II0 A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT’s DREAM.

As the Zenus of the fky.
When thou wak’ft, if {he be by,

Beg of her for remedy.
Enter Puck.

Puck. Captain of our fairy band,
Helena is here at hand,
And the youth, miftook by me,
Pleading for a lover’s fee.
Shall we their fond pageant fee ?
Lord, what fools thefe mortals be!

Oéb. Stand afide: the noife they make
Will caufe Desmserrius to awake.

Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one;
That muft needs be {port alone.
And thofe things do beft pleafe me,

‘That befal prepoft’roufly.
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Enter Lylander and Helena.
Ly/. Why fhould you think that I thould woo in fcorn 3

Scorn and derifion never come in tears.
Look, when I vow, 1 weep ; and, vows fo born,
In their nativity all truth appears :
How can thefe things in me feem {corn to you,
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true?
Hel. You do advancé your cunning more and more,
When truth kills truth, o devilith holy fray
Thefe vows are Hermia’s: will you give her o’er?
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh ;
Your vows to her and me, put in two {fcales,
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales.
Ly/. 1 had no judgment when to her I fwote.
Hel. Nor none in my mind now you give her o’er.
Ly/. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you.

Dem.




