A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT’S DREAM.

Puck. My miftrefs with a monfter is in love.
Near to her clofe and confecrated bower,
While the was in her dull and {leeping hour,
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals,
That work for bread upon Athenian ftalls,
Were met together to rehearfe a play,
Intended for great Thefeus’ nuptial day.
The {hallow’ft thick-fkull of that barren fort,
Who Pyramus prefented, in their {port
Forfook his fcene, and enter’d in a brake;
When I did him at this advantage take,
An afs’s nole I fixed on his head ;
Anon, his 7%/fby muft be anfwered,
And forth my mimick comes: when they him {py, -
As wild geefe that the creeping fowler eye,
Or ruffet-pated choughs, many in {ort,
Rifing and cawing at the gun’s report,
Sever themfelves, and madly fweep the fky;
So, at his fight away his fellows fly,
And at our ftamp here o’er and o’er one falls 5
He murder cries, and help from Azhens calls.
Their fenfe thus weak, loft with their fears thus ftrong,
Made fenfelefs things begin to do them wrong. .
For briars and thorns at their apparel {natch,
Some fleeves, fome hats; from yielders all things catch.
I led them on in this diftraéted fear,
And left fweet Pyramus tranflated there :
When in that moment (fo it came pafs)
" Titania wak’d, and ftraightway lov'd an afs.

0b. This falls out better than I could devife.
But haft thou yet lech’d the Athenian’s eyes
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do?

- Puck. T took him fleeping ; that is finifh’d too;
And the Athenian woman by his fide ;
That, when he wakes, of force fhe muft be ey’d.

O SCENE




