ACT II (SHAKESPEARE) 
SCENE I. A wood near Athens. 
  
  Enter, from opposite sides, a Fairy, and PUCK 

PUCK 
  How now, spirit! whither wander you?

Fairy 
  Over hill, over dale,
  Thorough bush, thorough brier,
  Over park, over pale,
  Thorough flood, thorough fire,
  I do wander everywhere,
  Swifter than the moon's sphere;
  And I serve the fairy queen,
  To dew her orbs upon the green.
  Farewell, thou lob of spirits; I'll be gone:
  Our queen and all our elves come here anon.

PUCK 
  The king doth keep his revels here to-night:
  Take heed the queen come not within his sight;
  For Oberon is passing fell and wrath,
  Because that she as her attendant hath
  A lovely boy, stolen from an Indian king;
  She never had so sweet a changeling;
  And jealous Oberon would have the child
  Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild;
  But she perforce withholds the loved boy,
  Crowns him with flowers and makes him all her joy:

Fairy 
  Either I mistake your shape and making quite,
  Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite
  Call'd Robin Goodfellow: are not you he
  That frights the maidens of the villagery;
  Those that Hobgoblin call you and sweet Puck,
  You do their work, and they shall have good luck:
  Are not you he?

PUCK 
  Thou speak'st aright;
  I am that merry wanderer of the night.
  But, room, fairy! here comes Oberon.

Fairy 
  And here my mistress. Would that he were gone!

OBERON 
  Ill met by moonlight, proud Titania.

TITANIA 
  What, jealous Oberon! Fairies, skip hence:
  I have forsworn his bed and company.

OBERON 
  Tarry, rash wanton: am not I thy lord?

TITANIA 
  Then I must be thy lady:
  But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon,
  Your buskin'd mistress and your warrior love,
  To Theseus must be wedded, and you come
  To give their bed joy and prosperity.

OBERON 
  How canst thou thus for shame, Titania,
  Glance at my credit with Hippolyta,
  Knowing I know thy love to Theseus?

TITANIA 
  These are the forgeries of jealousy:
  And never, since the middle summer's spring,
  Met we on hill, in dale, forest or mead,
  To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind,
  But with thy brawls thou hast disturb'd our sport.

OBERON 
  Do you amend it then; it lies in you:
  Why should Titania cross her Oberon?
  I do but beg a little Indian boy,
  To be my henchman.

TITANIA 
  Set your heart at rest:
  The fairy land buys not the child of me.
 
OBERON 
  How long within this wood intend you stay?

TITANIA 
  Perchance till after Theseus' wedding-day.
  If you will patiently dance in our round
  And see our moonlight revels, go with us;
  If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts.

OBERON 
  Give me that boy, and I will go with thee.

TITANIA 
  Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, away!
  We shall chide downright, if I longer stay.



ACT I (SHAKESPEARE)
SGENE 1. A woo near Ahens

Enter omoppost sdes. a Fay, and PUCK

puck
How now, st whhor vardoryou?

Faiy

e i over gl

Torough B, g s,

O pat.ovar pl,

Torcugh oo, horough .

1o wandor sveryubore.

Suitarhan i o' sober;

‘Ana v na fay cvean,

7o dow hor s upon e groon

Farewel 1w b of st i be gone:

ur queen and 3 our ohos come horeanon.
puck

o kg s ke s s hre o

o hoed i queen com ot wit s S

o e s ek s
Becausa tat theas e alndanthatn
Alovslyboy. il o an ndan kg

S never ha s sweet s changeing

And jakus Oberon wouk havethechid
g of s v, o o o frets wi
BulSha pororcs Wit helovad 50,
Cromns i i howers and makes i il e o

Faiy
Eihar stk your haps snd making cute
1 o you o thtshrowd andknavi sprie
CalrdRobi Goalelow: are ot youh.
That g the maldons of e iager:
Those inat Habgobkn ca you and owest Puck,
You do i work. and he oha have 900 ek
Aot youhe?




