1 be I'ragedie of riamier
And{pur my dull reuenge, Whatisaman
1€ his chiefe good and market of his fime
Be but to fleepe and feede, a beaft, no more 2
Sure he that made vs with fuch large difcourfe
Looking before and after, gaue vs not
That capabilitic and god-likereafon
To fuftin vs vnvid, now whether it be
Befliall oblivion, or fome crauen fcruple
Of thinking too precifely on th'euent,
A thought which quarterd hath but one part wifedom,
And cuer three parts coward, I doe notknow
Why yet 1 liuc to {ay this thing’s to doe,
Sith I haue caufe, and will, and firength, and meanes
To doo’ts examples groffe as earth exhore me,
Witnes this Army of fuch maffe and charge,
Led by a delicate and tender Prince, :
Whofe [pirit with divine ambition pufe,
Makes mouthes at the invilible euent,
Escpofing what is mortall, and vnfure,
To all that foreune, death, and danger dare,
Eucen foran Egge-fhell. Righdy to be great,
Is not to flirre without great argument,
But greatly to find quarrcll in 2 firaw
When honour’s at the ltake, how land I then
T hat haue a facher kild, a mother Raind,
Excytements of my reafon, and my blood,
And let all fleepe, while to my thame I fee
Theiminent death of twenty thoufand men,
That for a fantalie and tricke of fame
Goe to their graues like beds, fight for a plot
Whereon the nusobers cannot try the caule,
Which is not tombe enongh and continent
T o hide the flaine, 6 from this time forth, :
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing wotth,  Exis,

Enter Horatio, Gertrard, and a Gentleman,
LBuee. 1willnot {peake with her,
Gewt. Sheeisimportunat,
Indeede diftra, her moode will needes be pittied.
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