Prince of Denmarke.

But {oft, behold, loe where it comes againe
1le croffe itthouchirblaft mee : flay illufion, It fpreads
Ifthou haftany found or vie of voyce, is armes,
Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done
That may to thee doe eafe, and grace to mees
Speake 1o me.
Ifthou arc priuie to thy countries fate
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd
Ofpeake:
Or i thou haft vphoorded in thylife
Extorted treafure in the wombe of earth
For which they Gy your fpirits oft walkeindeath.  Thecocke
Speake ofit, ftay and fpeake, flop it Marcellus. crowes.
May. Shall]ftrikeit with my partizan?
Hr. Doeifitwill not ftand.
Bar. Tisheere.
Hor, Tisheere.
May. Tis gone.
We doeit wrong being fo Maiefticall
To offer itthe fhowe of violence,
Foritisastheayre,invulnerable,
And our vaine blowes malicious mockery.
Bar. Ttwas abouetofpeakewhen the cock crewe.
Hor. Andthenit ftarted likea guilty thing,
Vponafearefull fummons 3 T haue heard,
TheCock that is the trumpet to the morne,
Doth with his lofty and fhrill founding throat
Aswake the God ot day, and at his warning
Whetherinfeaor fire,incarthorayre
Th'extrauagant and erring fpirit hics
To his confine, and of the truth heercin
This prefent obieétmade probation.
Mar. Itfaded onthe crowing of the Cock.
Some {ay that euer gainft thatfeafon comes
W/herein our Sauiours birth is celebrated
"This bird of dawning fingeth ali night long,
Aund then they fay nofpirit dare furre abraode
The nights are wholfome, then no plannets firike,

No fairy takes, nor witch hathxowcr tochame
B3r



