The Tragedie of Hamlet
Leenortheroyalibed of Denmarkebe
A couchfor lnxuz::d damned incefl.
But howlomeuer thou purfues this a&, :
Tain'e not thy minde, nor let thy foule contrive
Againft chy mother ought, leaue her to heauen,
And ro thofethornesthatin herbofomelodge
To prick and fling her, fare thee well aronce,
The Gloworme ﬁxems the matineto beneere
And gines to pale his vaeffe@uall fire,
Adiew, adiew,adiew, remember me.

Ham. O all you hoft of heanen, 8 earth, what els,
And thall Icoupple hell, 6 fie, hold, hold my hart,
And youmy finnowes, growe notinftant old,
Butbeare me fwiftly vpsremember thee,

1 thou poote Ghoft whiles memory holdsafeate
Inchis diftracted globe, rememberthee,

Yea, fromthetable ofn?' memory

Ile wipeaway all eriviall fond records,

All{awes of bookes, all formes, all prefTures paft
That youth and obferuation coppied there,
And thy commandement ali alone fhall live,
Within the booke and volume of my braine
Vnmixt with bafer matter, yes by heauen,

O mofl pernicious woman,

O villaine, villaine, fmiling danmmed villaine,
My rables, meetitis I ferit downe

F hat one may fmile, and (mile, and be a villaine,
Acleaft Tamfure it may be foin Denmarke,

So Vncle, there you are, now 1o my word,

Xeis adew,adew, rememberme,

I hauefworn’c,

Enter Horatis, and Maycellus,
Bire, MyLord, my Lord,
Mar, Lord Henla.
Hors. Heauens{ecure him,
Hux, Sobeit,
ar, 1llo, bo, ho, my Lord,
Ham. Hillo, bo, hio, boy.come, and come,
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