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The Prologue.

‘ Corus.
w0 boufholds both alike in dignitie, .
* ™ (Irfaire Verona where we lay our Scene )
Erom auncient grudge,breake to new mutinie,
Where cinill bloud makes cinsll hands yucleane:
Firom forth the fatall loynes of thefe twwo foes,
- Apaireof flarre-croft louers,take their life:
. Whofemifaduenturd pittions ouerthyowes,
- Doth with their death burie their Parents fhrife.
The fearfull paffage of their death-markt loue,
And the continsiance of their Parents rage:
- Which but their childrens end nought could remosie:
L now the two boures trafficque ofonr Stage. .
The which ifyouwith patsent eares attend, .

What heare fhall miffe,onr toyle fhall frine tomend, .
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Prologue  Enter Chorus
CHORUS ,
Two households, both alike in dignity
In fair Verona, where we lay our scene,
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny,
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean.

From forth the fatal loins of these two foes 5

A pair of star-crossed lovers take their life,
Whose misadventured piteous overthrows

Doth with their death bury their parents’ strife.
The fearful passage of their death-marked love

And the continuance of their parents’ rage— 10 .

Which but their children’s end, naught could remove —
Is now the two-hours’ traffic of our stage;
The which if you with patient ears attend,
What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend.
Exit



How happy some o’er other some can be!
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she.
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not SO;

He will not know what all but he do know;

And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes,

So I, admiring of his qualities.

Things base and vile, holding no quantity,

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 Jjudgement taste:
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haste.

And therefore is Love said to be a child,
Because in choice he is so oft beguil’d.

As waggish boys, in game, themselves forswear,
So the boy Love is perjur’d everywhere;

For, ere Demetrius look’d on Hermia’s eyne,
He hail’d down oaths that he was only mine;
And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt,
So he dissolv’d and show’rs of oaths did melt.

I will go tell him of fair Hermia’s flight;

Then to the wood will he, tomorrow night,
Pursue her; and for this intelligence

[f T have thanks, it is a dear expense.

But herein mean I to enrich my pain,

To have his sight thither and back again.
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| Looke where they comc :

| Take but gondnote, ‘and you’fhall fcc in; hxm
(The t?c Pillar oFtlxc world). transfqrm’d
r

T: ™~ Cles. ¥ it be Louc mdtcd tcll me how much,

o R Adefommcrmghtcsdreame.

' Tm Swomte, the Tinker?

" Snowt, Hcrc Peter Quince,
Quin, You, Pyramus father; my felfe, Thifbies fathcr

:Sm%ge,thc onncr,you the Ly ons parc: And I hope here

isa Play fitced,

- Smug,Have youthe I.youspartwmtcn? Pray ou, ific
bcc,gmcmmcctforlamﬂoweofﬁudzc. .y ’

.Qnm. Youmay doc it :xtempnr&. for msnothmg bue

l’O:lﬂl‘lg

i";*;mj;izz s'm‘m.r
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U‘Orc-ﬁowcs tbc mealurc lho;c his goodly eycs
Thacoréthe Eies{m lruﬂcrs_of the War:c,

ont, His Cnpr:nucs heéarr, -
Which; cuffics ofgr:at Eights hath burﬂ_
The! Bucklcs on hisbreft, reneages ail temper,
And is become tthcllowcs :md thc Fan

° coolc a Gypﬁés Loft, = =i ".-5": o

. F Icmr jb. Frt:r .Anrbon},Chapdtm ber Ladm, fbe

ﬁwcl).r ﬁmr;mg /xr o ¥

Traine,with

Into a Strompets Foole. -Behold and fee,

Ant. There's beggeryin thc 'ouc that can be reckon'd
Cleo, e ferabourne how farre to be belou’ d.

|
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Fccds Bcaﬁ as Man the Noblcncﬂ'c oflife
Isto do'this: when facha mutuall paire,
And fucha ¢waine can doo’s, in which 1binde

:On¢ paitie onumfhmcut the wotld 10 weste
W ‘e ftand vp.Pécrelelic. -

“Cleps Excéllent falthood

: Why did hé.marry Fulua, a9d 6ot louc hee?

He feeme the Foole 1 am not. Auihony will be h:mfclfc
Ant “Butflirr'd b A lsoparra,

‘Now. forthc Tone of Louc,nnd her foft hourcs,

" Let's not con 1found the time with Conference harfhy

There's not a tinute of our lines fhould ftreech

thout fome pleafure now. Whae fpostronight?

|~ ~Cleo.- Hearethe Amibafladors.

Ant. Fye wrangling Queenc:
Whom ¢ | euery thing becomes, to chide,tolaugh,
To? weepe i whoeuery paﬂ'on fully firiuces
To make it felfe (in Thee)faire,and admur'd.
No Mcﬂcngcr butthine; and all alone, to night
Wee'l wander through thc fitects,and note

"The' quahncs ofpcoplt ‘Come my Qxecnc

Lagt ﬂlghtyou did dcfire it. Speake nottovs.
8 Exennt with the Trise,

Dems. 1s C.;fxr with .Ambamm priz’d fo flighc ?
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An tony 4 Cleopatus.
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The, ImifR confefle, thatthauebeardfo miich; . -
aud, with Demsetrins, though to haue fpoke thereof: .
But, being ouer full of felfe affaires, ... S
My minde did loofeit, But Demesyinscome,
And come Egess,you fhall goe with mee:
Thave fome private fchooling foryouboth, . . .
For you,faise Hermia, looke you arme yourfelfe, .:
To fit your fancies, to your fatherswill; s
Orclfe,the Law of Arbews yecldsyourp
(Which by nomeanes we may cxtenuace)

To death,orco avowe of fingle fifes

el Come my Hyppolita s what cheare my loqéﬁ:. -

Demetrius and Egeus goe along: .
I muft employ youinfome bufineff, - . -
againft our nuptiallyand conferre withyou .. of

A Midfommernightes dreame.

Dwim, Umarry muftyou.Foryou muft ynder@izd,he goes
but o fee anoyfe,that he heard, andisto come againe,
Thyf, MoRt radianc Pyramssymnofilillie white othewe,
Ofcolotirliketheredrofe,on triumphantbryer,
Mofl brisky Iunenall, andecke moftloucly Iewe,
Astrue astructthorfe, thacyee would neuer tyre,
lle meetethee Pjramsesat Ninnies toumbe,
Qusn. Nimses toumbe,man. Why fyoumu@ not fpeake
Thatyee, Thatyouan{werero Pyramsu. Youfpeake
"Al your part atonce,cues;and SLPyramus,enter: your cue
ispalt : Itis; neucrtire. e
" 7%.0,astrue astruc horfe,that yet wouldneuereyre,
Py XL werefaire, Thyfby,] were onely thine.,
Oxin,Omonfirous’O firange!Wearch auated.Pray ma-
fiers:fly maflers:nelpe, e '
Rob. lle follow you: Ile leade you abouta Round,
Throughbogge, through bufh, through brake, through
Somctineahorfelle be, fometime a hound,’ (bryer;
Ahogge,ahcadelefle Beareyfometime a fier, . @
Andncigh,and barke,and grunt, and rore,and burne,
Likehorfe,hound,hogge, beare, fire,at cuery wine. Exie,
Bots.Whydocthey runne away? Thisisa knauciy of
themto make mecafeard, Enter Snowte, -
S O Bottomythou arcchaung'd, What do 1fec on thee?
Bot, What doeyoufee? You fee an Afle headof your
owne. Do you?

Enter Quince, - (Exit.
Qrin Blelle chee Bottom blefle thee. Thou arctriflaced,
Bot, I e their knauery, Thisis to make an affe of mee,to
fright me,it they conld:but T wil not flirre from this place,
dowhattheycan, T will walke vpand downe hecre,and ]
will fing. that they fhall heare I am not afraide,
The Wonldlcock, fo blacke of hewe,
With Orangc eawny bill,
o Yhe
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But fofi, but foft awhi'e, here comesthe Kihg.

The Queene,the Courticers, who is this they follov .

____} And withfach maimed rites ? ¢this doth betoken, .

- Lhecorle they follow, didwith defprat hand

— Foredooit ownelife, twas of fome cQlate, -

Couchwea while and mirke,

i i ? Lo
___, Laer, What Ceremonieels ? .

.

Ham. Thatis Laertesavery noblc)'qusfj; t‘!‘l:vark;:..‘

Laer, What Ceremonicels? ¢+~ 07
_ Doft. Heroblequies hauebeenasfarreinlarg'd
As we haue warrantie, her deach was doubtfull, .

. And but that great commatnd ore-fwayesthe order, . -
She thould in ground valan&ified been lodg’d - . -

+ Tillthe laft trumpet : for charitable peayers, . . -
- Flints and peebles (hould be throwne on hers -
. Yetheere (heisallow'd her virgin Crants, -

'Hermayden flrewments, and the bringing iomé
<+ Ofbell and butiall, L e e
ﬂ.

Laer,- Muft there no more be i ne?

> Deét. Nomorebe doone, -3+

To finga Requiemand fuchrelt to her
Astopeace-parted foules. - -

Laer, Layherithearth, - 5 o
Andfiomi hesfireandvapollatedflefh ., . . .

May Violets fpring s Tteli thee churlith Prieft,.
A miniftring Angell thall my Gller be '

_"Whédihouly'cﬂ owling, - - aans '
ﬂ H‘j‘”’..-WbQ‘,(thai(éoletlil. » ST

*

Lignal

Quee. Sweets to the fyeet, farewell,

Ihop’tthou thould At haue been my Hamletswife, - .*'.. o

1thought thy bride-bed o haue deckt (wect maide,

And nothave {trew'dthy graue, =

Lagr. O treble woe
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lleong e oS caredbead, 7
Whofe wicked decde thy moftingentonsfence ~ < -

—f De riucd thee of, hold off the earth awhile,
?‘ilrfhahé'éauglit her.once moreliiminearmesy -
Now pile your duft vpon the quicke and dead,
Tll'ofthisHat amountaine you haue made
To'etop old Pelian, or the skyelh hiead- .
Ofblew Olympus, .~ .

Hum. Wb’alis.be.wﬁo(c ticf_e‘

Beares fuch ai emphefis, whole phrafe of forrow
- Coniues the wandring ftarres, and makes them {land
Like wonder wounded hearers s thisisT - - :

Hainlet the Dane,: * <

- Laer, Thedeuill take thyfoulc o
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We thould prophanie the feruice b?th?_c'!ca;!,-.: el .

Enter K. 9,
Lacrtes amd
the corfe, .

——Q Han. Thou pray'lt nbtwell, T pic}ﬁéctakc thy fingers
Forthough Lam not (pleenativerath, . (from my throar,

:

Yet haue lin mg Bmething dangerousy

' Which letthy wifedoie feare holdoffthy hand, -

King, Pluck them a funder.
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. And butfor fauour of the
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/7 Enter Kingand Regene, Leartes, and otber Jordes,
- _ )vi;lm“l’nfeﬂnﬁertlw coffm.
Harm, Whatfuncrall's chis chae allthe Courtlaments?
Ttthewstobe !bmeljobleparcntagez' el
Standbyawhile, PR ¢

Lear, Whatceremeony lfe2 Ly,what ceremony clfe2

Prieff My Lord, we have dongé allthatliesinys, -
And moteha wel the higrch can'tolerate, . .. -
She hath had aDirge fuuilﬁzrhq;maiacg,@uk:..sf e

! g,an&! yoy,: - . et
Shehad beene buried in theopenfieldes, '
Whete now fheijs allowed chriftanboriall, | . Vi

Lear. So, Ltell thee chuclfly Pricf}, aminiftring Angell

hallmyfifter be, when thoulie howling, ...\ N
.Hdﬂ,-";ThCﬁiIC.affﬁddeadl-":‘5'7.}!-::. RS SO

Dmeene Sweetes 1o the fweete, farewell: SRS TRV
Thadthaughe td.adornc thy bridale bed,faire saide,

d not to follow theec vatothygrave, . . . 0 ;
eo:deare: Borbearc the earth 3 wérle:_ﬁﬁcrﬁ’rqw '
[P R lar&mlfapnh:h&a ane. i, N
Now'powre your cath onOfmpusbie, . . .. - -
Andmakea hill to o're.opyolde DPellons = Eamlet leapay
Whatshethat conivres fo2 .., . inafter Leartes
o Ham, BchqldétisI,HmM-tbeDanc.;:- ater
».L“?‘m.Tbﬁdii“dl.‘d‘me[ouko. DT T A

Heow. Othou, raieft not well,

Yprethee ake thy hand from off, my throate,

or &crcis fomething in me dangerous, -
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