The Tragedie of Hamict
Ger. O whatarafh and bloody deede is this.
Ham. A bloody deede, almoft as bad, good mother
Askill aKing, and marry with his brother.
Ger. AskillaKing,
Ham, ] Lady, it was my word.
Thou wretched, rafh, intruding foole farwefl,
J tooke theefor thy better, take thy fortune,
Thou find'ftto be too bufie is fome danger, ‘
Leaue wringing of your hands, peace fic you dowane, -
And letme wring your hart, for {o I fhail
Ificbemade of penitrable fluffe,
¥f damned cuftome haue notbra(d it (o,
Thatitbe proofe and bulwark againft fence,
Ger. Whathaue I done, that thou dac’t waggethy tongue
Innoifeforudeagainftme? '
Ham. Suchanaét :
Thatblurresthe grace and blufh of modefty,
Cals vertue hippocrit,takes of the Rofe
Fromthefaireforhead of aninnocent loue,
" And fets a blifter there, makes marriage vowes
Asfalfe as dicers'oathes, 6 fucha deede,
Asfromthe body of contraétion plucks
The veryfoule,and (weetreligion makes
A rapledy of words ; heanens face dooes glowe
Orethis{olidity and compound mafle
With heated vifage, as againft the doome
Isthoughtfick at the 2&t
Quee. Ayme,whatal?
Ham. Thatroaresfo low’d,and thundersin the Index,
Looke heere vpen this Picture, and on this,
The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers,
See whata grace was feated on this browe,
Hiperions curles, the front of fowe him(elfe,
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command,
A Ration like the herald ercanry,
New lighted on a heaue, akifsing hill,
A combination, and aforme indecde,
Where enery God didfeeme rofet his {eale
To giucthe world affurance of a man,
This
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