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The Tragedse of Hamlet.

And leads the will te defperate Vndereakings,
As oft as any paffionvnder Heauen,
Thatdoes affliét our Natures. Jam forrie,
W isat haue you giuen him any hard words of late ?
{/pbe. Nomy good Lord : but as you did command,
1 did repell bis Letters,and deny’de
His accefle to me.
Psl. That hath made himmad,
1 am forrie that with berter fpeed and indgement
1 had not quoted him. Ifearchedid but tnfe,
And meant to wracke thee : but befhrew my icaloufie :
Tc feemesitisas propertoour Age,
To ¢aft beyond our fclues in our Opinions,
Asitis common for the yonger fort
Tolacke difcretion. Come,go weto the King,
This maft be knowne, W being kept clofe might moue
More greefe to hide, thea hate to vuter loue,

Exeuns.

Seena Secunda.

e

Enser King, Q ueene,Rofincrane,and Guildena
frerune Camalie,

King, Welcome deere Rofincrance and Gusldenfferne.
Moreouer, that we much did Iong to fee you,
The neede we haue to vie you,did prouoke
Ourhattie fending, Something haue you heard
Of Hamlzts transformation : {o T call ie,
Since not th'exterior, nor the inward man
Refembles that it was. Whatit thould bee
Morethen his Fathers dearch, thac chus hach put him
Somuch from th'vaderftanding of himiclfe,
I cannot deeme of, I intreat you both,

hiat being of fo young dayes broughe vp wich him :

Aad fince fo Neighbour'd to his youth,and homour,
That you vouchiafe your ref heere in our Coure
Somelittle time: {o by yeur Companies
To draw him on topleafures,and to gather
Se much as from Occafions youmay gieane,
That open’d lies within our remedie.

O3, Good Gentlemen,he hath much ralk’d of you,
And fure I am, two men there are not lning,
To whom he more adheres. Ific will pleafe you
T fhew vs fo much Gentrie,and good will,
As to expend your time with vs a-while,
Forthe fupply and profit of our Hope,
Your Vifitation fhall receive {uch thankes
As fitsaKings remembrance,

Rofin. Bothyour Maiclties
Might by the Soueraigne power you haue of vs,
Put your dread pleafures, more into Command
Thento Entreatie,

Guil. We both obey,
And here giuevp our felues, in the full bent,
Tolay our Seruicesfreely at your feete,
To be commanded.

King. Thankes Roffncrance,and gentle Guildenfierne,

2#. Thankes Guildenfternc and gentle Rofincrance.
And I befeech you inftantly to vific
‘My too much changed Sonne.
Gofomeofye,
And bring the Gentlemen where Hamles is.
| Gwil. Heauens make our prefence and our pra&ifes
‘ Pleafant and helpfull to him. Exite

i
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Queene. Amen, £
Enter Polonins,
Pol. Th*Ambafladors from Norwey, my good Lord,
Areioyfully return’d,
King. Thoa flilthaft bin the Father of good Newes.
Pol. Havel,my Lord? Affure you,my good Liege,
Ihold my dutie,as I hold my Soule,
Both to my God,eneto my gracious King s
And I do thinke, or elfe this braine of mine
Hunts not the traile of Policie, fo fure
AsThasevs'dtodo: thar | haue found
The very caufe of Hamlets Lunacie.
King. Ohfpeake of that,that I do long to heare,
Pol. Giue firft admittance o tAmbafladors,
My Newes fhall be the Newes to thar greatFeaft.
King. Thy {elfe do grace to them,and bring chem in.
He cels me my tweet Queene, that he hath found
The head and fourie of 2] your Sonnes diftemper.
2. 1doubtitisno other, but the maine,
His Fathers deathyand our o’re-hafly Marriage,
Enter Folonins Doltsimand, and Cornelings.
King. Well,we fhall fifs him. Welcome good Frends:
Say # oltumand, what from our Brother Norwey ¢
Velr. Moftfairereturne of Greetings and Defires.
Vpon our firft, he fent out to fuppreffe
His Nephewes Leuies,which to him appear’d
Tobeapreparation ‘gainfi the Poleak ;
Butbetter look’d into,he truly found
Ie was againft your Highnefle, whereat greeed,]
I'hat {o his Sickaeffe,Age,and Impotence
Was falfely borne in band, fends our Arrefts
On Fertinbras, which be (in breefe) obeyes,
Receives rebuke from Norwey: and infine,
Makes Vow before his Vikle neuer more
To giue th'affay of Armes againft your Maiefie,
Whereonold Norwey, otiercome with ioy,
Giues him three thoufand Crownes in Annuali Fee,
And his Comnffion to imploy thofe Soldiers
So leuied as before, againft the Poleak
With an intreaty heerein fursher (hewne,
That it might pleafe you to giue quier paffe
Through your Dominions,for his Enterprize,
Oa fuchregards of {afety and aliowance,
As therein are fet downe. -
King. Itlikesvs well:
And atour more confider’d time wee'l read,
Anfwer,and thinke vpon this Bufineffe.
Meane time we thankeyou, for your well-tooke Labour.
Gotoyourreft, atnight wee’l Feaft together.
Moft welcome home. Exit Ambaff.
Pol. This bufineffe is very weli ended.
My Liege.and Madam, to expoftulate
What Maieflie fhould be, wha: Dutie s,
Why dayis day s night,night ; and time is time,
Were nothing but to wafte Night,Day and Time,
Thercefore,Gince Brevuitieis the Soule of Wit,
And tedioufnefle, the limbes and outward flourithes,
I willbe breefe. Your Noble Sonne is mad :
Mad call 1 it; for to define true Madneffe,
Whatis’t, but to be nothing elfe but mad.
But let that go, e
Qs, More marter, with leffe’Are.
Pol, Madam 1 {weare 1 vieno Artaeall ¢
That he is mad, tis true : *Tis true’tis pittie,
And pittie itis true : A foolith figure,
But farewellit : for [ will vfe no Arr. Mad
a
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