The Tragedie of Hamlet
Of his true flate,

Lsee. Did hereceive youwell?

Ref. Moft likcagentleman.

znﬂ. Butwith much forcing ofhis difpofitien,

of. Niggard of queltion, but of our demaunds
Mot freein his reply.

Luee. Did yousffay him toany paftime ?

Re/. Maddam, it{o fell out that certaine Players
We ore-raught on the way, of thele we told him,
And there did feeme in him a kind of ioy
To heare of it : they are heere abont the Court,
Andas I thinke, they haue already order
This night to play before him,

Pol. Tismofl true,
And he befeecht me to intreat your Maicfties
T o heare andfee the matter,
King. With all my hare,
Andit doth much content me
T o heare him foinclin’d,
Good gentlemen giue him a farther edge,
And driue his purpofe into thefe delights.
Rof. We fhall my Lord. Exennt Rof. &> Guyl,
King. Sweet Gertrard, leaue vs two,
Forwe haue clofely fent for Hemsler hether,
That he as twere by accedent, may heere
Affront Ophetias her father and my feife,
Wec'lefo beftow our felucs, thatfecing vnfeene,
We may of their encounter ffanck] indge,
And gather by him as heiis bchau’d{
1fe be thvaffliction of his loue of no
That thushe fuffers for,
Lsee. 1(hall obey you.
And for your part Ophelia, 1 doe wifh
That your good beauties be the happy caufe
OF Hamlets wildnes, fo thall 1 hopeyour vertues,
Willbring him to his wonted way againe,
To both your honous.
Oph, Maddam, T withit may.

Pel, Ophelia walke you heere, gracious fo pleale you,
G1lv



