Prince of Denmarke.

And for his death no wind of blame fhall breathe,
But eaen his Mother fhall vacharge the pradlife,
And callitaccedent.

Laer. My Lord Iwill berul'd,
The rather if you could deuife it fo
Thatl mi%_ht bethe organ.

King. It fallsright,
Yon hauebeene talke of fince your trauaile much,
And thatin Haomlets hearing, for a qualitie
Wherein they fay you fhine, your fumme of parts
Did not together plucke fuch enuic from him
Asdid thatone, and thatin my regard
Of the vaworthieft ficdge.

ZLaer. What partisthat my Lord?

King. A veryribaudin the cap of youth,
Yetneedfull to, for youth no lefle becomes
“The light and carelefle linecy thatit weares
Then %ellcd age, his fables, and his weedes
Importing health and gravenes; two montbs fince
Heere was a gentleman of Novisand)-
Thaue feenc my felfe,and feru’d againft the French,
Andchey can well on horfebacke, but this gallant
Had witch-craft in’t, he grew vato his feate,
And tofuch wondrous gaoing brought his horfe,
As had he beencincorp’t, and demy natur’d
With thebraue beaft, (o fazre he topt me thought,
That 1in forgerie of hapes and tricks
Come fhort of what he did.

Laer, A Norman waft 2

King, A Norman,

Laer, Vppon my life Lamord,

King. The veryfame.

Laer. 1know himwell, heisthe brooch indeed
And Jem of all the Nation,

King. He made confefsion ofyou,
And gaueyoufuch a maflerly report
For art and exercife in your defence,
And for your Rapier moft efpeciall,
That he cride out £'would beafightindeed
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