Prince of Denmark

And formy fonle, whaccanit doeto thap

Being a thing immortall asitfelfes

Xcwaues me forth againe, Ile followeit.
Hore. Whatifit temptyou toward the flood my

Or to the dreadfull fomnet of the cleefe

That bettles ore hisbafeinto the fea,

And there affTamefome other horrable forme

Whichmight depriueyour foucraigntie of reafon,

And draw you into madnes, thinke ofit,

The very place puts toyes of defperation

Without more motiue, into euery braine

That lookes fo many fadomstothefea

_ Andhearesitrorebeneaths

Heom. Ttwaues meflilly

Goeon, liefollowe thee.
Ma. Youfhall not goemyLord,
Haen. Hold ofyourhands,
Hora, Berul'd, you thall not goe.
Hen, My fatecries out

And makes eacllu:e:ty artureinthis body
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Stillam I cald, vahand me Gentlemen

By heauen Ile make a ghoft of him thaclets me,

1fayaway,gocon, [lefollowe thee. Exit Ghoft and Familes,
Hora, Hewaxes defperate withimagion. ‘
Mar. Lersfollowe,tis notfitthusto obey him,
Hma. Haue after, to whatiffiue will this come ¢
Mar. Something is rotten in the ftate of Denmarke,
Hors. Heauen will directin, -
Mar. Naylessfollow him, Exeme,

M M, ‘Hd Mf‘-
Elom, Whether wiltthouleade me, fpeake,Ile goenofurther,
Ghoft, Markeme.
Haon, Iwill.
Ghoff. My houreis almoft come
When I tofulphrus and tormenting flames
Muft render vp myfelfe.
Haw, Alas pooreGhofl.
: D= Gholt
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