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ACT |

SCENE |. A wood near Athens.

Enter, fromopposte sides, a Fairy, and PUCK
PUCK

How now, spirit! whithe wande you?

Fairy

Over hill, over dde,

Thoroughbudh, thoroughbrier,

Over pak, over pde,
Thoroughflood,thoroughfire,

| dowandea everywhere,

Swifter than the moon's sphere;

And| servethefairy queen,

To dew he orbsuponthe green.

Farewell, thoulob of spirits; I'll begone

Our queen and all our elves come here anon.
PUCK

Theking dath keep hisrevels here to-night
Take heaed the quesn come not within his sight;
For Oberonis passing fell and wrath,

Because that sheas her attendant hath

A lovdy boy, stolen from an Indian king;
Shenever had so sweet achangding;

And jealousOberon would have the child
Knightof histrain, to trace theforests wild;
But she paforce withholdstheloved boy,
Crownshim with flowers and makes him all her joy:
And now they never meet in grove or green,
By fountain clear, or spangled starlight sheen,
But, they dosquae, tha all ther elvesfor fear
Creep into acorn-cupsand hidethem there.

Fairy

Either | mistake your shgpe and making quite,

Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite
Call'd Robin Goodfellow: are notyou he

That frightsthe maidensof thevillagery;

Skim milk, and sometimes labourin thequern
And bootess make the breathless houswife chum;
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm;
Midead nightwandeaers, laughing at their ham?
Those tha Hobgobln call you and sweet Puck,

Y ou do thar work, and they shdl have goodluck:
Are notyou he?



PUCK

Thouspeak'st aright;

| am that merry wandeer of thenight

| jest to Oberon and make him smile

When | afat and bean-fed horse beguile,
Neighingin likeness of afilly fod:
Andsometime lurk | inagossip'sbow,

In very likeness of aroasted crab,

Andwhen shedrinks againg her lipsl bob
Andon he wither'd dewlap pou theae.
Thewisest aunt, telling the saddest tale,
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me;
Then dip | from her bum down topples she,
And 'tailor' cries, andfallsinto acough;

And then thewhole quire hold ther hipsand laugh
And waxen in thar mirth and sneeze and swear
A merrier hourwas never wasted there.

But, room, fairy! here comes Oberon.

Fairy

And here my mistress. Would that hewere goné

Enter, fromoneside OBERON, with histrain; fromtheother, TITANIA, with he's

OBERON

[l met by moonlight, proud Titania.
TITANIA

Wha, jealousOberon! Fairies, skip hence:

| have forsworn his bed and company.
OBERON

Tarry, rash wanton: am not| thy lord?
TITANIA

Then | mug bethy lady: but | know

When thou hast stolen away fromfairy land,
Andin the shgpeof Corin sat al day,
Playing on pipes of corn and versing love
To amorousPhillida Why art thou here,
Come from the farthest Steppeof India?
But tha, forsooth, the bounéng Amazon,

Y our busin'd mistress and your warrior love,
To Theseusmug be wedded, and you come
To givethar bed joy and proerity.
OBERON

How cang thouthusfor shame, Titania,
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta,
Knowing | knowthy loveto Theseus?



TITANIA

These are theforgeries of jealousy:

And never, since themiddle summer's spring,
Met we on hill, in dde, forest or mead,

By paved fountin or by rushy brook,

Or in thebeached margent of thesea,

To dance ourringlets to thewhistlingwind,
But with thy brawls thou hast disturb'd our sport.
Therefore thewinds pipingto usin vain,
Asinrevenge have suck'd upfromthesea
Contagiousfogs which fallingin theland
Have every pdting river made so proud

That they have overbomethdr continents:
Theox hath therefore stretch'd his yokein vain,
Theploughman log his sweat, and thegreen corn
Hath rotted ere his youth attain'd a beard;
Thefold standsempty in thedrowned field,
And crows are fatted with themurrion flock;
Theninemen'smorrisisfill'd up with mud,
And the quant mazes in thewanton green

For lack of tread are undistinguishable:

The human mortals want their winter here;

No nightis nowwith hymn or carol blest:
Therefore the moon, the gove ness of floods,
Palein her anger, washes all the air,

Tha rheumatic diseases do abound:

And thoroughthis distemperature we see
Theseasonsalter: hoay-headed frods

Far in thefresh lap of the crimsonrose,
Andon old Hiems thin andicy crown

An odorouscheaplet of sweet summer buds

Is, asin mockery, set: the spring, the summer,
Thechilding autumn, angry winter, change
Ther wonted liveries, and the mazed world,
By thar increase, now knows not which is which:
And this same progeny of evils comes

From our debae, from our dissenson;

We are thar parentsand origind.

OBERON

Do youamend it then; it liesin you:

Why should Titania cross her Oberon?

| do butbeg alittle changding boy,

To bemy henchman.

TITANIA

Set your heart at rest:

Thefairy land buysnotthechild of me.



His mother was a votaress of my order:

And, in the spiced Indian air, by night,

Full often hah shegossip'd by my side,

And sat with me on Neptunés yellow sands
Marking the embarked traders on theflood,
When we have laugh'dto see the sails conceive
And grow big-bdlied with thewanton wind;
Which she with pretty and with swimming gait
Following,--her womb then rich with my youngsquire,--
Would imitate, and sail upontheland,

To fetch metrifles, and return agan,
Asfromavoyage rich with merchandise.

But she beng mortal, of that boy did die;
Andfor he sakedol rear up he boy,

And for he sake | will not part with him.
OBERON

How longwithin thiswoodintend you stay?
TITANIA

Perchance till after Theseus wedding-day.

If youwill paiently dance in ourround

And see our moonlight revels, gowith us;

If not, shunme, and | will spare your haunts.
OBERON

Give methat boy, and | will gowith thee.
TITANIA

Not for thy fairy kingdom Fairies, awvay!

We shdl chidedownright, if | longe stay.

ACT |

SCENE II. Athens. The palace of THESEUS.

Oberon trandorms with Puck@ hdp to Theseus, Enter Titania who is trandormed by
Puck into HIPPOLYTA, Pudck becomes PHILOSTRATE
THESEUS

Now, fair Hippolyta, our nupial hou

Draws on apace; four hgopy days bringin

Another moon: but, O, methinks, how sow
Thisold moonwanes! shelingasmy desires,

Like to a step-dame or a dowager

Longwithering outayoungman revenue
HIPPOLYTA

Four days will quickly steep themselvesin night,

Four nightswill quickly dream away thetime;
Andthen themoon, liketo a silver bow



New-bentin heaven, shdl behold the night
Of our solemnities.

THESEUS

Go, Philograte,

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments;
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth;
Turn melancholy forth to funerals;
Thepde companionisnotfor our ponyp.

Exit PHILOSTRATE/PUCK

Hippolyta, | woo'dthee with my sword,
Andwonthy love, doingthee injuries;

But | will wed thee in another key,

With pormp, with triumph and with revelling.

Enter EGEUS HERMIA, LYSANDER, and DEMETRIUS

EGEUS

Happy be Theseus our renowned duke
THESEUS

Thanks goodEgeus wha's the news with thee?
EGEUS

Full of vexation come I, with complaint

Agang my child, my daughter Hermia.

Stand forth, Demetrius My noble lord,

This man hath my consent to marry her.

Stand forth, Lysande': and my graciousduke
This man hath bewitch'dthebosom of my child;
Thou,thou,Lysande, thou hast given her rhymes,
And interchanged love tokenswith my child.
With cunning hast thoufilch'd my daugheer's heart,
Turn'd her obalience, which is dueto me,

To stubbomn harshness: and, my graciousduke
Beit so she will nat here before your grace
Consent to marry with Demetrius,

| beg theandent privilegeof Athens
Assheismine | may dispo< of her:

Which shdl beeither to this gentleman

Or to he desth, according to our law
Immediately provided in tha case.

THESEUS

Wha say you, Hermia? be advised fair maid:
To youyou father should beasagod;

Onetha composed your beauties, yea, and one
Towhomyou are but asaform in wax



By him imprinted and within his power

To leave thefigure or disfigure it.
Demetriusis aworthy gentleman.
HERMIA

SoisLysande.

THESEUS

In himself heis;

But in thiskind, wanting your father's voice,
The other mug be hdd the worthier.

HERMIA

| would my father look'dbut with my eyes.
THESEUS

Rather your eyes mug with his judgment look.
HERMIA

| do entreat your grace to padonme.

| know notby what power | am made bold,
Nor howit may concern my modesty,

In such a presence here to plead my thoughs,
But | beseech your grace tha | may know
Theworst tha may befal me in this case,

If | refuse to wed Demetrius

THESEUS

Either to diethe death or to abjure

For ever the sodety of men.

Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires;
Know of your youth, examinewell your blood,
Whether, if youyield notto your father's choice,
Y ou can endure thelivery of anun,

For aye to bein shady cloister mew'd,

To liveabaren sister al your life,

Chanting faint hymnsto the cold fruitless moon.
Thrice-blessed they that master so thar blood,
To undego such maiden pilgrimage

But earthlier hgppyistherose distill'd,

Than tha which withering onthevirgin thom
Grows, lives and diesin single blessedness.
HERMIA

So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord,

Erel will my virgin paentup

Unto hislordship, whose unwished yoke

My soul congents not to give sovereignty.
THESEUS

Taketimeto pause; and, by the next new moon--
Thesealing-day bewixt my loveand me,

For everlasting bondof fellowship--



Upontha day either prepare to die

For disobealience to your father'swill,
Or else to wed Demetrius as hewould;
Or on Diands altar to protest

For aye auderity and single life.

DEMETRIUS

Relent, sweet Hermia: and, Lysande, yield
Thy crazed title to my certain right
LYSANDER

You have her fathe's love Demetrius

Let me have Hermias: do youmarry him.
EGEUS

Scornful Lysande’! true, hehah my love,
Andwha isminemy loveshdl renda him.
And sheismine andall my right of her

| do estate unto Demetrius

LYSANDER

| am, my lord, aswell derived as he,
Aswell possessd; my loveis more than his;
My fortunes every way asfairly rank'd,

If notwith vantage as Demetrius;

And, which ismore than al these boasts can be,
| am bdoved of beauteousHermia:

Why should not | then prosecute my right?
Demetrius I'll avoud it to his head,
Madeloveto Neda's daughter, Heleng,
Andwon he soul; and she, sweet lady, dotes,
Devoutly dotes, dotesin idolatry,

Uponthis spotted and incongant man.
THESEUS

| mug confessthat | have heard so much,
And with Demetriusthough to have spokethereof;
But, beng over-full of self-affairs,

My mind did loseit. But, Demetrius come,
And come, Egeus you shdl gowith me,

| have some private schooling for you bath.
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourself
To fit yourfandesto your fathe'swill;

Or elsethelaw of Athensyieldsyouup--
Which by no meanswe may extenuae--

To deeth, or to avow of single life.

Come, my Hippolyta: wha cheer, my love?
Demetriusand Egeus, goaong:

| mug employ youin some busness



Agang our nupia and confer with you

Of something nearly tha conaernsyourselves.
EGEUS

With duty and desire we follow you.

Exeuntall but LYSANDER and HERMIA

LYSANDER

How now, my love why isyour cheek so pde?
How chance theroses there do fade so fast?
HERMIA

Belike for want of rain, which | could well
Beteem them from the tempest of my eyes.
LYSANDER

Ay me! for aughttha | could ever read,
Could ever hear by tale or history,

The course of truelove never did run smooth;
But, either it was different in blood--
HERMIA

O cross! too highto beenthrall'd to low.
LYSANDER

Or else misgraffed in respect of years,--
HERMIA

O spite! too old to beengaged to young.
LYSANDER

Or elseit stood uponthe choice of friends--
HERMIA

O hdl! to choo® love by anothe's eyes.
LYSANDER

Or, if there were a sympahy in choice,

War, death, or sickness did lay siegetoit,
Making it momentany as a sound,

Swift asa shadow, short asany dream;
Brief asthelightningin the collied night,
That, in a spleen, unfoldsboth heaven and earth,
And ere aman hath power to say '‘Behold!
Thejaws of darkness do devour it up:

So quick brightthingscome to confuson.
HERMIA

If then truelovers have been ever crossd,

It standsas an edict in destiny:

Then let usteach our trial patience,

Because it isacugomary cross,
Asduetoloveasthoughtsand dreamsand sighs,
Wishes and tears, poorfancy's followers.



LYSANDER

A goodpersuasion: therefore, hear me, Hermia.
| have awidow aunt, a dowager

Of great revenug and she hah no child:

From Athensis her house remote seven leaguss,
And sherespects me as her only son.

There, gentle Hermia, may | marry theg;
Andto tha place the sharp Athenian law
Cannotpursueus If thoulovest me then,

Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night,
Andin thewood aleaguewithoutthetown,
Where | did meet thee once with Helena,

To do observance to amorn of May,

Therewill | stay for thee.

HERMIA

My goodLysande!

| swear to thee, by Cupid'sstrongest bow,

By his best arrow with the golden head,

By thesimplicity of Venus doves,

By that which knitteth souls and progersloves,
And by tha fire which bum'dthe Carthage queen,
When thefalse Troyan unde sail was seen,

By all thevowstha ever men have broke,

In number more than ever women spoke

In tha same place thouhast appointed me,
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee.
LYSANDER

Keep promise, love Look, here comes Helena

Enter HELENA

HERMIA

God speed fair Helena whither away?

HELENA

Call youmefair?that fair agan unsay.
Demetriusloves yourfair: O hgppyfair!

Your eyes are lode stars, and your tongués sweet air
More tuneable than lark to shephed'sear,

When wheat is green, when havthom budsappesr.
Sicknessis catching: O, were favour so,
Yourswould | catch, fair Hermia, erel go;

My ear should catch your voice, my eye your eye,
My tongueshould catch yourtongués sweet melody.
Were theworld mine, Demetriusbeing baed,
Therest I'd give to beto you trandated.



O, teach me howyou look, and with what art
Y ou sway the motion of Demetrius heart.
HERMIA

| frown uponhim, yet heloves me till.
HELENA

O tha yourfrownswould teach my smiles such skill!
HERMIA

| give him curses, yet he gives me love
HELENA

O tha my prayers could such affection move
HERMIA

Themorel hae, themore hefollows me.
HELENA

Themorel love themore he haeth me.
HERMIA

Hisfolly, Helena is nofault of mine
HELENA

None butyour beauty: would tha fault were mind
HERMIA

Take comfort: henomore shdl see my face;
Lysander and myself will fly this place.
Beforethetimel did Lysande see,

Seem'd Athensas a paradise to me:

O, then, wha gracesin my lovedo dwell,
Tha hehah turn'daheaven unto ahdl!
LYSANDER

Helen, to you our mindswe will unfold:
To-morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold
Her silver visagein thewatery glass,
Decking with liquid pearl thebladed grass,

A timetha lovers flights doth till conceal,
ThroughAthens gaes have we devised to steal.
HERMIA

Andin thewood where often youand |
Uponfaint primrose-bedswere wontto lie,
Emptying our bosoms of their counsl sweet,
There my Lysanda and myself shdl mest;
And thence from Athensturn away our eyes,
To seek new friendsand strange companies.
Farewell, sweet playfellow: pray thoufor us
And goodluck grant thee thy Demetriud
Keep word, Lysanda: we mug starve our sight
From lovers foodtill morrow degp midnight
LYSANDER

I will, my Hermia.



Exit HERMIA

Heleng adieu:
Asyouon him, Demetriusdate on you

Exit

HELENA

How hagppy some o'er other some can bel
ThroughAthensl am thoughtas fair as she
But wha of tha? Demetriusthinksnot so;

He will notknowwhat all buthedo know.
And as heerrs, doingon Hermias eyes,

So |, admiring of his qudities:

Thingsbase and vile, folding no quantity,
Lovecan transpose to form and dignity:
Lovelooks not with the eyes, but with the mind,;
And thereforeiswing'd Cupid painted blind:
Nor hah Loves mind of any judgenent taste;
Wingsand no eyes figure unheedy haste:
Andtheeforeis Lovesaid to beachild,
Because in choice heis so oft beguiled.
Aswaggish boysin game themselves forswear,
So theboy Loveis pejured every where:

For ere Demetriuslook’don Hermia's eyne,

He hail'd down oahstha hewas only mine
And when this hal some heat from Hermiafelt,
So hedissolved, and showers of oathsdid melt.
| will gotell him of fair Hermiasflight

Then to thewoodwill heto-morrow night
Pursue her; andfor thisintelligence

If | havethanks it isadear expense:

But herein mean | to enrich my pan,

To have his sightthither and back agan.

Exit
SCENE I11. Athens. QUINCE'S house.

Enter QUINCE, SNJUG, BOTTOM, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING
QUINCE

Isall ourcompany here?

BOTTOM

Y ou were best to call them generally, man by man,

according to the script. (scrip)
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QUINCE

Hereisthescroll of every man'sname, whichis
thoughtfit, throughall Athens to play in our
interludebefore the dukeand the duchess, on his
wedding-day at night

BOTTOM

First, goodPeter Quince, say what the play treats
on, then read the names of the actors, and so grow
to apoint.

QUINCE

Marry, our play is, Themod lamentable comedy, and
mog crud death of Pyramusand Thisby.
BOTTOM

A very goodpiece of work, | assure you, and a
merry. Now, goodPeter Quince, call forth your
actors by the scroll. Masters, spread yourselves.
QUINCE

Answer as| call you. Nick Bottom, the weaver.
BOTTOM

Ready. Name wha part | am for, and proceed.
QUINCE

You, Nick Bottom, are set down for Pyramus.
BOTTOM

Wha is Pyramus? alover, or atyrant?

QUINCE

A love, tha kills himself mog gdlant for love
BOTTOM

That will ask sometearsin thetrue peforming of
it: if I doit, let theaudience look to ther

eyes; | will movestorms, | will condok in some
measure. To therest: yet my chief humourisfor a
tyrant: | could play Erclesrarely, or apat to

tear acat in, to make all split.

Theragingrodks

And shivering shoks

Shdl break thelocks

Of prison gdes;

And Phibbus car

Shdl shinefrom far

And make and mar

Thefoolish Fates.

Thiswas lofty! Now name therest of the players.
QUINCE

Frands Flute, the bdlows-mende.



FLUTE

Here, Peter Quince.

QUINCE

Flute, you mug take Thisby onyou.

FLUTE

Wha is Thisby?awandeing knight?

QUINCE

It isthelady tha Pyramusmug love

FLUTE

Nay, faith, let me not play awoman; | have abeard coming.
QUINCE

That'sal one youshdl play it in amask, and
you may speak as small asyou will.

BOTTOM

An | may hidemy face, let me play Thisby too, I'll
speak in amongrouslittle voice. 'Thisne

Thisne' '‘Ah, Pyramus, lover dear! thy Thisby dear,
and lady dear!

QUINCE

No, no; you mug play Pyramus and, Flute, you Thisby.
BOTTOM

WEell, proceed.

QUINCE

Robin Starveling, thetailor.

STARVELING

Here, Peter Quince.

QUINCE

Robin Starveling, you mug play Thisby'smother.
Tom Snout thetinker.

SNOUT

Here, Peter Quince.

QUINCE

You, Pyramus father: myself, Thisby'sfather:
Snug, thejoiner; you,thelion'spart: and, |

hope hereisaplay fitted.

SNUG

Have you thelion'spat written? pray you, if it
be giveit me, for | an dow of study.

QUINCE

You may doit extempore, for it is nothing butroaing.
BOTTOM

Let me play theliontoo: | will roar, that | will

do any man'sheart goodto hear me; | will roa,
tha | will make thedukesay 'Let him roa again,
let him roar agan.'

QUINCE
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An you should doit tooterribly, youwould fright
thedudess and theladies, tha they would shriek;
and tha were enoughto hang usall.

ALL

That would hangus every mothe's son.

BOTTOM

| grant you, friends if that you should fright the
ladies out of ther wits, they would have no more
discretion butto hang us but! will aggravate my
voice so that | will roar you as gently as any

sucking dove | will roa you an 'twere any
nightingde.

QUINCE

Y ou can play no pat but Pyramus for Pyramusisa
sweet-faced man; a propa man, asoneshdl seeina
summer's day; amog lovdy gentleman-like man:
therefore you mug needsplay Pyramus

BOTTOM

Wedll, I will undetakeit.

QUINCE

Masters, here are your parts: and | am to entreat you, request
you and desire you, to con them by to-morrow night;
and meet mein the palace wood, a mile without the
town, by moonlight; there will werehearse, for if

we meet in thecity, we shdl bedoggel with
company, and our devices known. In themeantime |
will draw abill of propeties, such as our play

wants. | pray you, fail me not

BOTTOM

We will meet; and there we may rehearse mos
obscendy and courageoudy. Take pans be pefect: adieu.

Exeunt

ACT Il
SCENE |. A wood near Athens.

OBERON

Well, gothy way: thoushdt notfromthis grove
Till I torment thee for thisinjury.

My gentle Puck, come hither. Thourememberest
Since onee | sat upona promontory,

And heard amermaid onadolphin'sback
Uttering such dulcet and hamoniousbreath
That therudesea grew civil a her song



And certain stars shot madly fromther spheres,
To hear thesea-maid'smusc.

PUCK
| remember.

OBERON

That very time | saw, butthou coulds not,
Flying between the cold moon and the earth,
Cupid al arm'd: a certain aim hetook

At afair vestal throned by thewest,

Andloosd hislove-shat smartly from his bow,
Asit should pierce ahunded thousnd hearts;
Yet mark'd | where thebolt of Cupid fell:

It fell uponalittle western flower,

Before milk-white, now purple with lovés wound,
And maidenscall it lovein-idleness.

Fetch me that flower; theherb | shew'd thee once:
Thejuice of it on deeping eye-lidslaid

Will make or man or woman madly dote
Uponthenext live creature tha it sees.

PUCK

I'll putagirdle roundabouttheearth

In forty minutes.

Exit

OBERON

Having onae thisjuice,

I'll watch Titaniawhen sheis adeep,
Anddroptheliquorof it in her eyes.
Thenext thing then shewaking looksupon,
Beit onlion, bear, or wolf, or bul,

On meddling monkey, or on busy ape
Sheshdl pursueit with thesoul of love
And ere | take this cham from off her sight,
As| cantake it with another herb,

I'll make her rende up her pageto me.

But who comes here? | am invisible;

And | will overhear ther conference.

Enter DEMETRIUS,HELENA, following him
DEMETRIUS

| lovethee not, therefore pursue me nat.
WheeisLysandea andfar Hermia?
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Theonel'll day, the other dayeth me.
Thoutold's me they were stolen unto thiswood;
And here am |, and wodewithin thiswood
Because | cannotmeet my Hermia

Hence, get thee gone and follow me no more.
HELENA

Y ou draw me, you hard-hearted adamant;
But yet you draw notiron,for my heart
Istrueas steel: leave you your power to draw,
And 1 shdl have no power to follow you.
DEMETRIUS

Do | enticeyou?do| speak youfair?

Or, rather, do| notin plainest truth

Tell you, I donot, norl cannotloveyou?
HELENA

And even for tha do| loveyouthe more.

| am your spaniel; and, Demetrius,
Themore you beat me, | will fawn onyou:
Use me but as your spaniel, spum me, strike me,
Neglect me, lose me; only give me leave,
Unworthy as | am, to follow you.

Wha worser place can | beg inyourlove--
And yet a place of high respect with me,--
Than to beused as you use yourdog?
DEMETRIUS

Tempt nottoo much the hatred of my spirit;
For | am sick when | dolook onthee.
HELENA

And | am sick when | look notonyou.
DEMETRIUS

Y ou do impeach your modesty too much,
To leave thecity and commit yourself

Into the handsof onetha loves you nat;

To trug the oppottunity of night

Andtheill counsl of adesert place

With therich worth of your virginity.
HELENA

Yourvirtueismy privilege for that

It isnotnightwhen | do see yourface,
Therefore| think | am notin thenight

Nor doth thiswoodlack worlds of company,
For youin my respect are all theworld:
Then howcan it besaid | am alone

When al theworld is hereto look on me?
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DEMETRIUS

I'll runfromthee and hidemein the brakes,
And |leave thee to themercy of wild beasts.
HELENA

Thewildest hah notsuch a heart asyou.
Runwhen you will, thestory shdl be changed:
Apollo flies, and Daphneholdsthe chase;
Thedovepursues thegriffin; themild hind
Makes speed to catch thetiger; bootess speed,
When cowardice pursues and valour flies.
DEMETRIUS

| will not stay thy questions let me go:

Or, if thoufollow me, donotbdieve

But | shdl dothee mischief in thewood
HELENA

Ay, inthetemple, in thetown, thefield,

Y ou do me mischief. Fie, Demetriud

Y ourwrongsdo set a scandd on my sex:

We cannotfightfor love as men may do;

We should be wood and were not madeto woo.

Exit DEMETRIUS

I'll follow thee and make a heaven of hdl,
To dieuponthehand| love so well.

Exit

OBERON
Fare thee well, nymph: ere hedoleave this grove,
Thoushdt fly him and he shdl seek thy love

Re-enter PUCK

Hast thoutheflower there? Welcome, wandeaer.
PUCK
Ay, theeitis.

OBERON

| pray thee, give it me.

| know abank where thewild thyme blows,
Where oxlipsand thenoddngviolet grows,
Quite over-canopied with lusciouswoodbine,
With sweet musk-roses and with eglantine
There deeps Titania sometime of thenight,
Lull'd in these flowers with dances and delight;



And there the snake throws her enamell'd skin,
Weed wide enoughto wrap afairy in:
Andwith thejuice of thisI'll streak her eyes,
And make her full of hateful fantasies.

Take thousome of it, and seek throughthis grove
A sweet Athenian lady isin love

With a disdanful youth: anoint his eyes;

But do it when the next thing he espies

May bethelady: thoushdt know theman

By the Athenian garments he hath on.

Effect it with some care, tha he may prove
More fondon her than sheuponher love

And look thoumeet me ere thefirst codk crow.
PUCK

Fear not, my lord, your servant shdl do so.

Exeunt

SCENE II. Another part of the wood.

Enter TITANIA, with her train
TITANIA

Come, now aroundé and afairy song;
Sing me now asleep;

Then to your officesand let me rest.

TheFairiessing

You spotted snakes with double tongue,
Thorny hedgehogs benot seen;

Newts and blind-worms, do no wrong,
Come not near our fairy queen.
Philomel, with melody

Sing in our sweet |ullaby;

Lulla, lulla, lullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby.
Never harm,

Nor spdl nor charm,

Come our lovely ladynigh;

So, goodnight, with lullaby.

Weaving spiders, come not here;
Hence, you long-legg'd spinners, hence!
Beetles black, approad not near;
Worm nor snail, dono offence.
Philomel, with melody, & c.

Fairy



Hence, away! nowall iswell:
Oneaoof stand sentind.

Exeunt Fairies. TITANIA deeps
Enter OBERON and squeezes theflower on TITANIA's eyelids

OBERON

What thou seest when thoudog wake,
Dot for thy truelovetake,

Loveand languish for his sake:

Beit ounce, or cat, or bear,

Pard, or boa with bristled hair,

In thy eyethat shdl appear

When thouwakest, it isthy dear:
Wake when some vile thingis near.

Exit
Enter LYSANDER andHERMIA

LYSANDER

Fair love, youfaint with wandeingin thewood,;
Andto spesk troth, | have forgotour way:
WEell rest us Hermia, if youthink it good
Andtarry for thecomfort of theday.
HERMIA

Beit s0, Lysande: find you outa bed;

For | uponthis bank will rest my head.
LYSANDER

Oneturf shdl serve as pillow for usbath;
Oneheart, onebed, two booms and onetroth.
HERMIA

Nay, goodLysande; for my sake, my dear,
Liefurther off yet, donotlie so near.
LYSANDER

O, take thesense, sweet, of my innoencel!
Lovetakes the meaning in loves conference.
| mean, that my heart unto yoursisknit

So tha butoneheart we can make of it;
Two booms interchaned with an oah;

So then two bosoms and a single troth.

Then by your sideno bed-roomme deny;
For lying so, Hermia, | donotlie.
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HERMIA

Lysande riddles very prettily:

Now much beshrew my manne's and my pride
If Hermiameant to say Lysande lied.

But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy

Lie further off; in human modesty,

Such sepaation as may well besaid

Becomes a virtuousbachdor and a maid,

So far bedistant; and, goodnight, sweset friend:
Thy lovenéer dter till thy sweet life end!
LYSANDER

Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I;
Andthen endlifewhen | endloydty!
Hereismy bed: deep give thee al hisrest!
HERMIA

With hdf tha wish thewishe's eyes be pressd!

They deep
Enter PUCK

PUCK

Throughtheforest have |l gone

But Athenian foundI none

On whose eyes | might approve
Thisflower'sforcein stirring love
Nightand silence.--Whois here?
Weeds of Athenshe doth wear:
Thisishe, my master said,

Despised the Athenian maid;

And here the maiden, sleeping sound,
On thedank and dirty ground.

Pretty soul' shedurst notlie

Near thislack-love, thiskill-courtesy.
Chur, uponthy eyes | throw

All the power this cham dath owe.
When thouwakest, let loveforbid
Sleep his seat onthy eyelid:

So awake when | am gone

For | mug nowto Oberon.

Exit

Enter DEMETRIUS andHELENA, running
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HELENA

Stay, thoughthoukill me, sweet Demetrius
DEMETRIUS

| chargethee, hence, and do nothaunt me thus
HELENA

O, wilt thoudarkling leave me? do not so.
DEMETRIUS

Stay, onthy peril: | donewill go.

Exit

HELENA

O, | am outof breath in this fondchase!
Themore my prayer, thelesser ismy grace.
But whois here? Lysande! ontheground
Dead?or adeep?| see no blood nowound.
Lysande if youlive, goodsir, awake.
LYSANDER

[Awaking] And runthroughfire | will for thy sweet sake.
Trangparent Helena Nature shows art,

That throughthy bosom makes me see thy heart.
Whereis Demetrius? O, howfit aword

Isthat vile nameto perish on my sword!
HELENA

Do notsay so, Lysande; say notso

Wha thoughheloveyour Hermia? Lord, wha though?
Y et Hermia still loves you: then be content.
LYSANDER

Content with Hermia! No; | dorepent
Thetediousminutes | with her have spent.
Not HermiabutHelenal love

Who will notchangearaven for adove?
Thewill of manisby his reason sway'd;

And reason says you are the worthier maid.
Thingsgrowing are notripeurtil ther season,
So |, being young,till nowripenotto reason.
And, touching now the point of human skill,
Reason becomes the marshd to my will,

And leadsme to your eyes, where | o@rlook
L ove® stories written in love@ richest book.
HELENA

Wherefore was | to this keen mockery bom?
When at your handsdid | deserve this scorn?
ISt notenough,ist notenough,youngman,
Tha | did never, no, nor never can,

Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius eye,



But you mug flout my insufficiency?

Goodtroth, youdo me wrong,goodsooth, you do,
In such disdanful manne me to woo.

But fare youwell: peforce | mug confess

| thoughtyou lord of more true gentleness.

O, tha alady, of oneman refused.

Should of another therefore be abused!

Exit

LYSANDER

She sees not Hermia. Hermia, deep thouthere:
And never mayst thoucome Lysanda near!
For as a surfeit of the sweetest things
Thedeegpest loahing to the stomach brings

Or astie heresies tha men do leave

Are haed mog of those they did deceive,

So thou, my surfeit and my heresy,

Of all behated, butthe mog of me!

And, al my powers, address your loveand might
To honourHelen and to be he knightl

Exit

HERMIA

[Awaking] Help me, Lysande, hdp me! dothy best
To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast!
Ay me, for pity! wha a dream was here!
Lysande, look how | do quéke with fear:
Methoughta serpent eat my heart away,
Andyou sat smiling at his crud pray.

Lysande! wha, removed?Lysande! lord!
Wha, out of hearing?goné? no sound,no word?
Alack, where are you speak, anif you hear;
Spesk, of all loves! | swoonamog with fear.
No?then | well perceive youal notnigh

Either death or you I'll find immediately.

Exit
ACT Il

SCENE I. Thewood. TITANIA lying adeep.

Enter QUINCE, SNUG, BOTTOM, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING
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BOTTOM

Arewe al met?

QUINCE

Pat, pa; and here's a marvellousconvenient place
for our rehearsal. This green plot shdl beour
stage this havthom-brake ourtiring-hous; and we
will doitin actionaswe will doit before theduke
BOTTOM

Peter Quince,--

QUINCE

Wha sayest thou, bully Bottom?

BOTTOM

There are thingsin this comedy of Pyramusand
Thisby tha will never please. First, Pyramus must
draw a sword to kill himself; which theladies
cannotabide How answer youtha?

SNOUT

By'r lakin, a parlousfear.

STARVELING

| bdieve we mud leave thekilling out, when al isdone
BOTTOM

Not awhit: | have adevice to make all well.

Write me a prologue and let the prologueseem to
say, we will dono ham with our swords, and that
Pyramusis notkilled indeed; and, for themore
better assurance, tell them tha I, Pyramus, am not
Pyramus, but Bottom theweaver: thiswill putthem
outof fear.

QUINCE

Well, we will have such a prologue

SNOUT

Will nottheladies be afeard of thelion?
STARVELING

| fear it, | promise you.

SNOUT

Therefore another prologuemusd tell heisnotalion.
QUINCE

Wl it shdl be so. But thereistwo hard things

tha is, to bring the moonlight into a chamber; for,
you know, Pyramus and Thisby meet by moonlight.
SNOUT

Doth the moon shinethat night we play our play?
BOTTOM

A calenda, acaenda! lookin theamanec; find

out moonshine, find out moonshine.

Enter Puck??
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QUINCE

Yes, it doth shinethat night

BOTTOM

Why, then may you leave a casement of the great
chamber window, where we play, open, and themoon
may shinein at the casement.

QUINCE

Then, there is another thing: we mug have awall in the great
chamber; for Pyramusand Thisby saysthe story, did
talk throughthe chink of awall.

SNOUT

Y ou can never bringin awall. Wha say you, Bottom?
BOTTOM

Some man or other mug present Wall: and let him
have some plaster, or some loam, or some roughcast
abouthim, to signify wall; and let him hold his
fingesthus andthroughthat cranny shdl Pyramus
and Thisby whisper.

QUINCE

If tha may be then al iswell. Come, sit down,

every mother's son, and rehearse your pats.

Pyramus, you begin: when you have spoken your
speech, enter into tha brake: and so every one
accordingto hiscue

Enter PUCK béhind

PUCK

Wha hempen home-spunshave we swaggeing hee,
So near thecradle of thefairy queen?

Wha, aplay toward! I'll be an auditor;

An actor too, perhgps if | see cause.
QUINCE

Spesk, Pyramus Thisby, stand forth.
BOTTOM

Thisby, theflowers of odioussavours sweet,--
QUINCE

Odours, odous.

BOTTOM

--odouss savours swest:

So hah thy breath, my dearest Thisby dear.
But hark, avoice! stay thoubuthere awhile,
And by and by | will to thee appear.

Exit
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PUCK
A strange Pyramusthan €'er played here.

Exit

FLUTE

Mug | speak now?

QUINCE

Ay, marry, mug you; for you mug undestand hegoes
butto see anoise tha heheard, andisto come agan.
FLUTE

Mog radiant Pyramus, mog lily-white of hue

Of colourlike thered rose on triumphant brier,

Mog brisky juvend and eke mog lovdy Jew,
Astrueastruest horse that yet would never tire,

I'll meet thee, Pyramus at Ninny'stomb.

QUINCE

‘Ninus tomb," man: why, you mug nat speak tha
yet; tha you answer to Pyramus you spesk al your
pat at once, cues and all Pyramusenter: your cue
ispast; it is, 'never tire.'

FLUTE

O. (as Thishe) Astrueastruest horse, tha yet woud
never tire.

Re-enter PUCK, andBOTTOM with anass's head

BOTTOM

If | werefair, Thisby, | were only thine
QUINCE

O mongroud O strange we are haunted. Pray,
masters! fly, masters! Help!

Exeunt QUINCE, SNUG, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING and Botton?

PUCK

I'll follow you, I'll lead you aboutaround,

Throughbog throughbudh, throughbrake, throuch brier:
Sometime ahorse I'll be sometime ahound,

A hog,aheadless bear, sometime afire;

And negh, andbark, and grunt, and roar, and bum,

Like horse, hound,hog, bear, fire, at every turn.

Exit
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BOTTOM entering
Why do they run away? thisis aknavery of them to
make me afeard.

Re-enter SNOUT and STARVLING

SNOUT

O Bottom, thou art changed! wha do| see onthes?
BOTTOM

Wha do you see? you see an asshead of your own, do
you?

Exit SNOUT and STARVLING
Re-enter QUINCE, SNJG, FLUTE

QUINCE
Bless thee, Bottom! blessthee! thouart
trandated.

Exit

BOTTOM

| seethar knavery: thisisto make an ass of me;
to fright me, if they could. But I will not stir
fromthis place, dowhat they can: | will walk up
and down here, and | will sing, tha they shdl hear
| am notafraid.

Sings

The ousel cock so black of hue,

With orangetawny bill,

The throdle with hisnote so true,

The wren with little quill ,--

TITANIA

[Awaking] What angd wakes me from my flowery bed?
BOTTOM

[Singd

Thefinch, the sparrow and thelark,
The plain-song cuckoo gray,

Whose note full many a man dath mark,
And dares not answer nay;--

Sience Bbray from Bottom
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TITANIA

| pray thee, gentle mortal, sing agan:

Mineear is much enamourd of thy note;

So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape

Andthy fair virtues force peforce doth move me
On thefirst view to say, to swear, | lovethee.
BOTTOM

Methinks mistress, you should have little reason
for that: and yet, to say thetruth, reason and

love keep little company togeher now-a-days; the
more the pity tha some honest neighbous will not

make them friends Nay, | can gleek uponoccasion.

TITANIA

Thouart aswise asthouart beautiful.

BOTTOM

Not so, nather: butif | had wit enoughto get out

of thiswood | have enoughto serve mineown tum.

TITANIA

Out of thiswood do notdesire to go:

Thoushdt remain here, whether thouwilt or no.

| am a spirit of nocommonrate;

Thesummer still doth tend uponmy state;

And| dolovethee: therefore, gowith me;

I'll givethee fairiesto attend onthee,

Andthey shdl fetch thee jewels from the deep,
And sing while thouon pressed flowers dod deep;
And 1 will purgethy mortal grossness so

That thoushdt like an airy spirit go.
Peaseblossom! Cobweb! Moth! and Mugardseed!

Enter PEASEBLOSSQV, COBWEB, MOTH, andMUSTARDSEED

PEASEBL OSSOM

Ready.

COBWEB

Andl.

MOTH

Andl.

MUSTARDSEED

Andl.

ALL

Where shdl we go?

TITANIA

Be kind and courteousto this gentleman;
Hop in hiswalks and gambol in his eyes,
Feed him with apricocks and dewberries,
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With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries;
Thehong/-bagssteal from the humble-bees,

And for night-tapers crop thar waxen thighs
Andlightthem at thefiery glow-worm's eyes,

To have my loveto bed andto arise;

And pluck thewingsfrom Painted butterflies

To fan themoonbeams from his deeping eyes.
Nodto him, elves, and do him courtesies.

PEASEBL OSSOM

Hail, mortal!

COBWEB

Hail!

MOTH

Hail!

MUSTARDSEED

Hail!

BOTTOM

| cry yourworship'smercy, heartily: | beseech your

worship'sname.

COBWEB

Cobweb.

BOTTOM

| shdl desire you of more acquantance, goodMaster
Cobweb: if | cut my finge, | shdl make bold with

you. Your name, honest gentleman?

PEASEBL OSSOM

Peaseblossom.

BOTTOM

| pray you commend me to Mistress Squash, your mother, and to Master Peascod, your

father. GoodMaster Peaseblossom, | shdl desire you of more acquantance, too. Your
name, | beseech you, sir?

MUSTARDSEED

Mugardseed.

BOTTOM

GoodMaster Mudardseed, | know your paience well:
| promise you your kindred had mademy eyes water ere now. |

desire your more acqudntance, goodMaster
Mugardseed.

TITANIA

Come, wait uponhim; lead him to my bower.

The moonmethinkslookswith a watery eye;

And when sheweeps weepsevery little flower,

L amenting some enforced chestity.

Tieup my lovestonguebring him silently.

Exeunt INTERMISSION
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SCENE II. Another part of the wood.
Enter OBERON

OBERON

| wonde if Titania beawaked;

Then, wha it was tha next camein her eye,
Which shemugd dote onin extremity.

Enter PUCK

Here comes my messenge.

How now, mad spirit!

Wha night-rule now aboutthis haunted grove?
PUCK

My mistress with amongder isin love

Near to her close and consecrated bower,

While shewasin her dull and deeping hour,

A crew of paches, rudemechanicals,

That work for bread uponAthenian stalls,

Were met together to rehearse aplay

Intended for great Theseus nupial-day.

The shdlowest thick-skin of tha barren sort,
Who Pyramus presented, an asss nole | fixed on his head:
So, at his sight, away hisfellowsfly;

And, a our stamp, here o'er and o'er onefalls;
He murder cries and hdp from Athenscalls.
Ther sense thusweak, log with thar fears
thusstrong, made senseless thingsbegin to do them wrong;
| led them onin this distracted fear,

And left sweet Pyramustrandated there:

When in tha moment, so it came to pass,
Titania waked and straightway loved an ass.
OBERON

Thisfals outbeter than | could devise.

But hast thouyet latch'd the Athenian'seyes
With thelove-juice, as| did bid thee do?

PUCK

| took him deeping~-that isfinish'dtoo,--

And the Athenian woman by his side

That, when hewaked, of force shemug beeyed.

Enter HERMIA and DEMETRIUS

OBERON
Stand close; thisis the same Athenian.
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PUCK

Thisisthewoman, butnot this the man.
DEMETRIUS

O, why rebukeyou him tha lovesyou so?
Lay breath so bitter onyour bitter foe
HERMIA

Now | butchide butl should use thee worse,
For thoy, | fear, hast given me cause to curse,
Thesunwas not so true unto the day

As heto me: would he have stolen away

From deeping Hermia?

It cannotbebutthouhast murder'd him;

So should a murderer look, so dead, so grim.
DEMETRIUS

So should themurder'd look, and so should |,
Pierced throughthe heart with your stern crudty:
Y et you, themurderer, look as bright, as clear,
Asyonde Venusin he glimmering sphere.
HERMIA

Wha'sthisto my Lysanda? whereis he?

Ah, goodDemetrius wilt thougive him me?
DEMETRIUS

| had rather give his carcass to my hounds
HERMIA

Out, dog! out, cur! thoudriv@® me past thebounds
Of maiden'spdience. Hast thoudain him, then?
Henceforth be never number'd amongmen!
DEMETRIUS

Y ou spend your passion on a misprised mood:
| am notguilty of Lysande's blood;
Norishedead, for aughtthat | can tell.
HERMIA

| pray thee, tell me then that heiswell.
DEMETRIUS

Anif | could, what should | get therefore?
HERMIA

A privilege never to see me more.

And fromthy haed presence pat | so:

See me no more, whether he bedead or no.

Exit

DEMETRIUS

Thereisnofollowing he in thisfierce vein:
Here therefore for awhile | will remain.

So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier grow
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For debt that bankrupt deep doth sorrow owe:
Which nowin some dightmeasure it will pay,
If for histende here | make some stay.

Liesdown anddeeps

OBERON

Wha hast thoudone? thouhast mistaken quite
And laid thelovejuice on sometrueloves sight
Of thy misprison mug perforce ensue
Sometrueloveturn’dand notafase turn'dtrue
PUCK

Then fate o'e-rules, tha, oneman hdding troth,
A millionfail, confounding oah on oah.
OBERON

Aboutthewoodgo swifter than thewind,

And Helenaof Athenslookthoufind:

All fancy-sick sheisand pde of cheer,

With sighsof love tha codsthefresh blooddear:

By someilluson see thoubring her here:
I'll charm his eyes agang shedo appear.

PUCK

| go,| go;lookhowl go,

Swifter than arrow fromthe Tartar's bow.

Exit

OBERON

Flower of this purple dye,

Hit with Cupid'sarchery,

Sink in apple of his eye.

When hislove hedoth espy,
Let her shineas glorioudy
AstheVenusof the sky.

When thouwakest, if she be by,
Beg of her for remedy.

Re-enter PUCK

PUCK

Captain of ourfairy band,
Helenais here at hand,;

And theyouth, mistook by me,
Pleading for alove'sfee.

Shdl we ther fond pageant see?
Lord, wha fods these mortals be
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OBERON

Stand aside the noise they make
Will cause Demetriusto awake.
PUCK

Then will two at oneewoo one
Tha mug needsbe sport alone
And those thingsdo best please me
That befall prepoderoudy.

Enter LYSANDER andHELENA

LYSANDER

Why should you think tha | should wooin scorn?
Scorn and derisonnever comein tears:
Look,when | vow, | weep; and vows so bom,

In thar nativity all truth appears.

How can these thingsin me seem scorn to you,
Bearing thebadgeof faith, to provethem true?
HELENA

Y ou do advance your cunning more and more.
When truth kills truth, O devilish-holy fray!
These vows are Hermias. will you give he o'e?

Weigh oah with oath, and you will nothing weigh:

Y ourvows to her and me, putin two scales,
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales.
LYSANDER

| had nojudgrent when to her | swore.
HELENA

Nor none in my mind, now you give he o'er.
LYSANDER

Demetriusloves her, and heloves notyou.
DEMETRIUS

[Awaking] O Helena goddess, nymph, perfect, divind

To wha, my love shdl | compare thineeyne?
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripein show

Thy lips those kissing cherries, tempting grow!
That pure congesled white, high Taurus snow,
Fann'dwith the eastern wind, turnsto a crow
When thouhold's up thy hand: O, let me kiss
This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss!
HELENA

O spite! O hdl! | seeyou all are bent

To set agang me for your merriment:

If youwe recivil andknew courtesy,

Y ouwould notdo me thusmuch injury.
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Can you nothae me, as| knowyoudo,

But you mug join in souls to mock metoo?
If youwere men, as men you are in show,

Y ouwould notuse agentle lady so;

To vow, and swear, and supeapraise my pats,
When | am sure you hate me with your hearts.
You both arerivals, and loveHermig;

And now both rivals, to mock Helena

A trim exploit, amanly enterprise,

To conjuretearsupin apoormaid'seyes
With your derision! noneof noble sort
Would so offend avirgin, and extort

A poorsoul's patience, al to make you sport.
LYSANDER

You are unkind, Demetrius benot so;

For youlove Hermia; this you know | know:
And here, with all goodwill, with all my heart,
In Hermiaslovel yield you up my part;

And yours of Helenato me bequesth,
Whom| doloveandwill dotill my death.
HELENA

Never did mockers waste moreidle breath.
DEMETRIUS

Lysande, keep thy Hermia; | will none

If €er | loved her, al that loveis gone

My heart to her butas guest-wise sojoum'd,
Andnowto Helenisit homereturn'd,

There to remain.

LYSANDER

Helen, it isnotso.

DEMETRIUS

Disparage not thefaith thoudod notknow,
Lest, to thy peril, thouaby it dear.

Look, where thy love comes; yonde isthy dear.

Re-enter HERMIA

HERMIA

Dark night, tha fromtheeye hisfundion takes,
Theear more quick of apprehenson makes,
Wherein it doth impar the seeing sense,

It pays the hearing double recompen<e.
Thouart notby mineeye, Lysande, found
Mineear, | thank it, broughtme to thy sound
But why unkindly dids thouleave me so?
LYSANDER

34



Why should he stay, whomlove doth pressto go?
HERMIA

Wha love could press Lysandea from my side?
LYSANDER

Lysande’'s love, tha would notlet him bide,
Fair Helena, who more engildsthe night

Than al youfiery oes and eyes of light

Why seek’'st thoume? could not this make thee know,
Thehae | bear thee made me leave thee s0?
HERMIA

Y ou speak not as you think: it cannotbe
HELENA

Lo, sheisoneof this confederacy!

Now | perceive they have conjoin‘'d al three
To fashionthis false sport, in spite of me.
InjuriousHermial mog ungateful maid!

Have you congired, have you with these contrived
To bat me with thisfoul derision?

Isall thecouns tha we two have shared,
Thesigsters vows, the houstha we have spent,
When we have chid the hasty-foated time

For patingus--O, isall forgot?

All schooldays friendship, childhoodinnoence?
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods

Have with our needles created both oneflower,
Both on onesampler, sitting on onecushion,
Both warbling of onesong,both in onekey,
Asif ourhands our sides, voices and minds
Had been incorporate.

Andwill yourent our andent love asunde,

To join with men in scorning your poorfriend?
It isnotfriendly, 'tis not maidenly:

Our sex, aswell as|, may chideyoufor it,
Thoughl alonedofed theinjury.

HERMIA

| am amazed at your passionae words

| scorn you not it seems that you scorn me.
HELENA

Have you not set Lysande, asin scomn,

To follow me and praise my eyes and face?
And madeyour other love Demetrius,

Who even but now did spum me with hisfoot,
To call me goddess, nymph, divineandrare,
Precious celestial? Wherefore speaks hethis
To he hehaes? and wherefore doth Lysande
Deny your love so rich within his soul,
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And tende me, forsooth, affection,

But by your setting on, by your consent?
HERMIA

| undestand notwhat you mean by this.
HELENA

| do. Persever, counierfeit sad looks

Make mouthsuponme when | turn my back;
Wink each at other; hold the sweet jest up:
This sport, well carried, shdl bechronicled.
If you have any pity, grace, or manne's,

Y ou would not make me such an argument.
But fare ye well: 'tis partly my own fault;
Which death or absence soonshdl remedy.
LYSANDER

Stay, gentle Heleng hear my excuse:

My love my life my soul, fair Helena
HELENA

O excdllent!

HERMIA

Swest, do not scorn her so.

DEMETRIUS

If shecannotentreat, | can compd.
LYSANDER

Thoucang compd no more than she entreat:
Thy threats have no more strength than her weak prayers.
Helen, | lovethee; by my life, | do:

| swear by that which | will lose for thee,
To provehim false tha says | lovethee not
DEMETRIUS

| say | lovethee more than hecan do.
LYSANDER

If thousay so, withdraw, and proveit too.
DEMETRIUS

Quick, come!

HERMIA

Lysande, whereto tendsall this?
LYSANDER

Away, you Ethiopd

DEMETRIUS

No, no;sr yield.

Seem to break loose; take on as you would follow,
But yet come not you are atame man, go!
LYSANDER

Hang off, thoucat, thoubur! vile thing, let loos,
Or | will shake thee fromme like a serpent!



HERMIA

Why are you grown so rude? wha changeisthis?
Sweset love--

LYSANDER

Thy love out, tawny Tartar, out

Out, loathed medicind hated potion, hence!
HERMIA

Do younotjest?

HELENA

Y es, sooth; and so do you.

LYSANDER

Demetrius | will keep my word with thee.
DEMETRIUS

| would I had your bond for | perceive

A weak bondholdsyou: I'll nottrus yourword.
LYSANDER

What, should | hurt her, strike her, kill her dead?
Althoughl hate her, I'll notharm he so.
HERMIA

Wha, can you do me greater harm than hate?
Hate me! wherefore? O me! wha news, my love
Am notl Hermia? are notyou Lysande?

| am asfair nowas| was erewhile.

Since nightyou loved me; yet since nightyou left
me:

Why, then you left me--O, thegodsforbid!--

In earnest, shdl | say?

LYSANDER

Ay, by my life;

And never did desire to see thee more.
Therefore beout of hope of question, of doubt
Be certain, nothingtruer; 'tisnojest

Tha | do haethee and loveHelena

HERMIA

O me! youjuggler! you canker-blossom!

Y ou thief of love wha, have you come by night
And stolen my lovés heart from him?

HELENA

Fine i'faith!

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame,

No toudh of bashfulness? What, will youtear
Impaient answvers frommy gentle tongue

Fie, fiel youcounterfeit, youpuppé, you!
HERMIA

Puppéd? why so?ay, tha way goesthegame.
Now | perceive tha she hah made compae
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Between our statures; she hath urged ha heght;
Andwith her personage, her tall personage,
Her height, forsooth, she hah prevail'd with him.
And are you grown so highin his esteem;
Because | am so dwarfish and so low?

How low am |, thou painted maypole? spesk;
How low am 1?1 am notyet so low

But tha my nalls can reach unto thine eyes.
HELENA

| pray you, thoughyoumock me, gentlemen,
Let her nothurt me: | was never curst;

| have nogift at all in shrewishness;

| am arightmaid for my cowardice:

Let her not strike me. Y ou perhgps may think,
Because sheis something lower than myself,
Tha | can match her.

HERMIA

Lower! hak, agan.

HELENA

GoodHermia, do notbe so bitter with me.

| evermore did loveyou, Hermia,

Did ever keep your coungls, never wrong'dyou;
Save tha, in loveunto Demetrius

| told him of your stealth unto thiswood.
Hefollow'd you; for lovel followd him;

And now, so youwill let me quiet go,

To Athenswill | bear my folly back

And follow you nofurther: let me go:

Y ou see how ssimple and howfondl am.
HERMIA

Why, get yougone whoist tha hindasyou?
HELENA

A foolish heart, that | leave here behind.
HERMIA

Wha, with Lysande?

HELENA

With Demetrius

LYSANDER

Be not afraid; sheshdl notham thee, Helena
DEMETRIUS

No, sir, sheshdl not, thoughyou take her part.
HELENA

O, when shés angty, sheis keen and shrewd!
Shewas a vixen when shewent to school;
Andthoughshebebutlittle, sheisfierce.
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HERMIA

‘Little’ agan! nothing but 'low and 'little!
Why will you suffer he to flout me thus?
Let me cometo he.

LYSANDER

Get you gone you dwarf;

Y ou minimus, of hindeging knot-grass made
Y ou bead, you acorn.

DEMETRIUS

You are too officious

In her behdf tha scornsyour services.

Let her done speak not of Heleng

Take not her part; for, if thoudod intend
Never <o little show of loveto her,
Thoushdt aby it.

LYSANDER

Now she holdsme not,

Now follow, if thoudarest, to try whose right,
Of thineor ming ismog in Helena
DEMETRIUS

Follow! nay, I'll gowith thee, cheek by jowl.

Exeunt LYSANDER and DEMETRIUS

HERMIA

You, mistress, al this coil is'longof you:
Nay, go notback.

HELENA

| will nottrug you, I,

Nor longe stay in your curst company.

Y our handsthan mineare quicker for afray,
My legsare longe though to runaway.

Exit

HERMIA

| am amazed, and know notwhat to say. Exit
OBERON

Thisisthy nggligence: till thoumistakest,

Or else committ'st thy knaveries wilfully.
PUCK

Believe me, king of shadows, | mistook.

Did notyou tell me |l should know theman
By the Athenian garment be had on?
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OBERON

Thousee'st these lovers seek aplace to fight:
Hie therefore, Robin, overcast the night,
Thestarry welkin cover thou anon

With drooping fog as black as Acheron,

And lead these testy rivals so astray

As onecome notwithin anothe's way.

Like to Lysande sometime frame thy tongue
Then stir Demetriusup with bitter wrong;

And sometime rail thoulike Demetrius

And from each other look thoulead them thus
Till o'er ther brows death-counterfeiting seep
With leaden legsand batty wingsdoth creep:
Then crush thisherb into Lysanda’s eye;
Who< liquor hath this virtuouspropety,

To take fromthence al error with his might,
And make his eyebdls roll with wonted sight.
When they next wake, al thisderision

Shall seem a dream and fruitlessvision,

And back to Athensshdl thelovers wend,

With leaguewhose date till death shdl never end.
Whiles | in this affair dothee employ,

I'll to my queen and beg her Indian boy;
Andthen | will her charmed eye release

From monder'sview, and all thingsshdl be peace.
PUCK

My fairy lord, this mug bedonewith haste,

For nights swift dragonscut the cloudsfull fast,
Andyonde shines Auroras harbinge;

At whose approach, ghods, wandeing here and there,
Troophometo churchyards

OBERON

But we are spirits of another sort:

| with the morning'slove have oft made sport,
And, like aforester, thegroves may tread,
Eventill theeastern gae, al fiery-red,

Opening on Neptunewith fair blessed beams,
Turnsinto yellow gold his salt green streams.
But, notwithganding, haste; make no dday:
We may effect thisbusness yet ere day.

Exit
PUCK

Up and down, up and down,
| will lead them up and down:



| am fear'd in field and town:
Goblin, lead them up and down.
Here comes one

Re-enter LYSANDER

LYSANDER

Where art thouy, proud Demetrius? speak thounow.
PUCK

Here, villain; drawn and ready. Where art thou?
LYSANDER

| will bewith thee straight.

PUCK

Follow me, then,

To plainer ground

Exit LYSANDER, asfollowing the voice
Re-enter DEMETRIUS

DEMETRIUS

Lysande! spesk again:

Thourunaway, thou coward, art thoufled?

Spesk! In some buh? Where dog thouhidethy head?
PUCK

Thoucoward, art thou bragging to the stars,

Telling thebushes that thoulook'st for wars,

And wilt not come? Come, recreant; come, thouchild,;
I'll whip thee with arod: heis defiled

Tha draws a sword on thee.

DEMETRIUS

Yeg, art thouthere?

PUCK

Follow my voice: we'll try no manhoodhere.

Exeunt
Re-enter LYSANDER

LYSANDER

He goes before me and still dares me on:
When | come where hecalls, then heisgone
Thevillainis much lighter-hedl'd than I

| follow'd fast, butfaster hedid fly;

That fallenam | in dak uneven way,

And here will rest me.
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Lies down

Come, thougentle day!
For if butonce thoushow methy grey light,
I'll find Demetriusand revengethis spite.

Sleeps
Re-enter PUCK and DEMETRIUS

PUCK

Ho, ho, ho! Coward, why comest thounat?
DEMETRIUS

Abideme, if thoudarest; for well | wot
Thourunn's before me, shifting every place,
And darest not stand, norlook mein theface.
Where art thounow?

PUCK

Come hither: | am here.

DEMETRIUS

Nay, then, thoumodk'st me. Thoushdt buy this dear,

If ever | thy face by daylight see:

Now, gothy way. Faintness condraineth me
To measure outmy length on this cold bed.
By day's approach look to bevisited.

Liesdown anddeeps
Re-enter HELENA

HELENA

O weary night, O longand tediousnight,

Abae thy hour Shinecomfortsfromthe east,
That | may back to Athensby daylight,

From these tha my poorcompany detest:

And deep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow's eye,
Steal me awhile from mine own company.

Liesdown anddeeps

PUCK

Y et but three? Come onemore;
Two of both kindsmake up four.
Here she comes, curst and sad:
Cupid isaknavish lad,

Thusto make poa females mad.
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Re-enter HERMIA

HERMIA

Never so weary, never so in woe

Bedabbled with the dew and torn with briers,
| can nofurther crawl, nofurther go;

My legscan keep no pace with my desires.
Herewill | rest metill the break of day.
Heavensshield Lysande, if they mean afray!

Liesdown anddeeps

PUCK

On theground

Sleep sound:

I'll apply

To youreye,

Gentle lover, remedy.

Squezing thejuice on LYSANDER's eyes

When thouwakest,

Thoutakest

Trueddight

Inthesight

Of thy former lady'seye:

And the county proverb known,
That every man should take his own,
In yourwaking shdl be shown:

Jack shdl have Jill;

Noughtshdl goill;

Theman shdl have hismare agan, and all shdl bewell.

Exit
ACT IV

SCENE I. Thesame. LYSANDER, DEMETRIUS, HELENA, and
HERMIA lying asleep.

Enter TITANIA andBOTTOM; PEASEBLOSSO/, COBWEB, MOTH, MUSTARDSEED,
andother Fairies attending; OBERON behind unseen

TITANIA
Come, sit thee down uponthisflowery bed,
While | thy amiable cheeks do coy,
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And stick musk-rosesin thy sleek smooth head,
Andkissthy fair large ears, my gentle joy.
BOTTOM

Where's Peaseblossom?

PEASEBL OSSOM

Ready.

BOTTOM

Scratch my head Peaseblossom. Where's Mounseur Cobweb?
COBWEB

Ready.

BOTTOM

Mounseur Cobweb, goodmounseur, get you your
weaponsin your hand, and kill me ared-hipped
hunble-bee on thetop of athistle; and, good
mounseur, bring me thehong/-bag. Where's Mounseur Mugdardseed?
MUSTARDSEED

Ready.

BOTTOM

Give me your neaf, Mounseur Mugardseed. Pray you,
leave your courtesy, goodmounseur.
MUSTARDSEED

Wha'syour Will?

BOTTOM

Nothing, goodmounseur, butto hdp Cavalery Cobweb
to scratch. | mug to the barba’'s, monseur; for
methinks| am marvelloushary abouttheface; and |
am such atende ass, if my har do buttickle me,

| mug scratch.

TITANIA

What, wilt thouhear some musc,

my sweet love?

BOTTOM

| have areasonéble goodear in musc.

TITANIA

Or say, sweet love wha thoudesirest to eat.
BOTTOM

Truly, apeck of provende: | could munch your good
dry oas. Methinks| have a great desireto a bottle

of hay: goodhay, sweet hay, hath nofellow.
TITANIA

| have aventurousfairy that shdl seek

Thesquirrel's hoad, and fetch thee new nuts.
BOTTOM

| had rather have ahandful or two of dried pess.

But, | pray you, let noneof your people stir me: |
have an expostion of egp come uponme.



TITANIA
Sleep thou,and | will windthesin my arms.
Fairies, begone and beall ways away.

Exeuntfairies

So doth thewoodbhnethe sweet honeg/suckle
Gently entwist; thefemaleivy so
Enringsthe baky finge's of theelm.

O, how! lovethee! how! date onthee!

They deep
Enter PUCK

OBERON

[Advandng] Welcome, goodRobin.

See'st thouthis sweet sight?

Her dotagenow | do begin to pity:
Andnow | have theboy, | will undo

This haeful imperfection of her eyes:
And, gentle Puck, take thistrandormed scalp
From off thehead of this Athenian swain;
That, heawaking when theother do,

May al to Athensback agan repar

And think no more of this nights accidents
But asthefier ce vexation of a dream.
But first | will release thefairy queen.
Dropsjuice in Titania® eyes

Be asthouwast wontto be

See as thouwast wontto see:
Dian'sbudo'er Cupid'sflower

Hath such force and blessed power.

Now, my Titania; wake you, my sweet queen.

TITANIA

My Oberon! wha visonshave | seen!
Methoughtl was enamourd of an ass.
OBERON

Thereliesyourlove

TITANIA

How came these thingsto pass?

O, howmineeyes do loahe his visage now!
OBERON

Silence awhile. Robin, take off this head.

45



PUCK

Now, when thouwakest, with thine
own fool's eyes peep.

OBERON

Sound,music! Come, my queen, take handswith me,
Androck thegroundwhereonthese deepersbe
Now thouand| are new in amity,

And will to-morrow midnight solemnly
Dance in Duke Theseus hous triumphantly,
Andblessit to al fair progerity:

There shdl thepars of faithful lovers be
Wedded, with Theseus al injollity.

PUCK

Fairy king, attend, and mark:

| do hear the morning lark.

OBERON

Then, my queen, in silence sad,

Trip we after the nights shade

We the globecan compass soon,

Swifter than the wandering moon.
TITANIA

Come, my lord, andin ourflight

Tell me how it came this night

That | deeping here was found

With these mortals ontheground

Puck transforms both into TheseugHippolyta
THESEUS

For now our observationis perform'd;

And since we have thevaward of theday,
My loveshdl hear themusc of my hounds
But, soft! wha nymphsare these?

EGEUS

My lord, thisis my daughter here adeep;
Andthis, Lysande; this Demetriusis;
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena

| wonde of thar benghere togeher.
THESEUS

No doubtthey rose up early to observe
Therite of May, and hearing our intent,
Came herein grace our solemnity.
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But speak, Egeus isnotthistheday

That Hermia should give answer of her choice?
EGEUS

Itis, my lord.

THESEUS

Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with ther homs

Hornsand shoutwithin. LYSANDER, DEMETRIUS, HELENA, andHERMIA wake and
start up

Goodmorrow, friends Saint Vaentineis past:
Begin these wood-birdsbut to couple now?
LYSANDER

Pardon, my lord.

THESEUS

| pray you dl, stand up.

| knowyoutwo areriva enemies.

How comes this gentle conoord in theworld,
That hatred is so far fromjeaousy,

To deep by hate, andfear no enmity?
LYSANDER

My lord, | shdl reply amazedly,

Half deep, hdf waking: butas yet, | swear,

| cannottruly say how| came here;

But, as| think,--for truly would | spesk,
Andnowdol behink me, soitis,--

| came with Hermia hither: ourintent

Was to be gonefrom Athens where we might,
Withoutthe peril of the Athenian law.
EGEUS

Enough,enough my lord; you have enough:
| beg thelaw, the law, uponhis head.
DEMETRIUS

My lord, fair Helen told me of ther stealth,
Of thisther pumpos hithe to thiswood;
And 1 infury hither follow'd them,

Fair Helenain fancy following me.

But, my goodlord, | wot not by wha power,--
But by some power it is,--my loveto Hermia,
Melted as the snow, seemsto me now
Astheremembrance of an idle gaud

Which in my childhoodI did dote upon;
And all thefaith, thevirtue of my heart,
Theobject and the pleasure of mineeye,
Isonly Helena To her, my lord,

Was | beroth'dere | saw Hermia



But, likein sickness, did | loahethisfood;
But, asin health, come to my naural taste,
Now | dowish it, loveit, longfor it,
Andwill for evermore betruetoit.
THESEUS

Fair loves, you are fortunaely met:

Of this discourse we more will hear anon.
Egeus | will overbear yourwill;

For in thetemple by and by with us
These couples shdl eterndly beknit:
Away with usto Athens three and three,
WEell hold afeast in great solemnity.
Come, Hippolyta.

Exeunt THESEUS,HIPPOLYTA, EGEUS, and train

DEMETRIUS

These thingsseem small and undistinguishable,
HERMIA

Methinks| see these thingswith parted eye,
When every thing seems doubk.

HELENA

So methinks

And | havefoundDemetriuslike a jewe,
Mineown, and not mine own.
DEMETRIUS

Areyousure

Tha we are awake? It seemsto me

That yet we deep, we dream. Do notyouthink
Thedukewas here, and bid usfollow him?
HERMIA

Y ea; and my father.

HELENA

And Hippolyta.

LYSANDER

And hedid bid usfollow to thetemple.
DEMETRIUS

Why, then, we are awake: let'sfollow him
And by the way let usrecount our dreams.

Exeunt

BOTTOM

[Awaking] When my cue comes, call me, and | will
answer: my next is, ‘Mog fair Pyramus' Heigh-ho!
Peter Quince! Flute, the bdlows-mende! Snout

48



49

thetinker! Starveling! God'smy life, stolen

hence, and left me adeep! | havehad a mod rare
vison. | havehad a dream, pag thewit of manto
say what dream it was manisbut an ass, if hego
about to expound this dream. Methoughtl was--there
isno man can tell wha. Methoughtl was,--and
methoughtl had,--but man is but a pached fool, if
hewill offer to say wha methoughtl had. Theeye
of man hath not heard, the ear of man hath not

seen, man'shand is not able to taste, histongue

to conaaive, nor his heart to report, what my dream
was | will ga Peter Quinceto write a ballad of
thisdream: it shall be called Bottom's Dream,
because it hath no bottom; and | will singitinthe
latter end of a play, before the duke

peradventure, to make it the more gracious | shal
singit at her death.

SCENE Il. Woods

Enter QUINCE, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING
Bottomhides

QUINCE

Have you sent to Bottom's hous ? ishe come home yet?
STARVELING

He cannotbe heard of. Out of doubtheis
trangported.

FLUTE

If he come not, then theplay is marred: it goes
notforward, doth it?

QUINCE

It isnotpossible: you have notamanin all
Athensable to dischage Pyramusbuthe

FLUTE

No, he hah simply the best wit of any handicraft
man in Athens

QUINCE

Yeaandthebest pasontoo;and heisavery
paramour for a sweet voice.

FLUTE

Youmug say ‘paragon’ apaamouris, God bless us
athing of naught

Enter SNUG



SNUG

Masters, the dukeis coming fromthetemple, and
thereistwo or three lordsand ladies more married:
if our sport had goneforward, we had al been made
men.

Enter BOTTOM

FLUTE

O sweet bully Bottom!

BOTTOM

Where are these |lads? where are these hearts?
QUINCE

Bottom! O mog courageousday! O mog hgppy hour!
BOTTOM

Masters, | am to discourse wonde's: but ask me nat
wha; forif | tell you, | am notrue Athenian. |

will tell youevery thing, rightasit fell out
QUINCE

Let ushear, sweet Bottom.

BOTTOM

Not aword of me. Get your appael togeher,
goodstringsto your beards, new ribbonsto your
pumps meet presently at the paace; every man look
o'er his part; for theshort and thelongis, our

play is preferred. In any case, let Thisby have
clean linen; and let not him that playsthelion

par hisnals, for they shdl hang outfor the
lion'sclaws. And, mog dear actors, eat noonions
nor garlic, for we are to utter sweet breath; and |

do notdoubtbutto hear them say, it is a sweet
comedy. No more words away! go, awvay!

Exeunt
ACT V

SCENE I. Athens. The palace of THESEUS.

Enter THESBUS HIPPOLYTA, PHILOSTRATE, Lordsand Attendans
HIPPOLYTA

‘Tisstrangemy Theseus tha these

lovers speak of.

THESEUS

More strangethan true | never may bdieve

These antiquefables, northese fairy toys
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Lovers and madmen have such seething brains
Such shagping fantasies, that apprehend

More than cool reason ever comprehends
Thelundic, thelover and thepod

Are of imaginaion all compact:

One sees more devilsthan vast hdl can hold,
Tha is, themadman: thelover, al asfrantic,
Sees Helen'sbeauty in abrow of Egypt
Thepod'seye, infinefrenzy rolling,

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven;
And asimaginaion bodies forth

Theforms of thingsunknown, the pod's pen
Turnsthem to shgpes and gives to airy nothing
A local habitation and aname.

Such tricks hah strongimagination,

That if it would but apprehend some joy,

It comprehendssome bringer of tha joy;

Or in thenight, imagining some fear,

How easy isabu suppogd a bear!
HIPPOLYTA

But al the story of thenighttold over,

Andall ther mindstrangigured so togeher,
More witnesseth than fancy'simages

And grows to something of great condancy;
But, howsoever, strangeand admirable.
THESEUS

Here come thelovers, full of joy and mirth.

Enter LYSANDER, DEMETRIUS,HERMIA, andHELENA

Joy, gentle friendd joy and fresh days of love
Accompany your hearts!

LYSANDER

More than to us

Wait in yourroyd walks, your boad, your bed!
THESEUS

Come now;, wha masques, what dances shdl we have,
To wear away thislongage of three hours
Between our after-suppe and bed-time?
Where is our usud manager of mirth?

Wha revelsarein hand?Isthere no play,

To ease theanguish of atorturing hour?

Call Philograte.

PHILOSTRATE

Here, mighty Theseus
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THESEUS

Say, wha abridgement have youfor this evening?
Wha masque? wha musc? How shdl we beguile
Thelazy time, if notwith some ddight?
PHILOSTRATE Reads

'A tediousbrief scene of youngPyramus

And hislove Thisbe very tragical mirth.
THESEUS

Merry andtragical! tediousand brief!

That is, hotice and wondrousstrangesnow.
How shdl we find the conaord of this discord?
PHILOSTRATE

A play thereis, my lord, some ten wordslong
Which isasbrief as| have known a play;

But by ten words my lord, it istoolong,
Which makesit tedious for in al theplay
Thereis notoneword apt, oneplayer fitted:
Andtragical, my noblelord, itis;

For Pyramus therein doth kill himself.

Which, when | saw rehearsed, | mug confess,
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears
Thepassion of loudlaughier never shed.
THESEUS

Wha are they tha do play it?
PHILOSTRATE

Hard-handed men tha work in Athenshere,
Which never labourd in thar mindstill now,
And now have toil'd their unbreathed memories
With this same play, agang your nupial.
THESEUS

Andwe will hear it.

PHILOSTRATE

No, my noble lord;

It isnotforyou: | have heard it over,

Andit isnothing, nathing in theworld;

Unless you can find sport in thar intents,
Extremely stretch'd and conn'dwith crud pan,
To doyouservice.

THESEUS

| will hear that play;

For never anything can beamiss,

When simpleness and duty tende it.

Go, bringthem in: andtake your places, ladies.

PHILOSTRATE
So please your grace, the Prologueis addressd.
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THESEUS
Let him approach.

Enter QUINCE for the Prologue

Prologue

If we offend, it iswith our goodwill.

That you should think, we come notto offend,
But with goodwill. To show our ssmple skill,
That isthetruebeginning of our end.

Congder then we come butin despite.

We do not come as minding to contest you,

Our trueintentis. All for your ddight

We are not here. That you should here repent you,
Theactors are at hand and by their show
Youshdl know all tha you are like to know.
THESEUS

Thisfellow dath not stand uponpoints.
LYSANDER

He hath rid his prologuelike aroughcolt; he knows
notthestop. A goodmoral, my lord: it isnot
enoughto speak, butto speak true

HIPPOLYTA

Indeed he hath played on his prologuelike a child
onarecorder; asound,but nat in govenment.
THESEUS

His speech, was like atangled chan; nothing
impared, butall disordered. Whois next?

Enter Pyramusand Thisbe Wall, Moonging andLion

Prologue

Gentles, perchance you wonde at this show;

But wonde on, till truth make al thingsplain.
This man is Pyramus if youwould know;

This beauteouslady Thisby is certain.

This man, with lime and roughcast, doth present
Wall, tha vile Wall which did these lovers sunde;
And throughWall's chink, poa souls, they are content
To whisper. At thewhich let no man wonde.
This man, with lanthorn, dog,and bush of thom,
Presenteth Moondhine for, if youwill know,

By moonsinedid these lovers think no scorn

To meet a Ninus tomb, there, there to woo.

This gridy beast, which Lion hightby name,
Thetrugy Thisby, coming first by night,
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Did scare away, or rather did affright;

And, as shefled, her mantle shedid fall,
Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did stain.
Anoncomes Pyramus, sweet youth and tall,
And findshistrugy Thisby'smantle dain:
Whereat, with blade with bloody blameful blade,
He bravely broach'dis balling bloody breast;
And Thisby, tarryingin mulberry shade,

His dagger drew, and died. For all therest,
Let Lion, Moonsine Wall, andloverstwain
At largediscourse, while here they doremain.

Exeunt Prologue Pyranmus Thisbe Lion,andMoonshine Wall remains

THESEUS

| wonde if thelion beto speak.

DEMETRIUS

No wonder, my lord: onelion may, when many asses do.
Wall

In this same interludeit doth befall

That |, oneSnoutby name, present awall;

And such awall, as| would have you think,

Tha had in it a crannied hole or chink,
Throughwhich thelovers, Pyramusand Thisby,
Did whisper often very secretly.

Thisloam, this roughcast and this stonedoth show
Tha | am tha same wall; thetruth is so:
Andthisthecrannyis, rightand sinister,
Throughwhich thefearful lovers are to whisper.
THESEUS

Would you desire lime and har to speak better?
DEMETRIUS

It isthewittiest partitiontha ever | heard
discourse, my lord.

Enter Pyranmus

THESEUS

Pyramusdraws near thewall: silencel

Pyramus

O grim-look'dnight O nightwith hueso black!

O night, which ever art when day is notl

O night, O night alack, alack, alack,

| fear my Thisby'spromise isforgot

Andthou,O wall, O sweet, O lovdy wall,

That stand's between her fathe's groundand mind
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Thouwall, O wall, O sweet and lovdy wall,
Show me thy chink, to blink throughwith mine eynd

Wall holdsup hisfinge's

Thanks courteouswall: Jove shield thee well for this!
But what see 1? No Thisby do| see.

O wicked wall, throughwhom| see no bliss!

Cursed bethy stones for thusdeceiving me!
THESEUS

Thewall, methinks, beng sensble, should curse agan.
Pyramus

No, intruth, sir, heshould not. 'Deceiving me

is Thisby'scue sheisto enter now, and | am to

spy her throughthewall. You shdl see, it will

fall pa as| told you. Yonde shecomes.

Enter Thisbe

Thisbe

O wall, full often hast thouheard my moans
For pating my fair Pyramusand mel!

My chery lipshave often kissd thy stones,
Thy stones with lime and hair knit upin thee.
Pyramus

| see avoice: nowwill | to thechink,

To spy an| can hear my Thisby's face. Thisby!
Thisbe

My lovethouart, my lovel think.

Pyramus

Think what thouwilt, | am thy lover's grace;
And, like Limande, am | trugty still.

Thisbe

And | like Helen, till the Fates me kill.
Pyramus

O kiss me throughthe hole of thisvile wall!
Thisbe

| kissthewall's hole, notyour lipsat al.
Pyramus

Wilt thouat Ninny'stomb meet me straightway?
Thisbe

‘Tidelife, 'tidedeath, | come withoutdday.

Exeunt Pyranusand Thisbe



Wall
Thushave |, Wall, my pat discharged so;
And, being dore, thusWall away doth go.

Exit

THESEUS
Here come two noblke beastsin, aman and alion.

Enter LionandMoonsine

Lion

You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts do fear
Thesmallest mongrousmouse that cregpsonfloor,
May now perchance both quake and tremble here,
When lion roughin wildest rage doth roar.

Then knowtha I, oneSnugthejoiner, am

A lion-féll, nor else nolion'sdam;

For, if | should aslioncomein dtrife

Into this place, 'twere pity onmy life.
THESEUS

A very gentle beast, of agoodconscience.
DEMETRIUS

Thevery best at a beast, my lord, that €er | saw.
THESEUS

Let uslisten to themoon

Moonshine

This lanthom doth thehomed moon present;--
DEMETRIUS

He should have worn thehomson his head.
Moonshine

This lanthom doth the homed moon present;
Myself theman i' themoondo seem to be
THESEUS

Thisisthegreatest error of al therest: theman
should be putinto thelanthorn. How isit else the
man i' themoon?

DEMETRIUS

He dares not come there for the candle; for, you
seg, it isaready in snuff.

HIPPOLYTA

| am aweary of thismoon: would he would changée

THESEUS

It appears, by hissmall light of discretion, that
heisin thewane butyet, in courtesy, in all
reason, we mug stay thetime.
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LYSANDER

Proceed, Moon.

Moonshine

All that | haveto say, is, to tell youtha the
lanthom isthemoon; |, theman in themoon;this
thom-budh, my thom-bush; and this dog, my dog
DEMETRIUS

But, silence! here comes Thisbe

Enter Thisbe

Thisbe

Thisisold Ninny'stomb. Whereis my love?
Lion

[Roaing] Oh--

Thisberunsoff

DEMETRIUS

Well roared, Lion.

THESEUS

Well run, Thisbe

HIPPOLYTA

Well shone Moon. Truly, themoonshines with a
goodgrace.

TheLion shakes Thishés mante, andexit

THESEUS

Wel mousd, Lion.
LYSANDER

And so thelion vanished.
DEMETRIUS

And then came Pyramus

Enter Pyranmus

Pyramus

Sweet Moon, | thank thee for thy sunny beams,
| thank thee, Moon,for shining now so bright;
For, by thy gracious golden, glittering gleams,
| trud to take of truest Thisby sight

But stay, O spite!

But mark, poorknight,

What dreadful doleis here!

Eyes, doyou see?
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How can it be?

O danty dud! O dear!

Thy mantle good

Wha, stain‘d with blood!

Approach, ye Furiesfell!

O Fates, come, come,

Cut thread and thrum;

Quall, crush, conclude and qudl!
THESEUS

This passion, and the death of adear friend, would
go near to make aman look sad.
HIPPOLYTA

Beshrew my heart, butl pity theman.
Pyramus

O wheefore, Nature, didg thoulionsframe?
Since lion vile hah here deflower'd my dear:
(Remembering his dream with Titaniaand T/H move to him)
Which is--no, no--which wasthefairest dame
Thatlived, thatlowved, that liked, thatlooKd
with cheer.

Come, tears, confound;

Out, sword, and wound

Thepap of Pyramus

Ay, tha left pap,

Where heart doth hop:

Stbshimsdf

Thusdiel, thus thus thus
Now am | dead,

Now am | fled;

My soul isin the sky:
Tongue lose thy light;
Moontake thy flight:

Exit Moondine

Now die, die, die, die, die.
Dies

THESEUS

With the hdp of asurgeon he mightyet recover, and
prove an ass.
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HIPPOLYTA

How chance Moonsineis gonebefore Thisbe comes
back and findsher lover?

THESEUS

Shewill find him by starlight. Here she comes; and
her passion endstheplay.

Re-enter Thishe

HIPPOLYTA

Methinks she should not use alongonefor such a
Pyramus | hopeshewill bebrief.
Thisbe

Adeep, my love?

Wha, dead, my dove?

O Pyramus arise!

Speak, speak. Quite dumb?
Dead, dead? A tomb

Mug cover thy sweset eyes.
These My lips

This chery nos,

These yellow cowdlip cheeks,
Aregone are gone

Lovers, make moan:

His eyes were green as leeks.

O Sisters Three,

Come, come to me,

With handsas pde as milk;

Lay them in gore,

Since you have shore

With shears his thread of silk.
Tongue notaword:

Come, trugy sword;

Come, blade, my breast imbrue

Sabshe sdf

And, farewdl, friends
ThusThisby ends
Adieu, adieu, adieu.

Dies
THESEUS

Moonsineand Lion are left to bury the dead.
DEMETRIUS



Ay, and Wall too.

BOTTOM

[Starting up] No assure you; thewall is down tha
pated ther fathers. Will it please you to see the
epilogue or to hear a Bergomask dance between two
of our company?

THESEUS

No epilogue | pray you;for your play needsno
excuse. Never excuse; for when theplayers are all
dead, there needsnoneto be blamed. But come, your Bergomask: let your
epiloguealone

A dane

Theirontongueof midnight hath told twelve:
Lovers, to bed; 'tisalmod fairy time.

| fear we shdl out-deep thecoming morn

As much as we this night have overwatch'd.
This pdpable-gross play hah well beguiled
Theheavy gait of night. Sweet friends to bed.
A fortnight hold we this solemnity,

In nighty revels and new jallity.

Exeunt
Enter PUCK
Enter OBERON and TITANIA with thar train

OBERON

Throughthe hous give glimmering light
TITANIA

Hand in hand, with fairy grace,

Will we sing, and bless this place.

Songanddanae

OBERON

Now, until the break of day,
Throughthis hous each fairy stray.
With this field-dew consecrate,

Every fairy take his gat;

And each several chamber bless,
Throughthis pdace, with sweet peace;
Andtheowner of it blest

Ever shdl in safety rest.
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Trip away; make no stay;
Meet me all by break of day.

Exeunt OBERON, TITANIA, andtrain

PUCK

If we shadows have offended,
Think butthis, and all is mended,
That you have but dumbe’'d here
While these visionsdid appear.
And thisweak and idle theme,

No moreyielding but adream,
Gentles, do notreprehend:

if you padon,we will mend:

And, as| am an honest Puck,

If we have unearned luck

Now to 'scapethe serpent'stongue
We will make amendsere long
ElsethePuck aliar call;

So, goodnightunto you all.

Give meyour hands if we befriends
And Robin shdl restore amends



