Prinice of Denmarke.

indeuidible , orPoem vulimited, Scenecs cannotbe too heany, noe
Plentus too Jight for thelawe of writ, and theliberty s thefearethe
only men. e :

Ham. O IepthaTudge cf Tiracll, whata treafurehad'lt shon ¢

Pol, Whatatreafurehad hemy Lord¢ _

Ham, Why onefaire daughter and no more, thewhich heloued
pafsing well.

Pol.  Stillon my daughter,

Ham. Am]noti'thrightold fepths?

Pol.  1€you call me Ipthamy Lord, T haue a daugheer thatIlove

Ham, Nay that followes not. (pafsing well.

Pd. WhatfollowesthenmyLord 2

Ham, Why as by lot God wot, and then you knowe it cameto
pafle, asmoft like it wasj the firfl rowe of the pious chanfonwiil
fhowe you more, for looke where my abridgment comes.

' Ester the Players.

Ham. Yoparewelcomemaifters, welcomeall, I am glad tofee thee
well, welcome good friends , oh old friend , why thy face is va-
lan& fince I faw thee af},com’(} thou to beard me in Denmark?
whatmy young Lady and mittric, by lady your Ladifhippe is
neterto heauen , thenwhen I faw youlalt by the altitude of2
chopine, pray God your voyce likeapeece of vncurrant gold;
bee notcracke within the ring: maifters you are ali welcome,
weele ento’t like friendly Fankners , fly st any thing wefee,
weelchaue afpeech firaite , come giue vsa taft of your quality,
come a pafsionate {peech.

Player. Whatfpeechmy good Lord ¢

Hon. 1heard thee {peake mea fpsech once,burit was neveraQed,
orifit was, not aboue once, forthe play I remember pleald not
themillion,twas cauiary to the generali,but it was as I receaved
it8cothers , whofe indgements in fuck marters cried in the top
of mine, an excellent play, well digefled inthe fcencs.fet downe
with as much modeflicas cunning ., I remember one fayd there
werenio fallets in thelines., tomake the marterfanory , norno
matterin the phrafe that might indite the author of affe@tion,
but cald it an honeft method, as whole(ome as fiweete, & by very

much,more handfome then finc:one (peechin’t I chiefely loned,
v'was Aeneastalke to Dids, & there abous of it efpecially when he
fpeakes of Priauss flaughter, iFitlive in vour memoty beginat

this line, let me{ce, let me fec,the rugg ed Pirbis ke Thircanian
LY 1§
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