Prince of Denmarke.
Thewind fitsinthe fhoulder of your faile,
And you are flayed for, there my blefsing with thee,
And thefe fewe precepesin thymemory
Looke thoua charater, giue thy thoughts no tongue;
Nor any vnproportion’d thought hisa&t,
Be thou familier, but by no meanes vulgar,
Thofe friends thou haft, and their a doption tried,
Grapple them vnto thy {oule with hoopesof fteeke,
But doe not dull thy palme with entertainment
Of each new harche vofledgd courage, beware
Of entrance to aquarrell, burbeing m,
Bear't that th’oppofed may beware of thee,
Guue euery man thy eate, but fewe thy voyce,
Take eachmans cenfure, but referue thy sudgement,
Coftly thy habire as thy purfe canby,
But not expreftin fancysrich not gaudy,
For theapparrell oft proclaimes the man
And they in Fraunce of the beftranck and fatios,
Or of amoft fele€t and generous, chiefe inthat:
Neither a borrowernoralenderboy,
Forloue oftloofes both it felfe, and friend,
And borrowing dullethedge of hufbandry 5
This aboue all, to thineowne felfe be true
And it muftfollowe asthenight the day
Thoucanft notthen be falfe to any man
Farwell, my blefsing {eafon this in thee.
Laer, Mot humb?y doe 1 take my leauemy Lord,
Pol, Thetime inuefls you goe, your feruants tend,
Laer, Farwell i, and remember well,
What I haue fayd toyou.
Opbe. Tisinmy memory locke
And you your {eife {hall keepe the key ofir.
Laer, Farwell. Exit Lagrtes,
Pol. Whaift Opbelihe hath fayd ro you 2
Opbe. So pleafe you, fomerhing touching the Lord Honle.
Pol. Marry well bethoughe
Tis toldeme he hath very oft of late
Giuen prinate time to you, and you yout felfe
Haueof your audience beenamoft frec and bountions,
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