Enrings the barky fingers of the elm.

O how I love thee! how'I doat on thee!l

Enter Puck.

Ob. Welcome, good Robin; Seeftthou this fweet fight?
Her dotage now [ do begin to pity ; |
For meeting her of late behind the wood,
Seeking. {fweet {avours for this hateful fool,.

I did upbraid her and fall out with her;

Fo: fthe his hairy temples then had rounded
With coronct of frefh and fragrant flowers,
And that fame dew which fometime on the buds
Was wont to {well like round and orient pearls,
S ood now within the pretty flouriet’s eyes,

Like tears that did their own difgrace bewail.
When I had at my pleafure taunted her,

And fhe in mild terms begg’d my patience,

I then did asle of her her changeling child,

W hich ftraic fhe gave me, and her Fairy fem
T'o bear him to my bower in Fairy land.

And now I have the boy, T will undo

'I'his hateful imperfeion of her cyes :

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed fealp
From off the head of this Atbenian fwain ;

T hat.
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That he awaking when the others do,
May all to Athens back again repair,
And think no more of this night’s accidents,
But as the fierce vexation of a dream.
But firt I will releale the Fairy Queen :
Be as thou waft avent ro be;
Se¢ as thon wal wont to fee:
Dian’s bud, or Cupid’'s fozver,.
Hath fuch force and bleffed poaver.
Now my J7tania, wake you my fweet Queen.
Queen. My Oberon! what vifions have I feen!
Methought 1 was enamour’d of an afs.
Ob. 'T'here lies your love.
Queen. How came thefe things to pals ?
Oh hew mine cyes do loath this vifage now!
Ob. Silence a while ; Robin takeoft his head,
Titania, mufick call, and firike more dead
Than common fleep. Of all thefe fine the fenfe.
Queen. Mufick, ha mufick; fuch as charmeth {fleep.
Mufick f1ill,
Puack. When thou .awak’tt with thine own fool’s
. eyes peep.
" 0b.” Bound mufick, come my Quecen, take hand
.with me,
And rock the ground whereon thefe flcepers be.
Now thou and 1 are new in amity;
And will to-morrow midnight lolemnly
Dance in Duke Zhefexs houfe tivmphantly,
And blefs it to all fair pofterity :
There fhall the pairs of faithiul lovers be
Wedded with Thefeus all in jollity.
Puck. Fairy King attend and marlk,
I do hear the morning lark.
Qb. Then my Queen, in filence fad,
Trip we after the night’s fhade;
We the globe can compals {con,
Swifter than the wand’ring moon.
Queen. Come my lord, andin our flight
Tell me how it'came this night, L
That I flecping here was found, (Sleepers lic flis.

With thefe mortals on.the ground. [ Excwnt.
(1Find horns. SCIENE
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| SCENE I |
Luter Theleus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all his train.

Thef. Go one of you, find out the forefter,
For now our obfsrvation is perform’d ;
And fince we have the vaward of the day,
My love fhall hear the mufick of my hounds.
Unceuple in the wellern valley, go,
PDifpatch I fay, and find the forefter.
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain’s top,
And mark the mufical confufion '
Of hounds and echo in conjunétion.

Hip. 1 was with Hercules and Cadmus once,
When m a wood of Crete they bay’d the bear
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear
Such gallant chiding. For befides the groves,
'I"he skies, the fountains, ev'ry region near
Seemm’d all one mutual ¢ry. I never heard
So mufical a difcord, {uch {weet thunder.

Thef. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind,
So flew'd, fo {anded, and their heads are hung
With ears that {fweep away the morning dew;
Crook-lknee’d, and dew-lap'd, lhike Thefalian bulls,
Slow inpurfuit, but match’d in mouth like bells,
Fach under each. A cry more tuneable
Was never hollow’d to, nor cheer'd with horn,
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thefaly:

Judge when you hear. But foft, what nymphsare thele 2

Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here afleep,
And this Lyfander, this Demctrins s,

T'his Hf/twa:, old Nedar's Melena ;
1 wonder at their being here together,

7h¢f. No doubt they rofc up carly to obkrve

The Rite of May, and hearing our intent,
Came here in grace of our folemnity.

But {pcak FEgews, is not thisthe day

That Hermia thould give anfwer of her choice?

Ege. It 15, my lord.

T/ef. Gobid the huntfinen wake them with their horns.
Harns, and they avake. Shons avithing they all flart up.
Thefi Good morrow friends ; Saiat Yalentine 1s padt :

" Begin
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Begin thefe wood-birds but to couple now #-
Lyf. Pardon, my lord,
Thef. 1 pray you all ftand up:
I Lknow you two are rival enenics. _
How comes this'gentle concord in the world,
'T'hat hatred 1s fo far from jealoufie,
To fleep by hate, and fear no enmity ?
Ly/. My lord, I {hall reply amazedly,
Half fleep, half waking. Butas yet I {wear
¥ cannot truly fay kow I came here:
But as I think, (fortruly would I fpeak,)
And now I do methink me, fo1t1s;
T came with Hermia hither. Our intent
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be
Without the peril of th’ Atberian law.
Ege. Enough, cnough, my lord, you have enough ;
i beg the law, thelaw upon his head:
They would have ftoll’n away, they would, Demetrius,
T hereby to have defeated you and me,
You of your wife, and me of my confent;
Of my confent that fhe thould be your wife.
Dem. My lord, fair Helerz told me of their fealth,
Of this their purpofe hither to this wood ;
And I in fury hicher follow’d them ;
Fair Hclena 1infancy follow’d me: .
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power,
But by fome powecr it is, my love to Hermia
Is melted as the fhow, {feems to me now
As the remembrance of an idle | gaude,
Which in my childhood I did doat upon:
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart,
T he objeft and thie pleafurc of mine eye,
Is only Helena. To her, my lord,
Was I betrothed cre I Hermia faw ;
But like a ficknefs did 1 loath this food ;
But as in health come to my natural tafle,
Now do I wifh it, loveit, long for it,
And will for cvermore be true to it.
Thef. Fair lovers you are fortunately met :
Of this difcourfe we fhall hear morc anon.
Lgeus, 1 will over-bear your will, IFor
1 Gaude, or Bawble,
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Forin.the temple, by and by with us,
T'hele couples fhall eternally be knit ;
And for the morning now 1s fomething worn,
Our purpos’d hunting fhall befet afide.
Away with us to #thens, three and three,
We'll hold a feaft in great folemnity.
Come Hippolira. [(Ex. Duke and Lords.

Dem. ‘Uhefe things{eem {mall and undiftinguifhable,
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds.

Her. Methinks I {ce'thefe things with parted eye,
When every thing feems double.

Hel. So methinks;
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel ;
Mine own, and not mine own.

Den. It {feems to me,
T'hat yet we {lcep, we dream. Do not you thinlk
'The Duke was here, and bid us follow him?

Her. Yea, and my father.

Hel. And Hippolita. '

£y/. And he bid us to follow to the temple.

Dem. Why then weare awake; let’s follow him,
And by the way let us recount our dreams. [ Eacunt.

[ Bottom awates.

SCENE IIL

Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will an-
fwer. My next is, Moft fair Pyrazmus hey ho,
Peter Quince! Flute the bellows-mender ! Swonr the
tinker ! Starwcling ! god's my life! ftol’n hence, and
left me afleep. 1 have had a2 moft rare vifion. I had
a dream paft the wit of man to fay what dream it
was: man Is but an afs if he go about to expound
this dream. Methought I was, there 1s no-man can
tell what. Methought I was, and methought I had.
But man is but- a patch’d fool, if he will offer to fay
what methought 1 had. The eye of man hath not
heard, the ear of man hath not {een; man's hand is
not able to tafle, his tongue to conceive, nor his
heart to report what my dream was. I will get Pezer
Quince to write a ballad of this drcam; 1t fhall be

call'd Bottom’s Dream, becaufe it hath no bottom ;
anl
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and I will fing it in the latter end of a play before
the Duke : peradventure to make it the more graci-

ous, 1 fhall fing 1tat her death. | [Exit.
SCENE 1V. -

Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, a»d Starveling.
Quin. Have you f{ent to Boftens's houfe? is he come

home yet?
Star. He tannot be heard of. Out of doubt he is

tran{ported.
Flute. Xf he be come not, then the play is marr'd.

It goes not forward, doth it?
Yuin., It is not pofible; you have not a manin all

Athens able to dilcharge Pyrasmus but he.
Flute. No, he hath fimply the beft wit of any

handy-craft man in Athens.
Quin. Yea, and the beft perlon too; and he 15 a

very paramour for a {wect voice.
Flute. You muft fay, paragon; a paramoar is (God

blefs us) a thing of nought.
Enter Snug.

Snug. Mafters, the Duke is coming from the tem-
ple, and there is two or three lords and ladics more
married ; if our {pert had gone forward, we had all
becn made men.

Flute. O {weet bully Dottesns thus hath he loft fix-
pence a-day during his life; he could not have '{caped
fix-pence a-day; an the Duke had not given him fix-
pence a-day for playing Pyramus, I'll be hang’d: he
would have deferv’d it. Six-pence a-day in Pyramus,
or nothing. '

Enter Bottom.

Bst. Where are thefe lads? where are thefe heares

-Quin. Bottom! O moft courageous day! O moft
happy hour!

Dot. Mafters, I am to difcourfe wonders ; but ask
me not what; for if 1 tell you, I am no true Athe-
nian. I will tell you every thing as it fell out.

Quin. Let us hear, {weet RBottom.

Bor. Not a word of inc; all I will tell you is, that

the Duke hath dined. Get your apparel together,
. good
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osood frings to your beards, new ribbons to your
pumps, meet prefently at the palace, every Man look
o'er his part: for the fhort and the long is, our play
is preferred :. in any cafe let Thisby have clean linnen,
and let not him that plays the lion pare his nails, for
they fball hang out for the lion’s claws; and, moft
dear a&ors! eat no onions nor garlick, for we are
to utter {weet breath; and I do not doubt to hear
them {ay, it is a {weet comedy. No more words ;
away, g0 away. [ Exeunt.

ACT V. SCENE L

Enter Thelcus, Hippolita, Egeus and /bis; Lovds.

Hirror:iTa.

5'I“I S ftrange, my Thefens, what thefe lovers {peak of.

Thef. More ftrange than true. I never may
believe -

Thefe antick fables, nor thefe Fairy toys ;

Lovers and madmen have fuch {eething brains,

Such fhaping fantafies, that apprehead more

Than cooler reafon ever comprehends;

The lnnatick, the lover, and the poet,

Are of imagination all compalt :

One fees more devils than vaft hell can hold ;

The madman. While the lover, all as frantick,

Sces Helen's beauty in a brow of Egype.

The poet’s eye in a finc frenzy rowling,

Doth plance from heav’n to carth, from earth to heav'n;

And as imagination bodies forth

The forms of things unknown, thc poct’s pen

Turns them to (hape, and gives to afry nothing

A local habitation and a name.

Such tricks hath ftrong imagination,

'That if he would but apprehend fome joy,

It comprehends fome brimger of that joy:
C Or
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. Or in the night imagiaing fome fear,
How eafic 1s a bufh {fuppos’d a bear?
Hip. Burt all the ftory ot the night told over,
And all their minds transfigur’d {o together,
More witnefleth than fancy’s images,
And grows to {fomething of great conftancy ;
But howf{oever ftrange and admirable.
Enter Ly{ander, Demerrius, Hermia and Helena.
Thef. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirih.
%oy, gentle friends, joy and freth days of love
ccompany your hearts.
Ly/. More than to us,
ait on your royal walks, your board, your bed.
Thef. Come now, what masks, what dances fhall we
have.
To wear away this long age of three hours,
Between our after-{fupper and bed-time ?
Where is our ufual manager of mirth ?
What revels are in hand ? is there no play
To eafe the anguith of a torturing hour ?
Call Philofirate. |
Lrter Philoftrate.
Philoft. Here, mighty Thefeus.
. Thef. Say, what abridgment have you for this
evening ? -
What mask ? what mufick ? how fhall we beguile
The lazy time, if not with fome delight ?
Philoff. There is a brief how many fports arerife:
Make choice of which yourhighnef{s will {ec fir'lt.
Lyf. The barttle with the Centaurs, to be fung
By an Athenian cunuch to the harp.
T/:ieﬁ We'll none of that, That have I told my
ove,
In glory of my kinfman Hercules.
Lyf. The riot of the t/plic Bacchanals,
Tearing the Thracian finger in their rage.
Thef. That is an old device, and it was plaid
When I from Thebes came laft a conqueror.
Lyf. The thrice three Mufes mourning for the -death
Of Jearning, late deceas’d in begaary.
T/hofe That is fome fatyr keen and critical,
| Not
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Wot forting with a nuptial cerenyony.
Lyf. A tedious brief {cene of young Pyramus,
And his love T%isée 3 very tragical mirth.
Thef. Merry and tragical? tedious and brief?
IHow fhall we find the concord of this difcord ?
Philofi. ‘A play there 15, my lord, fome ten words
long,
W hich 1s as brief as I- have known a play ;
Bur by ten words, my loid it is too long,
Which makes it tedious: for in-all the play
There is not one word apt, one paayer fitted,
And vagical, my ncble lord, 1t is:
¥or Pyramu: theretn doth kil him{elf,
Which when 1 faw rehears’d, I muoft confefs
Made nitne eyes water ;s but more meriy tears
The paflion of loud laughter never fned.
2isef. What are they that do play 1t ¢
Pizilefl. 1Tard-handed men thatwork in Jrbens heie,
Which never labour’d in their minds ‘ol now
And now hove toil'd thetr unbreath’d memories
With this fame play agsinft your nuprials,
Thef. And we will hear it.
Philoff. No, my naolie lord,
It is not for you., I have heard it over,
And it is nothing, nothing n the wovld,
Unlefs, you can f{ind {port in their intents,
Fxtremely (treech’d and conn’d with cruel pain,
To do youfesvice.
Lhef. 1 will hear that play:
I'or never any thing can be amifs,
When {implencfs and duty tender it.
(5o bring them in, and take your places, ladics.,
[Ex. Phil,
2lip. T love not to fee wretchednefs o’ercharg'd,
And duty n his {ervice perifhing.
dhef. Why, gentle fweet, you fhall fee no fuch thing,
Hip. lle {ays, they can do nothing in this kind.
Ihef The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing.
Our {port fhall be to take what they miftake;
And what poor duty cannot do, noble re{pe&t )

Takes it in might, not merit,
. C 2 Where
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Where I have come, great clerks have purpofed
To greet me with premeditated welcomes;
Where I have fcen them fhiver and look pale,
Make periods in the midft of fentences,
"Throttle their praftis’d accentin their fears,
And in conclufion dumbly have broke off, -
Not paying mie a welcome  Truft me, {weet, .
QOut of this {ilence yet I pick’d a welcome
And in the modefty of fearful duty
I read as much, as from the ratling tongue
Of faucy and audacious eloquence.
L.ove therefore, and tongue-ty’'d fimplicity,
In’'leaft, {pcak moft, to my capacity.
Enter Philomon.
Phil. So pleafe your Grace, the prologue is addrelt,
Thef. Let him approach. [ Flor. Trum.
SCENE IIL
Enter’ Quince for zhe prologue.

Pro. 1f we offend, it is with our good will.

That you fhould think we come not to offend,
But with good will. To fhew our fimple skill,

That isthe true beginning of our end.

Confider then, we come but in defpight.

We do not come as minding to content you,

Qur truc intent is ali for your delighr, |

Ve are not here that you {hould here repent you,,
The ators are ar hand ; and by their fhow,

You fhall know al, that you arelike to know.,

Tref. This fellow doth not ftand upon points.

Lyf. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt ;
he knows not the ftop. A good moral, my lord. It
is not enough to fpeak, but to {peak true.

Hip. Indecd he hath play’d on his prologue, like a
child on the recorder 3 a2 {ound, but not in govern-
ment.

Thef. His {pcech was like a tangled chain 3 nothing
impair'd, but ¢l diforder’d. Who is the next ?

. Enter Pyvamus, and Thisbe, Wall, Moonfhine,
i . apd Lion. -
Tro. Gentles, perchance you waonder at this fhow,

But wender on, 'till truth make all things plain.
This
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This man is Pyramus, if you would know ;
" This beauteous lady, Thisby is certain.

This man with lime and rough-caft, doth prelent
Wall, the vile wall, which did thefe lovers funder:
And through wall’s chink, poor fouls, they are content

To whifper. At the which, let no man wonder.
"This man with lanthorn, dog, and bufh. of thorn,
Prefenteth. Moon-thine :- For if .you will know,
By moon-fhine did thede lovers think no {corn
To meet at Ninus tomb, there, there to woo.
This grizly beaft, which Lion hight by name,
The trulty Thisby, coming firlt by night,
Did fcare away, or rather did affright:
And as fhe fled, her magptle fhe let full ;.
. Which Lion vil: with bloody mouth did {tain.
Anon comes Pyramus, {weet youth.and tall,.
And finds his-trufty Thiséy’s mantle {lain;. -
W.hereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade,.
He bravely broach’d his boiling bloody brealt.
And Tkisty, tarrying in the mulbeiry flade,
His dagger drew, and died. For.all the rely,
Iet Lion, Moon-fhine, Wall, and lovers twain,
At large difcourfe, while here they do remain.
[Execunt all bur Wall.
Thef. 1. wonder if the Lion be to {pcak.
Dem. No wonder, my lord; one Lion may, when.
many afl:s do. .
IWall. In this fame interlude it doth befall;
That I, onc Flute by name, prefent:a- Wall:
And fuch a wall, as I would. have you think,
That had in it a crannied hole or chink ;
Through which thelovers, Pyramuns and Thisty,
Did whifper often very fecretly.. |
'This loam, this rough-caft, and this tone doth fhewsy
That T am.that famewall; the truth ts {o.
And this the cranny is, right and fnilter,
Through which the feartul lovers-arc to whifper:
Thef. Would you defivelime and hair to {peak better ?
Dem. It is.the wittieft partstion that ever-1 heard

difcour{c, my lord.

Thef. Pyramyus draws near the wall: filence!
C 1 Enter.
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Enter Pyramus. * :
Pyr. O grim=look’d night ! Q night with hue {o black!
O night, which ever art when day is not! .
O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, )
I tear my Thisby's promife is forgot.
And thou, O wall, O fweetand lovely wall,
That tands between her father’s ground and mine,. .
T hou wall, O wall, O {fweet and lovely wall,
' Shew methy chink, o blink through with mineeyne;
Thanks, courteous wall, Zowe fhicld thee well for this,
But what fee L? no Thisbydo 1 {ce.
© wicked wall,. through whom 1 {fee no blifs,
Curft be thy ftones for thus deceiving me.
Thef. The wall, methinks, being- {enfible, fhould curfe
again. .
glyr. No in truth, Sir; be fhould not. Deceiving
me, is Thisby's cue ; fhe is to enter, and I am to {py
her through the wall. You fhall fee it will fall pat as I
told you. Yonder fhe comes. )
Enter Thisby. ‘.
Thif. O-wall, full often halt thou heard my moans,.
For parting my fair Pyramaus and” me.
My cherry lips have often kifs'd thy ftones;
Thy ftones with lime and hair knir up inthee.
. Pyr. I feea.voice ;. now will I to the chink,
To {py an.I can hear my Thisty’s face,
Thisty ! y
Thif. My lovethou.art, my love, Lthink. |
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover’s grace.
And like Limandes am I-trulty. ftill. -,
Thif. And 1 like Helsn, ’till the fates me kill.
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrsss was {o true. .
q%if.  As Shafalus to Procrus, 1 to you.
Pyr. © kifs me through the hole of this-vile "wall,
Zhif. T kifs the wall’s hole, not your lips at all.
Pyr, Wilt thou at Ninny)stomb meet me firaightway
ThHif. 'Tide life, tide death, I come without delay.
wall, Thus have-X Wall my.part difcharged fo:
And being donc, thus F#7all away doth go.
- o | [Exiz.

Thef.
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Thef. Now is the 4 Mural down between the two
neighbours.. - -

Dem. Noremedy, my Lord; when walls are Lo wil-.
ful to hear without warniog.

Hip, Thisis the fillieft ftuff that e’er I heard. :

Thef. The beft in this kind are but fhadows, and the-
worft are no worfe if imagination am end them,

Hip. It muft be your imagination then, and not theirs.«

Thef. 1f we imagine .no worfe of them than they of-

themlelves, they may pafs for excellent men. Here
come two noble beaftsin, a manand-a lion,

Enter Lion and Moon-{hine.

Lion. You ladies, you whofe gentle hearts do fear
The {malleft monftrous moufe that creepson floorn,
May.now perchance both quake and tremble here,
‘W hen Lion rough in wildeft rage doth roar.
Then know that I,. one Snyg the joiner, am
Ne Lion fell, nor elfe no Lion’s dam-:
For if I fhould as Lion come in firife
Into this place, *twere pity of my life.
Thef; A very gentle beaft, and of a good confcience.
Dens. The very beft at a beaft; my lord, that e’er I2
faw. - - .
L)f This Lion isa very fox for his valour.
Thef. True, and a goofe for his. difcretion.
Dem. Not {o, my lord ;: for his valour cannot carry.
his difcretion, and: the fox carries the goofe.
Thef. His difcretion I'am fure cannot carry his va-
Jour; for the goofe carries not the fox. It is well:
leave it to his difcretion, and let. us hearken to the
moon, - . .o
“Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon prefent.
Dem. He fhould: have worn the horns on his head. -
Thef. He is no crefcent, and his horns are invifible
within the circumference: -
Moon. This lantharn doth the horned moon prefent:
My {elf the man i’th’ moon doth feem to be.
S ' : Thef.
+ Now is the + Moral down betiveen the two neigh-
donrs. | Old- Edir.
| Now isthe Moon sfed. Another Edir.

L]
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Thef. This is the greateft error of all the reft; che
snan fhould be put into thelanthorn: how is it elfe the

gan 'th’ moon?
Dem. He dares not come-chere for the candle; for

you fce it is already in fouff.
Hip. lam weary of this moon; wwould he would

change.

Thef. It appears by this {mall light of difcretion, that
he is the wane; but yet in courvtefie, in all reafon we

muft ftay the time.
Ly/. Proceed, Moon.
Rfoon. All that 1 have to fay, 1s to tell you thar the -

lanthorn is the moon; 1 fhe man in the moon; this
thorn-bufh, my thorn-bufh; and this dog, mydog.
. Dem. Why all thefe fhould be in the lanthorn; for
they.are in the moon. Bur filence ; here comes Zhiséy,

Enter. T hisby.

Thif. 'This is old Ninny’s tomb; whereis.my love?
Lion. Oh. [The Lion roars, Thisby runs off.

Dem. Well roar’d Lion.

Thef. Well run Thisby. - ]
- Hip. Well fhone Moon.
Truly the Moon fhines with a good grace.

Thef. Well mouth’'d Lion. - -

Dem. And then.came Pyramus,

Ly/. And lo-the Lion vanifh'd.

Enter Pyramus.

Pyr. Sweet Moon, 1thank thee for thy funny beams ;-
I thank thee, Moon, for fhining now {o bright;

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering {trcams,

- Trruft to tafte of truelt Thisby’s fight,

Bat flay: O {pight

‘But mark, poor Knight,
What dreadful dole is here?-

Eycs do you {ec !

How can it be!:
O dainty duck! O dcar !

Thy rﬁnmfc good;

W hat, ftain’d with blood!

- . Approach you furies feids - | 0
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© fates! come, come:
Cut thread and thrum,
Quail, crufh, conclude, and quell.
Thef. This paflton and the death of a dear friend,
Would go near to make a man look fad.
Hip. Behrew my heart, but I pity the man.
Pyr. O wherefore, nature, didft thou Licns frame?
Since Lion vile hath here deflour’d my dear:
Which is=—no, no———which was the faireft dame,
That livid, that lov'd, that lik’d, that look’d with
. cheer,
Come tears, confound: out fword, and wound
The pap of Pyramus. ‘
Ay, that left pap, where heart doth hop:
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus.
Now am I dead, now am I fled, my foul is in thesky,
- Tongue lofe thylight, moon take thy flighr, o
Now die, die, die, die, die.
Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is butone.
Lyf. Lefs than an ace, man; for he 15 dead; heis
nothing,
Thef. With the help of a Surgeon he might yet rew.
cover, and prove an.a{s. |
Hip. How chance the Moon-fhine is.gone, before
Thisty comes back and finds her lover 2

Enter 'Thisby.

Thef. She will find him by Rar-light!
Here fhe comes; and her paflion ends the play.
~ Hip. Methinks fhe fhould -not ufe a long one for {uch
a Pyramus : 1 hepe the will be brief, ~
Dems. A moth will turn the ballance, which Pyra-
mus, which Thisby.is the better. |
Lyf. She hath fpied him already with thofe{wect cyes.
Dem, And thus (he means, wvidelices,
Thif. Alecp, my love 2
What dead, my dove 2
O Dyramus arife :
Speak, fpeak. Quite dumbp?
Dead, dead? a tomb
Muft cover thy {weet cycs.

Thefe lilly lips, this cherry nofe,. Thelc

-
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Thele yellow cow{lip checks
Are gone, are gone:
Lovers make moan,
His eyes were green as leeks.
O filters three,
Come, come to me,
With hands as pale as milk;
Lay them in gore,
Since you have fhore
With fheers this thread of fiik.
Tongue not a word: - >
Come trufty {fword ;
Come blade, myy brealt imbsue:
And farewel fricnds,
‘Thus Thisty ends;
Adieu, adieu, adieu. -
Thef. Moon (hine and Lion are lefrto bury the derd,
- Dews. Ay, and Wall roo. |
Bot. No, I aflure you, the wall is down that partud
their fachers. Wil it pleafe you to fee the cpilogue,
or to hear a be'gomask dance,between two of our com-
pany ? |
~ Thef. No cpilogus, Iprayyou; for your play needs
no excufe, Never excule; for when the payers are
all dead, there need none to be blam'd. Marry, if he
that writ it had play'd Pyramus, and hung himfclf in
Thisby’s garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and
_ fo ivis truly, and very notably difcharg'd. But come,
your bergomask ; let your cpilogue alone.
* [Here o davice of Clowns.
The iron tongue of midnight hath told ¢welve ;
Lovers, to bed, ’us almoft Fairy time.
I fear we fhall eut-flcep the coming morn,
As much as we this night have over-watch'd,
This palpable grofs play hath well beguil'd
The heavy gait of mght.  Sweet friends to bed,
A fortnight hold we this folemnity,
In nightly revel and new Jollity., [ Exennt.

SCENEL

4
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SCENE IIL
Enter Puck.

Puck. Now the hungry lion roars,
And the wolf beholds the moon::
Whilft the heavy Ploughman {noars,
All with weary task fore-done.

Now the wafted brands do glow,
Whilft the {critcch-owl, {critching loudd
Puts the wretch that lies in woe
In remembrance of a fhroud.
Now it is the time of nighst,
That the graves, all gaping wide,
Every one lets forth his {pright,
In the church-way paths to glide;
And we Fziries, that do run "
By the triple Heraze's team,
From the prefence of the {un,
Following darknefs like a dream,
Now are¢ frolick, not a moufie
Shall ditturb this hallowed houfe.
I am f{ent with broom before,
To {weep the duf} behind the door.

Enter the King and Queen of Faivies, withiheir train,

06. Through the houfe give glimmering light,
By the dead and drow fie fire,
Every elf and fairy {prite,
Hop aslight as bird from brier,
And this ditty after me
Sing and dance it trippingly.
Ounecen, Firft rehearde this fong by rote, -
To each word a warbling note. |
Hand in hand, with fairy grace,
Will we fing and blefs this place.

The S O N G.

Now until the brealk of day,
Through this houfe each Tairy fIray.
To the beft bride bed will we, |
Which by ns fhall blefed be :

o1 ﬁ'd
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And the iffue there create, |
Ewver fhall be fortunate;

So fhall all the couples three

Ewver true in loving be :

And the blots of nature's band

Shall not in their iffue fland;

Never mwole, bare-lip, nor fear,

Nor mark prodigions, [sch as are
Defvifed in nativity,

Sbﬁzfﬂpan their céldrm be.

With this field-dew confecrate,

Ewery Fairy take his gate,

Andeach (everal chamber blefs,
Through this palace with fweet peace,
Ewver fhall it fafely ref?; '
- And the owner of it bleft.

Trip away, make no fiay ;

Meet me all by break of day.

Puik. If we, thadows, have offendcd,
Think but this, and all is mended;
_That you have but {lumbred here,
W hile thefe vifions did appear.

And this weak and idle theam,

No more yielding but a dream,
Gentles do not reprechend ;

If you pardon, we will mend.

And as I am honeft Puck,

If we have unearned luck

Now to *{fcape the ferpent’s tongue,
Ve will make amends ere long:
Elfe the Puck a lyar call.

So good night unto you all.
Give me your hands, if we be friends,

And Roéin thall reftore amends. -~ [ Exeunnt omnes.
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