The Tragedic of Hamlet
His grearnes wayd, his will is not his owne,
He may not as vaualewed perfons doe,
Carue for himfelfe, for on his choife depends
The fafty and health of this whole flare,
And therefore mait his choife be circumfcribd
Vinto the voyce and yeelding of thatbody
Whereofheis the head, then if he faies he lones you,
Iz firs your wifdome fo farre to belieuc it
Ashein his particuler a and place
May giue his faying deede, which is no further
Then the maine voyce of Denmarke goes withall,
Then way what loffe your honor may fuftaine
Tf with too credent eare you lift his fongs
Orloofe your harr, or your chaft treafure open
To his vomafired importunity.
Fearc it Opbelis, feare 1t my deare fifler,
And keepe you in the reare of your affection
Ourof the fhot and danger of defire,
** The charieft maide is prodigall inough
Ifthe vnmaske her butie to the Moone
¢ Vertueit {elfe fcapes not calumnious frokes
% The canker gaules the infants of the fpring
Too oft before their buttons be difclofd,
And in the morne and liquid dewe of youth
Contagious blaftmenss are moft inunent,
Bewary then, beft fafety lies in fears,
Youthroic felfe rebels, thoughnon eis nears.
Opbe. 1ihall the effe@ of this good leffon keepe
As warchman to my harz, but good my brother
Doenctasfomevn gracious paftors doe,
Showe me the ftep and thorny way to heauen
Whiles a puft, and reckles liberzine
Hirnfelfe the primrofe path of dalience ereads,
And reakesnothis owne reed, Enter Poloius.
Laer. Ofsare menot,
1 flay roo long, bur heere my facher comes
A doublebleising, is adouble grace,
Occafion fmiles vpon afecond leaue,
al, Yetheere Lartest abord abord for fhame,
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