1 be Tragedle af Hamiet

 The Truvmpets founds, Daumbe oo followes:

Enter a King and a Queene, the Queene cmbracmg bins, end be ber, he
takes ber up, and declimes bis head vpon ber necke, be fyes bins downe vpe
pon a bancke of flowers, fbe feeing bim aflecpe, leanes bim : anom come in axn
ather man, takes off bis crowne , kiffes st , powrs poyfon in the fleepers eares,
and leanes him: the Queenc returnes, ﬁmf the King dead, makes paffionate

atlion, the poyfner with fome three or foure come s agaive , feeme to cone

dole with ber,the dead body is carried away, the ;:)[m wooes the Qncene

with gifts, fbee feeaes barfh awbile, but in the end accepts lone,

Oph. 'V Vhatmeanes this my Lord 2
Ham, Marry this munching Mallico, it meanes mifchicfe,
Oph. Belike this (how imporss the argument of the play,
Ham. We (hall know by this fellow, Enter Prologue,
The Players cannot keepe, theyle tell all. :
- Oph. Willatell vs what this (how meant ?
Ham. 1,0t any thow thatyou will (bow him, benot youatham'd
to fhow, heelenot thame to tell you what it meanes.
- Oph. Youare naughtyou are naught,Jle mark the play.
Prologne. For vsand for our Tragedic,
Heere flooping to your clemencie,
‘We begge your hearing patiently.
Ham. 1sthis a Prologue, or the pofie of aring ?
Opk, Tisbrecfe my Lord.
Ham. As womans loue.
Enter King and Queene.
King, Full thirtie times hath Phebus cart gone round
N eptunes (alt walh, and Tellus orb’d theground,
And thirtie dofen Moones with borrowed (heene
About the world haue times twelue thirtics beene
Since loue our harts, and Hymes did our hands
‘Vnite comutuall in moft facred bands. - :
Quee: So many ioutneyes may the Sunne and Moone
Make vs agame count ore ere louc be doone, '
But woeisme, you are,fo ficke of late,
So farre from cheere, and from our former flate,
“That I diftruft you, yet though I diftrult,
Difcomfort youmy Lord it nothing muft.
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