The Tragedie of Hamlet
Stood challenger on mount of all theage
Forher ierfeéﬁons, bue l;lry rcue?g:h will come.
, Breake not yourfleepes for that, you
Tﬁ::gm are made of ftuffe l?:f?aund duljlr, = e lmnh’
That we ¢an let our beard be thooke with danger,
And thinkeit paftime, you thortly thall heare more,
1 loued your father,and weloue our felfe, :
And that Thope will teach you to imagine.

Enter a Meffenger with Letters,
Meffen. Thefe to your Maicftie, thisto the Queene;
King. meI Hamiet,who brought them?
CMeff, Saylersmy Lord they fay, 1faw them not
They were giyuen me by Clesds, he receiued them
Of him that brought them.
King, Laertes you (hall heare them : Jeane vs,
High and mighty, you fhall know I am fet naked on your kingdom.
tomorrow fhall I begge leaue to fee your kingly eyes,when I thal firft
asking you pardon, there-vnto recount the occafion of my fuddaine
returne.
King. What fhould this meane, are all the reft comebacke,
Oris it fomeabufe, and no fuch thing »
Laer, Knowyouthehand 2
King, Tis Hamlets caralter. Naked,
Andin a pofifeript heere he fayesalone,
Canyou deuife me? :
Laer. 1am loftinit my Lord butlet him come,
It warmes the very ficknes in my hart
That Ilineand tell him to his teeth
Thus didft thou.
ing. 1€itbefo Laertes,
As how fhouldit be {o, how otherwife,
Willyouberul'dby me?
Laer. 1my Lord,fo youwill not ore-rule me toa peace.
King. Tothine owne peace, if he be now returned
Asthe King at his voyage, and that he meanes
No more to vndertakeit, [ will x:lro:l}e him
"To an exployt, now ripein my deuile,
Vnder the which he fhall not choofebut fall s -
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