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Abbreviations:
Theseus (The); Egea (Ege):Lysander( Lys); Demetrius (Dem);

Hippolyta{Hip}; Hermia (Her}; Helena(Hele):Quince {Qui);Snug (Snu);Bottom (Bot) Flute (Flu)
Oberon(Obe);Titania (Tita);Puck (Puc).

Oh | beseech your Grace that | may know
The worst that may befall me in this case,
If | refuse to wed Demetrius.

Either to die the death, or 10 abjure

For ever the society of men.

Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires,
Whether, if you yield not to your father's
choice,

You ean endure the livery of a nun,

For aye to be shady cloister mew'd,

To live a barren sister all your life,

Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitiess
moon.

Or, if there were a sympathy in choice,
War, death, or sickness, did lay siege 1o it,
Making love momentary as a sound,

Swift as a shadow, short as any dream,
Brief as the lightning

Things base and vile, halding no guantity,
Love can transpose to form and dignity.
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the
mind;

And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind.
Nor hath Love's mind of any judgment taste;
And therefore is Love said to be a child,
Because in choice he is o oft beguild.
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Let me play the lion too. | will roar that | willdo BFHMBIE LS LT Nk

any man's heart good to hear me; | will roar
that | will make the Duke say ‘Let him roar
again, let him roar again.’

An you should do it too terribly, you would
fright the Duchess and the ladies, that they
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would shriek; and that were enough to hang us HAGRDELE,

all.

Tita:

Puc:

Obe:

| pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again.

Mine ear is much enamoured of thy note;

So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape;

And thy fair virtue's force perforce doth move
me,

On the first view, to say, to swear, | love thee,

Methinks, mistress, you should have little
reason

for that. And yet, to say the truth, reason and
love

keep little company together now-a-days.

Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful.

Captain of our fairy band,

Helena is here at hand,

And the youth mistook by me
Pleading for a lover's fee;

Shall we their fond pageant see?
Lord, what fools these mortals be!

Welcome, good Puck. Seest thou this sweet
sight?
Her dotage now | do begin to pity;

| will undo

This hateful imperfection of her eyes.

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp
From off the head of this Athenian swain,
That he awaking when the other do

May all to Athens back again repair,

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

But, first | will release the Fairy Queen.
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Be as thou wast wont to be;

See as thou was wont to see.

Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower

Hath such force and blessed power.
Mow, my Titania; wake you, my sweet gueen.

Obe:
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Lovers and madmen have such seething
brains,

Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend
More than cool reason ever comprehends.
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet,

Are of imagination all compact.

One sees more devils than vast hell can hold;
That is the madman. The lover, all as frantic,
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt.
Doth glance from heaven to earth,

from earth to heaven;

And as imagination bodies forth

The forms of things unknown, the poet’s pen
Turns them to shapes, and gives 1o airy
nothing

A local habitation and a name.

Such tricks hath strong imagination

That, in the night, imagining some fear,

How easy is a bush suppos'd a bear?
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