The Tragedie of Hamlet
Nay, doe not thinke I flacter,
For what aduancement may I hope from thee
"That no reuenew haft but thy good [pirits : '
‘T o feedeand clothe thee, why (hould the poore be flatterd »
No, letthe candied tongue licke abfurd pompe,
And crooke the pregnant hindges of the knee
Where thrift may follow favning s dooft thou heare,
Since my deare foule was miflris of her choice,
And could of men ditinguith her ele&ion,
S’hath feald thee for herlclfe, for thou haft been
As onein fuffring all chat fuffers nothing,
A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards
Haft tane with equall thanks ; and bleft are thofe
Whofeblood and iudgement are (o well comedied,
That they arenota pype for Fortunes finger
“To found what flop fhe pleale : giue me that man
Thatis not pafsions flaue, and Iwill weare him
Inmy hartscore, Iin my hart of hart
AsIdoethee. Something too much of this,
Thereisa play to night before the King,
One fcene of it comes neere the circumflance
‘Which T haue told thee of my fathers death,
1 prethee when thoufeeft thataét a foote,
Euen with the very comment of thy foule
Obferue my Vncle, if hisocculted gailt
Doenot it felfe vnkennill in one fpeech,
Ttisa damned ghoft that we haue feene,
And my imaginationsareasfoule
As Duteans fithy 5 gine him heedfull note,
For I mine cyes will rivet ro his face,
Andafier we will both ourindgementsioyne
In cenfure of his feemin

Hor, Wellmylord, - :

Yfa ftealc ought the whilfd this play is playing
And {cape detefted, 1 will pay the theft.

Enter Trumpets and Kettle Dramnses, K ing, Dueene,
: - Polonius, Ophelsa,
Ham. Theyate commingto the play. I muft beidle,
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