The Tragedie of Hamlet
Ham. Vpponmy (word,
Mar. Wehauefworne my Lord already.
Ham. Indecde vppon my{word, indeed.

Ghoft cries ynder the Stage.
Ghofl. Sweare,

Haem. Ha, ha,boy, fay'ft thoufo, art thou there trupenny 2
Comeon, you heare this fellowein the Sellerige,
Confenttofweare,

Fima. Propofethe oathmyLord.

Hem. Neuerto fpeake of this that you haue feene

Sweare by my fword.

Ghoff. Sweare,

Ham. Elic, & vhigue, then weele fhift our ground :
Come hether Gentlemen
Andlay your hands againe vponmy fword,
Sweare by my fivord :

Neuer tofpeake of this thatyou haue heard.
Ghoff. Sweare by his fword,
Ham. Well{ayd olde Mole,can'ft workeit'h earth fo faft,
A worthy Pioner, once more remooue good friends.
Hore. O day and nighr, bue this is wondrous ftrange,
Ham. And therefore asaflranger give it welcome,
Therearemore things in heauen an%! earth Horatio
Thenaredream’t of in your philofophie, but come
Heere as before, neer {o helpe youmercy,
(How flrange or oddefomere [ beare my felfe,
As I perchance heereafrer fhall thinke meet,
Toputan Aaticke difpofition on
Thatyou atfuch times{ecing me, neuer fhal
With armes incomhred thus, or this head fhake,
Or by pronouncing offome doubtfuli phrafe,
Aswell, well, we knowe,or wecould and ifwewould,
Or if weliftto fpeake, orthere be and if: they mighe,
Or fuchambiguous giving out, 10 note >
Thatyou knowe ought of me, this doe weare,
© grace and mercy at your moft aeedehelpeyon,
Ghoft. Sweare,
Ham. Refd, reft, perturbed fpirit : (6 Gentlemen,
Wi thall my loue I doe commend me to you

D4v



