The Tragedie of Hamlet.

Otber. Willyouha the truth on’t: if this had not
beene a Gentlewoman, fheethould haue beene buried
out of Chriftian Buriall.

Clo, Why therethou (ay'fl. Andthemore pitry that
great folke (hould haue countenance in this werld to
drowne or hang themfelues, more chen their even Chrifi-
an. Come,my Spade; there is no ancient Gentlemen,
but Gardiners, Bitchers and Graue-makers; they hold vp
Adams Profeffion.

Other, Washea Gentleman ?

Clo, He wasthe firftthat euer bore Armes,

Qther., Why he hadnone,

Cls. What,ar’t a Heathen? how doft thou vader-
ftand the Scripture? the Scripture fayes Adam dig'd ;
could hee digge withoue Armes? Ile put another que-
flion to theesif thou anfwereft me not o the purpofe,con-
feffe thy felfe

Oiber. Go o0,

Clo. Whatis he that builds fironger then either che
Mafon, the Shipwrighe, or the Carpenter ?

Other. TheGallowes maker;for that Frame outlives a
thoufand Tenancs.

Clo, 1likecthy witwellin good faith, the Gallowes
dees well; buchowdoesitwell? it does well to thofe
thatdoeill: now, thou doft il tofay the Gallowes is
buile fironger then the Church: Argall, the Gallowes
may doe well to thee, Too’t againe, Come.

Oiher, Who builds fronger then a Mafon, 2 Ship-
wright,or a Carpenter ? ‘

Cle. 1, tell me thac,and vnyoake,

Orher. Marry,now | cantell.

(o, Too'.

Other, Mafle,l cannot cell.

Enter Hamles and Horatio a farre off .

Clo, Cudgelithy brainesno more abourir; for your
duil Affe will not mend his pace with beating, and when
you are ask’c this quefiion next, {ay 2 Graye-maker: the
Houfes that he makes,lafts till Doomefday : go, get thee
to Yanghan ferch me a floupe of Liquor.

Sings.
T youth when I did lone did lone,
e thought it was very fweete »
To contyalt O the time for 4 my beboue,
O me thouglt therewas nothing meete.

Ham. Hz'sthis fellow no feeling of his bufinefle,that
he fings at Graue-making ?

Hor. Cuftome hath madeitinbima property of ea.
finefle.

Ham, ’Tis e¢'n {o; the hand of litcle Imployment hath
the daintier fenfe,

: Clowne fings.
Bur Age with bis [fealing fEeps
hath canght me i his clurch ;
Andbarh [bipped me intill the Land,
@ if I bad neuer beene fuch,

Ham. That Scull had a tongue init, and could fing
‘once: how the knaue iowlesiit to th’ grownd, asif 1t
were Caines law.bone, that did the fit murther: ¢
might be the Pateof a Polititian which this Affe o're O
fices:one that could circumuent God, might itnoc ?

Hor. It might, my Lovd.

might be my Lord fachaone, that prais’d my Lord fuch
-a ones Hotfe,when he meant ro begge sy mightitnos?

Ham, Ot of a Courtier,which could fay, Good Mor- -
row fweet Lord : how doft thou, good Lord ? this
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Ham: Why ec’n fo: 2nd now my Lady Wormes,
Chapleffe, and knocktabout the Mazard with 2 Sextons
Spade; heere’s fine Reaolution, ifwee had the tricke ro
fee’r. Did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, buc
to play at Loggets with ‘sm ? mige ake 1o <hinke
on’t.

Clomne fings.
A Pickhazxe and a Spade 4 Spade,
for anda [Prowding-Sheete:
O 2 Pit of Clay for 10 be made,
for fiuch a Gueft is meete.

Ham, There’s another : why might not that bee the
Scull of of a Lawyer ? where be his Quiddits now ? his
Quiliets? hisCafes? his Tenures,and his Tricks why
doe’s he fuffer this rude knave now to knocke him abeua:
the Sconce with a dirty Shouell, and will not tell him of
his Adtion of Batzery ? hum. This fellow might bein’s
time a great buyer of Land, wich his Statntes his Recop-
mzances;his Fioes, hisdouble Viouchers,his Recoueries:
Is thisthe fine of his Fines,and the recouery of his Reco-
ueries, to haue his fine Pare full of fine Dirt? will his
Vouchers vouch him no more of his Purchafes, and dou-
bie ones too , then the length and breadih of 2 paire of
Indentures? the very Conueyances of his Lands will
hardly lye in this Boxe; and muft the Inheritor bimfelfe
have nomore? ha?

Hor, Not aiot more,my Lord,

Ham. 1spot Parchment made of Sheep-skinnes ?

Hor. [ my Lord,and of Calue-skinnestoo.

Ham. They are Sheepe and Calues that feek out affy-
rance inchac, I will {peake to this fellow: whofe Graue’s
this Sir ?

Clo. MineSir:

O a Pit of Clay for to be made,
for fisch a Gueff is meere,

Ham, chinke it be thineindeed:for thou lieft in'c.

Clo, You lye out on’t Sir,and therefore it is not yours:
formy pare,i doenotlyein’t; andyetitis mine,

Ham, Thoudofllyein’, to bein’tand fay *tis thige :
‘tis for the dead, not for the quicke, therefore thou
Iyeft.

4 Clo. "Tis aquickelye Sir, "twill away agaive fromme
to you.

Hars. What man doft thou digge i for 2

Clo. Forno man Sir,

Ham, Whar woman then ?

Clo. For none neither,

Ham. Whoistobeburiedint?

Cls. One that wasa woman Sir;
thee’s dead.

Ham. How abfolute the knaveis? wee muft fpeake
by the Carde, or equivocation will vndoevys : by the
Lord Horatio, thefe three yeares I haue taken nots of je,
the Ageis growne fo picked, thatthetoeof the Pefane
comes fo neere the heeles of our Courtier, hee galis his
Kibe. How long haft thou been a Grane.maker?

Clo. Ofallthe dayes i’th’yeare, I cametoo’s thatday
tha our laft King Hamler o’tecame Earsinbras,

Ham, How long isthat fince?

tlo. Cannotyoutell that? every foole can tell thae
Yt was the very day, thac voung Hamler was borne, hee
that was mad yand fene inte England.

#Hams, 1raarry, why was he fentinto Fngland ?

Clo. Why,becaufle he wss mad; biee fhall recouer his
witsthere; erifhe donet, it's no great matser there. |

Hapz, §

but reft her Sonle,




