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That Rofincrance and Gusldenfferne ave dead ;
Where fhould we haue ous thankes

Hor. Not from his mouth,
Had it th’abilitic of life to thanke you :
~ He neuer gaue command’ment for their death.
But fince {o iumpe vpon this bloodie queftion,
You from the Polake warres, and you from England
Are heere arrined. Giue order that thefebodies
_High ona flagebe placed to the view,
' And let me fpeake to th’yet voknowing world,
How thefe things cameabout. So (hall you heare
Of carnall, blondie, and vonaturall acts,
Of accidentall indgements, cafuall flaughters
Of death’s put on by cunning, and forc'd caufe,
And io this vp{hot, purpofes miftooke,
Falne on the Inuentors heads. All this canI
Truly deliver.

For. Letvshafttoheareit,
And call the Nobleft to the Audience.
For me, with fotrow, I embrace my Fortune,
I haue fome Rites of memory in this Kingdome,

e

. Beare Hamlet like aSoldier to the Stage,

Which are ro claime, my vantage doth
Inuiteme,
Hor. Of that I fhall haue alwayes caufe
And from his mouth 4 tofpeake,
Whofe voyce will draw on more ;
But lec this fame be prefently perform’d,
Euen whiles mens mindes are wilde,
Left more mifchance
On plots, and errors happen,
For. Letfoure Capraines

For he was likely, had he beene puton

To haue prou’d moft royally ;

Andfor his paffage,

The Souldiours Muficke, and the rit

Speake lowdly for him., i bl
Take vp the body 5 Such a fight as this

Becomes the Ficld, but heere fhewes much amis.
Go, bid the Souldiers fhoote,

Exennt Marching : afier the which, 4 Peale of
Ordenance arefbot off. "




