T he Tragedie of Hamles.

Make choice of whom your wifef Friends you will,
And they fhall heare and iudge’twixt you and me;
Ifby dire& or by Colaterall hand

They finde vs touch’d, we will our Kingdome giue,
Our Crowne, our Life,and all that we call Ours
Toyouin fatisfaltion. Burifnot,

Be you content to lend your patience to vs,

And we fhallioyntly labour with your foule

To giue it due content,

Laer, Letthisbefo:

His meanes of death, his obfcure buriall ;

No Trophee,Sword,nor Hatchment o're his bones,
No Noblerite, nor formall oftentation,

Cry to be heard, as twere from Heauen to Earth,
That I muft call in queftion.

King, Soyoufhall:

And whereth'offence is, let the great Axe fall.
Ipray you go withme. Exennt
Enter Horatiowith an Attendant.

Hora, What arethey that would {peake with me ?
Ser. Saylors fir, they {ay they haue Letters for you,
Hor. Letthem comein,
Idonot know from what part of the world
I fhouid be greeted, if not from Lord Hamles.

Enter Saylor,

S4y. Godbleffe you Sir.

Hor, Lethim blefle thee too.

Say. Hee(hall Sir, and’c pleafe him. There’sa Letter
foryou Sir : It comes from th’Ambaffadours thatwas
bound for England, if your name be Horatio, asI am let
to know itis,

' Readsthe Letter.
Oratio, When thoubalt bane onerlook'd this gine thefe
Fellowes fome meanestothe King: They haue Letters
for bim. Ereweweretwo dayes old at Sea, a Pyrate of wery
Warlicke appomtment gane vs Chace. Findmg onr [elues 100
flow of Saile, we put ona compelled Valour. In the Grapple, I
boorded them : On theinfRant they got cleare of our Sbppe, o
I alone became their Prifoner. They hane dealt with mee, like
Theenes of Mercy , but they knew what they did. I am to doe
agood turne for thems. Let the King hauethe Letters I bane
fent y and repaire thow tome with as much haft as thoi wouldeft
fiyedeash. I banewords to fpeake in your eare, will make thee
dnmbe, yet are they much too light for the bore of the Marter,
Thefe good Fellowes will bring thee where I am. Rofincrance
and Guildenfterne, hold their conr[e for England. Of them
1 hane much o tell thee, Farewell. . -
He that thou knoweft thine,
: - Hamler,
Come, | will gine youway for thefe your Letcers,
And do’t the {peedier, that you may dice& me
To him from whom youbrought them, Exit.
Enter King and Lacrtes,

King.Now muft your confcience my acquittance feal,
And you muft put me in your heart for Friend,
Sith you haue heard, and with a knowing eare,
That he which hath your Noble Father {laine,
Purfued my life. '
Eaer. 1twell appeares. Buttell me,
Why you proceeded not againft thefe feates,
So crimefull,and fo Capitall in Nature,
As by your Safety, Wifedome,all things elfe,

| Yowarmes the very ficknefle in my heare,
“That I fhall line and cell him to his zeeth;
- Thus diddeft thou,
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You mainly were ftirr’d yp?
King. O for two fpeciall Reafons,
Which may to you (perhaps) feeme much vafisnowe 4

And yet to me they are firong. The Queen his Moth
LiueZalmo(’c by his lookes : aad for n% felfe, e

My Vertue or my Plague, beit eicher which,
She’s fo coniun&tive to my life and foule;
That as the Starre moues not but in his Sphere
I could not bucby her, Theother Motive,
Why to a publike count Imight not go,!
Is the greac loue the generall gender beare him,
Whe dipping all his Faules in their affe@ion,
Would likethe Spring that turneth Wood to Stone,
Conuert his Gyues to Graces, So that my Arrowes
Too {lightly timbred for {o loud a Winde,
Would haue renerced to my Bow againe,
And not where I had arm’d them.
Laer, Andfohaue I a NobleFatherloft,
A Sifter driuen into defperate tearmes,
Who was(if praifes may go backe againe)
Stood Challenger on mount of all the Age
Forherperfections. But myreuenge will come,
King. Breakenotyour fleepes for that,
You muft not thinke
That we are made of ftuffe, {o flat, and dull,
That we can ler our Beard be (hooke with danger,
Andthinke it paflime, You fhortly fhall heare more,
1louw’d your Father, and we loue our Selfe,
AndthatIThope will teach you to imaging e
Enter a Meffenger,
Hownow? What Newes?
Mef. Lewersmy Lord from Hamlet. This toyour
Maiefty : this to the Queene, .
King., From Hamler ? Who brought them 2
tMef. Saylors my Lord they {ay, I faw themnot s
They were giuen me by Clandio, he receiv’d them.
King. Laerzes you fhall heare them :
Leaue vs. Exit Meffenger
High and Mighty, you [ball kanow I am [fet naked on your
Kingdome. Tomarrow (ball I begge lease 10 fee your Kingly
Eyes, when Ifball (first asking your Pardon thereunto) re- |
count th’Occafions of my [odaine,and more firange recurne,
Hamler.
What fhould this meane? Areall the reft come backe ?
Oris it fome abufe? Or no fuch thing ?
Lacr. Xnow you the hand ?
Kin, *Tis\Hamlets CharaQer'y naked and in aPofl.
fcript here he fayes alone : Canyou aduife me 2
Laer. U'mloftinitmy Lord; but lechim come,

Kin, Ifitbe {o Laertes,as how thoulditbe fos
How otherwife will you berul'd by me?

Laer. Iffo youwl not o'rerule me to a peace, -

Kin, Tothine ownepeace: ifhe benow rétura’d,
As checking athis Voyage,and that he meanes
No more to vadertakeit; I will worke him -
Toan exploytnow ripe in my Deunice,
Vader the which he {hall not choofe but fall;
And for his death no winde of blame fhall breath,
But euen his Mother {hall vncharge thepraitice,
And call it accident: Some two Monches hence :
Herewas a Gentleman of Normsandy,
T'ue feene my felfe,and feru’d againft the French,
And they ran well on Horfebacke; but this Gallant %

,. Had|




