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MIDSOMMER

~ Nights Dreame.

e tur primus. | ‘

Enter Thefens, Hippolita, with others.

Thefeus.
Ow faire Hippolita, our nuptiall houre
Drawes on apace: foure happy daies bring in
> Another Moon:but oh,me thinkes,how {low
This old Moen wanes ; She lingers my defires
Liketo a Step-dame,or a Dowager,
Long withiering out a yong mans reuennew,

Hip.Foure daies wil quickly fteep thilelucs in nights
“oure nights wil quickly dreame away the time:
And then the Mooene, like to a filuer bowy;

Now bent jn heauen, thal beheld the nighe
Of our {olemnities. 1

The. Go Philoffrate, %
tirre vp the Athenian youth te merriments,
Awake the pert and nimble {pirit of mirth,
[urnc melancholy forth te Funerals:

['he pale companion is not for our pompe,
Hippolita, 1 woo'd thee with my {fword,

And wonne thy loue, doing theeiniuries :

But I will wed thee in another key,

With pompe, with triumph, and with reuclling.

SRR

Enter Egeus and his daughter Hermia, Lyfander,
and Demetrins.

Egé. Happy be Thefens, our renowned Duke:

The. Thacks good Egens:what’s the néws with thee ?

Ege. Full ofyexation, come I,with complaint
A gainft my childe, my daughter Hermia.

Standforth Dometrins.
vy Noble Lord,,
Thisman hathimy.confent to marriehers
3 Stand forth Lyfander,

And my gracious Duke,
Ehisman hath bewitch'd the bofome of my childe: -
I'hou;shou Lyfander, thou haft given her rimes,
And interchang’d loue-tokens with my childe:
Thou haft by Moone.light at her window fung .
With faining voice, verfes of faihing loue, :
And felne theimpreffion of her fantafie,. -
Withbracelets of thy haire, rings,gawdes, conceits, |
Knackes,trifles,Nofe-gaies fweet meats(meflengers
Of firoug preuailment in vahardned youth) -, o oad

With cunning haft chou filch’d my daughters heart,
Turn’d her obedience (whichis dueto me)

To ftubborne harthnefle, And my gracious Duke,
Be it fo {he will not heere before your Grace,
Confent to marric with Démetriss,

1 beg the ancieng priviledge of Athens;

As faeis mine, I may difpofe of her 3

Which {hall be eicher to thisGentleman,

Ot to her death, according toour Law,
Immediately prouided inthat cafe, . :

The. What fay you Hermia? be aduis’d faire Maide,

. To you your Father {hould beas a God ;
* One that compos’d your beauties; yea and one

To whom you are bur as a forme in waxe
By him imprinted : and within bis power,

. Toleaucthefigure, ordisfigureir:

Demertrins isa worthy Gentleman,
Her. Sois Lyfander.
The. Inhimielfe heis.
But in this kinde, wanting your fathers voyce.
The other muft be held the worthier.
Her. Y would my father look’d but with my eyes.
The.Rather your cies muft with his iudgment locke.
Her. 1doentteat your Graceto pardon me.
1 know not by what power I ath made bold,
Nor how it may,concerne my modetlie
Infuch a prefence heere to pleade miy thoughts «
But1befeech your Grace, that I may know
The worft that may befall me in this cafe,
1f I refufe to wéd Demetrivs. :
Tbe. Either to dye the death, or to abiure
For cuer the fociety of men:
Therefore faire Hermia queition your defires, :
Know of your youth, examine well your bloed,,
Whether (ifyoui yeeld not to your fathers choice)
You can eridure the liverie of a Nunne,
For ayeto be inifhady Cloifter mew’d,
Toliue a barren fifter all your life,
Chanting faint hymnes-to the cold fruitlefle Moone,
Thrice bleffed they that mafter {o their blood,
To vndergo fuch maiden pilgrimage, RN
But carthlierhappie is the Rofe diftil'd, ;
Then that which withering on the virgin thorne,
Growes,liues,and dies, in fingle bleflednefle.
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Her. Sewilll grow, foliue,fo die my Lord,
Ere I will yceld my virgin Pacentyp
Vo his Lordthip, whofeyawifked yoake,.-
My foule confents not to'gite foucraigiry.

The. Taketime topaufe;and by the next new Moot -

The fealing day betwixc tny loue and me,
For eucrlafting bond of fellow/(hip :
Vpon that day either prepare to dye,
For difobedience toyour fathers will,
Or clie to wed Demetrissas hee would,
Or on Dianaes Altar toproteft

For aie, aufferity, and fingle life.

Dem. Relent {weet Hermia, and Lyfander, yeelde
Thy crazed title to my certaine righe,

Lyf. You haue her fachers loue, Demsetrizg -

Let me haue Hermiaes : do you marry him,
Egem. Scornfull Lyfander, true, he hath my Loue;
Aud whatis mine, my love (hall render him,
And fhe is mine, and all my tight of her,
I doeltate vnto Demetrius.
Lyf.-Tammy Lordsas well deriv’d as he,
As well pofeft : my loue is more then his :
My fortunes euery way as fairely ranck’d
(1fnoc with vantage)'as Demetrins :
And (which is more then-all thefe boafts can be)
Iam belou’d of beauteous Flermia.
Why fhould not I thenprofecute my righe?
Demetrins, lle auouch itto his head,
Made loue to Nedars daughter, Hzle na,
And won her foule and {ive ({weet Ladie)dotes,
Deuoutly dotes, dotes i Idolatry,
Vpon this fpotted and inconftant man.

The, 1muft confefle, that 1 haue lieard fomuch, *
And with Demetrisis thought to haue fpoke thereof:
But bcing ouer-full of felte-affaires,

My minde did lofe it. But Demetrins come,
And come Egens, you fhall go with'me,
I haue fome private fchooling for you both.
For you faire Hermia, focke you arme your felfe,
To fit your fancies to your Fachers will;
Or elfe the Law of Athens yeelds you vp
{Which by no meanes we may extenuatc)
To death, ortoa vow of fingle life.
Come my Hippolita, what cheare my loue ?
Demerrins and Egens go along :
I multimpley you in fome bufinefle
Againft our nuptiall; and conferre with you
Of fomething, neercly that concernes your {elues.
Ege. With dutie and defire we follow you. Exesnt
Miunet Ly fander and Hermia,

Lyf- How now my'loue?Why'is your cheek o pale?
How chance the Rofes there do fade fo faft?

Her. Belike for want of raine, which I could well
Beteeme ihem, fromthe tempeft of mine eyes.

Lyf. For oughtthat euer | could reade,

Could etrer heare'by tale or hiftorie,
The courfe ofcrueloue neuer did runfmooth,
But cither it was different in ' bleod.
Her, O croffe! toohigh tobeénthral’d to loue:
Lyf. Orelfe mifgraffed, in refpeét of yeares.

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

Lyf. Orelfeit ftoad vpon the choife of merit.

Her. Ohell | to choofe loue by anothers eie. -

Lyf. Orifrthere were a fimpathiein choife,

Warre, death,or fickneffe, did liy fiege toit;
Making irmomengarie,as a found:

e

Swift as a thadow, fhort as any dreame,
Briefe as the lightning in the collied night,
That (in a fpleene) vafolds both heavenand earth ;
‘And ere 2 man hath power to fay, behold,
The awes of darknefle do deuoure it vp :
*So quickebright things come to confufion.
Her. Ifthentrue Louers haue beene euer croft,
It ftands asan edi&t in deftinie:
Then let vs teach our triall patience,
Becaufeitisacoftomarie croffe,
As dueto loue, as thoughts, and dreames, and fighes,
Wifhes and teares ; pooreFancies followers.
Lyf.A good perfwafion ; therefore heare me Hermia,
I'have a Widdow Aunt, a dowager,
Of great rettennew, and fhe hath no childe,
From Arhefisis her houfe remou’d feuen leagues,
And the refpeéts me, as her encly fonne :
There gentle Hermia, may I marrie thee,
And to that place, the fharpe Athenian Law
Cannor purfue vs, 1fthou low’ft me, then
Steale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow night:
And inthe wood, aleague without the towne,
(Where 1 did meete thee once with Helena,
To do obferuance for a morne of May)
There will I fay for thee.
Her.. My good Lyfaxder,
!{weare tothee, by Cupids ftrongeft bow,
By his beft arrow with the' golden head,
By the fimplicitie of Venus Doues,
By that which knitteth foules, and profpers loue,
And by thar fire which burn’d the Carthage Queene,
When the falfe Troyan voder faile was feene,
By all the vowes that cuer men hauve broke,

¢ (In number more then ener women fpoke)
* In that fame place thou hat appointed me,

" Tomorrow truly will I meete with thee.
Lyf. Keepe promife loue: looke here comes Helena,

Enter Helena,
Her. God fpeede faire Helena,whither away ?
Hel. Calyoumefaire{ that faire againe vnfay,

Demetrius loves you faire : O happie faire !
Your eyes are loadftarres,and your tongues {weetayre
More tuneable chen Larke to fhepheards eare,
When wheateis greene, when hauthorne buds appeare,
Sickneflcis catching : O were faupr fo,
Yonr words I catch, faire Hermia ere T go,
My eare (hould catch your vaice, my eye,your eye,
My tongue {hould catch your tongues Tweet melodie,
Were the world mine, Demserrius being bated,
Thereft Ile giue to be to youtranflated.
O teach me how you looke, and with what art
you {way the motion of Demerrmstharte,

Her. 1frowne vponhim, ye: be loues me fill,

Hel, O thacyourfrowneswould teach my {miles
{uch skil, :

Her. 1giuehim curfes, yet he giuesme love,

Hel. O thatmy prayers could fuch affe@ion mooue,

Her. Themore T hate, the more he followes mé:

Hel, Themerel loue, themore he hateth me.

Her. His folly Helena isnoie of mine. :

Hel,\None but your beauty, wold that fault wermine

Her. Take comfort: he no more fhall fee my face,

- Lyfander and my feife will flie this place,

Before thetime I did Lyfunder fee,

Seem’d Athens like a Paradife to mee, }
‘ O

o




A Midfommer nights Dreame.

147,

O then; what gracesinmy Loue dodwell,
That he hach turn’d 2 heauen into hell,
Lyf. Helen;to you ourmindes we will vnfold,
T o morrow night;when Phabe doth beheld
Her filuer vifage,in the watry glafle, ;
Decking with liquid pearle;the bladed grafle
(A time that Leuers flights doth'ftilk conceale)
Through Athens gates haue we dcgis‘d tofteale.
Her. And inthe wood,where oftenyou and I,
Vpon faint Primrofe beds,were wont tolye,
Emptying our bofomes,of their covnfell {weld :
There my Lyfander; and-my felfethall meere,
And thence from Atbens tusne away our ¢yes
To fecke new friends and firange commpanions,
Farwell fweet play-fellow, pray thou for vs,
And good lucke grantthee thy Demetrius.
Keepe word Ly[ander wemuft (taruc our fight,
From louers foode, till morrow deepe midonight.
Exit Hermia.
L;f. 1will my Hermid. Helena adiew,
As you on him,Demetrins dotes on you, Ewxit Lyfander.
Hele. How happy fome,ore otherfome can be ?
Through Athens 'am thought as faire as {he.
But what of that ? Demerrizs thinkes notfo:
He will not know,what all,but he doth know ,
And as hee erres,doting on Hermias eyes ;
So I, admiring of his qualities
Things bafe and vilde, holding no quantity,
Loue can tranfpofe to forme and digpity ,
Loue lookes not with the eyes,but with the minde,
And therefore is wing’'d Cupxa' painted blinde.
Nor hath loues minde of any indgement tafte:
Wings and no cyes, figure, voheedy hafle,
And thercfore is: Loue {aid to be a childe,
Becaufe in choife heis often beguil’d,
As wagglfh boyes in game themf{clues forfweares
So the boy Loue is periur'd euery where.
For ere Demetrinslookt on Herimias eyne,
He hail’d downe oathes that he was onely mine,
And when this Haile fome heat from Hermia telt,
So he diffolu’d,and fhowres of oathes did melt,
i will goe tell him of faire Hermias fight:
Then to the wood will he,to morrow night
Purfuc her; and for his intelligence,
If] haue thankes; itis a deere expence :
But heerein m¢ane I to enrich my paine,
To haue his fight thither, and backe againe. Exit.
Enter Quince the Carpenter, Snug the Ioyner, Bottome the
Weaner, Flute the pellowes-mender ,Snout the Tinkeryand
Starsieling the Tlaplor,

sin, Is all our company heere ?

Bor. Youwerebeft to callthem generally, man by
man,accoiding tothe ferip. '

Qui. Hereisthe ferowleof euery mansname,which
is thought fit through all Arbens, to play in our Enter=
lude before the Duke and the Dutches, on his wedding
day at night. ;

Bot. Firlt,good Perer Quince;fay what the play treats
on : thentead the names of the Aétors : and fo grow on
to appoint. . ')

Quin. Marey our play isthe moft lamentable Comes=
dy, and moft cru¢ll deach of Pyramms and Thishics

Bot. - A very good peece of worke 1 affureyou, and 3

merry, Now good Peter Qusnce, call forth your Altors
by the ferowle, Mafters {pread your {elues.

Duince. Anfwere as 1 call you. Ak Bottome the
Weauer, b k!

Bettome. Ready ; name what part {am for, and
procecd.

Quince. You Nicke Bottome are {et downeifor Py-
A,

Bot, What is Pyramus,alouer,or atyrant?

LQuin. A Louer thatkills himfelfe moft gallantly for
loue. 5 :

Bot. Tharwill aske fome teares in the true perfor-
ming of it¢if [ doit, let the audienee Jooke to their eies:
I will mooue (formes ; T will condole in fome meafure.
To thereft yet,my chiefe humour s for atyrant. T'eould
play Ercles rarely, or apartrotearea Catin, to miake all
fplit the raging Rocks; and fhiuering thocks fhall break
thelocks of prifon gates, and Phibbus carre {hall fhine
from farre, and make and marre the foolith Fates, This
was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players.. This
is Erc/esvaine atyrants vaine : aloueris moye condo-
ling.

Quin. Frangu Flutethe Bellowes-mender:

Flu, Hecre Peter Yunce.,

Qunin. Youmuft take Thisbie on you.

Flut. "Whatis Thishie,a wandring Knighr ?

Quin. Ttis the Lady that Pyramus muft loye.

Flur, Nay faith, letnotmee play a woman, I hauea
beard comming.

#i. That's all one, you fhall play1tin a Maske, and
you may {peake as fmall as you will.

Bot, *nd I may hide my face let me play Thisbictoo:
lle {peakein a mouflirous littlevoyce ; Thsfne, Thifue, ah
Pyramus my louer deare, thy Thubie deare, and Lady
deare,

Quin. Nono,you mult play Pyrameus, and Flute, you
T buby.

Bot. Well, procecd.

Su. RobinStarueling the Taylor,

Star, Heere Peter Yuince,

Quince. Robin Starucling , you muft play Thisbies
fother?

Tosm Snowt the Tinker,

Snowt. Heere Peter Quince.

Quin. You, Pyramm father ; my {elf, Thés bies father
Suuggethe layner,you the Lyous part : and ] hope there
is a play fitred.

Snug. Haue youthe Lions part written? pray you if
be,giue it me,for 1 am {low of ftudie,

Guin. You may doeit extemparse , foritis notl;'mg
but roaring.

Bet. lLermeeplaythe Lyontoe, Iwill roarethat]
will doe any mans heart goodto heare me. I willroare,
that T will make the Duke fay, Lethim roare againe,let
him roare againe.

Quin. ltyouthould doeittoo teribly, you would
frightthe Dutchefle and the Ladies, that they would
{brike, and that were enough to hang vsall.

All. That would hang vs euery mochers {onne.

Bottome. I grauntyou friends, if that you {hould
fright the Ladies out of their Wittes, they would
haue no more difcretion but to hang vs : but Iwillag.
grauate my voyce o, that I willroare you as gently as
any fucking Doue; 1 will roare and ‘twere any Nightin-

ale,
Yuin: You can play no partbut Piramme, for Pira-
N 2 ¥
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masis & [weet-fac’d man, a properman as one fhall feein | Mifleade night-wanderers, laughing at their barme,

3 fummers day ; a moft louely Gentleman-like man,ther-
fore you muft fieeds play Piramns.

Bor. Well, I will vndertake it.
befttoplayitin? :
Quin. Why, what you will.
Bor. I'willdifchargeir, in either your ftraw-colour
beard,your orange tawnie beard, your purple in graine
beard, or your French-crowne colour’d beard,your per-
felt yellow.-

Duin. Some of your French Crownes haue no haire
atall, and then you will play bare-fac’d. But mafters here
are your parts, and I amto intreat you, requeft you, and
defirc you, to con them by too morrow night: and meet
rue in'the palace wood, amile without the Towne, by
‘Moone-light, there we will rehearfe : for if we meete in
the Citie, we (halbe dog'd with company,and our deui-
fes knowne. Inthe meanetime, I wil draw abil of pro-
perties, fuch as our play wants, [ pray you taile me not.

Bottors. We will meete, and there we may rebearfe
mere obfcenely and couragioufly. Take paines,beper-
fe&, adieu.

Qnin. Atthe Dukes oake we meete,

Bot. Enough, hold of cut bow-frings.

What beard were I

Exesnt

oA lus Secundus.

Enter a Fairie at one doore, and Robin gosd-
fellaw at another,
Rob. How now {pirit,whether wander you ?
* Fai.Quer hil,ouer dale,through bufh, through briar,
Ouer parke,oucr pale, through flood, through fire,
1do wander eucrie where, {fwifter then § Moons fphere ;
And I ferue the Fairy Queene,to dew her orbs vpon the
The Cowflips rall, her penfioners bee, (green.
Intheir gold coats, {pots you fee,
Thofe be Rubies, Fairie fauors,
Inthofe freckles, liue their fauors,
T muft go fecke fome dew drops heere,
And hang a pearle in cuery cowflips eare,
Farewell theu Lob of {pirits,lle be gon,
Qur Qxecne and all her Elues come heere anon,
Rob. 'The King doth keepe his Reuels here tonighe,
Take heed the Queene come noe within his fight,
For Oberon is pafsing fell and wrath,
Becaufe that (he, as her attendant, hath
A louely boy ftolne from an Indian King,
She neuer had fo fweet a changeling,
And iealous Oberan would haue the childe
Knight of his traine, to trace the Forrefts wilde.
But fhe (perforce) with-holds the loued boy,
Crownes him with flowers, snd makes him all her ioy.
And no# they neuer meete in groue, or greene,
By fountaine cleere, or fpangled ftar-light (heene,
But they do {quare, thatall their Elues tor feare
Creepe into Acorne cups and hide themthere,
F4. Eitlier Imiftake your fhape and making quite,
Or elfe you arc that fhrew’d and knauith {pirit
Cal’d Robin Good-fellow. Areyounothee,
That frights the maidens of the Villagree,
Skim milke, 2nd fometimes labour inthe querne,
Andbootlefle make the breathleffe hufwife cherne,
And fometime make the drinke vo beare no barme,

&

Thofe that Hobgoblin call you,and fweet Pucke;,
You do theirworke, and they {hall haue good lucke,
Arenotyou he?

Rob. Thoufpeak’ftaright;
I am that merrie wanderer of the night ;
Tiefk to Oberon,and make him fmile,
When I a facand beane-fed horfe beguile,
Neighing in likeneffe of a filly foale,
Aud fometime lurke I in a Goffips bole,
In very likenefle of a roafted crab:
And when the drickes, againft her lips I bob,
And on her withered dewlop poure she Ale,
The wife@t Aunttelling the faddeft tale,
Sometime for three-foot ftoole, miftakethme,
Then flip I from her bum, downe copples fhe,
And tailour cries, and fals into 2 coffe,
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe,
And waxenin their mirth, and neeze, and {weare,
A merrier houre vvas neuer wafted there.
But reome Fairy, heere comes Oberon.

Fair, Andheere my Miftris:
Would that ke vvere gone.

Enter the King of Faivies at onedoore with bss trasne,
and the Qucenc at another with bers.

Ob. 1llmecby Moone-lighe,
Proud Tytania,
Qn. Whar, iealous Oberon? Fairy skip hence.
I haue forfwerne his bed and companie.
0é. Tarrierath Wanton ; amnot I thy Lord ?
Qu. Then I muftbe thy Lady : bue I know
When thou vvaft ftolne away from Fairy Land,
And in the fhape of Corin,f{ate all day,
Playing onpipes of Corne, and verfing louve
Toamorous Phillida. Why artthou heere
Come from the fartheft fteepe of Jndia?
But that forfooth the bouncing .Amazon
Your buskin’d Miftrefle, and your Warrior loue,
To Thefens muft be Wedded ; and you come,
To giue their bed ioy and profperitie,
Ob. How canft thou thus for thame Tytauia,
Glance at my credite, vvith Hippolita ?
Knowing I knovy thy loue to Thefeus?
Didft thou not leade himthrough the glimmering night
From Peregenia, whom he ravifhed ?
And make him vvith faire Eagles breake his faith
With driadne,and Atiopa?
Que. Thefearethe forgeries of iealoufie,
And neuer fince the middle Summers fpring
Met vve onhil, in dale, forreft,or mead,
By paued fountaine, er by rufhie brooke,
Or in the beached margent of the fea,
To dance ourringlers to the whiftling Winde,
Bug vvich chy braules thoa hat difturb’d our fport.
Therefore the Windes, piping to vs in vaine,
Asinreuenge, haue fuck’d vp from the fea
Contagious fogges : Which falling in the Land,
Hath euerie petty Riuer made fo proud,
That they haue suer-borne their Continents.
The Oxe hath therefore ftretch’d his yoake in vaine,
The Ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Corne
Bath rotted, ere his youth attain’d a beard :
The fold ftands empty in the drowned field,
And Crowes are fatted vvich the murrion fiocke,
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The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mud,
And the queint Mazes in the wanton greene ,
Forlacke of tread are vndiftinguifhable.

The humane mortals want their winter heere,
No nightisnow with hymne or caroll bleft;
Therefore the Moane (the gouernefle of floods)
Palcinher anger,wafhes all theaire;

That Rheumaticke difeafes doe abound.
Andthrough this diftemperature, we {ce

The feafons alter ; hoared headed frofts
Fallinthefref(h lap of the crimion Rofe ,

And on old Hyemss chinneand Icic crowne,
An odorous Chaplet of fweet Sommer buds?
Is asin mockry fer. The Spring,the Sommer,
The childing Autumne,angry Winter change
Their wonted Liueries,and the mazed world |
By their increafe, now knowes not which is which;
| And this fame progeny of euills,

Comes from our debate, from our diffentien,

We are their parents and originall.

Ober.Do youamend icthen,it lies in you,

Why thould Titania crofle her Oberon ?

Ido butbeg alittle changeling boy,

To be my Henchman.

#. Setyour heartac redt,

The Fairy land buyes not the childe of me,

His mother was a Votrefle of my Order,

And in the fpiced Zudian aire, by night
Full often hath fhe goflipc by my fide,
' And fat with me on Nepranes yellow fands,

Marking th’embarked traders on the flood,
When we haue langht to fee the failes conceive,

And grow big bellied with the wanton winde :
Which (he with pretty and with {wimming gate,
Following (her wombe then rich with my yong {quire)
Would imitate, and {aile vpon the Land,

To fetch me trifles, and returne againe ,

Asfrom a voyage, rich with merchandize.

But fhe being mortall, of that boy did die,

And for her {ake I doe reare vp her boy,

And for her fake I will not part with him,

Ob. How long within this wood intend you ftay ¢

9s. Perchancetill after Thefess wedding day.
If you will patiently dance in our Round,

And fee our Moone-light reuels, goe with vs;
If not,fbun me and I will fpare your haunts.

0b. Giue methatboy,and I will goe withthee,

Zu. Notfor thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away :
We fhall chide downeright,ifIlonger Ray.  Exeunt.

0b. Wel,go thy way:thou fhalt not from this groue,
Till Ttorment thee for this iniury.

My gentle Pucke come hither 3 thou remembreft
Sinceonce I fat vpon a promontory,
' Andheard a Meare-maide on a Dolphins backe,
i Vitering fuch duleet and harmonious breath,,
That the rude fea grew ciuill at her fong,
And certaine (tarres thot madly from their Spheares,
To heare the Sea-maids muficke.

Puc. 1remember. ,

Ob. Thatvery time I fay ( buttheu couldft not)
Flying betweene the cold Moone and the earth,
Cupidall arm’d ; a certaine aime he raoke
At afaire Veftall, throned by the Weft,

Andloos'd his loue-fhaft fmartly from his bow;
Asit thould pierce a hundred thoufand hiearts,
i But I might fee young (wpidsfiery fhaft

Quencht in the chafie beames of the watry Moone 3
And the imperiall Vetrefle pafled on, .
In maiden meditation, fancy free.
Y et marke I where the bolt of Capid fell,
It fell vpon alittle wefterne flower ;
Before,milke-white ; now purple with loues wound,
And maidens callit, Louein idleneffe. ’
Fetch me that flower; the hearb I fhew’d thee once ,
Theiuyce ofit, onfleeping eye-lids laid,
Will make or man or woman madly dote
Vponthe next liue creature thar it {ees.
Fetch me this hearbe,and be thou heere againe,
Ere the Leniathan can{wim a league.

Pucke. lleputa girdleaboutthe earth , in forty mi-
nutes.

Ober. Hauing once this iuyce,
Ile watch Titania,when fheisafleepe ,
And drop the liquor ofitin her eyes -
Thenext thing when fhe waking lookes vpon
(Beiton Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull,
On medling Monkey,or on bufie Ape)
Shee (hall purfueic,with the foule of loue.
And ere I take this charme off from her fight,
(As I can take it withanother hearbe )
Ile make her render vp her Page to me,
But who comes heere? I am inuifible,
And I will ouer-heare their conference,

€

Enter Demetrims,Helena following hiw.

Deme. 1louetheenot therefore purfue menot,
Where is Lyfander, and faire Hermia
The one Il ftay, the other ftayeth me.
Thou teldft me they were ftolne into this wood §
And heere am I,and wood within this wood,
Becaufe I cannot meet my Hermia. ‘
Hence,getthee gone and follow me no more.
Hel. Youdraw me,you hard-hearted Adaman,
But yet you draw net Iron, for, my heart
Is true as (teele, Leaue you your power to draw,
And I {hall havenopower to follow you.
‘Deme. Do I entice you ? do I fpeake you faire ?
Or rather doe [ notin plainef truth,
Tell you I doe net,nor I cannotloue you?
Hel. And euen for that doe I loue thee the more ;
Iamyour {paviell,and Demetrins
The more you beat me, 1 will fawne on you,
Vfemebutasyour {paniell ; {purne me, rike me,
Neglect me,lofeme; onely giue me leaue
(Viaworthy as I am)to follow you,
What worfer place can I beg in your loue,
(And yera place of high refpect with me)
Then to be vled as you doe your dogge.
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my {pisit,
ForIam ficke when [ dolooke on thee.
Hel, And Iam ficke when Ileoke noton you.
Dem. You doe impeach your modefty too mush,
Tolcaue the Citty,and commit your felfe
Into the hands of one that loues you not,
Totruft the opportunity of nigh,
And theil] counfell of a defert place,
With the rich worth of your virginity. :
Hel. Your vertue ismy priuiledge : for thas
Itis notnight when I doefee your face,
Therefore Ithinke I am notin the nighe
Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company
3 For




—

150

" A Midfommer nights Dreame.

For you in my refpe@ arenll the world.
Thenhhow can it be faid I am alone,
Whenall the world is heereto looke on me ?

Dem. Ilerun from thee,and hide me in the brakes,
And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde beafis.

Hel. Thewildeft hath votfuch a heartas you;
Runne when you will,the ftory (hall be chang’d :
Apolls flies, and Daphne holds the chafe; '
The Doue purfues the Griffin, the milde Hinde
Makes {peed to carch the Tyger, Bootlefle {peede,
When cowardife purfues, and valour flies.

Demet. 1willnot ftay thy queftions, let me go;
Or if thou follow me, doe not beleeue,

But i fhall doe thee mifchiefe in the wood.

Hel. l,inthe Temple, in the Towne,and Field

You do€ me milchicte. Fyc Demetrina,

Your wrongs doe {et a fcandall onmy fexe:

We cannot fight for lotte, as men may doe ;

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

I follow thee, and make a heauen of hell ,
To die vpon the hand 1 loue fo well.

Ob. Fare thee well Nymph ere he do leaue this groue,
Thou fhalt flie bim, and he fhall feekc thy loue,

Haft thou the 8ower there? Welcome wanderer,

Exir.

Enter Pucke.
Puck. 1,thereitis.
Ob. 1 pray thee giuc it me

I know a banke where the wilde time blowes,
Where Ox{lips and the nodding Violet growes,
Quite ouer-cannoped with lufcious woodbine,
With {weet muske rofes,and with Eglantine ;
There{leepes Tytania,fometime of the night,
Lul'd in thefe flowers, with dances and delight :
And there the fnake throwes her enammel’d skinne,
Weedwide enough to rap a Fairy in,
And with the iuyce of this Ile fireake
And make her full of hatefull fanrafie
Take thoufome of it, and feck through this groue;;
A {weet s Athenian Lady isinlone
Witha difdainefull youth : atmoint his eyes,
But doe it when the next ching he efpics,
May bethe Lady. Thou fhalt know the man,
Byshe Arhenian garments he hath on,
Effect it with {ome care that he may proue
More fond on her,then fhe vpon her loue;
And looke thou meer me ere the firft Cocke crow,

Pu. Feare not my Lord,yourt feruant fhall do fo, Ext.

eyes

her
v
S.

Enter Queene of Faivies, with her traine,
Queen. Come, now a Roundell,and a Fairy fon
Then for the thizd part of a minute hence,,
Some to kill Cankers in the muske rofe buds,
Some warre with Reremife, for their leathern wings,
To make my {mall Elues coates,and fome keepe backe
The clamorous Owle that nightly hoots ard wonders
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Sing in your fweet Lullaby,
Lulla,lulla iuliaby Inlla sllalnllaby ,
Newer barme gior [pell,nor charme,
(omse ot lowely Lady nye,
So good night with Lullaby.
2. Fairy. Weaning Spiders conse net beers,
Hence yon lang leg’d Spinners bence:
Beetles blacke approach wot neere
#worme nor Suayle doe no offence,
Philomele with melody, e,
1.Fairy. Hence away, now all is well;
One aloofe, fland Centinell. Shee fleepes. |

Exuter Oberon,
Ober. What thou feet when thou doft wake,

Docit for thy true Loue take:

Loueand languifh for his fake.
'Be it Ounce, or Carte, or Beare,

Pard, or Boare with briftled haire,

In thy eye that (hall appeare,

When thou wak’#, it is thy deate,

Wake when fomevile thing is neere.

0

Enter Lifander and Hermia.

Lif. Faireloue,you faint with wandring in¥woods,
And o {peaketroth T have forgot our way :
Wece'll reft vs Hermia, if you thinke it good ,

And tarry for the comfort of the day,

Her. Beit {o Lyfander; findeyou outabed,
For I vpon this banke will reft my head,

Lyf. One turfe fhall ferue as pillow for vs both,
One heart,one bed, two bofomes,and one trath,

Her. Nay good Lyfander, for my {ake my deere
Lie further offyet, doe not lie fo neere.

Lyf. O take the fence fweet,of my innocence,
Loue takes the meaning, in loues conference,
I'nieane that my hearg vaco yours is knit,

Sothat butone heart can you make ofiir.
Twobofomes interchanyed with an oath,
So then two bofomes, and a fmglc troth.
Then by your fide, no bed-roome me deny,
Forlying fo. Hermia,1 doc not lye,

Her." Lyfander riddles very pretcily ;

Now much befhrew my manners and iy pride,
If Hermiameantto fay, Lyfander lied.

But gentle friend, for love and courtefie

Lie further off, in humane modefty,

Such feparation, as may well be faid ,

Becomes a vertuous batchelour, and a maide,
So farre be diftant,and good night fweet friend 3
Thy loue nere alter,till thy fweet life end,

Lyf. Amen,amen,to that faire prayer, {ay I,
And then end life, when I end loyalty :

Heere is my bed,{leepe giue thee all hisre@.
Her. With halfe that wifh,the withers eyes be preft.

At our queint fpitits : Sing me now afleepe, Enter Pucke. They fleepe.
Then to your offices, and let me reft. Puck; Through the Forreft haye gene,
. But Athenianfinde I nene ,
Eairies Sing. Qne whofk eyes I mightapproue
This flowers force in flirring lowe.
Yon [potted Snakes with double tongne, Night and filence : who is heere ?
Thoruy Hedgehogges be not feene, Weedes of Athenshe dothweare
Newts and blinde worrses do ne wrong, This is he (my mafterfaid)
Come not neere our Fairy Queene: Defpifed the Arhewian maides )
Philomele with melodse, And heere the maiden {leeping found,
On |
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- On the dankeand durty ground.
Pretty foule,fhe dorftnot lye
Neere this lacke-loueghis kill-curtefie.
Churle,vponthy eyes Ithrow

All the power this charme doth owe:
When thou wal’ft,let lone forbid
Sleepehis feate on thy eye-lid.
Soawake when T am gone:

For I mtft now to Oberes. Exit,
Enter Demetrivs and Helenarumning .

Hel, Stay,though thoukill me,fweete Demetrizes.
De. 1 chargetheehence,and donot haunt me thus,
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leaue me? donot fo.
De. Stay onthy perill,1 alone will goe.
Exit Demetring.
Hel. O 1 amout of breath,in this fond chace,
The pore my prayer,the _I_cl{"cr is my grace,
Happyis Hermia, wherefoere (he lies 5
For fhe hath bleffed and artra&iue eyes,
How came her eyes fo bright? Not with (2le teares.
Iffo, my eyes are oftner wafht chen hers.
No,no,lamas vglyasa Beare ;
For bealts that meete me,runne away for feare,
Thereforeno mzru.:'alc,t!mug!-a Dewmetrins
Doce as a monfter, flie my prefence thus,
What wicked and diffembling glafle of mine,
Madc me cempare with Hermias {phery eyne?
But who ishere? Lyfander on the ground ;
Deade or afleepe? I fee no bloud,no wound,
Lyfander, ifyoulive,good fir awake.
Lyf. And runthrough fire I will for thy fweet {ake.
Tranfparent Helena,nature her thewes are,
That through thy bofomemakes me (ee thy heart.
Where is Demetrizes? oh how fic a word
Is that vile name, to perith on my fword !
Hel, Do noet{ay fo Lyfander fay not fo :
What though he loue your Hermia?Lord,what though?
Yet Hermia (till loues you; then be content,
Lyf. Content with Hermia? No,l do repent
The tedious minutés I with her haue {pent.
Not Hermia,but Helenanow Iloue;
Who will not change a Rauen for a Doue?
The will of man is by his reafon fway’d »
And reafon {aies you are the worthier Maide.
Things growing are not ripe vntill thieir feafon;
So I being yong,till now ripe not to reafon,
And touching now the point of humane skill,
Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will,
And leades me to your eyes, where I orelooke
Loues {tories,written in Loues richeft boeke,
Hel. Wherefore was I tothis keene mockery borne?
When at your hands did [ deferue this {corne ?
I notenough,ift not enough,yong man,
ThatI did neuer,no nor neuer can,
Deferue afweete looke from Demsetring eye,
But you muft flout my infufficiency ?
- Good troth you do me wrong{good-footh you do)
In {uch difdainfull manner,me to weoe.
But fare youwell; pcrforcc I muft confeffe,
I thought you Lord of more true gentlenefle.
Oh,thata Lady of one man refus'd,
Should of another therefore be abus’d. Exiz,
Lyf. Shefees not Hermia » Herssia {leepe thouthere,
\ And neuer maiftithoucome Zyfander necre ;

———n

For as a furfeit of the fweeteft things

The deepeftloathing te the ffomacke brings :
Ot as the herefies that men do leaue,

Arehated moft of thofe that did deceiue -

So thou,my furfeit,and my herefie,

Ofallbe hated; butthe moft of me ;

And all my powers addrefle your loue and might,
To honour Helen,and to be her Knight,

Her. Helpe me Lyfander,helpe me; do thy beft
To pluckethis crawling ferpent from my breft.
Ayeme,for pitty;what a dreame was here ?
Ly[ander looke,how I do quake with fearc :
Me-thoughta (erpent eate my heart away,

And yet fat fmiling athis cruell prey,
Lyfanderywhat remoou’d? Lyfander, Lotd,
What,out ofhcﬁring,gonci'No found,no word ?
Alacke where are you ?fpeake and if youheaies
Speake of all loves ; I found almoft with feare.
No, then I well perceiue youare not nye,

Either death or you 1le finde immediately, Exit,

Attus Tertius.,

Enterthe Clownes

Bot. Are weall met?

Lain. Pat,pat, and here’sa maruailous conuenient
place for our rehearfall. This greene plog fhall be rur
{tage,this hauthorne brake our iyring heufe,and we will
dovinaétion,as we will do it before the Duke,

Bot, Peter quince ?

Peter. What faift thou,bully Bortense ?

Bor. There are things in this Comedy of Piramus and
Thisby,thac will neuer pleafe. Firl}, Piramus muft draw a
fword to kill himfelfe; which the Ladiescannoet abide.
How an{werc you that?

Swuonc, Berlaken,a parlous feare.

Star, 1belecue wemuft leaue the killing out, when
allisdene.

Bor. Notawhit, Thaueadeuice to make all well.
Write me aPrologue,and [ec the 13r(alogtje feeme tofay,
we will do no harme with eut fwords, and that Ryramiu
isnot kill'd indeede : and for the mare better affurance,
tell them that I Pirames am not Piramms buacBettome the
Weauer; this'will put them our of feare.

Qnin. Well,we will have fuch a Prologue,and it (hall
be written in eight and fixe.

Bor. No,make it two more,let it be written in cighe
and eight.

Snont. Willnot the Ladies be afear’d of the Lyon?

Star. 1 feareit, I promife you. '

Bot Mafters,you oughrto cenfider with your felues,to
bring in(God fhield vs)a Lyon among Ladies,isa moft
dreaafull thing. For there isnota more fearefull wilde
foule thenyour Lyon lining : and wee ought to looke
to ifs

Snenr. Therefore another Prologue muft tell heisnot
a Lyon.

Bot. Nay,yoi muftname his name,and halfe'his face
muft be feene through the Lyons necke, aud he himfelfe
muft fpeake through, (aying thus, or to the fame defeét;
Ladies, or faire Ladies, I would wifh you, or I weuld

requelt

i atetns

Exit.
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requeft youor I would entreat you, not to feare, notto
| eremble: my life for yours, If you thinke I come hither
asaLyon, it were pitty of my life. No, Iamno fuch
thing,] am a man as other men are ; and there indeed let
him namehis name, and tell him plainly hee is Swug the
ioyner.

Luin. Well, ic fhall be fo; but there is two hard
things, thatis, tobring the Moone-lightinto a cham-
ber:tor you know, Prramus and Thisby meete by Moone-
light,

Su. Doth the Moone fhine thatnight wee play our
play?

Bot. A Calender,a Calender,lookein the Almanack
finde out Moone-fhine,finde out ' Moone-fhine.

Enter Pucke.

Quin. Yes, it doth (hine that night,

Bot.Why then may youleaue a cafement of the great
chamber window (where we play)open,and the Moone
may fhine in at the cafement.

Lnin.1,or elfe one muft come inwith a buth of thorns
and a lanthorne,and fay he comes to disfi gure,or to pre-
{ent the perfon of Moone-fhine. Thenthere is another
thing,we muft haue a wall in the great Chamber;for Pi-
ramns and Thisby ({dies the fory ) did talke through the
chinke of a wall.

Sn. You catneuer bring ina wall. 'What fay you
Bottome ?

Bot. Some man gr other muft prefent wall, and let
him haue fome Plafter, or fome Lome, or fome raugh
caft about him,to fignifie wall ; or let him hold his fin-
gers thus ; and through that cranny, (hall Piramss and
Thisby whifper,

Owin. If thatmay be, thenall is well. Come, fit
downe cuery mothersfonne, and rehearfe your parts.
Piramms .you begin;when you have fpoken your {peech,
entet into that Brake, and {oen ery one according to his
cue,

2

Euter Robin,
Rob. What hempen home-{puns have we fwagge-
ring here,
Soneere the Cradle of the Faierie Queene ?
What,aPlayzoward ? Ile be an auditor,
An Akor too perhaps,ifI fee caufe.
Quin. Speake Piransus : Thishy Rand forth,
Pir. Thusby,the lowers of odious {auors {weete,
Quin, Odours, odours.
Pir. Odours {auors fweete,
So hath thy breath, my deareft 7hiéy deare.
But harke,avoyce: ffay thou but here a while,
And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exit.Pir.
Puck; Afranger Piramms,then ere plaid here,
Thif: Mult I {peake now ?
Pet. Imarry mut you. For you muft vonder(tand he
gocs but to fec anoyfe that he heard, and is to come 2-
aine.
g Thyf- Moft radiant Piramses,moft Lilly white of hue,
Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant bryer,
Moft brisky Tuuenall,and eke moft loucly Iew,
1 Astrue as trueft horfe,that yer would neuer tyre,
Ile meete thee Piramues,at Niuniss toombe,
. Pet. Ninustoombeman: why, youmuftnot fpeake
thatyet ; that you an{were to Piramus : you {peake all
your part atonce, cues and all. Piramns enter,your cue is
paft; itis neuer tyre.
Thyf. Oyas true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer
Lyre:

Pir. IFI were faire, Thisby I were oncly thine,

Pst, O monftrous, O ftrange. We are hanted; pray
mafters, flye mafters, helpe.

The Clowxes all Exit.

Puk. Ile follow you,Ile leade you about a Reund,
Through bogge,through bufh,through brake,threugh
Sometime a horfe Ile be,fometime a hound - (bryer,
A hogge,a headleffe beare, fometime a fire,
Andneigh,and barke,and grunt,and rore,and burne,
Like horfe,hound, hog beare fire,at cuery turne. Exit.

Enter Piramus with the Affe bead.

Bot, Why do they run away? Thisis aknauery of
them to make me afeard. Enter Snowt,

Su. O Bettoms,thou art chang’d ; What doe I feeon
thee ?

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

Enter Peter Quince,

Pet. Blefle thee Borromse blefle thee; thou art tranfla-
ted. Exit.

Bot. 1 fee their knauery;this is to make an affe ofme,
tofright meif they could; but I will not flirre from
this place,dowhat they can. 1 will walke vp and downe
here, and I will fing that they {hall heare I am not a-
fraid.

The Woofell cocke, fo blacke of hew,
With Orenge.tawny bill.

The Throftle,with his note fo true,
The Wren and little quill.

Tyra. What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed?

Bot. TheFinch, the Sparrow,and the Larke,
Theplainfong Cuckow gray;

Whofe note full many a man doth marke,
And dares not anfwere,nay.
Ferindeede,who would fet his wit to fo foolifh a bird
Who would giuea bird the lye,though b cry Cuckow,
neuet {o?
Tyta. Tpray thee gentle morrall, fing agaice,
Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ;
Onthefirft view to fay, to fweare I loue thee,
So ismine eye enthralled to thy ﬂmp‘:.
Andthy faire vertues force (perforce ) dothmoue me,

Bot, Me-thiokes miftrefle, you fhould haue litcle
reafon for that : and yet to fay the truch, reafon and
loue keepe little company together , now adayes.
The more the pictie, that {fome honefi neighbours will
?0: make them friends. Nay, I can gleeke vpon occa-

ion,

Tyta. Thouartaswife,as thou art beautifull,

Bot, Not fo neither : buc if Thad wit enoughto ger
out of this wood, I haueenou ghto {erue mine owne
tutne. ;

Tyta. Outof this wood,donot defireto goe, ¥
Thou {haltremaine here,whether thou wilt ot no.

I ama {pirit of no commonrate ;

The Summer ftill doth tend vpon my Rate,

And Idoc loue thee; therefore goe with me,

Ile giue thee Fairies to attend on thee;

And chey fhall fetch thee Iewels from the deepe,
And fing,while thou on prefled flowers doft fleepe:
And T will purge thy mortall groffenefle (o,
Thatthou g]alt like an airie {pirit go, :

Enter Peafe-bloffome,Cobweb, Moth, Muftard-
feede, and fowre Faivies.
Fai. Ready; andland Land I, Where (hall we go?
Tita. Be




(

Tita. Bekindeand curteonsto this Gentleman,
Hopin his walkessand gambole in hiseies,
Feede him with Apricocks,and Dewberries,
With purple Grapes,greene Figs,and Mulberries,
The honie-bags {leale from the humble Bees,
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighes,
And light them at the fierie-Glow-wormes eyes,
T o haue my loueto bed,and to arife: . ;
And plucke the wings from painted Butterflics,
To fan the Moone-beames from his fleeping eics .
Nod to him Elues, and doe him curtefies,
1.Fai. Haile mortall,haile,
2.Fai. Haile. B
3.Fai. Haile. '
Bot. 1ctyyour worthipsmercy.hartilys I befeech
your worfhips name.
Cob. Cobweb.

Bot. 1thall defire you of more acquaintance, good

Mafter Cobweb = if 1 cuemy finger, I (hall make bola
with you.
Y our name honelt Gentleman ?

Peaf. Peafé bloffeme,

Bot. 1prayyou commend mee to miltreffe Squat ,
your mother, and to mafter Peafeod your father. Good
mafter Peafe-bloffome, 1 fhal defire of you more acquain-
tance to. Yourname I befeech youfir 2

Muf. Mufiard-[eede.

Peaf. Peafe-bloffome.

Boz, Bood malter Mufard feede, 1 know your pati-
ence well : that fame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-beefe
hath deuoured many a gentleman of your houie. 1pro-
mifc you, yourkindred hath made my eyes water ere
now. Idefire you mose acquaintance, goed Mafter
Muftard-feede.

Tita. Come waite vpon him,lead him to my bower.
The Moone me-thinks,lookes with a watriecie,
And when fhe weepes,weepe euerie little flower,
Lamenting fome enforced chaffitie.

Tye vp my louers tongue,bring him filently, Exit,
Enter King of Pharies, [olus. 7

Ob. Twonder if Titaniabeawak'ts
Then whatit was that next came in her eye,
Which the muft dote on, in extremitie.

Enter Pucke.

Here comes my meflenger : how now mad {pirit,
What night-rule how about this gaunted groue?
Puck. My Miftris with amonfter isin loue,

Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower,
While the wasin her dull and {leeping hower,
A crew of patches, rude Mcehanicals,

That worke for bread vpon Aibenian ftals,
Were met together to rebearfe a Play,
Intended for great Theféus pupriall day :

The fhalloweft thick-skinof that barren fort,
Who Piramus prefented,in their fport,
Forfeoke his Scene, and entred in a brake,
When Idid him at this aduantage take,

An Affesnole I fixed on his head,

Anon his Thisbie muft be anfwered,

And forth my Mimmick comes : when they him fpie,
As Wilde-geefe that the creeping Fowler cye,
Or rufled-pated choughes,many in fort
(Rifingand cawing at the guns report)

Seuer themf{elues,and madly fweepe the skye;

A Midfommermghts Dreame.

—_———

NELeARE, Iy}
So at his {ight, away his fellowes flye, T
And at our flampe,here ore and ore one fals;
He murcher criesyand helpe from Atbens cals,
Their fenfe thus weake,loft with their fears thus ftrong
Made fenfeleffe things begin to do them wrong. ;
For briars and thornes at their apparell fhatch,
Some {leeues,fome hats,from yeelders all things catch,
1led them onin this diftraéted feare, 3
And left {weete Piramss cranflated there
When in that moment(fo it came to paffe)
Tyraniawaked,and ftraightway low'd an Affe.
Qb. This fals out better then I could deuife
But haft thou yet lacht the Arhenians eyes,
With the loueiuyce,as I did bid thee doe ?
Rob. 1tookehim {leeping (thatis finifht to)
And the Arhenian woman by his fide,
That when he wak't,of force the muft be eyde.

Enter Demetrins and Hersia,

0b. Stand clofe,thss is the fame Aibenian,
Rob. Thisisthe woman,but not this the man,
Dems O why rebuke you him that loues you fo ?
Lay brearh {o bitter on yourbitter foe,
Her. Now I but chide,but I fheuld vfe thee worfe.
For thou (I feare}haft giuen me caufe to curfe,
If thou haft{laine Lyfander in his flcepe, ;
Being ore fhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe, and kill
me toeo:
The Sunne was not {o true vnto the day, -
As he to me. Would he have follen away,
From (leeping Hermia? 1le beleeue as foone
This whole earth may be bord,and that the Moone
May through the Center creepe,and fo difpleafe
Her brothers noonetide,wich th’ Autipodes,
It cannot be but thou haft murdred him,
So fhould amutrherer looke, fo dead, forgrim:
Dem. So fhould the murderer looke,and fo fhould I,
Pier(t chrough the heare with your ftearne crneley 3
Yet you the murderer looks as bright as cleare,
As yonder Uensns in her glimmering fpheare.
Her. What's this to my Lyfander ? where is he ¢
Ab good Demetrisa,wilt thou giue him me?
Dem. I'de rather giue his carkafic to my hounds.
Her.Out dog,out cur,thou driv’ me paft the bounds
Of maidens patience. Halt chou {laine him then?
Henceforth beneuer numbred among men.,
Oh, once tell true,cuen for my fake,
Durft thoualookt vpon him.being awake ?
And haft thou kill'd him fleeping ? O braue tutch 2
Could nota worme,an Adder do {o much ?
An Adderdid it: for with doublertongue
Then thine(thou ferpent) neuer Adder flung.
Dem. Youfpend your paffion on amifpri'sd moed,
Iam not guiltie of Lyfawders blood :
Nor is hedead for ought thae I can tell,
Her. I pray theetell me then that he is well.
Dem. AndifI could,whatfhould I get therefore 2
Her. Apriuviledge,neuer to fee memore s
And from thy hated prefence part I:fee me no more
Whether he be dead or no. Exis,
Dem, There is no following her in this fierce vaine,
Here therefore for a while I will remaine.
So forrowes heauinefle doth heavier grow:
For debt that bankrout {lip doth forrow owe,
Which now in fome {light meafure it will pay, W
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Iffor his tender here I make fome ftay. Lie downe.
Ob. What haft thou done?Thou haft miftaken quite

And laid the louc inyce on fome true loues fight:

Of thy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue

Some true loue turn’d,and not a falfe turn’d trite.
Rob.Then fate ore-rules,thar one man holding troth,

A million faile, confounding oath on oath.
Ob. About the wood,goe fwifter then the winde,

And Helena of Athens looke thou finde.

All fancy ficke {he is, and pale of checre,,

With fighes of loue,that cofts the frefh bloud deare,

By fome illufion {ce thou bring her heere ,

Ile charme his eyes againft fhe doth appeare.
Robin. 1go,lgo,lookehow] goe,

Swifter then arrow from the Tizrzars bowe.
Ob. Flower of this purple die,

Hit with Gupids.archery,

Sinkein apple of his eye,

When his leue be doth efpie,

Let her fhine as glorioufly

As the Penss of the sky,

When thou wak’ft if (hebe by,

Beg of her for temedy.

Exit,

Enter Pucke.

Puck. Captaineof our Fairy band,
Helena is heere athand,
And the youth, miftooke by me,
Pleading fora Louers fee.
Shall we their fond Pageant {ee ?
Lord, what fooles thefemortals be !

Ob. Stand afide: the noyfe they make,
Will caufe Demetrins to awake,

Puck. Then will two at once wooe one,
That muft needs be fport alone:
And thofe things dee beft pleafe me,
That befall prepofteroufly.

Enter Lyfander and Helena
Lyf- Why fhould you think ¥ I fhould wooe in fecorn?
Scorne and derifion neuer comes in teares :
Looke when Ivow I weepe ; and vowes fo borne,
In their natiuity all cruth appeares.
How can thefe things in me,feeme {corne to you ?
Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true.
Hel. You doe aduance your cunning more & more ,
When truth kils truth, O divelifh holy fray !
Thefe vowes are Hermraz. Whll you giue her ore ?
Weigh oath with oath,and you will nothing weigh.
Yourvowes to her, and me, (putin two {cales)
Will euen weigh,and both aslightas raless
Lyf. 1badnoindgement, when to her I {fwore.
Hel. Nor nonein my minde,now you giue her ore.
Lyf. Demrinsloues her,and he loues not you, 4wa,
Dem, O Helen,goddefle,nimph, perfedt, divine,
To what my. loue,fhall I compare thine eyne!
Chrittall is muddy, O how ripe in fhow,
Thy lips,thofe kiffing cherries, tempting grow!
That pure congealed white,high Tanrms fnows,
Fan’d with the Eafterne winde, turnes to a crow,
When thou holdft vp thy hand. Oléemekife:
This Princeffe of pure white,this feale of bliffe.
Hell. O fpight !O'hell ! Tfee youare all bent
Tofetagainft me, for your merriment :
If you were ciuill, and knew curtefie,
Y ou would not doe me thus much iniury.

Can you not hate me, as I know you doe,
But you muft ioyne in foules to mocke me to?
Ifyou are men, asmen you are in thow,
You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo3
Tovow, and{weare, and fuperpraife my parts,
WhenIam fure you hate me with yourhearts.
Youboth are Riuals,andloue Hermia s
And now both Riuals to mocke Helena,
A trim exploit,a manly enterprize,
To coniute teares vp in apoore'maids eyes,
With your derifion ; none of noble fort,
Would fo offend a Virgin, and extort
A poore foules patience, all to make you fpore,
Lyfa. Youare vnkind Demerrsus;be notfo,
For you loue Hermia ; this you know I know;
‘And here with all good will,with all my heart,
In Hermiasloue 1 yeeld you vp my parr;
Andyours of Helena, to me bequeath,
Whom I do loue,and will do to my death.
Hel Neuer did mockers waft moreidle breth.
Dem, Lyfander, keep thy Hermia,l will none:
Ifere I low'd her,all that loue is gone.
My heart to her, but as gueft-wife {oiourn’d,
And now to Helenit is homereturn’d,
There to remaine,
Ly[. Itis notfo.
De.Difparage not the faith thou doft not know,
Left to thy perill thou abide it deare, .
Looke where thy Loue comes,yonder is thy deare.

Enter Hgrmia,

Her. Dark night,that from the eye his fun&@ion takes,

The eare more quicke of apprehenfion makes ,

Wiherein it dothimpaire the feeing fenfe

It paies the heiring double recompence.

Thouart not by mine eye, Lyfander found,

Mine eare ([ thanke it) brought me ta that found,

Birt why vnkindly didtt thou leaue me fo ? (to go?
Lyfan. Why (hould bee {iay whem Loue doth preffe
Her. 'What loue could preffe Lyfander from my fide?
Lyf. Lyfanders loue (that would not let him bide)

Faire Helena 5 who more engilds the night,

I henall yon ficrie oes, and eies of light,

Nhy feck'{t thoume? Could not this makethee know,

Thehate I bare thee,made me leaue thee {0 ?

Her. Youfpeake not as you thinkey it cannot be,
Hel. Loe, fhe is one of this confcde(acy -

Now I perceiue they haue conioyn’d all chree,

To fathien this falfe {portin fpight of' me.

Iniurious Hermia, moft vigratefull maid |

Haue you confpir’d, haue you with thefe contrin’d

To baite me, with this foule derifion ?

Is all the counfell that we two haue fhar'd,

The fifters vowes the houres that we haue fpent,

When wee haue chid the hafty footed time,,

For parting vs3 O, is all forgot ?

All {ch.ooledaies friendfhip,child-hood innocence ?

We Hermia, like two Artificiall gods,

Haue with our needles,created both one flower,

Both on one fampler,fitting on one cufhion,

Both warbling of one fong,bothinone key;

Asif ourhands,our fides,voices, and mindes

Had beeneincorporate. Sowe grew together,

1 Like to a double cherry, ﬁ:crning parted

Butyet a ynion mpagtition ,
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I'wo louely berries molded onone fiem,
So with two feeming bodies, biit one hieare,
Two of the firft life coatsin Heraldry,
Due but coone and crownéd with onecreft,
And will yourent ourancient loue afunder,
To joyne with menin { coming your poore friend ?
Itis not friendly,’tis not maidenly, ;
Our fexe as well as I,may chide you forit,
Thoughialone doce feelethe iniurie. 7

Her. Iamamazed at your paffionate words,
[ {corne younot; It feemesthar you {cerne me,

Hel. Haueyou not fet Eyfander,asin {corne

I'o follow me,and praifé my eies antface?

And made your ather loue, Demerrins

‘Who euen buc now did fpurne me withhis foote)
['o call me goddefle,nimph, divine,and'tare,
drecious,celeftiall ? Wheicfore (peakes he this
[oherihe'hates 7 And wherefore doth Lyfander
Denie your loue({orichwithin hisfoule)

And tender me (forfooth ) affetion,

3utby your ferting on,by your confent ?

What though I benot'fo in grace as you,

o hung vpon withlaue,fo fortonare ?

But miferable moft,to Joue volouw’d)

This you (hould pittie;rather then defpife.

Her. Tvnderfland nor whar you meane by this,

Hel. 1,doe,perfeuer,counterfeit fad lookes,

Make mouthes vpon me when'] turne my backe,

Ninke each at other hold the {weete iefi vp:

[his fport well carried,fhall be chronicled,

fyou have any pittie,grace,or manners,

You wounldnot make me {uch an argument :

But fare ye well,’tis partly mine owne faulr,

Which death or abfence foone fhail remedie.
Lyf. Stay geatle Helena,heare my excufe,

Ay loue,my life,my foule faire Helena,

Hil, O cxcellent!

Her. Sweete,do not {corn= her fo.

Dem. 1f {he cannoventreate,f can compell.

Lyf. Thou canft compell,no more then fhe entreate,
"hy threats haue no more ftrength then her weak praife.
Helen, loue thee,by my lite I doe;

{weare by that which I willlofe for thee,
[0 prous him falfe,that faies I loue thee not,

Dem. 1 fay,lloue thee morethen he can do,

Lyf. Ifthoufay {o,with-draw and proucit too,

Dem. Quick,come, ‘

Her. Lyfander;whereto tends allchis ? :

Lyf. Away,you Erbiope.

Dem. Nojno,Sir,feemeto breakeloofe;

“ake on as you weuld follow,
Ut yet come not: you are a tame man,go.

Lyf. Hang off thou cat;thou bur;vile thing letloofe,
)t will fhake thee from me like a ferpent, -

Her. Why are you growne fo rude ?

Nhat change is this fweete Loue?

Lyf. Thy loue?cuttawny Tartdr,out;

Dut loathed medicines O hatéd poifon hence.

Her. Do youbotieft?

Hel. Yesfoothjatid'{c do you. |

Lyf. DPemetr 481 Will keépe'my word with thee.

Dem. TwonldT'hadyour bend ¢ forl perceine
\ weake bond holds'yaiy; Henortrift your wotds ,

Lyf. What,thould Thare ber, (Frike her, killHei-déad ?
\lthough I hate her, Ile not Wattiié her fo.

Her, Wht,can yoir da' me greatct harine then hate?

-
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Hate me,whercfore? Omiie,what newes'm Loue
Amnot 1 Hermia? Ate not you Lyfander?” | ;
I amas faire now,as I was ére while, 77125 sl
Since night you leu’dme;yct fince mght you lefeme, ' F
Why then you left me (Othe godsforbid g 3
In carneft, {halll{ay ?

Lyf. I,by my life;;
And neverdid defire to fee thee more.
Therefore be out ofhope,ofqueﬂion,ofdpubt;
Be certaine,nothing truer: 'tis no ieft, i
That I doe hate thee,and loue Helena,

Her. Ome,you iugler,you canker bloffome,
Youtheefe of love ; What,haue you come by night,
And ftolne my loues hedrt from him ? '

Hel, Fine yfaith:

Haue youno modefty,nomaiden fhame,

No touch of bafhfulne(fe # What,will you teare
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongué 3’
Fic,ﬁc,you counterteit,you puppet,you: 4

Her. Puppet? why fo?' I;that way goesthe game,
Now I perceive that fhe'hath made compare '
Betweene our ftatures,the hath vrg'd her hieight,
And with her perfonage her rall perfonage,

Her height (forfooth ) fhe hath prevaild with him.
And are you growne fo high in his efteemie,
Becaufe I am (o dwarfifh, and (o low 2

How low am]1, thou painted May-pole *§peake,
How low amI? I amnotyetfo low,

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes.

Hel. 1pray youthough youmocke me,gentlemen

Let hernot hurt me; T was neuer curft :

Thaue no gift at all in threwifhnefle;

I amarighcmaide formy cowardize}

Let her not firike me: you perhaps may thinke,
Becaufe the is fomething lower then my felfe,
That 1 can match her.

Her. Lower ? harkeagaine.

Hel. Geod Hermis,do not befo bitter with me,
I euermore did loue you Hermia,
Did cuer keepe your counfels, neuer wronged you,
Saue thatinloue vnto Demetrius,
Itold him of your (tealth vnto this wood.
He followed you,for loue I followed him,
Buc he hach chid me hence,and thyeatned me
To firike me,fpurnenie;nay to killme too 3
And now,fo you will let me quiet go,
To edthens will I beare my folly backe,
And follow youno further. Let me go.
You fee how fimple,and how fend ] am.

Her"Why getyougone: whoift that hinders you ?

Hel. ' A tooliih hearr,that I leaue herebehinde,

Her, What,with Lyfander 3

Her. With Demetriss. ,

Lyf" Benot afraid, fhe (hall not harme thee Helena.

Dem. No fir,fhe thall not, though you cake her pare.

Hel. O whenthe*sarigry,fheiskeene and fhrewd,
She was a vixen when {he wentto {choole,

And theugh {he be butlittle, fhe is fierce.

Her. Little againe? Nothing but low and little?
Why-will you fuffer her to flout mie thus ?

Ler me come to her. J
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Lyf. Getyougene you dwirfe,
Y ouminimus, of hindring knot-grafle made,
Youbead,you acorne.
Dem. Youare too officious,
In her betialfe thae fcornes your fetuices. .
et
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' Lether alone,fpeake not of Helenay

;Take not her paft.Fo:if thoudoft intend

Neuer {olitcle fhew of loueta her,

;Thou fhalt abide ie. ‘

i Iy(. Now fhe holds menot, .

‘Now follow if thou dar'ft,to try whofe right;

Of'thine or mine is moft in Helena. i

Dem, Follow? Nay, lle goe with thee checke by

iowle. | Exit Ly[ander and Demetrissi,
Her. YouMiftris,all this coyle is long of you,

N ay, goe not backe.

.~ Hel. 1willnoutruftyoul,

' Nor longer ftay in your curft companie.

Yout handsthen mine,are quicker for a fray,

My legs are longcr though to rutincaway,

Enter Oberon and Prcke.
Ob. This is thy negligence,flill thou miftak’@,
Or elfe commite’ft chy knaueries willingly.
Puck. Beleeue me,King of thadowes, I mitooke,
Didnot you tell me,1 thould know the man,
By the Athenias garments he hathon?
And {o farre blameic{le proues my enterpize,
That I haue nointed an Athenians eies,
And fo farre am I glad, it {o did (o,
Asthistheir iangling I eftceme 2 tport.
Oéb. Thou feeftthele Louersfeek=aplace to fight,
Hic therefore Robin ouercalt the night,
The ftarric Welkin couer thou anon,
With drooping fogge as blacke as Adcheron,
And lead thefe teftic Riuals (o allray,
As one come not within anothers way.
Like to Lyfander, fometime frame thy congue,
Then ftirre Demctrisa vp with bitter wrong;
And fometime raile thou like Demsetrirs ;
And from each other looke thouleade them thus,
Till ore their bmwas,dcatll-countcrfciLing,ﬂeepc
With leaden legs,and Battie-wings doch ¢ reepe;
Then crufhthis hearbeinto Lyfanders eie,
Whofe liquor hath this vertuous propertie,
To take from thence all error, with hismight,
And make hiscie-bals role with wonted fight.
When they next wake,all this dersfion
Shall feeme a dreamie,and fruitlefe vifion,
And backeto Athens (hall the Louers wend
With league,whofe date till death fhall never end.
Whiles I1n this affaire do thee imply,
Ile tomy Queenc,and beg her Judian Boy ;
And then I will ber charmed eje releafe
Frommonfers view,and allthings fhall be peace.
Puck.My Fairie Lord, this muft be done with hafte,
For night-fwift Dragons cut the Clouds full faft,
And yonder thines 4wroras harbinger; |
At whofeapproach Ghofts wandring here and there,
Troope home to Church-yards; damned fpirits all,
That in croffe-waies and flouds haue buriall,
Alreadie to their wormie beds are gone ;
For feare leaft day (hould looke cheir {lrantes vpon,
They wilfully themfelues dxile from light,
And muft for aye confort with blacke browd night,:
0b. Butwe are {pirits of another fort :
I, with the mornings loue haue oft made fporr,.
And like aForrefter,the grouesmay tread,
| Euentill the Eafterne gate all fierie red,
Opening on Neprune,with faire bleffed beames,
Turnes into yellow gold,his {alt greene fireames,
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v+ But notwithftanding hafte,;makeno delay :

We may eftect this bufinefle,yet ere day.
Puck, Vpanddowne, wp.and downe, L.will leade
* themvp and dewne : I am fear’d in field and towne,
Goblin, lead them vp.and downe ¢ here comes one.
Enter Lyfander.
Lyf: Whereart thou,proud Demesrins
Speake thou now. -
Rob. Herevillaine,drawne & readie, Whexe art thou?
Lyf. 1 willbewiththee firaight.
Rob- Followme then to plainer ground,
: Enter Demetrina., |
Dem, Lyfander,{peakeagaine;
Thou runaway,thou coward ,art thou fled ?
Speake in fome bufh:Where doft thoou hide thy head ?
Rob. Thou coward,art thou bragging to the ftars,
Telling the bufhes that thou look’ft for wats,
And wilt not come ¢ Come recreant,come thou childe,
Ile whip thee with a rod. He is defil’d
That drawes a2 fword on thee.
Dem. Yea,artthouthere ?

Lyf. Hegoes beforeme,and Rill dares me on,
When I come where he cals,then he’s gone.
The villaine is much lighter heel’d then  :
I followed faft, bucfafterhe did flye ;  fhefiing places.
That fallen am I in darke vneuen way,

Forifbut once thou fhew methy gray light,
Ile finde Demetrins,and reuenge this {pi ght.
Enter Robin and Demetrius.
Rob. Ho,ho,ho;coward,why corn’lt thou not ?
Dem. Abide me,if thou dar’ft. For well I wor,
Thou runft before me, fhifting every place,
And dar’ft not (tand,nor looke me in the face.
Whercartthou? -
‘Reb. Come hither,I am hére.
Dem.Nay then thou mock ft me ;- thou {halt buy this
Jdeere,
If euer T thy face by day-light fee.
Now goc thy way : faintnefle confiraineth me,
To meafure out my length on this cold bed,
By daies approach looke to be vilited,
2 Euter Helena.

Hel. O wearynight,O longand tedious night,

Abate thy houres,fhine comforts from the Eaft,
That I may backe to Athens by day-lighe,
From thefe that my poore companie deteft ;
And {leepe that fometime (huts vp forrowes eie,
Steale me a while fromn mine owne companie.

Rob. Yetbutthree ? Come onemore,

Two of both kindes makes vp foure,
Here fhe comes,curft and fad,
Cnpidis a knauifh lad,

Enter Hermaa.
Thus to make poore females mad,

Her. Neuer (o wearie;neuer foin woe,
Bedabbled with the dew,and torne with briass,
I can no further crawle,no further goe;

My legs can keepe no pace with my defires.

Here will Ireft me till the breake of day,

- Heauens fhield Lyfander, if they meanea fray.
Rob. On the ground {lecpe found, ]

le apply your eic gentle louer,remedy!

When thou wak’(t,thou tak’t

Truedelightin thefight of thy former Ladies eye,. .
‘ " T * And

0. Follow my voice,we’l try no manhood here.Exse.

And here wil reft me.Come thou gentle day :  Jye down. |

Sleepe. :‘
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And the Country Protierb ¥fowne,
That euery man (houldtake'liis swne;

In your waking fhalt be'thowne.

Tacke (hall haue 744, nought thall goeill;

The man fhail haue hisMate againe , “and all thall bee
well, ’ SI0mi

Floey fleepe allthe UCEL.
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Enter Queene of Faivies,and Clowne. and Exivies and the
~_ ) ) - 2 3
King behinds them,

Zita, Come, firthee downevpon thisflowry bed
While I thy amiable cheekes doe coy,

And fticke muske rofes in thy fleeke {moothe head,
And kiffe thy faire large eares, my gentle foy.

Clow. Where’s Peafz blofforme ?

Peaf. Ready.

(low >cravch my head, Peafe-bleffome. \Wher's Moun-
ficuer Cobweb.

Cob. Ready.

Clowne, Mounficur Cobweb, good Mounfier get your
weapons in your hand, & killmea red hipt humble-Bee,
on the top of a thiftle ; “and good Mounfieur bring mee
the hony bag. Doe not fret your felfe too much inthe
action, Mounfieur; and good Mounfieur hatie a care the
hony bag breake not,T would bieloth to haue yon otfer-
flowne witha hony-bag figniour. Where's Mounfieur
Muftardfeed ?

Muf. Ready. '

Clo. Giteme your neafe, Méunfieur Muftardfeed,
Pray'you leane your courtelie good Mounfieur,

AMf. What's your will ?

Clo.- Nothing good Mounfienr, but to help Caualery
Cobweb to ferarch, Imufttothe Barbers Mounfeur, for
me-thinkes I am maruellous hairy about the face, And
am {uch a'tender affe,if oy haire do but tickle me,[ muft
fcratch, ‘

Tita. What,wilt thou heare fome muficke,my fweet
loue.

Clow, ‘Thaue areafonable good earein muficke. Let
vs haue the tongs and thebones.

Muficke Tong s,Rurall Muficke.

Tita. Orfay {weere Loue, what thou'defiref¥ to cat.

Clowne. ‘Trulydpecke of Prodender; T could munch
yout good dry Qates. Me-thinkes T have a grear defire
to abottlz of hay : good hay, fweete hay hathno felv
low.

Tita, 1 haue a venturous Fairy, .

That (halifeckethe Squitrelshoard ,
And fetch thee new Nugs, =

Clows. 1had rather haue a handfull or two of dried
peafe. Butl Pray you let none of your people {tirre me,1
hauean expofition offleépe come vponime:

Tyta. Sleepe thou,and I will winde chee in my arms,
Fairies be gonejand be alwaies away. b
So doth the woodbine, the fweet Honifuckle,

Genly entwifts thé fermale Tuy fo 182
Enrings the barky fingers of the Elme:

2
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Ohow Ilouethee ! how I dote or thee ! o et

e - fly at »
Enter Robsn geodfellow and Oberew, -
Ob. Welcome good Rabis : =g

Seeft thou this {weet fight'? 7 .
Her dotagenow I doe begin'to picy,
For meeting her of late behinde the wood,
Seeking {weet {auors for this hatefuli foole™
I did vpbraid her, and fall out with hers * < s £
For {he his hairy temples then had rounded;, "~
With coronet of frefh and fragrant flowers,**
And that fame dew which fomitime on the buds,
Was wortto {well like round‘and orient pearles ;
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes, ,
Like teares that did their owne difgrace bewaile,
When I'had at my pleafure taunced her,
And (he in milde termes beg’d my patience,
Ithen did aske of her, her changeling childe,
Which ftraight fhe gave me,and her Fairy {chg
To beare him to my Bowerin Fairy Land.
Andnow T haneche Boy, I will vadoe
This hatefull imperfe&tion of her eyes. _
And gentle Packe rake thistransformed fealpe,
From off the head of this_4zhenian fwaine . : :
That he awaking when the other doe, e
May all to Athensbacke againerepaire,
And thinke no more of this nights accidents,
Burasthe fierce vexation of 2 dreame.
But firit I will releafe the Fairy Queene,

31

' I

~  Bethou as thon waft wont tobe ;
See as thow wiff wort 1o foq,
‘Dians bad, or Capids flower,
Hatb fuch force and bleffed povser

Now my Titania wake youmy fweet Queene,
Trta. My Qberon,what vifions haue I feene!
Me-thoughtd was enamoured of an Affe,
Ob. There lies yourloue,
T1ta, How came thefe things to paffe?
Oh, how mine eyes doth loath this vifagenow !
Ob. Silence a while, Robin rake off his head :
Titania mufick call, and firike more dead
Then commonf{leepe ; of all thefe, fine the fenfe,’
Zita. Muficke,he muficke,fuch as chdrmeth {leepe.
Mufick [Fill, ;
Rob. When thou wak’ft; with chine ewne fooles eies |
peepe. ) {me |
0b. Sound mufick; come my Queen,take hands with
And rocke the ground whereon thefe {l¢ epers be.
Now thou and i are new in amity , ;
And willto'morrow midnight, folemply
Dance in Duke Thefeus houle triumphantly.,
And blefleit to all faire poflerity.
There fhall the paires of faithfull Louers
Wedded,with Thefzis, 4]l in 1ollity,
Reb.  FaireKing atrend, and marke;
I doe heare the morning Larke,
0b. Then my Queene in filence {ad;
Trip we after the nighes fhade;
Wethe Globe can compafle foong,
Swifter then the wandring' Mooe.
Tita, Comemy Lord,andin'our flight;,
Tell me how it came this night, '
That I{leeping heere wasfonnd;
: Sleepers Lye ffill.
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With thefe mortals on the ground, Exewnt.
W¥inde Hornes,
Enter Thefens,Egens, Hippolita and all his traine.
Thef. Goe oneotyou,findeout the Ferrefter,
For now our obferuation is perform’d ;
‘And fince we haue the vaward of the day,
My Loue fhall heare the muficke of my hounds.
Vncouple inthe Wefterne valley,let them goe 3
Difpatch [ fay, and finde the Forrefier.
‘We will faire Queene,vp to the Mountaines top.
1And marke the muficall confufion
Ofhounds.and eccho in coniunétion.
. Hip. 1was with Hercales and Cadmus. once,
tWhen in a wood of (eete they bayed the Beare
'With hounds of Sparta; nener did I heare
‘Such gallant chiding, For befides the groues,
The skies,che fountaines,euery region neere,
‘Seeme all one muruall cry. IToeverheard
‘g0 muficall a difcord, fuch {weet thunder.
Thef. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kinde,
So flew’d, {o fanded, and their headsare hung
, With eares that fweepe away the morning dew,
Crooke kneed,and dew-lapt like Theflalian Buls,
Slow in purfuit,but match’d in mouth like bels,
Eachvnder edch. A cry more tuneable
''Was neuer hallowed to,nor cheer’d with horne,
In Creete,in Sparta, norin Theffaly ;
‘Tudge when you heare. Bnt foft,what nimphs are thefe?
. Egens. My Loxd,this is my daughter heere afleepe,
' And this Lyfander, this Demetrins is,
This Helena, olde Nedars Helena,
‘Iwonder of this being heere together,
The. No doubr they rofe vp early,to obferue
The right of May ; and hearing our intent,
'Came heere in grace of our folemnity.
But{peake Egews, is not this the day
'That Herm:a (hould giue anfwer of her choice?
Egens. Itis,my Lord, :
~ Thef. Goebid the huntf-men wake them wich their
ihornes,
! Hornes and they wake.
Shont within,they all [fart vp.
Thef. Goodmorrow fifends : Saint Dalentsne is paft,
Begin thefe wood birds butto couple now ?
Lyf. Pardonmy,Lord,
Thef. 1 pray youall ftand vp.
2! know you two are Riuall enemies.
How comes this gentle concord in the world ,
“That hatred isis io farre fromiealoufie,
; To fleepe by hate, and feare no enamity.
' Lyf. My Lord,] {hall reply amazedly,
' Halfe {leepe, halfe waking. But as yer, I {weare,
i I cannot truly {ay how I came heere.
| But as Ithinke (for truly would I {peake)
| Andnow I doebethinke me, foitis; |
| T came with Hermia hither. Our intent
| Was to be gone from Arheas, where we might be
| Without the perill of the Atbenian Law,
. Ege. Enough,enough, my Lord: you haue enough;
| 1beg the Law, the Law,vpon hishead :
| They would haue ftoloe away, they would Demetrins,
Thereby to haue defeated youand me:
| You of your wife,and me of my confent ;
Of my confent,that fhe fhould be your wife.
Dem. My Lord, faire Helew told me of theiz flealth,
Of this their purpofe hither, to this wood,

deﬁJmhfemz;gbts Dreame.

And I in furie hither followed them; -
Faite Helena, in fancy followed me.
But my good Lord, I wotnot by what power,

(But by fome power itis ) my loue

To Hermia (melted as the fnow) -

Seems to me now as theremembrance of an idle gaude,
Which in ey childehood 1did doat vpon: !
And all the faith, the vertue of my heart,

The obiett and the pleafure of mine eye,

Is onely Helena. Toher,my Lord,

Was 1 betroth’d, ere I {ee Hermia,

But like a fickenefle did I loath this food,

But as in health, come tomynaturall tafte,

Now doe I wifhit, loueit,long forit :
And will for euermore be true toiit.

Thef. Fairc Louers,you arefortunately met;
Of'this difcourfe we fhall heare more anen,
Egens, 1 will ouer-beare your will;

Forin the Temple, by and by with s,

Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit.

And for the morning now is fomething werne,
Our purpos’d hunting {hall be et afide.

Away, with vsto .grbens ; three and three,
Wee'll hold a feaft in great folemnitie, :
Come Hippolita. Exit Dake and Layds.

Dem. Tliele things feeme {mall 3 vndiftinguifhable,
Like farre off mountzines turned into Clouds,

Her. Me-thinks I feethefe things with parted eye,
When euery things feemes double.

Hzel. Some-thinkess
And I haue found Demetrii, like a iewell,

Mine awne, and not mine owne.

Dem, Itfecinestomee,

That yet we {leepe,we dreame. Do not you thinke,
The Duke was heere,and bid vs follow him ?

Her. Yea,and my Father,

Hel, And Hippelita.

Lyf.. And he bid vs follow te the Temple,

Dem. Why then we are awake ; lets follow him, and
by the way let vs recount our dreames.

Bottome wakes. Exit Loners,

Clo. Whenmy cue comes,call me, and I will anfwer,
My next s, moft faire Piramus. Hey ho. Peter Jatince?
Flutethe bellowes-mender ? Snont the tinker p Starse-
ling? Gods my life! Stolne hence,and left me afleepe : }
haue had a moft rare vifion, Thad #dreame, paft thewit
of man, to fay, what dreame it was. Man is butran Affe,
if he goe about toexpound this dreame. Me-thought I
was, there isno man cantell what. Me-thoughtI was,
and me-thought L had, But manis buta patch’d foole,
if he will offer to fay,what me-thought Ihad. The eye of
man hath not heard the eare of man hath net feen, mans
hand is nat able to tafte, his tongue to conceiue, nor his
hearttoreport, whatmy dreame was. Iwill get Peter
Qsince to write aballet of this dreame, it fhall be called
Bottames Dregmse,becaufe it hath ne bortomesand I'will
fing itin thelatter end of aplay, before the Duke. Per-
aduenture,to make it the more gracious,, Ifhallfingic
ather death, Exit,

Enter QuinceFlute Thisbie,Suom and Starneling.

Onin, Haue you fentto Bottomies houle: Ishecome
home yet?

Starw, He cannot be heardof, Qut of doubr hiee-is
tranfported.

Thif. 1f \
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A Midfommer nights Dreame.

Phi. No,my noble Lord,itis not for you. I hauc heard
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world ;

Vnlefle you can finde {port in their intents,

Extreamely ftretchr,and cond with cruell paine,,

To doe you feruice.

Thef. I will heare that play. For neuer any thing
Can be amifle, when fimaplenefle and duty tender it.
Goebring them in,and take your places, Ladies.

Hip. 1loue not to fee wretchednefle orecharged ;
And duty in his feruice perifhing.

Thef. Why gentle {weet,you fhall {ee no fuch thing.

Hip. He faics,they can doe nothing in this kinde,

Thef The kinder we,to give them thanks for nothing
Our {port fhail be to rake what they miftake';

And what poore duty cannot doe, noble refpect
Takesitinmight, not merit.
Where I haue come, great Clearkes haue purpofed
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ;
Where 1 haue feene them fhiuer and looke pale,
Make periods in the mid{t of fentences,
Throttle their practiz’d accent in their feares,
Andin conclufion,dumbly haue broke off,
Not paying me a welcome. Truft me {weete,
Out of this filence yet, I picke a welcome :
And in the modefly of fearcfull duty ,
I read as much,as from the ratling tongue
Of faucy and audacious cloquence.
Louc therefore, and tongue-tide implicity,
In leaft,fpeake moft, to iy capacity,

Egems. Sopleafe your Grace,the Prologue isaddreft.

Dauke. Let himapproach, Flor.Trum.
Enter the Prologue., LPuinee.

Pro. If we offend,it is with our good will,
Tliat you fhould thinke,we some not to offend,
Butwith good will. To {hew our fimple skill
Thatisthe true begioning of ourend.
Confider then, we come but in defpight.

This grizy beaft (which Lyon hight by name)
The trufty Thiby, comming firft by night,
Did fcarre away, or rather did affright :
And as fhe fled, her mantle fhe did fall;
Which Lyon vile with bloady mouth did flaine,
Anon comes Piramus, {weet youth and tall,
And findes his 7hubies Mantle {laine ;
Whereat,with blade,with bloody blamefull blade,
He brauely broacht his boiling bloudy breaft,
And Thisby, varrying in Mulberry fhade,
His dagger drew,and died. Forall thereft,
Let Lyon, Meone-fbine Wall,and Louers twaine,
At large dif courfe,while here they doe remaine.
Exit all but wall,

Thef. 1wonder ifthe Lion beto fpeake.

Deme. No wonder, my Lord : one Lionmay, when
many Affes doe.

Fxit Lyon,Thisbie and Moonefbine.

wall. Inthis fame Interlude, it doth befall,
That1,one Swews (by name) prefent a wall:
“nd fuch a wall,as I vvould haue you thinke,
Thathadin it a crannied hole or chinke :
Through which the Louers, Piramss and Thisbie
Did whifper often, very fecretly.
This loame,this rough-caft ,and this ffone doth fhew,
That I am that fame Wall § the truthis {o,
And this the cranny is,right and finifter,
Through which the fearefull Louers are to whifper.

Thef. Would you defire Limeand Haire to fpeake
betrer?

Deme, Ttisthe vvittieft partition, that euer ITheard
difcourfe, my Lord.

Thef. Pyramus drawes neere the Wall,filence.

Enter Pyramss.

Pir. O grimlookenight,d night with hue {o blacke,
O night,which euer art,when day is not:
O night, 6 night, alacke, 2lacke, alacke,
Ifeare my Thishies promife is forgot.

We do not come, as minding to contentyou,

Our trueintentis, All foryour delight,

Wearenot heere. That you thoold here repent you,
The A@tors are at hand ; and by their thow

You fhall know all, that you are like toknow,

Thefs This fellow doth not ftand vpon points.

Lyf. Hehathrid his Prologue, likea rough Colt : he |
knowes notthe ftop. A pood morallmy Lord. Ttisnot |
enough to fpeake, buttofpeake true,

Hyp. Indeed hee hath plaid on his Prologue , like a
childe onaRecorder,a found,but not in gouernment.

Thef. His{pecch was like a tangled chaine: nothing
impaired,but all difordered. Who isnext?

Tawyer with 2 Trumpet before them.

|

|

Enter Pyramus and Thisby, Wall, Moone-[bine,and Lyon.
Prsl. Gentles,perchance you wonder atthis fhow,

But wonder on,till truth make all things plaine.

This man is Piramus, if you would know ;

This beauteous Lady, 7hubyis certaine,

This man, with lyme and rough-calt,doth prefent

Wall, that vile wall, which did thefe louers funder :

| And through walls chink(pooer foules) theyare content

| Towhifper, Atthe which;letnoman wonder,

| This man,with Laothorne,dog,and bufh of thotne,

. Forif you willknow,

L ouers thinke no feorne

bre; there to wooe :

/)

And thou 6 vvall thou fweet and louely vvall,
That ftands berweene her fathers ground and mine,
Thou vvall, 6 vvall, 6 fweet and louely vvall,

. Shew me thy chinke, to blinke through vvith mine eine,

Thankes courteous vvall. Zowe {hicld thee vvell for this,
But vvhat fee 1> No Thisbie doe I fee.
O yvicked yvall, through vvhom I fee no bliffe,
Curft be thy flones for thus deceiuing mee.

Thef. The vvall me-thinkes being fenfible, thould
curfe againe.

Pir. Noin truth fir,he fhould not. Decesuing me,
Is Thishies cue 3 the isto enter, and I amto fpy
Herthrough the vvall, You fhall fee ic vvill fall,

Enter Thishie.
Patas I told you; yonder the comes.
Thif. O yvall.full often haftthou heard my mones;
For parting my faire Prramms ;and me.
My cherry lips haue often kift thy ftones;
Thy ftones vvith Lime and Haire knit vp inthee.
Pyra, I{ceavoyce ;now vvill I te the chinke,,
To {py and I canheare my Thisbies face. Thishie?
7Trif. My Loue thouart,my Loue I thinke.
Pir. Thinkevvhatthou vyilt,lamthy Louers grace,
And like Limander am 1 trufly fiill, g :
Thif. Andlike Helen rill the Fates me kill,
Pir. Not Shafalns to Pracrus,wasfocrue,
g Thif. As Shafalnsto Prosrus1to you,
Pir. O

——
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Pir. Okiffe me through the hole of this vile wall,
Thif, I kifle the walshole,not yourlips ac all.

waye - ! 1199
;biﬁ Tide life, tide death,I come withoue delay.
wal, Thus haue Ir7all,my part difcharged fo; |

‘ .dﬂﬁmwg@iﬂeanze.
|

Pir. Wilcthou at Ninnies tombemeete me Rraight |

1

And being done, thus #all away doth.go: Exu Claw, |

D#. Now isthe morall downe batweene the two
Neighbors. '

Dém. No remedie my Lord, when Wals are fo wil-
full, to heare witheut vvarning. ’

D#t, Thisisthe(llieR Rofte that ere I heard.

Da, The beftinthis kind are but fhadewes, and the
worft are no worfe, if imagination amend them,

Dut. It multbeyourimagination then,& not theirs.

Duk. 1f weeimagineno worfe of them then they of
themfelues, they may paffe for excellent men.Here com
two noble beafls,in aman and a Lion,

Enter Lyon and Maone-[hine,
Lyon. You Ladies, you (whofe gentle hartsdo feare

{ The {mallef monftrous moule that creepes on floore)

May now perchance, both quake and temble heere,
When Lion rough in wildeit rage dethroare.
Thenknow that I, one Suug the Toyner am
A Lion fell, nor elfe no Lions dam :
For if I {hould as Lion come in firife
Into this place, twere pittie of my life.
Du.A verie gentle beaft, and of a good confcience,
Dem. The veriebeft ata beaft, my Lord, y ere I faw.
Lif. This Lionisa veric Fox for his valor.
Du. True,and 2 Goofe for his difcretion.
Dem. Notfomy Lord: foghisvalor cannot carrie
his difcretion, and the Fox carries the Goofe.

- Du. His difcretion I am fure cagpotc3rrie his valor:
for the Goofe carries nor the Fox, Itiswell; leaueic o
his difcretion,and let vs hearken to the Moone.

Moon, This Lanthorne doth the horned Moone pre-
{ent. '
De. He thould haue worne the hornes on his head.

Dwu. Heeisno crefcent, and his hornes are inuifible,

within the circumference.

Moo, Thislanthoine dothchehorned Moone pie- !

fent: My felfe, themani’th Moone dothi feeme to be.
Ds. Thisisthe greateft error of all the reft; the man
fhould be putinto the Lanthorae.How is it els the man
ithMoone? ] .
Dem. Hedares not come there for tha candle.
For you fec, itisalready in (nuffe.

—-Dut: T am vvearieofthis Moone 5 vvould e would |

change.
Du. Itappeares by his fmal light of difcretion, that

heisinthe wane: but yet in courgefie, in allreafon, vve .

muft (tay che time.
" Lyf. Proceed Moones— . s L
Moon. All thac Thaue to fay,isto tell you, that the

Lanthorne is the Moone; I, the manin the Moone; thisj
thorne buth,my thorne bufh; and this dog,my dog.* ~

Dem. Why all thefe fhould be in the Lanthorne:for
they-sceinthe MooneBuc filence, heere comes Thaby,

Ewter Thishy.
7hif. Thisis old Ninwies tombe ; where is my loe ?
Lyon. Oh,
The Lion roaves, Thishy runs off,
' Dems. Wellroard Lion, :

]
~——

|

| thing.
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D#. Well run Thisky.
Dut. Well fhone Moone. _ ;
Truly the Moone fhines with a good grace, .

Dxu, Welweuz'd Lien,
Dem. - And then came Piramss,
Lyf. And fothe Lien vanifht.

Enter Pirams,

Pyr.Sweet Moone,1 thank thee for thy {unny beames
Ithanke thee Moone, for fhining now fo bright: :
For by thy gracious, golden, glictering beames,
Itruftrotafte of truelt 7hs bies fighe.

But flay : O fpight ! but marke,poore Knighe,

[ Whatdreadful dole is heere?

Eyes do you fee! How can it be !
O dainey Ducke: O Deere ! :
Thy mantle good ; what ftaind with bleod !
Approch you Furiesfell » :
O Fates! come, come : Cut thred and thrum,
Quaile, crufh, conclude, and quell,
Dx. This pafion,and the death of a deare friend, |
Would goneere to makeaman looke fad, - {
Dut, Befhrew my heart,but I pittie the man. :
Pir, O wherefore Nature, did'ft thou Lions frame ?
Since Lion vilde hath heere deflour’d my deere :
Whichis : no, no, which wasthe faireft Dame
Thatliu'd, that low'd, that lik'd, that look’d with cheere,
Come teares , confound : Out {word;and wound
The pap of Piramas: ‘
I, that left pap, where hearz doth
Thus dye I, thus, thus,thus, .
Now am I dead, nowam I fled, my foule is in the sky,
Tongue lofz thy light, Moone take thy flighe, .
Now dye,dye,dye,dye, dye. : 2
Dem, NoDie, but an ace for him : for heis but gne,
Lif. Lefle then an ace man. For he is dead, heisno-

hop;

Du. With the helpe of a Surgeon,he might yet reco-
uer,and proue an Affe. , ;
Dur. How chance Moone-fhineis gone before?

Thsshy comes backe, and findes ber Louer. ,

Euter Tbu&)’-

Duke. She wil finde him by flarre- lighg,
Heere the comes, and her paffion ends the play,
Dut. Me thinkes fhee thould not vie a long one for
{ucha Piramus : 1 hope (he will be breefe, ;
Dem.A Moth wil turne the ballance, which Pirammws
which Thaby is the better. . (eyes,
Lyf. She hath {pyed him already, with thofe {weete
Dem. And thus the meanes, videlicir,
This. Afleepemy Loue? What,dead my Doue ?
O Piramus arife
Speake,Speake, Quite dumbe? Dead,dead? A tombe

Muft couer thy {weet cyes.

#Thefe'Lilly Lips, this cherry nofe,
* Theleyellow Cowllip cheekes

Are gone, are gone : Louers make mone :
His eyes were greene as Leakes.
O fifters three, come, come to mee,
With hands as pale as Milke,
Lay themin gore, fince you haue thore
Withtheeres, histhred of filke.
Tongue nota word : Come trufty fwords
Comeblade, my breft imbrg 3

3
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{ And And farwell friends, thus Thza[m.- cnds ; {
Adieu, adieu, adieu, '
Dk, Moon-fhine & Liot ste Ieft to bune thc dtad
Deme. 1,and Wall too.
Bot, Nc I affure you, the'wallis downe, thitparted
their Fachcrs Will it pleafe youto fee che Epilogue; or
' tohcarc a Bcrgomask dance,berweene two of our com-
any
. Duk_ No Epﬂomm Tprayyous for your playneeds
1 no excufé;  ‘Neuer excufe 3 for when the plmcrs are al|
: dead,there need none o be blamed. Malry, ifhee that
o writ it hadp laid Piramaus and hung himfelfe in' Thisbies
1 garter,it would baue beenes fine Tragedy: andfoit is
| truely, and very notably difcharg’d. ‘But come, your
; buroonnskc let your Epilogue alone.
Thc iron tongue of midmght hath told twelue
Louers to bcd tis almoft Fairy time,
I feare we {hal l out-fleepethe comming morne,
As much agwe'this night have ouer. w.;tcht
This palpable broﬂcphy hath well beguil’d
Theheauy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed.
A fortnight holdwe rhls folcmmry
Innightly Reuels; and new iollitie, Exennt,
Enter Pucke.
Prck, Now the hungry Lyens rores,
And the Wolfe beholds the Maone:
Whileft the heauy ploughman foores,
All with weary taske fore-done.
Now the wafted brands doc glow,
Whil'@ the feritch-owle, 'fcmchmalmz
Puts the wretch that liesin woe,
In remembrance of a throwd. -
Now it is the time of night,,
Thatthegraues, all gaping wide;
Euery one lets forth his fpright,,
In the Church-way paths to glide.
And we Paities,thar do rume,
By thetriple Hecates teame
Fromithe prefence of the Sunne,
Following darkesiefle ike a dreame;, ‘
Now are frollicke ; not a Moufe ;
Shall difturbe chis hallowed houfe.
I am fent with broome before,
To fwecg thé duft behinde the doore.

: Enter King and QDuneene of Fairies,with their tvaine.
0O6. Throtichthe houle giue glimmering light ,
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By the dead and drowfc fier
Eucric Elfe and Faiffe fprsgh:
Hop as lightas bird'from brier,
And this Ditty after me, fing and danceit tnppmghcu
Tita., Firft rehieat(cthis fong gby roate,
To each word awarbling nete.
Hand inhand; with Fdirie grace,
Will wefing and blefle thxs Placc;
The Seng.
Now vitill the breake of day ,
Through this honfe eack Fairy firay.
Tathe beff Bride-bed will we,
Which by vs [ball bleffed be =
And théiffue there create,
Ener [ballbe fortunate :
So [ball allthe couples thyee,
Ener true in lowing be :
And the blots of Naturés hand,
Shallnot in their ifJue ffand,
Neuer mole harelip mor [carre,
Nor marke prodigioms, fuch as are
Defpifed in Natinitse,
Shall vpoks their children be.
#ith this field dew confecrate
Euery Fairy take bis gate,
And each fenerall chamber bleffz
Throngh thisVallace with fweet peace,
Eser [ballin [afety reft,
Anud the owaer of it bleft:
Trep away, makenoflay ;
Meet me aBlby breake of duy.

Robin, If we fhadovwes have offended,
Thinke but this (and all is mended)
That you haue butﬂumbred heere,
While thefe vifion§'did: dppeare.
And this weake and idlé theame, i
No mote yeelding but a drcame,
Centles, doe not reprehend.
If you pardon, wé'will mend,
Andas I am an honelt Packe,
1f we haue vnearned lucke,
Now to fcape the Serpents tongue,
We will make amends ere luno
Elfe the Packe alyar call,
So good night varo you all.
Giue me your hands, if we be friends,
And Robin fhall reftore amends.

‘FINTS.
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