The Tragedie of Hamlet
Nowthe King drinkes to Hamles, comebeginne.  Trumpets
And youthe Judges beareawary eye. the while,
Ham, Comeonfir.
Leer. Comemy Lord,

Ham. One.

Laer. No.

Ham. Eudimcnt.

Ofbrick, A hit, a very palpable hit. Drsm, trumpess andfbot.
Laer. Well, againe. Flmfb:‘:’;:mgw off

King. Stay, giueme drinke, Hamles this pearle is thine.
Heeres to thy health : giue him the cup.

Ham. lleplay this bout firft, fec it by a while
Come, another hit. What fzy you ¢

Laer. 1doeconfeft.

King. Our fonne fhall winne.

QOnee. Hee's fatand fcant ofbreath,
H ccre Hamle: take my napkin rub thy browes,
The Queene carowfes to thy fortune Hanler.

Hem. Good Madam.

King. Gertrard doenotdrinke.

Quee. IwillmyLord, I pray you pardonme.

King. Itisthepoyfned cup, itistoolate.

Han. 1darenot drinkeyet Madam, by and by.

Quee. Come, let me wipe thyface. ‘

Laser. My Lord, 1le hit him now.

King. Idoenot think’z.

Lagr. And yetitis almoftagainft my confcience.

Hum. Comefor the third Leertes, you doe but dally.
Y pray you paffewithyour beft violence :
1 am {ure youmake a wanton of me.

Laer. Say youfo,comeon.

Oftr. Nothing neither way.

Laer. Haue atyounow.

King. Part them, they areincenft.

Hem, Nay come againe.

Of¥r. Looketo ththE:nethcre howe,

Hove. Theybleed on both fides, howisitmy Lord ¢

Osir. Howift Laertes?

Laer. Why as awoodcock to mine owne fprindge Offrick,
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