Created with our needles both one flower,
Both on one fampler, fitting on one cuthion ;
Both warbling of one fong, both in one key;
As if our hands, our fides, voices, and minds,
Had been incorp’rate. So we grew together,
Like to a double cherry, {feeming parted,
But yet an union in partition,
Two lovely berries moulded on one ftem ;
Or with two feeming bodies, but one heart,
Two of the firft®, like coats in heraldry,
Due but to one, and crowned with one creft.
And will you rend our ancient love afunder,
To join with men in {corning your poor friend ?
It is not friendly, ’tis not maidenly ;
Our fex, as well as I, may chide you for it,
Though I alone do feel the injury.
Her. Helen, 1 am amazed at your words :
I {corn you not; it feems, that you fcorn me.
Hel. Have you not fet Lyfander, as in {corn,
To follow me, and praife my eyes and face ?
And made your other love, Demetrius
(Who even but now did {fpurn me with his foot)
To call me goddefs, nymph, divine, and rare,
Precious, celeftial ?  wherefore {peaks he this
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Ly/ander
Deny your love, fo rich within his {oul,
And tender me, forfooth, affe&ion;
But by your fetting on, by your confent ?
What though I be not fo in grace as you,
So hung upon with love, fo fortunate;
But miferable moft, to love unlov’d?

This you thould pity, rather than defpife.

Her. 1 underftand not what you mean by this.

Hel. Ay, do, perfever, counterfeit fad looks,

A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT’s DREAM.
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2 A term ufed in blazoning, when two coats of arms are quarter'd together, and the fecond is the fame

as the firfl.
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