A
MIDSOMMER
Nights Dreame.

o tlus primus.

Pmter Thefenr, Hippolta, with others.

Thefeus.

Ow faire Hippolita, our nuptiall houre
Drawes on apace: foure happy daies bring in

Another Moon:but oli,ime thinkes,haw flow |

This old Moen wanes ; She lingers my defires

Liketo a Step-dame,or 2 Dowager,
Long withering out a yong mans renennew.

Hip Foure daies wil quickly fteep thélelues in nighes
Foure nights wil quickly dreame away the time:
And then the Moone, hzc to a filuerbow,
Now bentir: heanen, thatbehold the night
Of out {olemnities.

The. Go Philoftrate,
Stirre vp the Athentan youth to mertiments,
Awake the pert and nimble fpirit of mirch,
Turne melancholy forth to Funerals:
The pale companton is not for our pompe,
Hippolita, l woo'd thee with iny fword,
And wonnethy loue, doing thee iniuries :
But I will wed thee in another key,
With pompe, with triumph, and with reuellicg.

Enter Egens and bis dengbter Hermsia, Lyfasder,
and Demetriss.
;’i;. Happy be Thefeus, our renowned Duke.
e, Bhanks gocd Egens:what's the news with thee ?
Ege. Fullof vexation, come I,with complaint
Aginftmy childe, my daughter Hermia,

With cunning haft thou fileh’d my daugheers hears,
Turn'd her obedience (whichis dueto inc)
To flubbornhe harthnefle. And my gracious Duke,
Be it fo fhe will not hecre before your Grace,
Confentto marnie with Demetrins,
1beg the ancient priviledge of Athens;
As fhers mine, I may difpofe ot her ;
Which thall be enther to this Gentleman,
Or to her death, according to our Law,
fmmediately prouided inthat cafe. .
The. What fay you Hermia? be 2duiv’d faire Maide.
To you yoor Father fhould beasaGod ;
One that comnpos’d your beauties; yeaund one
To whom you ate buc as a forme in waxe
By hun imprinted: and within his power,
Toleauethe Agure, or disfiguresc:
Demetrousts a worthy Gentleman,
Her, Sovis Lyfander.
The, Inhimicfe heis.
Bur intlus hinde, wantng your fathers voyee.
The other imutt be held the worthier,
Her. 1 would my tatherJook'd bur with my eyes.

The.Rather your cics muft withdis judgment loake.

Hr-. 1doencreatyour Graceto pardon me.
Tknow not by what power I au made bold,
Nor how it 1uy concerne my modefhie
Infuch s prefence heere to pleade my thoughits 1
But] beteech your Grace, that [ imay know
The worft that may befall miein this cafe,
If1refulc to wed Demetrias,

[}

Stand forth Demetrsus., Tbe. Eithertodye the death, or to abiure
My‘Noblc Lotd, For ener the fociety of men.
Thisman hath my confent to marrie her, Therefore faire Hermia queftion your defires,
Scand forth Lyfander, Know of your youth, exatnine well your blocd,
And my gracipus Duke, Whether (1fyou yeeld not to your fathers choice)

This man hath bewitch'd the bofome of my childe:
Thotf, thou Lyfander, thou hat giuen herrimes,
And interchang’d loue. tokens wich my childe :
Thou haft by Moone.light ac her window fung,
With faining voice, vetfes of faining lowe, ‘
AndRalne the impreffion 8 ber fancifie,
Withbracelers of thy haité, tings,gawides, conceits,
Knukes.uiﬁu.Nofe-gaihc,fm mems(weffengers
Rroug preuailment in vohardned youth):

i mma

-

You can endute the liuerie of 2 Nunne, -

Forayeto bein thady Cloifter mew’d,

Toliuea barrenifteraliyour hife,

Chanting faint hymnes 1o the zold fruitleife Mcone,
Thrice bleffed they that mafter {o their blood,

To vndergo {uch maiden pilgrimage,

But carthiiechappie is the Rofe diftil'd,

Then that which withering onthe via&in thosne,
Growes,liues,and dies, in fingle bleficdnefie:
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" Her. Sowilll grow, foliue,fo diemy Lord,
Ere 1 will yeeld my virgin Patent vp

Vato his Lordthip, whefe vowithed yoske,
My foule confents not to give foucraignty.

The. Take time to paufe, and by the nextnew Moen
The {ealing day betwixtmy louc and me, - -
For cuerlafting bond of fellowf(hip :

Vpon that day cither prepare to dye,
For difobedience to your fathers will,

Or clfe to wed Demserring a5 hee would,
Or on Diakass Altar to%cﬂ

For sic, ayfierigy, and fingle life, -

Dew. KR!t (weet Hermia, and Lyfander, yeelde
Thy crezed title to my certainerighe,

Lyf: Youhaue her fathers loue, Demetrise :

Let mehaue Hermiaes : do you marey him,
Egems. Scorn full Lyfander, true, he hath my Loue;
Aud what is mine, my loue fhall render him,
And fheis mine, and all my sight of her,
. 1doeflate vnto Demerrise,
g’ Lyf, Temmy Lord, as weli deriu'd as he,
, As well poffeft: my loue is more then his :
' My fortunes cuery way as fairely ranck’d
(l{ not with vantage) as Demetring :
And(which ismorcthen all thefe beaftscan be)
X am Relow'd of beautcous Hermia.
Why fhoutdnot I then profecute my righe?
Demetrins, lle auouch it to his head,
Made loue to Neders daughter, Helena,
And won her foule:and fhe (fweer Ladie)dotes,
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry,
Vpon this fpotied and inconftant man.

The, I muft confefle, that I hauc heard fo much,
And with Demetrins thought to haue {poke thereof:
But being ouer-full of (elfc-affaires,

My minde did lofe it. But Demetrius come,
And come Egess, you (hall go with me,
I haue foine private {ghooling for you both.
For you faire Hermie, locke you arme your fclfe,
1 To fit your fancies to your Fathers will; 1
‘1 Orelfe the Law of Athen: yeelds you vp
{Which by no incanes we may extenuate)
‘| To death, orte a vow of finglelife.
| Come my Hippolita, what cheare my loue?
Demetrins and Egesy goalong :
I muft imploy you in fome bufine(fe
Againft our nuptiall, and conferre withyou
Of fomething, neercly that conceines your felues.
Ege. ‘With dutie and defire we follow you. Exemwt
BMuanct L) [ander and Hermia,
Lyf. How now my loue>Why is your check fo pale?
How chance the Rofcs there do fade fo faft?

Her. Belike for want of raine, which I could well
Betceme them, from the tempeft of mine eyes.

Lyf. For ought that euer I couldreade,

Could euer heare by tale or hiftorie,
The courfe of trae loue neuer did runfmooth,
But either it was different in blood.

Her, O croffe! toohigh tobe enthral’d to loue.

Lyf. Orelfe mifgraffed, in refpet of yeares.

Her. O fpight! too old to be ingag’d to yong.

Lyf. Otelfeit (tood vpon the choife of merit,

Her. Ohell ! to choofe loue by anothers eie.

Lyf. Orifthere were afimpathiein cheife,
Warre, death,or ficknefle, did lay fiege toit;
Making it mementaric,as a i'oun!:

-~

1 Swift a3 a fhadow, thort as any dreame,
Bricfe as the lightning in the collied night, -
That (in & fpleenc) vnfolds both heauen and earth;
- And ere s mat hath power to fay, behold,
‘Thejawes of darknefle do deuoure it vp :
8o quicke bright things come to confufion.
Her. 1fchen truc Louers haue beene euer croft,
ItRands asan edi in deflinie:
“Then let vs teach our triall patience,
Becaufeitis a cuftomarie croffe, i
b As due to loue, as thoughts, and dreamed, andfighes,
b Withesand tedres ; poorg Fancies followers,
LyJ'A gded perfwafiont; therefore hedretne Hermia,
1 hauea Widdow Aunt, adowager,
Of great rewennew, and (he hath no childe,
From Athensis her houfe remow’d feuen lesgues,
And the refpe@s me, as her onely fonne :
There gentle Hermsa, may I marrie thee,
And to that place, the fharpe Athenian Law
Cannot purfuc vs. Ifthou lov’ft me, then
Sceale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow night -
And inthe wood, a league withouc thetowne,
(Where 1 did meete thee onge wich Helews,
To do obferuance for s morne of May)
There will I fRay for thee.
Her. My good Lyfander, :
Iwearetothee, by Cupids firongeft bow,
By his beft arrow with the goldenhead,
By the fimplicitie of Venus %oues,
By that which knitteth foules, and profpers loue,
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queene,
When the falfe Troyan vnder faile was feene,
By all the vowes that cuer men haue broke,
({n number more then euer women fpoke)
In that fame place thou haft appointed me,
To mortrow traly will Imeete with thee.
Lyf. Kecpe promife louc: looke here comes Helena,

Enter Helena,
Her. God fpeede faire Helena,whither away ?
Hel. Calycume faire? that faire aganc vafay,
Demetrius loues you faire : O happie ?airc !
Your eyes are loadftarres,and your tongues {weet ayre
MorcRuneable then Larke to f{,mphcards care,
When wheate is greene, when hauthorne buds appeare,
sicknefleis catching : O were fauor fo,
Your words I catch, faire Hermiaere I go,
My eare fhould catch your voice, my eye,your eye,
My tongue thould catch your tongues fwect melodie,
Woere the world mine_Demsetrins being batedy
Thereft lle giue to be to you tranflated.
O teach me how you looke, and wich whatart
you fway the motion of Demetras hart,
Her. 1frowne vpon him, yet he loues me flill.
Hel, O .hatyourfrownes would teach my {miles
fuch skil,
Her. 1 giue him curfes, yet he giues me Joue,
Hel. Othatmy prayers could {uch affe@ion mooue.
Her. Themore | hate, the more he followes me.
Hel, Themore] loue, themore he haceth me.
Her. Hisfolly Helena is none of mine.
HelNone but your beauty, wold that fault wermine
Her. Take comfort : he na more thall fee my face,
Lyfander and my felfe will flre this place,
Before the time | did Lyfawder fcc,
Seem’d Athens like a Paradifc to mee,
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O then, what gracesinmy Loue dodwell »

That he hath turn’d ahesuen inco hell.

Lyf. Melen 0 you our mindes we will vnfold,

T o mocrow night,when Phabe doth behold

Het filuer nfa% Jin the watry glaffe,

Decking with liquid peatle, the bladed graffe

(A tiree that Louers flights doth fhill conceale)

Through Arhens gates haue we deuis'd co fReale.

Her. And inthe wood,where often you and I,

Vpon faint Primrofe beds,were wont to lye,

Emptying our bofomes,of their counfell iweld :

Theremy Lyfander, and my felfe (hell mecte,

And thence from Arbens turne away our cyes

Tofecke new friends and firange companions,

Farwell fweet play-fellow, pray thou for vs,

And good lucke granc thee thy Demerrins.

Keepe word Lyfander we muft ftaruc our fight,

Prom louers foode, uill morrow deepe midnight.

Exit Hermua.

Lyf. T will my Hermia. Helena adieu,

As you on hunyDemetrsus dotes on you, Exit Lﬂfﬂ‘ﬂ»
Hele. Hoa happy fome,ore otherfome can be ?

Through Athens I amthoughe as faire as the.

But what of that ? Demetrsm thinkes notfo:

He willnotknow,whatall,but he doth know,

And as hee erres,doting on Hermias cyes ;

So I, admiring of his qualities :

Things bale and vilde, holding no quantity,

Loue cen tranfpofe to forme and dignity,

Louc lookes tiot with the eyes,but with the minde,

And therefore is wing’d Cuprd painted blinde.

Nor hath loues minde of sny iudgement tafte :

Wings aad no eyes, figure, vnheedy hafte.

And thereforc is Loue {aid to be a childe,

Becaufe in choife he1s often beguil’d,

Aswaggithboyesin game thenfelues forfweare;

So the hoy Loue is periur'd euery where.

For ere Demerrisslooke on Hermuas eyve,

He hail'd downe oathes that he was onclymine.

And when this Haile fome heat from Hermna fclt,

8o he diffolu’d,and fhowres of oathes did mels,

Twill goe tell him of faire Hermias flight:

Then to the wood will he,to morrow night

Putfue her ; and for his intelhgence,

If 1 baue thankes, itis a deere expence :

But heerein meane ] to garich nvy Lﬁﬂ. ®

Te haue his fight thither, sad backesgaine.

Entar Qgiuce the Carpenter, Snug the Ieyner , Botsowse the
DP%auer Flute the bellowes-mender Snowt the Tinkeyyand
Srarmelsng the Taytor.

Exir.

ZBuwin. 1s all our company heere?

Bot. You weze beft to call them generally, man by
man,accoadins tothe ferip.

Qwns. Hereis the ferowle of euery mans name,which
is thought fit shrough all Achews, to play 10 oug Encer-
lude betore the Duke s0d the Dutches, on his wedding
day atnight. )

Bet. Fuft,good Peter Quince {ay what the play treats
on ; then read the names ﬁicAéon : and lo grow on

tospointe,

zﬁm Marcy our play is the moft Limentable Come*
dy, and moft cruell death of Pyremww and Theshies

Bst, A very good peece of workeIsffure you, snd 8

A Midfommer nights Dieame.

 waslefty. Now name the reft of the Piayas. Tlus

merry. Now go&é%&r :Qnucc, call forth yom‘Af‘mn
by the fcrowle, Mafters fpread your fclues :

Quence.  Anfwere as 1 call you. Aucl Bertomee thic
Weauer, '

Botteme. Ready ; name what pait T am tor, and'
proceed,

Ruince. You Nucke Bottome are fet downe for Py.
YAMINS.
Bot, What1s Pyramms,alover,ors tyrant?

Qum. A Louct thackills himfclfe moft gallantly for
loue.

Bet. Thatwnilaske fome teares in the true perfor -
ming of 1taf I do it let the audier.ce looke to their eres:
Twill mooue flormes ; 1 + 11l candole in fome meafure.
Tothereftyct,my chiefe lumonr s for a ryrant Teould
play Erclessarely, o1 apart toteac v ats s tomake all
fplic the ra%ing Rocks; and fhuneriny thoch- Mali break
thelocks ef prifon pates, and Phibbss carrc fhad fivme
from farre, and maEe and marre the foolifi, Fates. Ihis

;u Ercles vaine,a tyrants vaine : 2 louer s niote condo-
ing.

Qum. Franen Fintethe Bellowes-mender.

Fin, Heere Porer Ynince,

Quin. You muft take 7 hizbie on you.

Hm. Whatis Thisbse o wandring Knight ?

Qum. 1tis the Lady that Pyrames muft loue.”

Fiue, Nay faithy letnotmee play s woman, 1 haues
beard comming,

Qm. That'sall one, youfhall play iina Maske,and
you may {peake as fmall as you will.

Bor, And Imay hide my face let me play Zbisbieroos
lle fpeske in amonftrous little voyce ; Thifne, Thefwe, ab
:)rmm my louer deate, thy Thubee deare, and Lady

care.

Luin. Nono,you muft play Pyramm, and Flute, you
Thuby.

Bot. Well, proceed.

Yin. Robin Starueling the Taylor,

Star. Hecre Peter Yinumce,

RQumnce. Robm Starmelirg , you mnft play Thisbses
mother?

Tom Swowt the Tinker.

Snowt, Heere Peter Quimce.

Quin. You, Pyramstuther ; my {elf, Thisbres father ;
Smngge the loyner,you the Lyous part : and I hope there
is a play ficced. ‘

Swwg. Haueyouthe Lions part written? pray you if
be,giue itme,tor 1 am {low of Rudie,

Quin. Youmaydoeit extempors, for it is nothing
but roaing.

Bot. Letmeeplaythe Lyontoo, Iwillroarethatl
will doc any mans hesst good to heare me. Iwillroase,
that I will maketheDuke {3y, Lethimroareagaing,ics
him rosre againe.

Sum. ltyoufhould docittoo tenibly, you would
fripht the Dutcheffe and the Ladies , that they would
fhrike, and that were enough to hang vsall,

AB. That would hang vs eucry niothers fonae,

Besrome, I graunt you friends, if that you thould
frighe she Ladies out of their Wittes, they wouid
have Be more difcretion but to hang vs : but Twillsg.
graume my voyee fo, that I will roare you 8 as

ux:zhgqu:lﬁnmemd’wq
s

Youemplay no passbut Pirame, for Pire-
N3 ot
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alanmers day : a moft louely Gentleman-like mao, ther-
fete you mult needs play Poramm.

‘Bor, Well, Twill yndertake 1t. Whatbeard were ]
beitcoplayitin?

Q~+. Why, what youwll.

Zoe. Twill difcharge e, in either your firaw-colour
beard, your orange tawnie beard, your purplein graine
beard, or your French.crowne colour’d beard,your per-
tect yeliow. _

Qun. Some of your French Crownes hauc no haire
atall, and then you will play bare-fac’d. Dut maftess here
are your parts, and lamto mitreat you, requelt you,and
defirc you, to con them by too morrow night: and meet
me 1n the palace wood, amile'without the Towne, by
Moonre-light, there we will rehearfe : forif we meete in
the Cutie, we fhalbe dog'd with company,and our deui-
tes knowne. Inthemeanetime, T wil draw abil of pro-
petties, (uch as our play waunts, 1 pray youfaile me not,

Bottoms. We will nicete, and there we may rehearfe
moete obfcenely and couragioufly. Take paines,be per-
fe&, adieu.

win, Atthe Dukesoake we meete.
‘Bes. Enough, hold or cut bow-{trings.

Exennt .

———e .
——

oA ttus Secundus.

- ————

—

Enter & Fairse at one doore, and Robin goed.
fellaw at another,
Rob. How now fpirit,whether warderyou ?
Fas.Ques hil,ouer dale,through bufh, throush briar,
-Ouer patke,ouer pale, through flood, through fire,
1do wander cucric where, fwifter chen § Mooas iphere ;
And i ferue the Fairy Queene,todew ber orbs vponthe
The Cowflips tall, hes penfioners bee,
Intheir gold coats, fpots you lce,
Thofe be Rubies, Fairie fauors,
Inthofe freckles, liae their (avors,
I mvft go fecke fome dew drops heere,
And hang a pearle1n euery cowflips eare,
Farewell thou Lob of fpinits, e be gon,
Qut Queenc and all her Elues come heere anon,
Reb. The King doth keepe his Reuels here tonighe,
Take heed the Queene come noc within his fighe,
Fot Oberen is paising fell and wrath, .
Becaufe that &c, as her attendant, hath
A louely boy ftelne from an Indian King,
Sheneuer had fofweeta changeling,
And icalous Oberen would haue the childe
Krnght of his trame, to trace the Forrefts wilde,
But fhe (perforce) with holds the loded boy,
Crownes him with lowers, snd makes him all her ioy.
And now they ncucr meete in groue, o greene,
By fountaine cleese, or [pangled fRardight fheene,
But they do fquare, that all their Elues tor feare
Creepe into Acorne cups and hide themihere,

Far. Eituer Imitake your fhape snd making quite,
O elfe you are that fhrew'd and knauith fpirit
Cal’dRobin Good-feHow. Areyounothee,

That frights the maidens of'the Villagree,
Skim milke, and fometimes labour inthe querne,
Andbootlefle make thebreathlefle hufwite cherne,

(green. |

LS I S i,

Mifleade night-wanderers, laughing at theis harme, -

Thofe that Hobgoblin call you,snd iweet Pucke,
You do their worke, and they thall baue good lucke.
Arenotyou he?

Rob. Thoufpeak’farighe;
I aru that merrie wanderer of thenight :
Iie} to Oderen,and make him{mile,
When 1 afacand beane-fed horle beguile,
Neighing in likenefle of a filly foale,
Aud fometime lurke Iin aGoffips bole,
In very likenefle of a roafted crab:
And when fhe drickes, againfther lips I bob,
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale,
The wife®t Aunc telling the faddef cale,
Sometime for three-foot floole, miftaketh me,
Then flip I from her bum, downe topples the,
And tailour cries, and fals into a coffe,
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe,
And wazxen in their mirth, and neez¢, and fweare,
A merrier houre vras neuer wafled there,
But reome Fairy, heere comes Cberon.

Fair, And heere my Mufkris:
Would thathe vvere gone.

Enter the King of Fairics as one doore with his trame,
andthe Queence at another wisbh hers.

Ob. Tlimetby Moone-light,
Proud Tytania.

Qu. Whar, iealous Oberan? Fairy ssip herice.
I haue forfworne his bed and companic.

0b. Tarrierath Wanton ;amnor I thy Lord?

Qu. Then I muftbe thy Lady : but ] know
When thou vvaft lolne away from Fairy Land,
Aodinthe fhape of Corim,fateall day, =~
Playing onpipes of Cornie, and verfing loue
Toamorous Philids. Whyartthou heete
Come from the fartheft ftecpe of India?
But that forfooth the bouncing Amazon
Your buskin’d Miftreffe, and your Warrior loue,
To Thefems muftbe Wedded ; and you come,
To giue their bed ioy and profperitie,

Ob. How canft thou thus for thame Tyrania,
Glance at my credite, vvith Hippefize ?
Knowing I knovy thy loue to 7' ioﬁm?

D1dR thou not leade him throsgh the glimmering night

From Peregenia, whom he ravifhed ?
And make him vvith faire Eagles breake his faith
With Ariadne,and Atiopa?

Que. Thefearethe forgeries of iealoufie,
Aud neuer fince the middle Summers fpring
Met vve onhil, in dale, forreft ,or mead,
By paued fountaine, cr by rufhic brooke,
Or in the beached margent of the fea,
Todance ourringlets to the whiftling Winde,
But vvith thy braules thou haft dnﬁnr%’d our fport,
Therefore the Windes, piping to vs in vaine,
Asinreuenge, haue fuck’d vp from the fea
Contagious fogges : Which falling in che Land,
Hath euerie petty Riuer niade fo proud,
That they haue ouer-borne their Continents.
The Oxe hath therefore firetch'd his yoakein vaine,
The Plonghman loft his fweat,and the greene Corne
Hath roteed, ere his youth setain'd abeard :
The fold frands empy in the drowi.ed field,
And Crewes are facted vvith the murtion flocke,
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The nine mens Mortis is fild vp with mud,
And the queint Mazes in the wanton greene ,
For lacke of tread ate vndiftinguithabie.
The humane mortals want thesr winter heere,
Ne nightisnow with hymné or caroll bleft;
Theretore the Moone (the gouernefi= of flaods)
Palein her anger,wathes all theaire;
That Rhcumaticke difeafes doe abound.
And through this diftemperature, we fee
The feafons alter ; hoared headed frofts
Fallinthefrefh lap of the ctimion Rofe,
And on old Hyems chinne and Icie crowne,
An odorous Chaplet of {weet Sommer buds!
Isasinmockeyfec. The Spring,the Sommer,
T he clulding Autamne,angry Winter change
Thdic wonted Liueries,and the mazed world |
By theit increafe, now knowes not which 1s which 3
Aud this fame progeny of cuills,
Comes from our debate, from our diffention,
W\ c are their parents and originall.
Ober. Do you ammend itthen, it hies in you,
W hy thould Trransa crofle her Oberon ?
1do butbeg alitle changeling boy,
Tobe my Henchman.,
«. Setyourheartatred,
The Fairy land buyes not the childe of me,
His mother was a Vortreffe of my Ordez,
And inthe ipiced Ixdran aire, by nighe
Full often hath fhe goffipt by my fide,
And fat with me ork Nepsares yellow fands,
Marking th'embsrked traders on the flood,
When we haue laught to fee the failes concelue,
And growbig bellied withthe wanton winde :
Which fhe with pretty and with fwimming gate,
Following (her wembe then rich with my yong fquire)
Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land,
To fetch me criffes, and returne againe
Asfrom avoyage, rich with mewchandize,
But fhe berng mortsll, of thatboy did die,
And for her fake I doe reare vp her boy,
And for her fake } will not parc with him,
0b. How long w.thin this wood intend you flay ?
9n. Perchance il after 7befews wedding day.
If you will patiently.dance in our Round,
And {cc qur Moone-light reucls, gde with vs;
Ifnotykun me and Ewill tpareyour haunes. -
0b. Giuc e thatboy,and I will por withthee,
Yx. Nottor thy Fury Kingdome. Faines awoy :
We fhall chide downe ngheatllonger Ray.  Exewnt.
0b, Wel,go thy way:thou fhalt not from chis groue,
Till Itafthent thee for this iniury.
My gentle Pucke come huther ; thou remembreft
Since ance Yéag vpon-a promontory, :
Andheard 2 Meare-maide on a Dolphins backe,
Vitering fuch dulcer snd harmoniowus Breath,
That the rude fea grewluill ac herfong, .-
And certaine arres fhot madlyfsomn sheir Spheares,
Toheare the Sea-maids muficke - 7 °
Puc. Tremember. R
0b. That very time L{ay ( but thev coujdftnor) “-
Flymj becweene the cold Movndundsheearth, & * ~
Cwpidall arm’d ; a certfinegitoe heiveoke 010 i
Atafaire Veftall, throntd by cheliWéft, <+ o.. ™

Andloos'd his loue-fhaft {matls bowy!:+ <.
Asit ﬂ\ouldplcrccahundxd‘guﬂidw'{);i- G

But] chight fec yodng (wpids fictyrfiafe < <11 si.. ¢

P ashand Sl

uenche in the chafte beames of the v LOmae :
%3 the imperiall Vetreffe paffed on,w iy home;
In maiden meditation, fancy free,
Yevmarke | where the bolt of Cupid fell,
Ttfell vpon alictle wefterne lower ;
Betore,milke-white ; now purple with
Aodmawdens callic, Loue ilt’l idﬁencﬂ‘e. loues wours
Ferchme that flowers the hearb [ fhew'd ¢
Theiuyce ofit, on fleeping eye-lids laid,
Will make or man or woman madly dote
Vponthe nexclive creature that it fees.
Fetch me this hearbe,And be thou heege 4gaine,
Erethe Lewiathan can {wim a leaguc. ’

heeonce,

nutes.
Ober. Haning once thig inyce,
e watch Tiranis,when (he is afleepe
And drop the fiquor of itin her eyes -
Thenext thing when fhe waking lookes vpon
(Beiton Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, !
On medling Monkey.or on bufic Ape)
Shee (hall purfucit,with the foule of loue.
And ere | takethis charme off from her fight,
(As I can takeit withanother hedtbe )
Ile make her render vp her Page to me.
But who comes heere? Tam inufible,
And Iwill oucr-heare theit conference,  * «

Enter Demetrins,Helena following bim.

Deme. 1loue thee not,therefore purfue menot,
Where is Lyfander, and faire Hermia?
The one Ile ftay, the other ftayeth me,
Thou toldft me they were ftolneinto this wood
And heete am [,and wood within this wood,
Becaufe I tannot meetmy Hermia.
Hence,getthee gone,and follow me no more,
Hel. Youdraw me,you hatd-hearted Adamant,
B-it yevyou draw net Iron, for my heart
Is true as fleele, Leaue you your power to draw,
And1 {hall haue no power to follow you.
‘Neme. Do Ientice you ? do I fpeake you faire ?
Or rather doe Inotin plainef truth,
Tell vou [ doe not,nor I cannotlove you?
Hel. And tuen for that doe I louc thee the more ;
1 am your {paniell,and Demerrim ,
The more youbeat me, I will fawneonyou,
Ve mebut as your fpaniell ; fpurne me, frike me,
Negleft me,lole me ; onely gine me leaue
(Voworthy as I am)to follow you,
What worler place can 1 beg in your loue,
(And yeta place of high refpect with me)
Then to be vied as you doe your dogge.
Dem. Tempanot too much the hatred of my fplrit,
Forlamficke when | do lobkeon thee. .
#el, And lam ficke when 1{ooke not on you.
Dem. You doeimpeach yout modefty too much,
To leaue the Citty,and commit yous {elfe
. Intothe hands of one that Joussyounot,
Tortruft the opportunicy of nigh,
Andtheill counfell of adefertplace,
With the rich wprth of your virgihity.
Hel. Your vertneis my priuiletige : for chat
Itis not night when 1 doe fee your fat
. Therefore Ithinke I sw dotinthepight;

:

Pucke. Nlepuca girdleaboutche earth, in forty m;- ‘

' Not doth this wood lscke yworlds of compeny
- ‘N3 .- For |
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A Midfommer nights Dreame.

For you in my relpect arc all the werld.
Then how canicbe {aid [ s alono,
When all the world is heere to looke on me ?

Dews. Tlc run from thee,sad hideme in the brakes,
And leaue thee to the mercy of wilds beafis.

Hei. Thewilde(t hath not fuch aheast as you;
Runue when you will che flory hall be chang’d :
Apole flies, 30d Depbwe holds the chale ;

The Doue purfues the Gnffiu, the milde Hinde
Mskes fpeed to cazch the Tyger. Bootleflc fpecde,
When cowardife purfues,and valour flies.

Demet. 1willpot fRay thy queftions,lev mego;
Or if thou follow mz2, doe not belecue,

But I (hall doe thee mifchiefe in the wood.

Hel. 1,0 the Tewple,inthe Towne,and Field
You doe me mifchiete. Fyc Demetris,

Your wrongs doe fet a fcandall onmy fexe:

W e cannot fight for loue, as men niay doe;;

We fhould be woo'd, and were not made to woae,

I follow thee, and make a heauen of helt,

To die vpou the haud I loue fo well. Exit.
0b. Fare thee well Nymph,ere he do leaue this groue,

Thou (halt fiie him, and he (hall {eeke thy loue,

Haf thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer.

Ewter Packe.
Pucky 1, thereitis.
Ob. 1praythee grueitme.
I know 2 banke where the wilde time blowes,
Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes,
Quite ouer-cannoped with Jufcious woodbine,
W ith fweet muske rofes,and wich Eglantne;;
Thereileepes 7junm,fomcumc ofthe meht,
Lul'd in thefe filowers, with dances and tfehghc :
And there the fuake thiowes her enammeld skinne,
| Weed wide enoughtorapa Fairy .
' And with the iuyce of this lle fireake her eyes ,
And make ber full of hatefull tantaties.
T ake thou fome of it, and feek through this groue;
A {weet » Athensan Lady 13 mloue
With 5 difdawnefull youth . annoant vis eyes,
But doe it when the next thing he efpics,
Maybethe Lady Thnou {halt know thie mar,
By the Athenim gaiments he hathon.
Effe& 1t with fome carc,that he may proue
More fond on her,then (he vpou her loue
And looke theu mect me ere the ficft Cocke crow.
Pu. Fearenot my Lord,your feruant fhalldo fo, Exst.

Enter Queewe of Faies, with ber traine,
Queen, Come, now a Roundcll,anda Fairy fong 3
I iea for the ehird part of a minute hence,,
‘ Sonie to kill Cankersinthe muske rofe buds,
S sme wearre with Reremufe, for their leathern wings,
| Tomakemy (mall Elues coates,and fome keepe backe
. Toe climorous Owle that nightly heots and wonders

! Thy loue nerc slter,ull chy fweer hfe end,

Somg in your fwees Lullaby,
L:i#ﬁ,bh‘;,blla,lalb,bﬂab ’
Neuer harme por [pell, wor charme,
(owe our Lonely Ludy nye,
So good nigles warh Lum]

2. Fairy. Weawing Speders comenot becre,
Hence yon long leg’ Spewmer s pence:
Beetlss blacks approach wot meers ;
werme nor Snayle doc no offence,

Philomele wih meledy, e,
1.Eaury. Hemce away, mow all sswell
One aloofe, fland Centinell. Shee fleepes.

Enter Oberon.
Ober. What thou {eeft when thou doft wake,
Doeit for thy true Loue take:
Louc and langusth for his {ake.

Be it Ounce, or Catte, or Beare,

Pard, or Boare with buftled hauee, 1

In thy eye that (hall appeare,
When thou wak’tt, it 1s thy deaie,
\Wake when fome vile thing 15 ncese.

Enter Lifander and Hermma,

Lif. Fareloue,you fant with wandring in § waods,
And o fpeaketroth I haue forgot our way :
Wec'li reft vs Hamua, if you chinke it good ,

And tarry for the comfort of the dsy.

Her. Beicfo Lyfander ; findeyoy outa bed,
For 1 vpon this banke will reft my bead.

Ly[. One turfe fhall ferue as pillow tor vsboth,
One heart,one bed, two bofomes,and ane troch,

Her. Nay good Lyfander, for my {ake my decre
Lie further oft yet, doe not lie fo neere.

Lyf. O ukethe fence {weet,of my snnocence,
Louc takes the meaung, in loues conference,

1 mcane that my heart vio yours is ke,
Sothat butonc hicart can you make otat.
Twobofomes snterchanged withan oath,
So then twobofumces. and afingle trath,
Then by your fide. nobed-roome me deny,
Foi lying fo. He mia,1 doe notlye,

Her. Ly[ander 1iddles very preuily
Now much befhrew my manncrsand iy prideg
1f Hermsa meant o {ay, Lyfender hied.

But gentle triend, for loue and courtefie

Lie fusther off | io humane moadefly,

Such feparation, as inay well be faid,

Becomes a vertuous batchelour, and a masde,
So faze be diftant, 1nd good mght fweet friend;

Lyf. Amen,amen,to thatfsueprayer,tayl,
And then end life, when L end luyaley :
Heere 1s my bed,{leepe giue thee all bus re@.
Her. Withhalfe that wifh,the withers cyes be preft.

At our qucint fpirits : Sing me now afleepe, Enter Pucke. Thay flecpe.
i 1 ~ento your officesy and letme reft. Puck. Through the Forreft haue I gone,
: But Asbemsan finde [ none ,
Fasrses Sing. One whofe eyes I mightapproue
- This flowers forcein fturing loue,
| £ om [posied Smakes warh domble tangme, Night and filence : who is heere?
‘ 7 herny Medgehogges benet fseme, Weedes of Arbens he doch weare :
! Newt. and blinde wormes do no wreng, This is he(my oxafler faid)
¢ ome n.r neare sur Farry Ymecns. Defpifed the Mshenian maide 1
! P ilomeie with melodse, And heere the maiden fecping found, k
N On
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On the danke and derty ground.
Precty foule,(he dueftnot lye

Neere this lacke-loue,this kill«cartefie.
Churle,vpontby eyes | throw

All the power this charme doth owe:
When thou wak’'@t,let loue forbid
Sleepe his feate on thy ey¢-lid.

So awake when Tam gone:

For I muft now to Oberen. Exit.
Enter Demetriss and Helemarwmning . .

Bel. Stay,though thoukill me,fweete Demperrion.
De. 1 charge chee hence,snd donot haunt me thus,
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leaue me? donot fo.
De. Stay onthy penill,1 alonc will goe.

Exst Demctrises.
Hel. O1am out of breath,in this fond chace,
Themore my prayer,the leffer ismy grace,
Happy is Hermua, wheicloere fhelies;
Fort fhe hath blefled and attra&tive eyes,
1{ow cane hereyes fo bright? Not with falt teares.
If fo, my eyes asc oftner watht thenhers.
No,no,lamas vgly asaBearey
For beafts that meete me runne away for feare,

_Therefore nomaruaile,though Demetrins

Doe as 3 monfter,fliemy prefencethus,
What wicked and diffembling glaffe of mine,
Made me compare with Hermas fphery eyne?
But who is here 2 Lyfander on the ground ;
Deade or aflecpe? I fce no bleud,no wound,
Lyfander,ifyouline,good fir awake. :
Lyf. Andrun through fire I will for thy fweet fake.
Tranfpatent Helena,nature her fhewesart,
That through thy bofomemakes me fee thy heare.
Where is Demetross? oh how fita word
Is that vile name, to perithonmy fword !
Hel, Do notfay fo Lyfander,fay notfo :
What though he loue your Hermsa?Lord,what though?
Yer Herma (hil loues you ; thenbe content,
Lyf. Coutentwith Hermia? No,l dorepent
The tedious minutes I with her haue fpent.
Not Hermia,but Helenanow llouc;
Who will not change a Rauen for a Doue?
The will of manis by hisresfonfway’d :
And scafon {aies you arethe wasthier Maide.
Things growng are not ripe vntill cheit fesfon;
So ] being yong,till now ripe notto reafon,
And touching now the pomnt of humane skilk,
Reafon becomes the Marfhall so my will,
Andleadesme to your eyes, where I orelooke
Loues fories,written in Loues riche(t booke.
Hel. Niheseforewas 1tothiskeene mockery borne?
When atyourhands did T deferue this {corne?
1ft not enough,ift not enough,yong man,
Thar1 did neueryno nor newer can,
Deferue afweete looke from Demetrins eye,
But you mul flout my infufficiency ?
Goad troth yeu do me wrong{goed-{ooth you do)
In fuch difdainful) mannerytme to wooe. ‘
But fare you well} perforce I muft confeffe; :
I thought you Lord of more vrue gomlerieffd.: '
Oh,thata Lady of one manrefus'd,
‘Shouldof another cherefore be 2buy’d. Exit,
Ly(. Shefees not Hermiss Bevwwia(itepe thou there,
And newer maiftchot come Lyfandir neeté§

- A Midfomer mgbis

s eene

otits Dreame.

Foras a furfeit of the fweeteft things
| Thedecpeftioathing to the fomacke brings :
O1 as the herefies that men do leaue,
Archated moft of thofe that did deceiue
Sothou,my furfeit,and my herefie,
Of allbe hated; butthe moft of me ;
And all my powers addrefle your loue and might,
-To honour Helen,and to be her Kuighe,
Her. Helpe me Lyfander helpeme ; do thybeft
To plucke this crawling ferpenc from my breft.
Ayeme for pitty;what a dreame was here ?
Lyfander looke,how I do quake with feare :
Me-thought a ferpent eate my heartaway,
And yet {at {mling athis crocll prey.
Lyfanderywhat remoou’d? Lyfander, Lotd,
"What,out of hesring,gone? No found,no word ?
Alacke whereare you?fpeakeand if youheaies
Speake of all loues 5 I {found almoft with feare.
No, then I well perccine youare not nye,
Either death or you lle finde immediacely,

Exip.

Exit,

Aitus Tertius.

Enterthe Clownes.

Bot. Arc weallmer? ‘

Qusn. Pat,pat, ahd here’ss maruailous conuenient
place for ourrebearfall. This greene plotfhall be our
ftage,this hauthorne brake our tyring houfe,and we will
doicma@ion,as we will do it before the Duke,

Bot, Peter gunce ?

Peter. What a1t thou,bully Borreme ?

Bor. There are things in this Comedy of Piramus and
T hisbythat will neuer pleale. Firft, Psramms muft draw a
fword to kill himfelfe ; which the Ladies cannot abide.
How an{werc you that?

Snour. Berlaken,a paclous feare.

Star, 1bcjecue we muftleaue the killing out, when
ail s done.

Bot Notawhir, [haveadeuice to make all well.
Write me aPrologue,and lecthe Prologée feeme to fay,
we w:l! do no harme with our {words, and that Pyramiu
is not kill'd indeede : and for the more better aflurance,
tell them that I Pramse am ndt Prramms bus Bestome the
\V cauer; this will put them out of feare,

Omin. Well,we will haue fuch s Prologue,and it fhall
be written n eight and fixe.

Bot. No,makeit two more,let it be written in cighe
and eighe.

Snowt. Will not the Ladies be afear’d of the Lyon?

Star. 1 feareit, I promife you.

Bet. Mafters,gou ought to confider with your felues,to
bring 'm((God thield vs)a Lyon among Ladics,isamoft
dreadfull thing, Forshere isnota more fearcfull wilde
foule then your Lyon living : and wee ought to looke
to 1t :

Swewt. Theitforeanother Prologue mufttell heisnoe
a Lyen. ' _

* Bot, Nay,youmuft name his name,and halfe his face
muft be feene through the Lyons necke, and he himfelfe
miuft (peake through, faying thus, or to the fame defe&t;
Ladies, ot faire Ladies, I would with you, or I would
requeft
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requelt you,ot I would eatreat you, notto

asa Lyon, it were pitty of my hfe No, lamno fuch
thmg,l am 2 man as other men are ; andthereindeed let
him naine his name, and tell him plainly hee is Swwg the
ioyner.

yf&in. Well, ic.fhall be fo; but there is two hard
things, thatis, obringche Moorre.lightinto s cham-
ber:for you know,Pmamws and T hishy mecte by Moonc-
light. .
gs.. Doth the Moone fhine thatnight wee play our

lay ? - ~ ’
: d :yBot. A Calender;a Calender,lookein the Almanack,
| finde out Moone-fhine,finde out Moone-(hine,
' + Enter Pucke.
Qsip. Yes, it deth (hine that night.
Bor.Why then may youleauea cafement of the great
‘| chamber window (wherc we plag)open,and the Moone
maz {hine in at the cafement. .

in.1,0r clfe one muft come inwith a bufh of thorns

and 8 lanthorne,and fay he comes to disfigure ,or to pre-
fent the perfon of Moonc- thine. Thenthere isavother
thing,we mufl have 4 wall Tn the great Chambcr;for Ps-
"1 yamss and Thuby (fates the ory ) did talke throughthe
- | chinke of 2 wall. .

Sn. You canneuer bring ina wall. What fay you
Bottome ?

Bet. Some man or ether muft prefent wall, andlet
him haue fome Plafter, or fome Lome, or femereugh
caft about him,to fignific wall; or let bim hold his fin-
gers thus; snd through that cranoy, (hall Piramm and
Thishy whifper,

Quin. 1f thatmaybe, thenallis well. Come, fit
downe cuery mwothers fonnc, and rehearfe your parts.
Poramsns,you begin;when you haue fpoken your fpecch,
enter into that Brake, and fo cuery one according to his
cue.

Enter Robin.
« Reb. What hempen home-{puns have we fwagge-
ring here,
So neere the Cradlc of the Faierie Queene?
What,aPlaytoward 7 Ile be an audstor,
An A&or tooperhaps,if I fee caufe.

Qum. Speake Piramms : Thisky ttand forth,

Pir. Thuby the flowers of odious fauors (weete,

Quin. Odours, odouts.

Psr. Odours fadors {weete,

30 hath thy breath, my deareft Thuby deare.
But harke,avoyce: flay thou but herea while,
And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exn. P,

Pack_ A Granger Framus then ere plaid here,

Thyf. MuftI (peake now ?

ver. Tmarry muRyou. For you muft vaderftand he
goes but to fer anoyfe that he heard, and is to come a-

ane.
¢ Thyf- Moft radiant Poemig,moft Lilly white of hue,
Of colour like the red rofc on sriumphant bryer,
Moft brisky luuenall,and cke moft loucly Tew,
As true as trueft horfe that yet would neuer tyre,
1le mecte thee Piramus,at Niunies toonsbe.

Pet. Ninwetoombeman: why, youmsftnet fpeake
that yet ; that you anlwereto Prams : you fpeake all
your patt atonce, cucs and all. Peramus coter,your cue is
paft; itis ncuervyre. -

Thyf. O,as srue as trueft horfe,that yet would neves
tyse: ,

feare, nott
tremble: my bife for yours. If you'thinke I come hxd\:r()\

———

Por. 1f1 were faire, Thusdy [ were onely thine,

Pet. O monfirous. O ftrange. We are hanted; pray
mafters, flye mafters, helpe.

The Clownes all Exit,

Pk, Ile follow you,lle leade you about a Round,
Through bogge,through bufh,through brake,through
Someutnea horfe llc be fometimeahound :  (bryer,
A hogge,a headleffe beare,fometume a fire,
Andneigh,and barke,and grune,and rore,and burne,
Like hotfe,hound,hog,beare fire,at euery turne. Exst,

Enter Psramss with the Affe head.

Bor, Why do they run away? Thisis a knauety of
them co make me afeard. Enter Snows.

Sn. O Bastem, thou art chang’d ; What doe I fecon
thee?

Bot, Whatdo youfee? You fee an Affe-head of your
owne, doyou ?

Enter Peser Yuince,

Pe:. Blefle thee Bettome blefle thee; thou art trar fla-
ted. Ean,
Bot. 1 fee their knauery;this is to make an affeof me,
tofrght meif they could; but 1 will not fhirrc from
this place,do what they can, 1 will walke vp and downe
here, and I will fing that they {hall heare I am not a-
fraid.

T he Woofell cocke, fo blacke of hew,
With Orenge-tawny bill.
The Throftle,with his note fo true,
The Wirenand little quill.
Tyta. What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed ?
Bot. TheFinch, the Sparrow,and the Larke,
The plainfong Cuchow gray ;
Whofe note full many atman doth marke,
And dares not anfwere,nay.
For indeede,who would fer his witto fofsolifhabird?
Who would ginca bird the lye,thoughhe cry Cuckow,
ncucr {o? ¢
Tyta. 1pray thee gentle mortall, fing sgaire,
Miuc care 1s much eramored of thy note ;
On thefift view to fay, to fweare I loue thee,
So 1s nune eyc enthralled to thy (hape,

| Andthy faxe vertues force (perforce ) doth moue me.

‘Hot. Me-thinkes mifireffe, you fhould haue hule
reafon for that : and yet co fay the truth, reafon and|.
loue keepe hidde company together , now.adsyes.
The mote the pittie, thacfome honeft ncighbours will
not make themfriends. Nay, I can glceke vpon occa-
fion.

Tyta. Thouert as wife,as thou are beautifull.

Bet. Not fo neither - but if Thad wit enoughto get
out of this wood, 1haue enough to ferue mine owne
turAc.

Tyta. Out of this wood,do not defireto goe,

Thou (halt remainc here,whether thou wilt or no.
I ama fpinit of no commonrate :
The Summer thill doth tend vpon my flate, '
And I doe louethee; therefore goe withme,
lie give thecFairies to accend on cheey
Andthey fhall fetch thee Iewels from the deepe, .
And fing,while thou on prefied flowers doft flecpest -
And I will purge thy mortall groflenefic fo,
That thou fIvals like an aitie fpirit go.
- Exser Peafe-blaffor, Cobweb Motk Muft ard-
~ - focde,and foure Fasrses.
Fai. Ready; sndLaid 1,and I, Wherte (hall we go?
Twa, Be

Su
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Tita. Bekinds , 1 : Jemcios WY | Seethis & AW hisfellowes flv
1309 m his walkes, boloiaifagion. .o 7 | And atesnd orc one fals;

Feedehim with Apricoshejsnd Dombirgiesy - - He murther sxissynnid helpe from Arbens cals. f'
With purple Grapes,geesds Figs sad Mulberties, : Their fenfe thus weske,lolt with their fears thus firong
Thehonie-bags {tealc from the humble Bees, Made (eufelelfo things begin to do them wrong, ' L
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighes, Forbriars and thotnes at their apparel! foacch '
And light them at the Atrie-Glow-wetines eyes, Some (lccues,fome hats,from yeelders all thm’gs catch Y
To haue my loue to bed,and to arife : 1led them oninthisdiftraQled fease, ot
And plucke the wings from painted Butterfiies, - | Andleftf{weete Pramms sranflaced thete :

J o fan the Moone-beames trom his fleepingsies .- - - ‘Whenm that moment(fo it came to paffe)

Nod to him Elues, and doc hum curcefies, . . Tytansswaked,and fRraightway lou'd an Affe. i
1.Fas. Haile morcail,haile, ‘ 0b. This falsout better then [ could déuife: 5
3. Fa. Hale. : But haft thou yet lacht che Athemians eyes, ‘
3.kai. Haile, o : ' With the louciuyce,as I did bid thee doe ?
Bot. 1cry your wosthipsmercy hartily; 1 befeech Rob. 1rtooke him fleeping (chat is fimfht to)

your woifhips nsme. - And the Ar5emian woman by his fide,
Cob. Cobweb, That when he wak't,of force fhe muft be eyde.
‘Bot, 1{hall defire you of more acquaintance, good

MaQcr Cobweb : if 1cutmy finger, I fhall make bola Enter Demetrins and Hermia,
with you. ‘

Your name honelt Gentleman? 06. Stand clofe,this is the (ame Athenian. .

Peaf. Peafe bloffome. Rob. Thisisthe woman,but not chis the man.
‘Bot. 1 pray you commend mee to mifirelle Squa/b , Dim, O why rebuke you hins shat Joues.yau fo?
your mother, and to mafter Iuﬁd youtfathes, Good | Lay brearh o bitter on your bitses foes :
mafter Peaje.bloffome, 1 {hal delire of you more acquain- Her. Now Ibut chide,but f'fheuld vfe thee warle.
tance to. Your narne I iéfeech you far 2 ] Forvhou (1 feare}hatt giuen me caufe to corfe,
Muf. iMnfard ficde. L. R 1fthou halt (laine Lyfander in his Beepe,. = -, - :
Peaf. Peaje-bloffome. “ Being ore fhooes in bloud, plange in che deepe, sudkill :
Bet. Good mafter AMnfard. feade, 1 kaow yout pati- 5 me too: Fangens ) re .

ence well : that Tame cowardly gyant-like Oxe beefe | TheSunne was not fo true voco the day, AR,

hath devoured many a gentleman of your houte. [pro- | Ashetome, Would he haue Rolien away,

_mifc you, yourkindred hath made my cyes water ere From flecping Hermia? 1le belceue as foone i
now. Idefire you more acquaintance, good Mafler | This whole earthmagbe bord,and that the Mogpe - -
Muftard-feede. : May throughthe Center crecpe,and fo difpleafs .~

71ta. Come waite vpon him,lead hioi to my bower. | Her brothers noonetide,with th' Awiipodes, . 1
The Moone me-thinks,lookes with a watnieeie, It cannot be but thou haft murdredbun, | - 4 i
And when (he weepes,weepe cucrie little flower, So fhould amutrherer looke,fo dead, {org i, -, -
Lamenung fome enforced chaftitie. - Dem. So fhould the murderer looke,am fotheiild 1;.
Tye vp my louers ton gue,bring him hilently, Exut, | Pierft through theheare with'yous ﬂ”meuﬁdq 3

. Yet you the murderer looks as bghw aa cleese,
Enter King of Pharues, folua, Asyonder Uemms in her ghmmeting fpheate. |
Her. What's this to my Lyfawder ? wheseishe #

Ob. 1 wonder if Trtamabeawak'e; Al good Demetrsms,wilt thou grue himme 2

.Then whatic was that next came in her eye, Dem. I'de rather giue his carkaffe to my hounds,

Which fhe muft dote on, in extremitic. . Her Out dog,out cur thou driu’t me paft the bounds .
Enter Pucke. Of maidens pauience. Haft chou flaine him then?

Here comes my meflenger : how now mad fpitit, Henceforth bencuer numbred among men,

What night-rule now about this gaunted groue? | Oh, once tell true,euen for my fake, ‘.

Puck, My Miftris with amonfter is in Joue, Durft thou a lookt vpon hiln,being awake? o
Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower, And haft chou kill’d him fleeping ? O branetatchs - r Z
While fhe wasin her dult and flcepring hower, : | Couldnotaworme,an Adderdo fomuaehp: -

A crew of patches, rude Mcehamicals, An Adderdid it : for with doubler tongae™ 3 ~
That worke for bread vpon Arhenian fals, Then thinefthou ferpenr ) neuer Adder Sung, . i 3
W ete mex together teschearfc a Pl?, Dem. You(pend your paflionon amifprisd meed, b %
‘ Intended €or grest Théfims nuptisliday: T2 not guiltie of Lyfesders blood : T g
The thalloweft thickaskinof thet barrenfarny - Norishedesdforoughtthse Icancell, » 77
Who Poamns prcfei;ed,fzmheir fpore, - = - Her. 1 praycheetell mechenthachelswell: o
Forfooke his Seene, shd encred inu bk, -~ - Dem. Aid WEiould,wharfhould I getthesefared:

When 1 did him ac this aduantege take; - |- g Her, - A priuifedge,neucs to feemiemorgs, ' . ° -

An Affes nole Ifised on his head. .« i it ] Andfremthy hated prefence part 1:feeme o mbre o

Anon his Thivbs meftbeanfwered,  oioe 7 0 ‘Whetherhe be dead o no. Y 2 ¥
And forth my Minwwick conoes ¢ whenthey bk fptep il Dem, Thete is no following her lnt}&&(cmz , .
As Wilde-geelc that the treepeng Fowlcleyey ! 25 § Here theveforefar a while I will remainel® -~ -~ B
Or ruffed-pated choughesitsenytafargo: - - - i | Soforrowes heanineffe doth hesuiergroms | T
(Rifing and cawing ac the gurrd repett) vy . il For debeehat b‘“mmmf""%g'(‘tt R !
Secuer themfelues,and madly fweepe Cté dlvyet “ -~ . 5} | Which now in fomk (Bglichitsfure it Wili pay; If ;

~
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Ob, What hat thou doneiThou hsft miRtaken<uite

And laid the louc iuyce on fome trae loues fight :

Of thy mifprifion,muft pesforce enfue

Some truc leue turn’d,and not a falfe turn’d true.

Reb, Then fate ore-rules,thar one man heldiog troth,

A million faile, confeunding oath on oath.

0b. About the wood,goe fwifter then the winde,

And Helena of Athens looke thou finde.

Allfancy ficke fhe is, and pale of cheere,,

With ighes of loue,that cofts the fre(h blond deare,

By fomeillufion {ce thou bring her heere,

Ile charme hiseyes againtt he doth appeare.
Robm. 1go,l go,lookehow I goe,

Swifrer then asrow from the Tarears bowe.
06b. Flower of this purplc dic,

Hitwith Cupids archery,

Sinkein apple of his eye,

Exit.

ey sy e

When his loue be doth efpic,
Let her fhine as glorioufly

As the Pensys of the sky,
When thouwak'ft it hebe by,
Beg of her for 1emedy.

Enier Pucke.

Puck. Captaine of our Fairy band,
Helena is heere athand,
And the youth, miftooke by me,
Pleading fora Louers fec.
Shall we their fond Pageant fee?
Lotd, what fooles thete mortals be!

0b. Stand afidc: the noyle they make,
Will caufe Demetrsus to awake,

Puck, Thenwilltwo at once wooe one,
That muft needs befport alone :
And thafe things doc beft pleafe me,
That befall prepolieroutly.

Enter Lyfander and Helena.
Lyf. Why (hould you thik ¢ I (hould woae in fcorn?
Scorne and derifion neuer comes N teares
Looke when I vow 1 weepe ; and vowes fo borne,
In thetr nat-mty all truth appeares.
How cantiele 'zhmgs m we,feeme fcorne toyou 2
Bearing the Ladge e/ taith to proue them true.
Hel. You doe advance your cituning moie & more,
When truth kils truth, O dyvelifh holy tray !
Thefe vowes are Hermias, Will you siueherore?
Weih oath with eath,and you will nothing weigh.
Your vowes to her, and me, (put in two fcales)
Wil enen weigh,and both ashigheas tales.
Ly/. 1hadnoiudgement, whentoher I fwore,
He!. Nor nonenmy ninde.now you giue her ore.
Lyf. Dem triusloues her,and he loues not you. Awa,
Dem. O Helen,goddelle,nimph,perfeét, dne,
To whatmy lue,fhall T compare thine eyne!
Chriftall is muddy, O how nipe in fhow,
Thy hips,thefe Liffing cherries, tempting grow !
Thac pure congealed white,bigh Tasrss fnow:,
Fan'd with the kalterne winde, turnes to a ciow,
When thou holdtt vpthy hand. Oletm: kiffe
Thus Princefle of pure white,this feale of bliffe.
trell. O fpight ! O hell! T fce youare all bent
Tofetagaraft ine, for your mernment
If you were ciuill, and knew curtefie,
Y ou would not doe me thus much niury.

Can you not-haseme; aof know you dee,
But you muft ioyne in {foules-to mocke me to?
Ifyou sremen, as men youarein {(bow,
“You weuld not vie a geatle Lady fos
To vow, snd {(weare, and fuperpraife my pasts,
When I am {ure you hace me with your hearts.
You both are Rivals,and loue Hermia ;
And now both Riuals to mocke Helews,
A trim exploit,a manly enterpsize,
To coniure teates vp in 8 poore maidseyes,
With your derifion ; nonc of noble {est,
Would fo offend a Virgin, and extore
A poore foules patience, all to make you fpert,
Lyfa. Youare vokind Demerrsws;be notfo,
For you loue Hermsa; this you know [ know ;
And here with all good will,with all my heare,
In Herm:as loue 1 yceld you vp my part;
And yours of Helena, 1o me bequeath,
Whom 1 do loue,and wili do to my death.
Hel Neuer did mockers waft morsidle bieth.
Dem, Lyfander  keep thy Hermsa, I will none:
Ifere lou'd her,all that foue s gone.
My heart to her, but as gueft.w:ie foiourn'd,
And now to Helenitis home return’d,
There toremaine.
Lyf. itisnotfo. |
De Difparage not the faith thou doft net know,
Left to thy perill thou abide 1t deare,
Looke where thy Loue comes,yonder is thy deare.

Enter } grmua,

Her. Dak nighe,that from the eye bis fun&ion takes,

The eare more quicke ot apprehentionmzkes ,

W heremn it doth impasre the feemg fenic,

17 pates the hearing double recompence.

Thoa art not by mie eye, Ly fanaer toned,

Mine eare (I tanke 1t} broughaine te that found,

But why vihindiy didii toow leaueme fo? (togo?
Lyfan. \\ by fhouldiee L2y whom Loue doth prefle
Her. What louc could preile Lyf.sder tiom my fide?
Ly[ Lyfanders loue (that would not let lnm biae)

Fa:re Hewena 5 who more engilds the mght,

Then dll you fictie oes, aud eres of light,

Why leeh it thouine? Could not tins makethee know,

7T he hate [ bare thee,made me leaue thee fo?

Fler. Youlpeake notas youthinke; it cannot be,
Hel. Loe, f} cisone cf tlns contederacy,

Now I perceine they have comsoyn’d alltheee,

To fathion thus falfe iport.n fpight of me.

Iniurious Herinia, molt vogratetull maid ,

Haue you contpir’d, haue you wich theie contriu'd

To baite me, with thus foule derifion ?

Is all the counfcll thay we two haue fhar’d,

The fifters vowes,the houres that we haue fpent,

When wee brue chid the hatty footed ume,

For parting vs 3 O, is all forgot ?

All {ctooledaies fuiend(bip (hld-hood innocence ?

We H:rmia, Like two Actficiall gods,

Haue with our ncedles created both one flower,

Both on one fampler,fitting on one cuthion,

Both warbling ot one fong,bothin onekey;

As if our hands,our fides,voices, and mindes

Had beeneincorporate. So we grew together,

Like to a double cherry, feeming parted,

But yet a viuon ia pastition,

Two!
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Two loucly berries molded on one ftem,

$o with two feeming bodies, but one heare,

Two of thefirltlife coats in Heraldry,

Due butto one and crowned with onecreft.

And will yourent our anciznt louc afunder,

To1oync with imen in {corning your poore friend ?

itis not friendly,’tis not maidenly,

Our {exe ag welias I,may chide you forie,

Theugh I alone doe feele the iurie,

Her. Tamamazed at your paffionate words,

Ifcorne younot; It {eemesthat you fcorneme,
Hel. Haue younot {ct Lyfauder,as i fcorne

To foilow me,and praifc my cies and face?

And made your ether Jloue, Demerriw

(Who cuen but now did fpyrne me with his foote)

To call me godde(e,mmph,dwine,and rare,

Precious,celeftiall? Wherefore {peakes hechis

Toherhehates? And wherefore doth Lafinder

Denicyour loue fortch withinlus foule)

And tender me (torfloorh) affettion,

Butby your fecung on by your confent

W hat though I benot fo 1n grace as you,

>0 hung vpon with loue,to fortunate ¢

(Butmiferable inoft,to Joue vnlou’d)

tus you fhould pittie,rather then defpifc.
Her. 1vodeifland notwhat you meane by this,
Hil. 1,doe,perfever,counterfeit {ad lookes,

Make mouthes vpon me when | turne my backe,

Winke cach at other,hold the fweeteicft vp:

This {porc well carried, thall be chronicled,

Ifyouhaue any pittie,grace,ot manners,

You wouldnotmake me (uch an argument

Butfare ye well, tispartly mine ownefaule,

Which death or abfence foone thall remedie.
Lyf. Stay gestle Helenaheare my excufe,

My loue,my Lire,my foule,faire Helena.

Hel. Oexcellent!

Her. Swecte,donot fcorns her fo.

Dem. 1t fhe cannnt entreace,l can compell,

Lyf. Thoucanft compell nomore thenthe eatreare,

Thy chreats haue no more fteength then hier weak praifc

Helen, louc thee by my lite 1 doe;

1{weare by thatwhich I wiillofe tor th.ce,

To prous hum falfe,that faies I loue thee not.
Dem. 1{ay,lloue thec more then he cas do.
Lvf. lfthou fay {o,with-draw and proucit too,
Dem, Quick,come,

Her. Lyfander,wherceto tends all this ?
Lyf. Away,you Erbape.
Dem. No,no,Sir,feemeto breakeloofe;

Take on as you would follow,

But yet come not: you arc a tame man,go,

Lyf. Hang off thou cat,thou bur;vile thing letloofc,

Or1 will fhz%(c thee fromme like a ferpene,

Her. Why are you growne {o rude ?

What change is this fweete Loue ?

Lyf, Thylouc?outtawny Tartar,out;

Out loathed medicine; O hated poifon hence
Iier. Do younoticit?

Hel. Yes footh,and {odo you.
Lyf. Dematrisas:1 will kecpe my word with thee.
Deos. 1 would I had your bond : for I perceiue

A weake bond holds you ; Ilenot truft your word.
Lyf- What,fhould T hure her, fieike her, kill her dead ¢

Although I hace her, lle not harse hec fo, |

Her, What,can you do me greater harmne then hate? -

A Midfususer nights Dreame.

—_— e, —————

1

- Sancthatmloue vato Demetriy,

Hate me,wherefore? O me,what newes my Loue?
Amnot I Hermua ? Are not you Lyfawder?
I amas faire now,as I was ere while.
Since night you lew’dme;yet fince mght you left me,
Why then youleft me (Oythc godsfgrbizl e
In eaineft, fhall I fay »
Lyf.1,by mylifc;
And neucr did defire to fee thee more.
Thercfore be out of hope,of queftion,of doubt;
Be certaine,nothing truer:'tis no et
That I doehate thee,and loue Helera.

Her. Ome,youiugler,you canker bloffome,
Youtheefe of love ; What,baue you come by nigh, -
And ftolne my loues heart from him ? ’

Hel, Fine yfaith:

Haue you no modefty,no maiden thame,

No touch of bafhfulnefie? What,will you teare
Immpaticnt anfwers frommy gentle tonhgue?

Fie fie,you counteitert,you puppet,you.

Her. Puppet? why fo? 1,thac way gocs the game.
Now I perceiue that fhe hath made compare
Betweenz our ftatures,fhehath vig'd her heighe, 4
And with her perfonageher tall perforage,

Her height (forfooch ) the hath preuaid with him,
And are you growne {o high i his cficeme,
Becaufe I amiodwatfith,and fo low 2

How low am 1, thou pamted May-pole ? Speake,
How lowamI? Jamuotyetfo low,

But that my nailes can reach vito thine eyes.

Hel. Ipray youthough youmocke me,gentlemen,

Lethiernot hure ey T was never curt ;
thaue no gifeat all in fhrewifhnefle;
Tamarightmaide formy cowardize;
Let her not ke me: you perhaps may thinke,
Becaute fhe is fomeching lower then my felfe,
Thatl can match her.

Her. Lower? hatkeagaine

Hel. Good Hermiss,donot be {obitter with me,
I cuermore did loueyou Hermis,
Did euer keepe your counfels,neuer wronged you,

1 told hun ot your ftealth voto this wood.
He (ollowed you,tor loue I followeu bum,
But h:hath chid me hence,and threatned nus
To Qokeme,{purne me,nay to kill metoo;
Andnow,to you will let me quice go,
To aAthe.s will 1bcare my folly backe,
And follow youno turther. Let me go,
You fee how timpleyand how fond 1 2.
Her, Why petyou gone: whoift that hinders you ?
Hel. A foohifhheart that1lcaue herebehmde,
Her. What,with Lyfander ?
Her. With Demetrins.
Ly, Benortafraid,he (hall not harme thee Helena,
Dem. No fir,(he fhall not, though you take her part.
Hel. O whenthe'sangry,fheiskeenc and fhrewd,
She was a vixen when the wencto fchoole,
And though fhebe butlittle,fhe is fierce.
Her. Little againe ? Nothing but low and lietle ?
Why will you fuffer her to flout me thus ?
Let me come to her.
Lyf. Getyou gone you dwarfe,
Y ou manimsms, of hindsing knot-graffe made,
You bead,you acorne.
Dem. Youare too officious,
Inher behalfe thac fcornes your feruices. L
et
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erwighty Dreame.

Let her alone,fpeake not of Helena, T
Take net her part. For it thou doft jntend
Neuer folittle fhew of louc to her,
Thouthalt abide .
Lyf. Now fheholds meno,
Now follow if thou dar'ft,to try whoferight,
Of thine or mine 1s moft in Helena,
Dem, Follow? Nay, lle goe with theecheeke by
iowle. Exit Lyfander and Demetring.
Her. YouMifteis all this coyle is long of you,
N sy, goe not backe.
Hel. Twillnottruttyoul,
Norlonger ftay in your curft companie.
Yourhands then mine,are quicker for afray,
My legs are longesthough tovunnc away,

.

)

Evser Oberon and Pucke.

Ob. Thisis thy negligence,ftill thou miftak’ft,

Or elfe commite'ft thy knaueries willingly.
- Puck, Beleeue me,King ot thadowes,I miRlooke,

Did not you tell me,1 (houid kaow the.unan,
By the Athemian garments he hath on?
And (o farre blamelefle proues my enterpize,
That I haue nointed an Athemans cies,
And fo farre am I glad,it (o dvd fore,
Asthistheir ianghurg T elteeme 2 1pore

Ob. Thou fecltthefe Louersfeckea placerotig,
1 Hie therefore Robsn onercalt the nighe,
1 The Rarrie Welkin couer thou anon,
With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheren,
And lead thefetethe Ruuals fo altray,
As one come not within anocthers way:.
Like to Lyfander, fometime frame thy t.ugue,
Thenfticre Demetrsns vp with bicter wron
And (ometime raile thou like Dem:rr rus
And from each other loolic thou lesde them thus,
Till ore their browes,deach-countaiteiunyg fleepe
With leaden légs.and Batue-wings dethcieepe;
Then crufhthis heaibeinto Lyfarders cie,
W hofe liquot hath this vertvous propertie,
To take from thence sltenor, with s mighe,
And make hiseie-bals rolc with woniid figte
When they nexe wake,all chis derifion
Shall feeme a dreame,and fruielzfle vir,on,
And backe to Athens 1:all the Louer: wend
Withlesgue,whofe date uili deathi fhalineucer end.
Whiles I m thisaffaire dothee imgply,
lie to my Queanc,and beg hicy Indian Boy 5
Aad then I will her charmed eieraleafe

ol

e

b

Al
’

But notwithftanding hafte,make no delay :
We may effe& this bufinefle,yet cre day.

Pwck, Vpanddowne, vpand downe, 1 will
them vpanddewne: ]am fear’d in ficld and
Goblin, lcad them vp and downe ; here comes one.

Enter Lyfander.

Lyf: Whereartthou,proud Demwrrios >

Speak

leade

e thou now.
Reb. Here villaine, drawne & resdic. Where art
Lyf. 1 will be withthee ftraight.
Reé. Follow me then to plainer ground,
: Ewter Dewsstriss. .

Dem, Lyfander,{peske againe;
Thou runaway,thou cowsrd ,art theu fled ?
Speake in fome bufh:Where doft thou hide thy head ?

Reb. Thou cowsrd,srt thou bragging to the flass,
Telling the bufhes thac thou look’ﬁ'f%r wars,
And wile not come ¢ Come recreant, come thou childe,
1le whip thee witha rod. Heis defil'd
That drawes a fword on thee.

Dem, Yeajartthouthere?

Ro.Follow my voice,we'l try no manhood here.Exit,

Lyf. Hegoes beforeme,and fsll dares me on,
When I come where he cals,then he's gone.
The villame 1s much ighterheel'd then 1 :
I followed faft, butfafter he didflye;  Jbifing places.
‘T'hat fallen am I in darke voeuen way,
And here wil reft me.Come thou geatle day - fye dows.
Forif buconcethou (hew me thy gray lighe,
lie finde Demetrina,and reuenge this (pight.

&nter Robin and Demetrsws.

Rob. Ho,ho,bo; coward,why corn’ft thounot?

Dem. Abideme,if thou dar’it. For well1 wot,
Thou runft before me, fhifting cuery place,
Aad dar’@ not ftand,net looke me inthe face.
Where arc thou ?

‘Reb. Comehither,] am here,

Dems Nay then thou wockh it me; thou (halt buy this
deere,
If cuer 1ehy faceby day-lighe fes,
Now goe thy way : fantnefle confiraineth me,
To meatare oiitiny length oi thus cold bed,
By daicsapproaciiioohe to be wiiiced.
Enier Helena,

Hel. O weary night,O Jongand tedious pighe,
Abate tiy houres,fhine comforts from the Eaft,
Tuat Limay backcto Arbens by day-hghe,
[rom thefe that my pcore companse detelt ;
And {leepe that fomeuime fhuts vp forrowes eie,

Frommonfters view,and all chings thail be peace.
Prck. My Patde 1.ocd, this muft be done with hafte,

For mght-fwift Dragons cnc the Clouds full faft,

And yonder (hines d#reras harbinger;

At whofe appréach Ghofts wandnng here and chere,

Troope hoine to Churchayzrds; damned {pinies all,

TRat in crofis-waies aud flouds Laue buriall,

Alrcadic to thetr woirmie beds are gone;

For feare lealt day fiould looke theic fhames vpou,

+ They wiifully themfelues dyjte from light,

" And muit for aye confort with blacke hrowd night.

0b. Butwcare fpicits of another fort :

« 1, wath the mornngs loue ke oft made (pore,

© And lrke a Forrefter,the groties may tread,

| Eaenuil the Eaiterne gace o figrie red,

FOpeamg on Nepemwe,wittrfiire-blefled beames,

T szaes into yellow gdld,his flr greenc fireames,

' Steale me a whitle froim mine owne companic.

Sloepe.
Rob. Yet buttiree ? Come onemore,
Two ctbothkindes makes vp foure.
Here (he comes,curit and fad,
Cwpidis aknauth lad,
Enter Hermsa.
Thus to make poore females mad.,
Her., Neuer {o weanie,neuer 1o :n woce,
Bedabbled with the dew,and torne with briats,
I cau nofurther crawle,no further goe ;
My legs can keepe no pace with my defices.
Here will Irelt me ull the breake of day,
Heauens fhield Lyfandsr, 1fthey meane 2 fray.
Reb. On the ground fleepe iound,
ke spply your eic pentlc louer remedv.
When thouw wak’t,chou tak’ft
True delightin the fight of thy fotmer Ladies eye,
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:| Ewtor Queemedf Fairies and-Clowne, and Earries, and the |
- - 3 ‘

King bebinde them,

" Tita. Come, fitthee downe vpon this flowry bed,’

| While 1 thy amiable chéekes doe coy,
.1 And flicke muske rofes in thy flecke imoothe head,

. ‘ c“o Reﬁdy.

| And kiffe chy faire large eares, my gentle i0y.

Claw. Where's Pocfilgoffome !
_Peaf’ Ready.
' £ dow.ctarch my head, Peafe- blaffome. \Wher's Moun-
ficuer Cobweb. -~ .
Clowne. Mounficat Cobweb, good Mourier get your
weapons in your hand, & killme a red hipt humble-Bee,
onthe top ot a thiftle 5 and good Mounfieor bring mee
the hony bag. Doe not fret your feife too much m the
aQion, Mounfieur; and good Mounfieur haue a care the
hony bag breske not,I would be loth to haue yon ouer-~
flowne with 2 hony-bag fignioug. Where's Mounficur
Mufardfeed ? '
Muf Ready. -
Clo. Gise me gour neafe, Moun(ictic Muftardfeed,
Pray you leaue your courtefic good Mounfieur.
Anf. What's your will?
clo. Nothing good Mounfieur, but to help Caualery
Cobweb tofcratch, 1 muft to the Barbers Mountieur, toc
me-thinkesT am maruellous hairy about the face. And ]
am fuch a tender affc,if my haire do but tickle me,l muft

.

“{{cratch,

\

Tita. What,wilt thou heare fome muficke;my fweet
love.
Clow. 1haue a reafonable good earein nmuficke, Let
w3 hauc the tongs and the bones.
Muficke Towg s, Rurall Muficke,

Tita, Orfay {weere Loue, wiat thou defireft to ear.
Clowne. Trulyapeckeof Prouender; I could munch
your goed dry Oates. Me-thinkes [ haue a greacdefire
to abottle of hay + good hay, {weete hay hathao fel-
low. :

Tita, Thenen vemutons Fairy,

R

| That (hall feeke the Squirreishoard ,

Andfetch thee new Ny,

Clown. 1had rather hsue a handfull or two of dried
ip.'eaﬁ:. But I pray you let none of your people firreme, 1

aue an expofition efflegpecome m™e.

Tyta. Sleepe thou,and I will winde thee in my arms,
Fairies be gone, and be diwsies sway.
So doth the woodbine, the fweet Honifuckle,
Gently entwifty thetennate Joy fo

: Earings the barky fingers of the Eime.

Ay

o

O how ] louethee  how I dote or: thee !

Enter Robsn goadfellow ord Oberon.

Ob. Welcome good Robsm: -
Seeft thou this {weet fight?
Her dotage nogv i doe Eegin to pitty.

| Formeeting her of late behinde the weod,
| Seeking fweet fauors for this hatefull foole,

1 did vpbraid het, and fall out with her.
For fhe his hairy temples then had rovhded,

| With coroner of freth and fragrant flowers,

And thac fame dew which fomtime on the byds,

- .| Was wontto {well likeround and orient peatles; ‘

Stood mow within the pretty flouriets eyes,
Like teares that did their owne difgrace bewaile,
When 1 hnd at my pleafure taunted her,

And (he inmilde termes beg’d my patience,
Ithen did askeof her, her changeling childe,
Which fraight fhe gave me,and her Fairy fens
To beare hint tomy Bower in Fairy Land.
Andnow I hauetheBoy, I will vndoe

This hatefull imperfetion of her eyes.

And gentle Pucke take this transformed fealpe, .
From off the head of this Athewsan {waine ;

That he awaking when the other doe,

May all to Arhensbackeagaine repaire,

And thinke no more of this nights accidents, - '
Butas the fiercc vexation of a dreame.
but firft I will releafe the Fairy Queene,

[}
4

Bethes as then waft wont te be ;
Sec asthonwaft wont te e,
Drans bud, or Cwpids flower,
Hatb fuch force andbleffed power.

Now my Trania wake youmy fweet Queene,

T1ta. My Oberon,what vilions haue I feenc!
Me-thought { was enamoured of an Affe.
04. There lics your loue,
7:ta, How came thefe things to pafle?
Oh, how mine eyes doth loath this vifagenow!
0b. Stlence a while, Roben take oft his head :
Trtansa mufick call, and finke more dead
Then common fleepe ; of all theie, fine the fenfe.
7 ta. Muficke,he muticke,fuch as charmiesh fleepe.
Minfick fHil.
Rob. \Whenthou wak't, with thine owne foajes eies
peepe. {me
0b. Sound mufick; comemy Queen take hands with
And rocke the ground whereon thefe flcepers be.
Now thou and 1 are new 1n amity,
And will to morrow midmght, folemnly
Dance in Duke Thefess hovte triumphancly,
And blefle 1t to all faire poflerity.
There (hall the paires of faichfull Louers be
Wedded.with Thefews, sl insollicy.
Rob. FaiteKing actend, and marke,
I doe heare the morning Larke,
Ob. Thenmy Queene in filence fad,
Trip we afterthe nights {hade;
We the Globe can compafie foone,
Swifter then thc wandring Moone.
Tita, Come my Lord, and in our flighty

Tellmehow iccame thisnighe,

That I flceping heerc was found,
Steepres Lye fil.

o
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I Ot my confent,that fhe fhould be your wife.

With thefc mogtals on the groynd.

Excust.
Winde Hornes,
Enter wfw;.ﬁxgn:,ﬂi'%g(uﬂ allhis trasme.
Thef. Goeoncotyou finde out the Farcefter,
For now our obferuation is perform’d ;
And fince we haue the vaward of the day,
My Louc fhall heare the muficke of my hounds.
Vncouple in the Wefterne valley let them goe 5
DifpatchI fay, and finde the Forrefter,
We will faire Queenc,vp to the Mountaines top.
And marke the muficall confufion
Ofhounds and eccho in coniun&ion.
Hip. I was with Hercwles and Cadmns once,
Whenin a wood of ((reete they bayed the Beare
W ith hounds of Sparsa, neuer did | heare
Such gallant chiding, For befides the groues,
The skies,the fountanes,euery 1egion neere,
Seeme all one mucrtali cry. Tneuer heard
So muficall adifcord, fuch (weet thunder,
The/ Myhounds are bred out of the Jpartan kinde,
So flew'd, fo fanded, and their heads are hung
With eares that tweepe away the morning dew
Crooke kneed,and dew-lapt,like The[lal/san Buls,
Slow in purfuit,but match’d in mouth Like bels,
Each vnder each. A ¢ry moretuneable
W as neuer hallowed to,nor ¢heer'd with horne,
In Create,in Sparta, notin Theffdy ;
Iudge when you heate. Bat foft,what nimphs are thefe?
Egews, My Lotd,this is my daughter heere afleepe,
And this Lyfander, this Demeirsns i3,
This Helena, olde Nedar¢ Helena,
Iwonder of this being heeretogecher.
The. No doubt they rofe vp early,to obferue
The nght of May ; and hearing ourinteant,
Came heere In grace of our folemnity -
But fpcake Egens, is not this rhe da
That Hermsa thould giue an{wer of her choice?
Egens. Itis.my Lord.
Thef. Goebid the huntfomen wake them with their
horues,

Flornes and they wake,
Sbout wishmn they 4/ [lart up

Thf Goodmoriow fifends . Sawnt Talemtene 1s pait, |
Begin thefe wood birds bur o couple now?

Lyf. Pardonmy Lodd,

Thef. 1 pray youall Land vp.
1 know you two are Kiuall enemies.
How comes this gentle concord in the world ,
That hatred isis to farre fromaealoufie,
To flecpe by | -ate, and feare no enmity.

Lyf. My Lord,I fhall seply amazedly,
Halfe flcepe, halfe waking. But as yet, I {weare,
I canno: tiuly fay how I came heere
But as Iiske (for truly would | fpeake)
And now ] doebethinke me, foicis;
I came with Hlermia huther, Qur intent
Was to be gonie froin Arhens,wheie we might be
Without the penill of the Athemian Law,

Eze. Enough, enough, my Lord: you have enough;
Ibegthclav the Law, vpon lushead :
They would hauc ffoloe away, they would Demesrow,
Theteby to haue defeated you and ine:
You of your wife,and me of my confent;;

Dem. My Lotd,faire Helew told me of thewr Realsh,
Ot thos their purpofe buther, to this wood,

-y
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And I in fugje hither followed them ;
Faire Helewa, in fancy followed me. )
But my good Lord, [ wotnotby what power, '
(But by fome power jt1s )my loue
To Hermsa (melted as the {now)
Seems to me now as the remembrance of an 1dle gaude,
Which in oy childehaod 1did doatvpon
And all the faith, the vertue of my heare,
The obieét and the pleafure of mine eye,
Isoncly Helewa. Toher,my Lord,
Waslbetroth'd, ere I {ce Hermsa,
But likea fickenefle did I loath thisiood,
But as 1n health, come tomy naturall tafte,
Now doe I wifh it, louc it,long for it |
And wil for euermore be truetoie |
Thef. Faire Louers,you are fortunately mer,
Of thus difcouife we fLall heare more anen,
Egews, 1 will ouei-beare your wili;
Forin the Temple, by and by with s,
Thefe couples {hall eternally be ki.:1.
And for the morning now 1s fomeching weorne,
Our purpos’d hunung fhallbe fet afide,
Away, with vs to shens ; three and three,
Wee'll hold a feaft in great {olemniue,
Come Hiuppelite. Exit Duke and Lords,
Dem. T.iele things feeme [mall & vr.diftinguithable,
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds.
Her Me-thinks I fec thefe things with parted eye,
When cuery things feemes double. .
Hel. Some-thitkes:
And I baue found Demerrins, like a iewell,
M:ne owne, and not niine owne
Dem. Jiieemestomee,
That yet we fleepe,we drcame, Do not you thunke,
The Duke was hecie,and bid vi tollow nim ?
Her. Yea,aud iny bather,
Hel. And Hippolua.
Lyf. Andhiebidvstollow tothe Temple,
Lem. Why thenweare aweke; las foilow him, and

Botemend . ., Exst Lowers,

Clo. Whenmv cnecomcs,cql' me, and | will anfwer,
Mynextis, mofttaice Foumms Hey he Perer Ymnce?
Flwiethe bellowes mender 2 Snowe the tnker 2 Starue-
Imgt Gods my hite! Stolne hence,and left me aflecpe: |
haue had a moft rare vifion. Ihadadreame,palt the wit
of man, to fay, what dreame st was  Man s butan Afle.
if he goe about toexpound <kis dreame. Me-thought I
was, there is no man can tell what. Me-thought I was,
and me-thought 1had. Butmanisbuta patch’d foole,
1fhe will offer to fay, what me-thoughe Thad. The eye of
man hath notheard, the eare ofmm?mh not {een, mans
handisnot ableto tafte, histongue to conceiue, not bis
heart to report, whatmy drcame was [ will get Peser
Qunce to write aballet of this dreame, 1 (hall be called
Bottemes Dragme becaule it hath no bottome; and Twill
fing itin the latter end of a play, before the Duke. Pet-

sduenture,to make it the more gracious, I fhall fingx
ather death, Exu,

Emer Quince,Flwte, ThishseoSnone and Siarneling .

Dum. Haue you fent to Bactomes houle ? Is he come
heme yet?

Starm. He cannot beheard of, Qut of doubs hee 13
tranfported.,

20
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Thy. Ié—\ao—:ite not, thev the Ph’ ismar'd. Icgoes
aot forward,dethit? ,

bens,able to difcharge Pitamae but be'
AITZ:C No, hee hath imply the bef wit‘of any handy-
ft manin T .o ’
m‘é;n. Yea,and'the Nﬂ'fgrfon.m, mdhecisavery
Paramour, for a fveet visyce!
Thyf, Youmuht fag, et

n. APasamouris(God
fblcfe vs)athing ofaovg!hg ' -

S Enfer fowdoywer, - > ¥ ‘
Snug. Mafters,the DUk Weormmidy the Tem«
ple,and chiere is two ottheeé tiordsd¢ Ladies more mar-

tied. 1f our {port had goie forward,we had all bin made

mc‘rI“;nf O {weet bully Battomse : thus heth he loft fixe-

pence a day during his lifehe could not hguc'{caped fix-

pencea day. Andthe Duke had not giueri'him fixpence

a day for playing Piramus llebe hang'd. Heéwould haue

defcruedit, Sixpence aday in Prupmws or néthing.
Enter Bortome. ’

Bot. Whereare thelc Lads? Where artthefe hearts?

Onsn. ‘Bottome, > moft touragious day! O moft hap:
pie houre .

Bor. Mafters,] am to difcourfe wond=rsybutask me
not what. Forif [ tellyou, 1 am no true Athenian. I
will tell you enery thing asitfcll out.

Hu. Letvs heare {weet Botrome.

Ber. Not a word of me:all that I will tell you,is,thax

"} the Duke hath dined. Get your apparell together,good

frings toyaur beards, new nbbands to your pumps,
Jd meece prefently et the Palace,, euery manlooke ore his

art : for the thort and thelong is,our play is referred :
;n any cafe let Thisby have cleanc linnen:and let nothim
that playesthe Lion, paire his nailes, for they {hall hang
out for the Lions clawes. And moft deare Alors, eate
no Onions, not Garlicke ; for wee are to viter {weete

fweet Comedy. No more words : away, go away.
Exennt.

B s o

. Aitus Quintus.

breath,and I doe not doubebut to heare them fay, itisa’

L -

Ester Thefens Hippolsta, Egens and bis Lords.

‘ ?L "Tis ftrange my Thefens,y thele louers (peake of,

More firange then true. Ineuer may belecue
Thefeanticke fables, nor thefe Fairy toyes,
Louers and mad men haue {uch {ecthing braines,
Suach (haping phantafies, thatapprehend more
Then coole reafon cuer comprehends.

The Lunaticke, the Louer,and the Poet,

Arcof imagination all cempaét.

One(ces mare diuels then vafte hell can hold;
Thatis the madman. The Louer,sll as franticke,
Sees Helens beauty in 2 brow of Egipt, ‘
ThePoets eye in a fine frenzy rolling,doth glance
Proms heauen to carth, from esrth to heauen.

And asimagination bodies forth the forms of things
Vaknowne ; the Pocts pen turnes them to fhapes,
And giues to aire nothing, & locall habiration,

And aname. Such ericks hath firong imagination,

a

. it i
.+ f Midfommer nights Dreame. 149 |
That if ic would bue d fome oy,
It comprehends fome bringer of that oy,
i fible: havenotaman in all | Orinthenight, imagining fome fesre
win. Itis notpofiible: you How eafie 183 2 bu(hsfu‘p;ogs'd aBeare

Hip. Butall the ftoric of thenight told ouer
And all their minds transfigur'd (o together, ’
More witne(behi chan fancies images,

And growes to fomething of great conftancies

| But howfoeuer, flrange, and admirable.

Ewier lomers, Ly [ander ,Demetris, Herwvia,
Helena,

The. Heete come thelouers,full of ioy and mirth :
Toy. gentle friecds, ioy snd frefh dayes
Ofloue accompany yaur hearts.

gf- More then to vs, waite in your royall walkes,

yout boord, your bed.

The. Come now, what maskes, what dances fhall
we haue, .
To weare away this leng age of three hoaun,
Between our after fupper,and bed-time?
Where is our vfuell manager of mirth ?
What Reuels arein hand ? Is thereno play, |
Tocale theanguith of atortting houre ?
Call Egess.

Ege. Heere mighty Thefess. '
The. Say, what abridgement haue youfor this eue-
ning?
Whgat maske? What muficke? How fhall we beguile
Thelazic time, ifnot withfome delight?

Ege. Thereis 2 breefe how maoy {ports are rifez
Make choife of which your Highneffe will fee fir@,.

Lif. Thebatrell withthe Centairsto befung
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe, b

The. Wee'l none ofthat. Thac haue Itold my Leue:
In glory of my kinfman Hereules. ‘

L. Theriotefthetipfie Bachanals,
Tearing the Thracian finger,in their rage ?

The. Thavisanold deuice, sndit was plaid
When I from Thebes came 12k 3 Conqueror.

Lif. Thethricechree Mufes,mourning for the death

( oflearning, late deceaftin beggerie,

The. Thatisfome Satire keene and criticall,
Not forting with a nuptiall ceremonie,

Lif. AtediousbreefcSceneof yong Pirewaw,
Andhis loueThuby ; very tragicall mirdh,

The. Merry and tragicall ¢ Tedious,and briefe? That
is,hot ice, and wondrous ftrange fnow. How fhall wee
finde the concord of this difcord ?

Eze. A playthereis, my Lord, fometen words long,
Whichisas breefe, as Thaue kriowne s play ;

Butby ten words, my Lozd, itistoo long;

Which makes it tedious. Forin all the Tay,

There isnot one word apt, one Player fitted,

And tragicall my noble Lotd it is : for Piremay A
Therein doth kill himfelfe,  Which when I faw
Rehearft, 1 muft confefle, made mine eyes wates 3

But more merrie teares, the paffion of lond lsughter -
Neuver thed. .

Thef. Whatare they that do play i ? ,

Ege. Hard handed men, thmt worke in Athens heese,
Whichneuer lsbour’d in their mindes till now ;
Andnew hauetoyled their ynbresthed memories

With this fame play, agsinft yous nupciall.

The. And wewill heare it,
Qs . r&.'/L
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#hi. No,my noble Lord, it js petfog.
k ou:rt,and it it'go:ll;i?g, o M‘
Valeffe you canfinde fpors i cheiz ipsapts, . .
Extreamely firetcht,and cood Wish erwelippine, .
To doe you fesuice. s P
Thef. 1 willbearcthasp i
Can be anufle, when fimpl snddegromdesit. !
Goe bring them in,and 1ake yous places, Lidive. . .
Hp. %Iouc not to fee wretchedneffc osacharged; -
Aud duty in his feruice pcriﬁ\'ms; ,
Thef. .Whig gentlc fweet,you aH fee no {uch thing.
Hg. Hefaies,they candoc nothingin this kinde,
Thef. The kinder we,to gie them chanks for nothing

.} Out fpart fhall be,to take what they muftakey

And what poore duty cannot dog, noble pafpett
Takesitinmight,potmerit. . R
Where I haue come, great Clearkes haue purpofed
To grecte me with premeditated welcomes 5
Where | haue feene them fhiuer and looke pale,,

& AW A ARV i s
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} Towhifper.

"‘Make periods in the midft of fentences,

Throttle thelr pradizid accent in their feares,
Andin conclufion,dumbly haue broke off,

Not paying me 2 welcome, Trutme fweete,
Out of this filence yet, Ipicke a welcome :

And in the miodefy of fearcfull ducy ,.

1read as much,as from the rathing tongue

4 Of faucy and audacious gloquence.

Loue therefore, and tongue-nde fumplicity,

1 Inleaft,fpeake moft, to my capacity.

Egewse So pleate your Grace,the Prologus isaddrefl.

. Let himapproach. Flor.Trwm.
Ewnter the Prologwe, Luince, .

Pro. 1fweoffend,it is with onr good will.

Tliat you fhould thinke,we somz not to offend,

Butwith good will. Te fhew our funple skl

That isthe true beginaing of ourend,

Confider then, we come but in defpight.

We do not come, a3 minding to cobrentyos,

Our true jotentis, All for your delight, .

We are not heere. That you fhould hete sepent you, -

] The AQors are at hand ; and by theis thow,
'} You thall know all, that you arelike toknow,

Thef, This fellow doth ot ftand vpon points.
” Hehathrid his Prologue, like a rough Golt : he

.| kmowes not the fop. A good morallmy Lord. Itisnot

te fpeake, buttofpeaketrue,

Hfp. Indeed hee bpth plaid on hisPrologue , hike a
chidde ot p Recorder,s found,but not in goucrnment.
Thefe Hisipeech waslike s tngled chaine: nothing

| impaised,but ait difordered. Who isnext?

Tawwyer wahs 4 Truwpet before them.

Eweer Porasns avd Thisky, Wall, Moone [lineynd Lyes. l

Prol. Geutles,peichance you wonder atthis thow,

| But wonder on,sill truth make all chings plaie.
" | This man is Piramaw, if you would know ;

This beauteous Lady, Thuby is certaine.

This ofan, with lyeand rough-caft,doth prefent
Wall, thst vile wall, which did thefe Jovers funder &
And through walls chink(poor {oules) they sre content
Axthe whigh, let no man wonder.

This man,with Laothotm,dog',aud buth of thotne,

; | Prefeptesh moone-fhine, Forif you willknow,,

By mooné-fhine didthefe Loners thinkeno feome
To meet st Nisw tooamin,thens; there to wooe::

*

| This grizy besR (which Lyon hiib‘ by neme)
ft by

The trufly Thisby, comming fi mghe, .
| Did fcarse away, or rather did affright :
" And as (he fled, her mantle the did fall; .
" Which Lyon vile with bloedy mouth did flaiae,
. Anon comes Piramm, fweet outh and tall,
And findes his 7bubies ¢flaine ;
‘Whereat,withblade,with bloody blamefull blade,
He brauely broacht his boiling bloudy breaft
Aod Thaby, ustrying in Mulbersy thade,
His dagger drew,and died. Fotall thereft,
Let Zyow, Moone-foine 7 aland Louess ewaine,
At large difconcfe,while hergshey doe remaine.
Exyt all b wall,
Thef. 1 wonderifshe Lionbeto fpeske.
. Deme. Nowondes, my Lotd: one Lionmay, when
many Affes doe.
., Exit Lyen,Thishie,and Mooxsfbine.
wall. Inthis fame Interlude, it doth befall,
That 1,on¢,Svews (by name) prefent a wall :
~ And fuch s wall,as I vvould haue you thinke,
That hadin it a crannied hole or chinke :
Through which the Louers, Pirawms and Thashie
Did whifper often, vety fecretly,
This loame,this rough-caft ,and this flone doth {hew,
That I am thac fame Wall 3 the truthiis fo,
And this the cranny is,right and fnifter,
Through which the fesretull Louers are to whifper,
Thef, Would you defire Limeand Haite to {peake
better?
Deme, Itisthe vyitticlt partition, that euer Theard
difcourfe, my Lord.
Thef. Pyramsis drawes neere the Wall, filence.
Enter Pyramus.
Pir. O grimlookt night,8 night with hue fo blacke,
O night,which ever arg,when day is not:
Onight, & ;:Ph:, alacke, alacke, alacke,
1feare my Toirbies promifeis forgot. o
And thou 8 veall thou fweet and loucly vvall,
That flands becweenc her fathers ground and mine,
Thou vvall, 6 vvill, 6 {wect and loucly vvall,

| Shew me thy chinke, toblinke through vvith mineeine,

Thankes courteous vail, fowe fhicid thee vvellfor shis.
But vvhat fee 12 Neo Thisbee doe I (ce,
O vvicked vvall, shrough vehom 1fce ne blifle,
Cusftbe chLﬁonn fot thus deceiuing mee.

Thef. The vvall me-thinkes being fentible, (hould
curfe againe. -

Pir. Noin truth fir he fhould not. Deceining me,
Is Thishies cuey (heistoentes, and bamso {py- -
Her theough the vvall. You Gallfecic vvilftdl.

Enter Thisbn.
Pat as 1 told you; yonder fhe comes,
Thif. O vysll,full often haft thou heard my mones,
For parting my faite Prasws, and me.
My cherry lips haue often kill thy ftones;
Thy Rones vvith Lime and Haire knic vp inthee.
Pyra, 1fceavoyce ;now yvilll co thechinke,
Te {py and I can heare my Thusbees face. Thishu?
Thif. My Louc thouart,my Lous 1 thinke.
Pir. Thinke vvhatchou vwile,] am thy Loners grace,
Andlike Limavder s 1 trufly full,
Thif. Andlike Helew ill the Faces me kil
Pir. Not Shafalns 10 Precrus.wasfotiue,
l Thf. As Shafains to Procrns 1 1o you.

Pir. O

1 ,
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pir. Okiffe me through the hole of this vile wall.
Thif, 1kiffe the wals hole,not your lips at all.
Psr. Wiltthou at Ninnies tombe meete me Resighs

way? .

Thyf. Tidelife, tide death,] come wichout delay.

wad, Thus haue IWall,my part di{charged fo;
Andbeing done, thus #all away doth go. Exu Clew.

Dx Now isthe morall downebetweene the two
Neighbors.

Dem. Noremedie my Lord,
full, to hearc without vvarning.

Dut. Thisisthe Gllieft Rufte thatere Theard.

Dw. The beftinthis kind are but fhadowes, and the
worft are no worle, if imaginationamend them.

Dut. It muftbe yourimagination then,& not theirs.

Duk. If wecimagineno worfe of them then they of
themfelues, they may pafle for cxcellent men.Here com
two noble beafts,inamananda Lion.}

when Wals are (o wil-

Enter Lyow and Moone-[kine.

Lyon. You Ladies, you {whofe gentie harts do feare
The twalleit monftrous moute that crecpes on flocic)
May now perchance, both quake and tremble heere,
When Lion roughin wildett rage dethroare.
Thenknow that I, one Swxg the loyner am
A Lion fell, nor elic ne Lipns dam :

For if I fhould as Lion comen finfe
Into this place, twerepittie of my life.

Dw.Averie gentle beaft, and ofa good confcience,

Dem. The veriebeftaca beaft, my Lord, y cic Iaw.

Lsf. This Lionisaveric Fox for his valor,

D#. True,and 2 Goofefor his difcretion.

Dem. NotfomyLord: forhisvalor cannot catrie
his difcretion, and the Fox carries the Goofe.

Dw. His difcretion I am fure cannot carric his valor:
for the Goofe carries not the Fox, Itis well ; leaueitto
his difcretion,and let vs hearken to the Moone.

Moon, This Lanthorne doth the horned Moone pre-
fent.

De. He fhould haue worne the hotnes on hishead.

Du. Heeisno crefcent, and his hornes are wuifible,
within the circumference.

Meoon. This lanthoine doththehorned Moone pre-
fent: My felfe, the mani’th Moone dotis feeme to be.

Du. Thusisthe greateft error of all tive reft; the man
fhould be putinto the Lanthoriie.How is it els the man
i'th Moone?

Dem. Hedares not come there for the candle,

For you fee, it is already in fnuffe

Pm. Iamvveasricofthis Moone 3 vvould he would
change.

Du. Itappeares by hus {mal light of diferction, thae
heis in the wane : but yet in courzcfic, in allreafon, vve
mu( Ray che time.

Lyf. Proceed Moone.:

Moen. All that I haueto fay,istotell you, thatthe
Lanthorne is the Moone; I, the manin the Moone ; this
thorne bufh,my thorne buth; and this dog,my dog.

Dem. Why all thefe thould be in the Lanthorne:for
they arc in che MooneBut filence, heere comes Thudy.

Ester Thauby.
Thif. Thisis old Niwmies tombe : where is my loue 2
Lyen, Oh,
The Lion voares, Thisby russ off.
Dew. Wellroard Lion, '

——
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De. Well run Thiby. T
Dut. Well fhone Moone.
Tely the Moone thines with a good grace
Du. Welmeuz'd Lion,

Dem. And thencame Prramsu.,
Lyf. And fothe Lionvanithe.

Enter Piramng,
Pyr.Sweet Moone,1 thaok cheé for thy funny besmes,

Ichanke thee Moone, for fhining now fo brighe:

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames,

Ttruftro ralte of truett Thubres fight.

But ftay : O fpight ! but marke,poore Knight,

What dreadtul dole s heerc?

Eyesdoyoufee! How canicbe’

O damry Ducke: O Deete!

Thy mantle good; what ftaind with blood !

Approch you Funies fell :

O Eates! coine, come : Cut thred and thrum,

naile, eruth, conclude, and quell,

Du. Tiuspallion,and the death of a deare friend,
Would goneere to makea man looke fad.

Dut. Befhrew my heart,but I pittic the man.

Psr. O wherefore Nature, did'ft thou Lions frame ?
Since Lion vilde hath heere deflour'd my deere :
Whichis : no, no,which wasthe faireft Dame
That liu'd, chat low'd, that lik 'd.chat look 'd with cheere,
Cometeares, confound : Out {word,and wound
The pap of Prramss ;

1, thatleftpap, where heart doth hop

Thus dye I, thus, thus,thus.

Now am I dead, noveam 1 ficd, my foule is in the sky,

Tonguelofe thy light, Moone take thy flight,

Now dye,dye,dye,dye,dye. ’ .
Dem, b{o D:e,butanace for him; for heis Lut one,
Lif. Lcfle then an ace man, For he is dead, beis no-

thing.

Du. Withthe helpe of a Surgeon,he might yet reco-
uer,and proue an Aflc.

Dur. How chance Moone.fhincis gone befoic?
Thuhy comesbacke, and findes her Louer. ’

Eﬁ‘” Tbl.‘b}.

, Duke. Shewil finde him by Rarre-lighe,
Heere{he comes, and her paffion ends the play,

Dut. Mcthinkes fhee (hould not vie along one for
fucha Paramws : 1 hope the will be breefe.

Dem. A Moth wil tuene che ballance, which Piramws
which Thuéy isthe berter. (eyes.
Lyf. She hath pyed him already, with thefe fweete

Dem. And thus the meanes,videlicit,
Thus, Afleepemy Loue? What,dead my Doue ?
O Psramus atife :
Speake,Speake. Quite dumbe? Dead,dead? A tombe
Muft couer thy {wect eyes.
Thefe Lilly Lips, this cherry nofe,
Thefe yellow Cowflip cheekes
Are gone, are gone : Louers make mone:
His eyes were greenc as Leckes.
O fifters three, come, come to mee,
With hands as pale as Milke,
Lay them in gore, finco you haue fhore
Withtheeres, his thred of filke,
Tongue nota word : Come trufty {word ¢
Come blade, my breft imbrue:
) O3 And

T -

V. 1. 204 —352
179




| 162
i And fawell friends,thus Thwbreends
: Adieu,adien, adreu,

Duk, Moon-fhine & Lion are left to burie the dead. .

Deme. 1,and Wall too.

Bot, No, 1 2ffurc yon, the wallis downe, that parted
their Fathers. Will it pleafe you to fezthe Epilogue, ot
toheare a Bergormask dance,berweene two of our com-

any?
F z))uk, No Fpilogue, 1 pray you; for your playneeds
no excufe, Ncuerexcufe 5 tor whenthe platersare all
dead,there necd none to beblamed.  Marry, i€hee that
writ 1t had plaid Piramms and hung himfelte in Thobues
garlcr,it would hane beenc afine Tragedy : andfoue is
traely , and very rotably difcharg’d  But come, your
Burgomaske; lct your Epiloguc alone.
The iron tonguc of mduight hathtold ewelue,
Loucts to bed, 'tis almott Fairy ume,
1 feare we fhall out-{leepe the comniing morne,
As much as we this nighthaue over-watche,
This palpable grofie play hatk well beguil'd
The heauy gate of night, Sweer fricnds to bed.
A fortmght hold we this folemmity.

lunightly Reurls;ard onvistlite

S 15aaa0iTa <': confll,
Enser Packe.

Puck Now the hungry Lyons rozes,
Andthe Wolfe bel:olds the Moone .
Whilefl the heauy ploughmau tvore:
Al with weary taske fore-dene,

Now the wafted bracds doe glow,
Wil ft the feritch- owie, ferirching loud,
Puts the wretch thathesinwoe,

L remernbrance of a thtowd.

Now it 1s the ime of nighe,
Thatthe graves, 2}l gapivg wide,
Euery one lets fortizhus tpright,,

[~ the Church.way paths ro glide
And we Faines that do runne,

By thetriple Hecates icame,,

From the prefeucc ot thie Sunne,
Followinp Aaskeueffe ke a dreame,
Now ate frollicke ; not a Moufe
Shall difturbe this hailowed houte

[ am fent with broome betore,
Tofweep the dult behindethe doore

Euter King and Dneene of F airses,wsth thesr traeme.
06 Throughttt houfe guc glimmenng light,
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Py the dead and drowfic fict,
Euerie Elfe and Fairie fprighe,
Hop as light as bird from buer,
And this B'my after me, fing and danceit trippinglie,
7sta. Fuft rehearfe this fong by roate,

To each worda warbling nete.
Hand in hand, with Fairie grace,
W ill we fing and bleffe this place.

The Song
Now vntill the breake of day
Tbrongh thi bowje eactF arry firay.
Tothe beft Brsde- bed w:kwe,
twhisb by vs [ball blefledbe :
And the offue there create,
Euer [ball be forismate :
Se [ball all the couplss three,
Ewner trwen lowszg be
Andthebiots of Natuves band,
Shallnot sn thesr ofjme ffand.
Neuer mole harelsp wor [carre,
Nor marke pred J10m, [nch ¢ are
Defpifedm Nassustee,
Shail vyomperr chiarenoe.
Wuth thas field dew confecrase,
Ewnery Fasry take bis gase,
Awnd each fewerall chamber bleffe,
Thresgh this PaRace wstis fweet peace,
Ewer Lokism [afety reff,
A . be wuerof ubleff.
Tr  vap.makeveflay;
Mee: meall by breake of diy.

Robn. 1f we fhadowceshaue offended,
Thanke but this (and al! is mended)
That youhaue but {lumbred heere,
While thefe vifions did appeare.,

And this weake and idle theame,
No morc veelding but 2 drcame,
Centles, do¢ not reprchend.

If youpatdon, we will mend.
Andaslamanhonelt Pucke,

I we haucvneained luche,

Now to fcape the Serpents tongue,
We will inake ameuds erelong:
Elfe the Puckealyar call.

So good night vatu you all.

Giuve me yout hands, if we befricads,
And Robin (hall reltere amends.
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