The Tragedie of Hamlet

Lird. TheKing, and Queene, and all are commng downe,

Ham. Inbappy time.

Zord, The Queene defires you to vfe fome gentle entertainment

Laertes, before you fall o play.

Haom, Sheewell inftru@ls me.,

Hora, You will loofemyLord.

Ham. 1doe notthinke {o, fince hewent into France,Thaue bene
in continuall practife,, 1fhall winne at the ods ; thou would’fX nos
thinke how ill all’s heere about my hart, but itis no matter.

Hors. Nay good my Lord.

Ham, Itisbutfoolery, but itis fuchakinde of gamgiuing , as
would perhapes trouble a woman.

Hora. Ifyour minde diflike any thing, obayir. I will forftal their
repairc hether, and {ay you are not fit. _

Han. Not a whit, we defie augury,thereis fpeciall providencein
thefallof a Sparrowe, ifitbe, tisnotto come , if it be not to come,
it will be now, if it be not now, yetitwell come, the readinesisall,
ﬁmt:’e no man of ought he leaues, knowesihatift to leaue betimes,
letbe. : =

A table prepard,Tiumpets, Drsms and officers vty Cufbion
King, Queene, and dlthe flate, Foiles, daggers,
and Lacres,

King. Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me.
Han. Giueme your pardon fir, I haue done you wrong,
But pardon’t as you are a gentleman, this prelence knowes,
And you muft needs haue heard, how1am punniftht
With afore diftration, what I haue done
That might your nature, honor, and exception
Roughly awake, I heare proclame was madrefle,
Walt Hamlet wronged Laertes > never Klamler.
If Hemlet from himielfe be fane away,
And when hee’s not himfelfe, dooes wrong Laertes,
Then Hamlet dooes it not, Hamler denies it,
Who dooesitthen ¢ his madnefTe, It be (o 3
Hamlet is of the fattion thavis wron ged,
His madneffe is poore Hamlers enimie,
Letmy difclaiming from a purpos’d euill,
Free mefo farren your moft generous thoughts

‘That I haue (hocmy arroweore the houfe N3v



