The Tragedie of Hamlet
Mar. Holla, Bernayds.
Bar, Say,whatis Horatisthere?
Hora, A peece of him,
Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcellus,
Hora. What, ha’s this thing appeard againe to nighe?
Bar. 1hauefeene nothing,.
Mar. Hiatio(aies tis but our fantafie,
And will net ler beliefe take holde of him,
Touching this dreaded fight twice feene of vs,
Therefore I haueintreated him along,
With vs to watch the minuts of this night,
Thatifagaine this apparifion come,
Hemay approoue our eyes and fpeaketo i,
Hora. Tufh,tufh, twill not appeare.
Bay. Sitdowneawhile, :
Andlet vs once againe affaile your eares,
Thatare {o fortified azainft our Rory,
What we have two mghts {eene.
Hora. Well, fitwe downe,
Andlet vs hears Bamards{peake of this, -
Bar. Laftnightofall,
When yond fame Qarre thats weaftward from the pole,
Had made his courfe tillume that partof heauen
Where nowit burnes, #arcellus and my felfe
Thebeil then beating one.
Enter Ghoff.
Mar. Peace, breakethes of, locke where it comes againe.
Ear. Inthe fame figurelike theKing thats dead.
Mar. Thou are a{choller, fpeaketo it Eorario.
Bar. Lookes anot ke the King ¢ marke it Fovatio,

Hora. Moft like,ithorrowes me with feare and wonder.
Bar. Ttwould befpoketo.

May. Speake to it Horatis,
__Hora. What arcthou that v{urpit this time of night,
Together with thacfaire and warlike forme,
Ir!wim:h the Maieflie of buried Denmarke
Did fometimes march, by heauen } charge thee fpeake,
Mar, Tvis offended.
Bar. Seeitflaukesaway.
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