Prince of Denmarke.

Hovd. Stay,{peake, {peake, I chargethee fpeake.  Exit Ghofl,
Mar. Tis goneand will not anfwere.
Bar. How now Horatis, you tremble and looke pale,
1s not this fomthing more then phantafie ¢
What thinke you-ont
Hora. Before my God I mighe not this belieue,
Without thefencible and truc auouch
Ofmine owne eies.
Mar. IsitnotliketheKing ¢
Hors. Asthouart to thy felfe.
Such was the very Armor he had on,
WWhen he the ambitious Naway combated,
Sofrownd he once, whenin anangry parle
He fmotthefleaded pollax ontheice,
Tis ftrange.
Mar. ’lghus twice before, and iump at this dead houre,
Withmartiall {tauke hath he gone by our watch.
Hor«, Inwhat perticular thought, to worke I know not,
Butinthe grofle and fcope of mine opinion,
This bodes fome ftrange eruption to our flate,
Mar. Good now fit ﬁowne, and tell me he thatknowes,
Why this {ame firike and moft obferuant watch
So nightly toiles the fubie& of the land,
And withfuchdayly coft of brazon Cannon
And forrainemarte, for implements of warre,
Why fuchimpreffe of thip-writes, whofe fore taske
Does not deuide theSunday from the weeke,
What might be toward that this fweary haft
Doth make the nightioyatlabourer with the day,
Who ift that can informe mee ¢
Hors. Thatcanl.
Atleaft thewhifper goesfo ;ourlaftXing,
Whofe image eucnr but now appear’d to vs,
Was as you knowe by Fortinbraffe of Norway,
Thereto prickt onby amoft emulare pride
Dar'd to the combar; in which our valiant Hamlet,
(For{o this fide of our knowne world efleemd him)
Did {Tay this Fertinbraffe, whoby afeald compaét
Well ratificd by lawe and heraldy
e B2r Did



