Prince of Denmarke.

1f1 could fee the puppets dallying.

Oph. You are keene my lord, youare keene.

Ham, It would coft you a groning to take off mineedge.

Opb. Still better and worle. -

Ham. So you miftake your husbands. Beginne murtherer, leaue
thy damnable facesand begin, come, the croking. Raucn doth bellow
for reucnge.

Luc. Thoughtsblack, handsapt, drugges fit, and time agrecing,
Confiderat fealon els no creaturefecing,
“Thou mixture ranck, of midnight weedes colleéted,
V Vith Hecatsban thrice blalted, thrice inucéed,
Thy naturall magicke, and dirc property,
On wholfome life vfurpsimmediatly.
Ham, A poyfons him i'th Garden for hiscftate, his names Gonza-

o, the ftoty is extant, and written in very choice Italian, you fhall fce
anon how the murtherer gets the louc of Genzagoes wife,
Oph. The King rifes. : =
uee. How faresmy Lord?
Pol. Giue orethe play.
King. Giue me fomelight,away.

Pol. Lights, lights, lights, Exeunt allbur Ham, ¢5 Horatio.
Ham. Why let the firooken Deere goe weepe,
The Hart vagauled play,

For fome mult watch while fome mufl fleepe,
Thus runnes the worldaway. Would not this fir & a forreft of fea-
thers, if the reft of my fortunes tarne Turk with me, with prouinciall
Rofes o my raz'd thooes, get me afellow(hip in 2 cry of players ?
Hora, Halfea (hare, :
EHgmr. A wholeonel.
For thou dooft know oh Damon deere
This Realme difmantled was ;
Of lowe himiclfe, and now raignes heere
A very very paiock.
Hore. You might hauerym’d.
Ham. O good Horatio, lle take the Ghofts word for a thoufand
peand, Did'(t perceiue?
Hora. Very well my Lord.
Fam. Vpon the talke of the poy{hing,

For, 1 didvery well note him.
Hz Hzsreo
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