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SGENE I

Enter Puck.

Puck. What hempen home-fpuns have we {waggering here,
So near the cradle of the fairy queen?
What, a play tow’rd? I'll be an auditor;
An aéor too, perhaps, if I {ee caufe.

Quin. Speak, Pyramus; Thifby, ftand forth.

Pyr. Thifby, the flower of odious favours fweet.

win. Odours, odours.

Pyr. Odours favours {weet,

So doth thy breath, my deareft 75ifby dear:
But hark, a voice! ftay thou but here a whit,

And by and by I will to thee appear. [Exit Pyr.
Puck. A ftranger Pyramus than €er play’d here | [Afde.

Zhif. Muft I {peak now ?

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

Thif. Moft radiant Pyramus, moft lilly-white of hue,

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant brier,

Mot britkly Fuvenile, and eke moft lovely Few,

As true as trueft horfe, that yet would never tire,
I'll meet thee, Pyramus, at NVinny's tomb.

Quin. Ninus’ tomb, man? why, you muft not {peak that
yet; that you anfwer to Pyramus; you {peak all your part at once,
cues and all. Pyrasmus, enter, your cue is paft; it is, zever tire.

Thif. O, As true as trueft horfe, that yet would never tire.

Re-enter Bottom with an afs’s head.

Pyr. If 1 were fair, Thifby, 1 were only thine.

Quin. O monftrous! o ftrange! we are haunted; pray, maf-
ters, fly, mafters, help! [T%e clowns exeunt.

Puck. I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, ;

‘Through bog, through buth, through brake, through brier;

Sometimes a horfe I'll be, fometimes a hound

)
A hog,




