Prince of Denmarke.

For women feare too much, euen asthey louc,
And womens feareand loue hold quantitie,
Egyther none, in neither ought, or in extremitie,
Now what my Lord is proofe hath madeyou know,
And as my loueis ciz’d, my feareis fo,
Whereloue is great, the litle(t doubts are feare,
‘Where little feares grow great, greatloue growes there,

King. Faith T muftleauc thee Joue, and thordly to,
My operant powers their fan&ions leaue to do,
And thou fhalt liuein this faire world hehind,
Honord, belou’d, and haply oneaskind,
For husband fhalt thou,

BQuee. O confound chereft, :
Suchloue muft needes be treafon in my breft,
Infecond husband let me be accasft,

Nane wed the fecond, but who kild the firl, Ham, That’s
‘The inftances that fecond marriage moue wormwood

Arc bafe refpedts of thrift, but none of loue,
A fecond ime 1 kill my husband dead,
‘When fecond husband kiffes mein bed.

King. 1doebelicue you thinke what now you fpeake,
But what we doe determine, oft we breake,
Puarpofeis but the flaue to memorie,
Of violent birth, but poote validitie,
‘Which now the fruite varipe fticks on the tree,
But fall vafhaken when they mellow bee.
Moftneceflary ds that we forget
To pay out felues whatto our felues is debt,
What to our felues in pafiion we propofe,
The pafsion ending, doth the purpofelofe,
Theviolence of eyther, griefe, orioy,
Their owne ennaures with themfelues defiroy,
‘Whereioy moft reuels, griefe doth moft lament,
Greefeioy, iay griefes, on flender accedent,
‘Thisworld is not for aye, nor tisnot firange,
"That cuen our oues (hould with out fortunes change:
For tisa quefion left vsyet to proue,
‘Whether louelead formne, or elsfortune loue.
‘Thegreat man downe, you marke b;s{ﬁnourizc flyes, H2r
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