T'he Tvagede of Hamlet
Then I will come tomy mother by and by,
They foole me to the top of my bene, I will come by & by,
Leaue me friends,
1will, fay lo. By and by is eafily faid,
- Tisnow the very witching time of nigh, :
When Churchyardsyawne, and hell it felfe breakes out
Contagion to this world : now could I drinke hote blood,
And doe fuchbufines as the bitter day
Would quake to looke on : foft, now to my mother,
O hart loofe not thy nature, let not euer
The foule of Nero enter this firme bofome,
Ler me be cruell, not vonaturall,
I will fpeake dagger to her, but vfe none,
My tongueand foule in thisbe hypocrites,
How in my words fomeuer the be fhen,
To giuc them feales neuer my {oule confent, Exis,

Enter King, R ofencraus, and Gauyldensicrne.
King, 1like himinot, nor ftands it fafe with vs
Tolet hismadnes range, therefore prepareyou,
1 your commiffion will forth-with difpatch,
And he to England fhall along with you,
The termes of our eftate may not endure
Hazerd fo necr’s as doth hourely grow
QOut of his browes,
Guyl. We will our felues prouide,
Moft holy and religious feare it is
To keepe thofe many many bodiesfafe
That liue and feede vpon your Maicftie,
Ref. Thefingle and peculier life isbound
Withall the firength and armour of the mind
To keepe it felfe fgrom novance, but much more
Tha fpirie, vpon whofe weale depends and refls
The liues of many, the ceile of Maieflie
Dies not alone; but like s gulfe doth draw
What’s neereit, with it, or it isa mafsie wheele
Fixt on the {omnet of the higheft mount,
Towhofe haugh fpokes, tenne thoufand lefler things
Are moyteift and adioynd, which whenit £21l5, gi_;



