The Tragedie of Hamlet
hearfg.:eiold m,m youplay the masther of Gonzees?

b/ m . :

Ham. erle hate tomorrowe night , you could for neede ftudy
afpecch of fomedofen fines, or fixzeene lines, which Iwould fet
downeand infert in’t, could younot ¢

Plgy. ImyLord,

Ham. Verywell followe thas Lord, & looke you mock kim not.
My good frieads,lieleaue you telf night, you are welcome to Effon
onre. Exeunt Pol. c#!d?‘:ﬂ,’,‘,‘ﬁ)‘.

Ref. Good my Lord, Evxsgmz.

Ham, Ifo Godbuytoyou,nowlam alone,

O whacarogueand pefant flaveam 1.

Isit normondtrous that this player heere

Butin a fixicn, ina dreame of pafion

Conld force his{oulefo 1o hiscwne conesit
Thatfrom her working all the vifage wand,
Tearesi bis eyes, diftrattionin his afped,

A brokenvoyce, anhis wholefun&ion futin

With formesto his conceit sand all for nothing,
For Hecuba,

What's Hecwbato him, or h2 1o hez,

That fie fhould weepe for her Zwhar would hedoe
Had he the motiue, and thatforpafsion

That I haue ¢ ke would drowns the fRagewithzeares,
And cleavethe generall 2ave with horeid fozech,
Make mad che guilty, and appals the free,
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indends

‘The very facultics ofeyes and eares ver 1,

A dull and muddy metceid raskali peake,
LikeTohn 2 dreames, vapregnant ofmy caule,
And canfay nothings nonot fora King,

Vpon whofe property and moft deare Iife,

A damp’d defeate wasmadesam 2 coward,
Who cals mevillaine, breskes mypate a eroffe,
Plackes offmybeard, and blowes itinmyface,
Twekes me by the nofe, piuesme she e fith theacte
As deepe asto the langes, who does me this,

Hah, swounds I thould takeiz foritcannothe -
Buz lam pidgion Liuerd, and lack gal}
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