Prince of Denmarke.
tere a paffion to totters, to very rags, to {pleet the earesof the ground-
lings, vvho for the moft par¢ are capable of nothing but inexplica-
ble dumbe (howes, and noyfe : Iwould haue fuch a fellow whipt for
ore-dooing Termagant, 1t out Herods Herod, pray you auoydei,

Player. T warrant your honour.

Hamtet. Benottoo tame neither, butlet your owne difcretion be
your tator, fute the ation to the word, the word to the aftion, with
this {peciall obferuance, that you ore-fteppe not the modeflie of na-
turc: Forany thing fo ore-doone, is from the purpofe of playing,
whofe end both at the firft, and novve, was and is, to holdeas twere
the Mirrour vp to nature, to thew vertue her features {corne her own
Image, and the vety age and body of the time his forme and preflurc:
Now this ouer-done, or come tardic off, though it makes the vaskil-
full laugh , cannot but make the indicious greeue, the cenfure of
which one, multin your allowance ore-weigh a whole Theater of o«
thers, O there be Players that I haue feenc play , and heard others
pray(d, and that highly, not to fpeake it prophancly, that neither ha-
uing th’accent of Chriftians, nor the gate of Chriftian, Pagan, nor
man, haue{o firutted & bellowed, that I haue thought fome of Na-
sures fornimen had made men, and not made them well, they imira~
ted humanitie (o abhominably. :

Player. 1hopewehaue reform’d that indifferently with vs.

Ham, O reformeitaliogether,and let thofe that play your clownes
fpeake no more thenis fet downe for them, for therebe of them that
wil themfelues laugh, to feton fome quantitie of barraine fpeQators
to laugh to,though in the meane time, fome neceflary queflion of
the play be then to be confidered, that’s villanous, and ({newcs amoft
pittifull ambition in the foole that vfesit : goe make you readie. How
now my Lord, will the King heare this pecce of worke 2

Enter Polomins, GuyldenSterne, O Rofencrans,
Pol. Andthe Queeneto, and that prefently,
Ham. Bid the Players make halt. Will you two help to haften the,
Ref. 1my Lord. Exennt they two,
Ham, What howe, Horatio. Enter Horatio,
Hora, Heere fiveet Lord, at your fernice.
Ham, Horatio,thou atteenasinftaman,

As ere my conuerfation copt withall,

Hor, O my dcereLord, G4r

Ham,Nay



