Prince of Denmarke.

Rof; Good my Lord, whatis your caufe of diltemper, you do fure-
ly barre the doorc vpon your owne liberty if you deny your gricfes to
your friend. '

Ham, Sir 1lacke aduauncement. ‘

Rof. How can that be, whenyou haue the voyce of the King him-
felfe for your fuccefsionin Denmarke.

\ Enter the Players with Recorders,

Ham, 1fir,but while the graffe growes, the prouerbe isfomething
multy, & the Recorders, let mee fee ane, to withdraw with you, why
doe you goe about to recoucr the wind of mee, as if you would driue
meinto a toyle 2

Guyl. O mylord,ifmy duty betoo bold, my loue s too vnmanerly.

Ham. 1do not wel vader(tand that, wil you play vpon this pipe?

Gwyl. My lord I cannot. .

Ham. 1 pray you,

Guyl, Beleeueme I cannot,

Ham. 1 doe befeech you.

Gryl. Tknow no touch of it my Lord.

Ham, Itisascaficaslying sgoucrne thefe ventages with your fin-
gers, & the vmber, giueit breath withyour mouth, & it wil difcourfe
moft eloquent mulique, looke you, thefe are the ftops.

Gwuil. But thefe cannot ] commaund to any vitrance of harmonie,l
haue not the skill

Hams. 'Why lookeyou now how vawoorthy a thing you make of
me, you would play vpon mee, you would feeme to know my flops,
you would plucke out the hart of my miftery, you would found mce
from my lowelt note to my compafle,and thereis much mufique ex.
cellent voyce in this litde organ,yet cannot you make it fpeak, s'bloud
doyou think Tam eafier to be plaid on then a pipe; call mee what in-
flrument you wil, though you fret me not,you cannot play vpon me.

God blefle you fir,
Enter Polonius.

Pol, My Lord, the Queenc would peake with you, & prefently.
Ham. Doyoufee yonder clowd that’s almoft in (hape of a Camel ?
Pol. By'th maffcand tis, like a Camellindced.

Ham. Mee thinks itislike a Wezell,

Pol. Ttis backt like a Wezell,

Hanz, Or likea Whale,

Pob, Very like a Whale.
Ham. Then.,
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