The Tragedie of Hamlet
My feares forgetring manners to vnfold
Their graund commifsion ; where I found Horatio
A royall knauery, an exa& command
Larded with many feuerallforts of reafons,
Importing Denmarkes health, and Englandsro,
With hoe fuch bugges and goblines in my life,
That on the fuperuife no lea%ure bated,
No nottoflay the grindin g ofthe Axe,
My head thould beftrooke off.
Hora. Pftpofsible

Ham. Heeres the commifsion, read it at more leafure,
Butwilt thou heare now how I did proceed.

Hyra. 1befeechyou. :

Hum. Being thus benerted round with villaines,
Or I could make a prologueto my braines,
They had begunne the play, I farme downe,
Deuifd a new commifsion, wrotgit faire,
Ioncedid hold it as our ftarifts doe,
A bafenefle towrite fzire, and labourd mush
How toforget tharlearning, but firnow
It did me yemans feruice, wilt thou know
Th'efte&t of what  wrote ¢

Hors. J good my Lord.

Ham. An earneft coniuration from the King,
As Englandwas his faithfuli eriburary, :
As loue betweene them Iike the palme might forith,
As peace fhould ftill her wheaten garland weare
And ftand 3 Comina tweene their arnities,
Andmany fuchlike, as fir of great charge,
That onthe view, and knowin z of thefecontents,
Without debatement further more or leffa,
He fhould thofe bearers puz to fuddaine death,
Nee fhrivingtime alow’d,

Hora, Howwas this {eald ¢

Has, Why euen in that was heauen ordinane,
Y had my fathers fignet in my purle
Which wasthe modill of that Danith feals,
Folded the writ vp inthe formenfih’other,
Suberibeit; gaw'cehimpre(sion, plac’d it {afely, N1v

The



