—_—

At leaft the whifper goes fo : Our laft King,
Whofe Image enen but now appear'dto vs,
Was(as you know) by Foresebr as of Norway,
(Thereto prick’d on by 2 moft emulate Pride)
Dar’dto the Combate. Inwhich, our Valiant Hamlet,
(For fo this fide of our knowne world efeem’d him
Did {lay this Fortinbras : who by a Seal’d Compa&,
Wellratified by Law, and Heraldrie,
Did forfeite (with his life) ail chofe his Lands
Which he food feiz’d on, to the Conqueror 3
Againt the which, a Moity competent
Was gaged by our King : which had return’d
Te the Inheritance of Fortinbras,
Had he bin Vanquifher, as by the fame Cow’nant
And carriage of the Article defigne,
His fell to Hamler, Now fir, young Fortinbras,
Of vnimproued Mettle, hot and full,
Hath in the skircs of Norway, heere and there,
Shark’d vp a Lift of Landleffe Refolutes,
For Foode and Diet, to fome Enterprize
That hath a flomacke in’t : which is no other
(And it doth well appeare vnto our State)
But to recouer of vs by firong hand
Aadtermes Compulfatiue, thofe forefaid Lands
So by his Father loft : and this (I take it)
Is themaine Motine of our Preparations,
The Sour{e of this our Watch,and the cheefehead
Ofthis pofi-haft, and Romage in the Land,
: Enter Ghoft againe,
But {oft, behold: Loe,whereit comes againe =
Ile croffe it, though it blaft me. Stay IHiufion:
Ifthou haft any found, or vfe of Voyce,
Speaketome. Iftherebeany good thingto be done,
That may to thee do eale, and grace o me 3 fpeak to me,
Ifthou art privy to thy Countries Fate
(Which happily foreknowing may auoyd) Oh fpeake,
Or, if thou haft vp-hoorded in thy life
Extorted Treafure in the wombe of Earth,
(For which, they fay, you Spirits oft walke in death )
Speakeof it. Stay,and fpeake. Stop it Marceli.
Mar. Shall 1 firike atir with my Partizan ?
Hor, Do,ifit will not ftand.
Barn, "Tisheere,
Hor. *Tis heere.
Mar. *Tisgone.
Wedo it wrong, being {o Maiefticall
To offerit the (hew of Violence,
Foritisasthe Ayre, invuinerable,
And our vaine blowes, malicious Mockery.
Barw, It wasabouttofpeake, when the Cocke crew,
Hor. Andthenitflared, like a guilcy thing
Vpon afearfull Summons, Ihaue heard,
The Cocke thatis the Trumpet to the day,
Doth with his lofty and thrill-founding Throate
Awake the God of Day: and achis warning,
Whether in Sea, or Fire, in Earth,or Ayre,
Th'extrauagant, and erring Spirit, hiyes
TolisConfine. And of the truth heerein,
This prefent Obiet made probatien,
Aar. Itfaded onthe crowing of the Cocke,
| Some fayes, that euer "gainft that Scafon comes
Wherein our Ssuiours Birch is celebrated,
The Bird of Dawning fingethall night long «
And then (‘they fay) no Spirit can walke abroad,
The nighes are wholfome, then no Planets firike,
No Faiery talkes, nor Witch hath power to Charme :

Exit Ghoft.
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- So hallow’d, and fo graciousis the time.

Hor. Sohauel heard, and doin part beleeuc it.
But looke, the Morne in Ruflet mantle clad,
Woalkes o're the dew of yon high Eafterne Hill,
Breake we our Watch vp, and by my aduice
Letvsimparc what we haue feene to night
Vnto yong Hamler. For vpon my life,
This Spiric dumberto vs,will fpeake to him :
Do yau confent we fhall acquaint him with ic,
Asneedfull in our Loues, fitting our Duty ?

Mar, Ler do't 1 pray,and I this morning know

Where we (hall finde hin moft conueniently.  Exeune

Scena Secunda.

Enter Clandius King of Denmarke, Gererside the Qneene,
Harslet, Polonsus, Lacrtes, and bis Siffer Q.-
vhelia, Lords odrtendant s

King . Though yet of Hamlet our deerc Brothers death
The memory be greene : and that it vs befitted
To beare our hesits in greefe, and our whole Kingdome
Tobecontradted in one brow of woe :

Yet fo farre hath Difcretion fought with Nature,

Thar we with wifeft forrow thinke on him,

Together with remembrance of our felues.

T herefore our fomezimes Sifter, now our Queen,

Th'Tmperiall oyntreffe of this warlike State,

Haue we, as'twere, with a defeated ioy,

Wich one Aufpicious, and one Dropping eye,

Wich micch in Funerall, and with Dirge in Marriage,

In equall Scale weighing Delight and Dole

Takento Wife 3 nor haue we heerein barr’d

Your berter Wifedomes, which haue freely gone

With this affaire along, for all our Thankes.

Now followes, that you know young Fortinbras,

Holding a weake fuppofall of our worth g

Or thin%ing by our late deere Brothers death,

Our State to be difioynt, and ot of Frame,

Colleagued with the dreame of his Aduanages

Hehath not fayl'd o pefler vs with Meffage,

Tinporting the {urrender of thofe Lands

Loft by his Father : with 2ll Bonds of Law

To our moft valiant Brother, So much for him.
Enter Voltemand and Cornelius,

Now for our felfe, and for this time of meeting

Thus much the bufinefleis, Wehaue heere writ

To Norway, Vncle of young Fortinbras,

Who Impotent and Bedrid, {carfely heares

Of this his Nephewes purpofe, to fupprefle

His further gate heerein. In charthe Leuies,

The Lifts, and full proportions are all made

. Out of his fubie&t : and we heere difpatch

You good Cornelins, and you Poltemand,

For bearing of this greeting to old Norway,

Giuing to you no further perfonall power

To bufineffe with the King, more then the {cope

Of thefe dilated Articlesallow :

Farewell and let your haft commend your duty,
Volt. In thatyand all things, will we (hew our duty,
King. We doubt it nothing heartily farewell.

\ Exit Voltemand and {orneline.
And now Laertes, what’s the newes with you 2

You,.fl




