The Tragedie of Hamlet
Enter King and Polonius,

King. Loue, hisaffe@tions doenotthat way tend,
Not what he {pake. though it lackt forme alitde,
Was not like madnes, there’s fomething in his foule
Ore which his melancholy fits on brood,

And 1 doe doub, the hatch and the difclofe

V Villbefome danger; which for to preuent,

T haue in quick determination

Thus fetit downe : he thall with (peedeto England,
For the demaund of our negle&ted tribute, :
Haply the feas, and countries different,

With variable obiecls, fhall expell
Thisfomething fetled matter in his hare,
Whereon his braines {lill beating

Pats him thus from fathion of himfcife.

What thinke you on’t ?

Pol, Ttfhall doewell.

But yet doe I beliene the origin and comencement of his greefe,
Sprung from negle@ed loue : How now Ophelia?
Y%u needenot tell vs what Lord Ham/et faid,
Wehearditall: my Lord, doe asyou pleafe,
Butifyou hoidit fit, after the play,-

Let his Queene-mother all alone intreate him
To thow his griefe, let her be round with him,
And llebe pFac’d {fo pleafeyou) in the care
Ofalltheir conference, if the find him not,

T o Euglandfend him : or confinehim where
Your wifedome beft thall thinke.

King, Tt (hall befo,

Madnes in great ones muft not vmmatcht goe. Exeunt,

Enter Humlet,and three of the Players,

Ham. Speake thefpeech I pray youas 1 pronoun’d it to you, trip-
pingly on the tongue, but if you mouth it as many of our Playersdo,
IThad asliue the towne cryerfpoke ny lines, nor doe not faw theayre
too muchwith your hand thus, but vic all gently , for in the very tor-
renttempefl, and as I may fay. whirlwind of your paflion, youmuft
acquire and beget a temperance, that may giue it finoothne(le, 6it
offends mecto the foule, to hicarc a robuftious perwig-pated fellowe

tere

G3v



