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To bear him to my bower in fairy land.

And, now I have the boy, I will undo

This hateful imperfe&ion of her eyes:

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed fcalp
From off the head of this 4zhenian fwain ;
That he awaking when the others do,

May all to Azhens back again repair,

And think no more of this night’s accidents,
But as the fierce vexation of a dream.

But firft I will releafe the fairy queen.

Be, as thou waft wont to be

See, as thou waft wont to fee :
Dian’s bud o’ er Cupid’s flower
Hazh [uch force and bleffed power.

Now, my Z7tania, wake you, my fweet queen. i

Queen. My Qberon! what vifions have T {een!
Methought, I was enamour’d of an afs.

Ob. There lyes your love. x |

Queen. How came thefe things to pafs?
O, how mine eyes do loath this vifage now ! : |
0Ob. Silence, a while ; Robin, take off his head, |

Titania, mufick call, and ftrike more dead

Queen. Mufick, ho, mufick ; fuch as charmeth {leep.

Still mufick.

Puck. When thou awak’ft, with thine own fool’s eyes peep.
04. Sound, mufick ; come, my queen, take hand with me,
And rock the ground whereon thefe fleepers be.
Now thou and I are new in amity ;

Than common {leep of all thefe five the {fenfe. l]
l‘ l
|

And will to-morrow midnight folemnly | Ll

Dance in duke Zhefens” houfe triumphantly,

And blefs it to all far pofterity :

There fhall thefe pairs of faithful lovers be

Wedded with Zhefens all in jollity. _}

Q-2 : Puck.




