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Bar. Hofe there?
Fron. Nayanfwere me Scand and vnfolde your felfe.
Ba, LonglinetheKing,
Fran. Barnards,
Bar. Hee, '
Fran. You come moft carefully vpon your houre,
Bar. 'Tis now firocke twelfe, get thee vo bed Francieay
Fran. Forthisreliefe muchthanks, tis bittercold,

AndIam fick at hart,
Bar. Haueyou had quietguard 2
Fran. Notamoufeflirring,
Bar, Well, good night:

Ifyou doe meete Horatio and Marcellus, -

The riualls of my watch, bid themymake haft,

Enter Foratio, and Marcellus,
Fran, Ythinke T hearethem, ftand ho, whois there #
Hira, Friends to chis ground, :
Ma, AndLeedgementothe Dane,
Fran, Giueyou good night,
M, O, farwell oneﬁ%ou ldicrs, who hath relien’d you?
Frax, Bemards hathmy place; gige you good night.  Exit Fran.
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