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Ile doo’t, Doftthou come heere to whines
To outface me with leaping in her Graue ?
Beburied quicke with her,and fowill I
And ifthou prate of Mountzines; let them throw
Millions of Akers on vs ; till our ground '
Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone,
Make Offa like a wart, Nay,and thoultmouth,
Ile rant as well as thou.
Kin, This ismeere Madneffe s
And thus awhilethe fit will worke on him::
Anon as patient as the female Doue,
When that her golden Cuplet are difclos’d;
His filence will fit drooping.
Ham, Heareyou Sir:
What is the reafon that you vfe me thus ?
Iloud’ youeuer;but it is no marter::
Let Hercales himfelfe doewhat he may,

Kin. 1pray you good Horatio wait vpon him,
Strengthen you patience in our laft nights fpeech,
Wee'l put the martertothe prefent puth :

Good Gertrade {et fome watch ouer your Sonne,
This Graue fhall haue a liuing Monument :
An houre of quiet fhortly (hall we fee;
Till then,in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt.
Euter Hamlet and Horatio.
Ham. Somuch forthis Sir; now let me fee the other,
You doc rememberall the Circumftance.

Hor. Remembericmy Lord?

Ham, Sirsinmy heart there wasakinde of fighting,
That would not let me {leepe; me thoughtI lay
Worfe then the mutines in the Bilboes, rathly,

(And praife be rathnefle for it) let vs know,
Qur indifcretion fometimes {erues vs well,
W hen our deare plots do paule,and that thould teach vs,
There’s a Divinity that fhapes ourends,
Rough-hew them how we will.

Her. Thatis moft certaine

Hem, Vp from my Cabin
My fea-gowne {carft about mein the darke,
Grop’d I to finde out them ; had my defire,
Finger’d their Packeryand in fine, withdrew
To mine owne roome againe, making fo bold,
(My feares forgetting manaers) to vnfeale
Their grand Commiffion, where I found Horatio,
Ohroyall knauery : An exa& command,
Larded with many feuerall forts of reafon;
Importing Denmarks health,and Englands too,
With hoo, fuch Bugges and Goblinsin my life,
That on the fuperuize no leafure bated,

{No not o ftay the grinding of the Axe,

My head fhoud be firuck off,
. Hor, Iftpoffible?
Ham. Here’s the Commiffion, read it at more leyfure:

But wilt thou heare me how 1 did proceed ?

Hor, 1befeechyou, :
Ham. Being thus benetted round with Villaines,
Ere 1 could make a Prologue to my braines,
They had begun the Play. I {ate me downe,
Deuis’d 2 new Commiflion, wroteit faire,
I once did held itas our Statifts doe,
A bafencfleto write faire; andlaboured much
How to forget that learning : but Sirnow,
Itdid me Yeomans feruice : wilt thou kaow
The effects of what T wrote?

The Car will Mew ,and Dogge will haue his day.  Exit.

T ————

Hor. 1,good my Lord.

Ham. Anearneft Coniuration from the Kin
As England was his faithfull Tributary,

As loue betweene them,as the Palme fhould flousifth
As Peace fhould fill hes wheaten Garland weare, ’
And ftand a Comma ‘tweenetheir amities,

And many {uch like Affis of great charge,

That on the view and know of thefe Contents,
Without debatement further,more or leffe,

He fhould the bearers put to {odaine death,

Not fhriviog time allowed.

Hor. How wasthis{eal’d?

Ham. Why,euen in that was Heauen ordinate;
Ihad my fathers Signet in my Purfe,

Which was the Modell ofthat Danifh Seale :
Folded the Writ vp in forme of the other,
Subferib’d it, gaw’cth’ impreflion, plac’z it fafely,
The changeling neuer knowne : Now, the nextday
Was our Sea Fight,and what to this was fement,
Thouknow’t already.
Hor. So Guildenfterne and Rofincrance, go too's.

Ham. W by man,they did make loue'ro this imployment
They are notneere my Cenfeience; their debate
Doth by their owne infinuation grow :
"Tis dangerous,when the bafer nature comes
Betwecne the pafle,and fell incenfed points
Of mighty oppolites.

Hor. Why,what aKing is this ?

Ham. Does it nor, thinkft thee, fland me now vpon
He that bath kil'd my King, :and whor’d my Mother,
Poptinbetweene th'election and my hopes,

Throwne out bis Angle for my proper life,

And with fuch coozenage; is’t not perfedt confcience,
To quic him with thisarme? And is’t not to be damn’d
To let this Canker of our nature come

In furthereuiil,

Hor, Ttmuftbe fbortly knowne to him from England
What isthe iffue of the bufinefle there.

Ham. Tt willbe thorr,

The interimd’s mine,and a mans life’s no more

Then to fay one: but Tam very forry good Heratso,
Thatro Laertes 1 forgotmy felfe ;

For by the image of my Caufe,] {ee

The Porrraiture of his; - Ile count his fauours :
But fure the bravery of his griefe did put me

Into a Towring paffion.

Hor. Peace,who comes heere?

Ewuter young Ofricke. - (marke.

Ofr. Your Lordthip is right welcome back to Den-

Ham, 1 humbly thank you Sir,doft know this waterflie?
Hor, Nomy good Lord,

Ham, Thy flate is the more gracious; for tisavice to
know him: he hath much Land,and fertile; letaBeaft
be Lord of Beafts, and his Crib (hall ftand at the Kings
Mefle; ’tis a Chowgh; butas I faw fpacious in the pof-
feffion of dirt.

Ofr. Sweet Lord, if your friendfhip were atleyfure;
1 thould imparta thing to you from his Maiefty. i

Ham. 1 willreceiue it with all diligence of {piritypue
your Bonet to his right v{e,’is for the head,

OfF. Ithankeyour Lord(hip,'tis very hot.

Hams No,beleeue mee’tis very cold, the winde is
Northerly.

Ofr. Itisindifferent cold my Lord indeed,

Ham. Mee thinkes it is very foultry, and hot for my
Complexion,

Ss

Ofricke.




