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Tes now For this relief,
struck twedve. much thanks. 'Tis
Get thee 10 bed, bitter cold, and |
Frandisco.

i you do meet
Horatio and Marcellus,
the rivals of my watch,

bid them make




him along with us 2o watch the
minutes of this night, that, if again
this apparion come, he may
APPeOve Our eyes and
speak to i,

US ONCe 203N 3553l your ears
that are 50 fortified against o




from the pole had made
his course tHlume that
part of heaven where
now it buarnd, Maecelius
and rvpself the bell

together with that fair and war-

What art thou that
usrp'st this time of night,

like foem in which the majesty of







Good now, sit down, and tell me, he
that knows, why this same strict and
mMost observant watch o nightly 1oils
the subject of the land, and why such
dady cast of brazen canncn and

At least the whisper goes 0 our
Last king, whose image even but now
ppeaced 1O US was, 33 you know, by
Fortinbras of Norway, thereto pricked

on by a most emulate peide..




Qur vabant Hamlet
(for so this side of our known
workd esteemed him) did
shay this Fortinbeas..

Agairst the which
2 Moty competent was gaged
by our king, which had returned
to the inheritance of Fortinbras
had he been vanquisher, as, by
the same comart and carriage of

the article designed, his
foll 1o Hamiet,

Now, sit, young
Fortinbeas, of unimproved
metthe hot and full, hath in the skiets
of Norway here and there sharked up a
list of lawless resolutes for food and

Which isno
other (as it doth well appear
UMO Our State) but 10 recover of us, by




This, | take it Is the
main motive of our prepesations,
the source of this our watch, and the
chief head of this posthaste and

1 think it be no other
but ¢'en s0. Well may it sort that \
this portentous figure comes amed |
through our watch so Bke the king
that was and i the question

i$10 trouble  palmy state of Rome, a little
the mind's e the mighties Jullus fell,
the graves stood tenantiess,
d the shested dead &id

As stars with traies of fire and dews
of blood, disasters in the sun; and the

of feared events, as harbingers
preceding still the fates and L




But soft, behold! Lo,
where it comes againd ‘

'l ceoss it thowgh




We 40 it wrong, Deing 50 majestical,
10 Offer i the show of violence. For it .
is a5 the ait, invulnerable, and oy wesp ez O

fearful summons,




. I have heard the cock, that
is the trumpet to the mom, doth with
his lofty and shrill- sounding theoat
Fwake the god of day.

Ard 2t his warming, whether in $8 or
fire, in carth or alr, tiY extravagant and
efring spirit hies 10 s confine, and
of the truth herein this present

Some say that ever 'gainst that
SOXION COMEes whernin our Savior's
birth is celebrated, this bied of dawning
singeth i night long: and then, they
3y, NO spirit dare tir abeodd, the

But look, the morn in russet mantie clad
walks o'er the dew of yon high eastward
hill. Break we our watch up, and by my
e et us impart wihiat we have seen

tonight unto young Mamiet.

my
life, this spirit,
dumb to us,
will speak
10

©










Though yet of Hamlet our
dear beother’s death the memory

be green, and that it us befitted 10
bear our heats in grief, and our
whole kingdom to be contracted
in one beow of woe...

Nor have we herein
barred your better wisdomns,
which have freely gone with

this affalr along.

N

o, our




Young Fortinbras, holding a weak
supposal of our worth of thinking by
our late dear brother's death our state to

be disjoint and out of frame, colleagued

Now for ourself and
for this time of meeting. Thus
h the business is..

We have here writ to Norway,
uncle of young Fortinbeas, who,
impotent and bedrid, scarcely
hears of this his nephew’s

A0 suppeess his further gait
herein, in that the levies, the Nsts,
and full proportions are 3 made

We here dispatch you, good Cornelius,
and you, Voltemand, for bearers of this

Mwwwmwmm




more native 10 the heart,
the hand more instrumental
10 the mouth, than is the
throne of Denmark

AN

My deead lord, your leave and
favor 10 return 10 France, whence
though willingly | camne to Denmark 10
show mry duty in your coronation, yet

now | must confess..,

~Ahat duty done, my thoughts and
wishes bend again towaed France
and bow them 10 your gracious







Good Hamdet, Cast
thy nighted color off, and
let thine eye look Tke a friend
on Denmark. Do not forever
with vailed hds seek for
thy noble father in
the dust,

These indeed “seem,”
for they aee actions that & man
might play; but | have that within
which passes show, these but
the trappings and the

nature, Hamiet, 1o give these mouening
duties to your father, But you must
know your father lost a father,
that father lose, lost his..




For what we know must be
and I$ 33 COMMON &3 any the most
vulgar thing to sense, why should
We in our peevish OppOosition
take it 10 heant?

Fie,tis 2 fault 1o heaven, 3 fault against
the dead, 2 fault 10 nature, 1O reason Most
2bsurd, whose comman theme is death of
fathers, and who still hath cried, from the
fiest corse 'til he that died today,
“This must be 50"

[~ We pray you, thiow to earth this -~
unpeevailing woe and think of us as of
a father; for ket the workd take note, you
are the most immediate 10 our thecoe,

and with 1o less nobility of love than that
which dearest father bears his son do

For your Intent in going back to school
in Wittenberg, it is most retrograde 10 owr
desire, and we beseech you, bend you 10

remain here in the cheer and comfort
of our eye, owr chiefest courtier,
Cousin...




Let not thy mother
lose her prayers, Hamilet. | pray
thee, stay with us. Go not

to Wittenberg.

Hamlet sits smiling
10 vy heart, in grace whereol no
jocund health that Denemark
drinks today.

i

10 the clouds shall tell, and the
Kang's rouse the heaven shall beuit

292N, respeaking earthly
thunder,




O, that this 100, 100
sullied flesh would melt,
thaw, and resolve itself
nto a dew...

0 God.. O God how
weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable
seem 10 me o the uses of
the workd!

Fie on't, ah fie!
Tis an unweeded garden
that grows 1o seed. Things rank
and Gross in nature possess it
merely. That it should come
10 this: et two months
dead...

So excellent &
King, that was 10 this
Hyperion a satyr; 50 loving
1o mvy mother that he might
not beteem the winds of
heaven visit her ace

100 roughly.




P 24 if Increase of
appetite had grown by
what it fed on. And

A lnthe
month, or ere those
shoes were old with which

she followed my poor father's
body, like Niobe, all

10ars...

~why she,
even she.
{0 God. a beast
that wants discourse
of reason would have
mourmed longer!)

with my
uncle,

My fathers
brother, But no more
hke my father than i to
Hercules.

Within a
momh, ere yet the
sait of most unrighteous
tears had left the flushing

in her galled eyes, she
martied.

O, most
wicked speed,
10 post with such
dexterity 10 inCestuous
sheets! It is not, noe
it Cannot come

%o good!

erry eart, for |
must hold my
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from Wittenberg, Horatio?

truant. But what is your affar
in Elsinore? We'll teach you




B thiifs, theift Moratio. The funeral
baked meats &id coldly fumish forth the

| prathwe, do
not mock me, fellow
student. 1 think it was

He was a man. N
Take him for a8 in I,
| shall not Jook upon
his like again.




Season your admiration for »
while with an attent ear, till | may

gentieman this macvel




' Theice he walked by their oppressed
and fear-suprised eyes within his
truncheon's length, whilst they, distilled
almast to jelly with the act of feae,
stand dumb and speak not

This to me in 3 dreadful secrecy impant
they did, and | with them the thied night
kept the watch, where, as they had
delivered, both in time, form of the thing
{each word made true and good), the

Yot once methought it Mred up its head
and did adddress itsell 10 motion, ke as it
would speak; but even then the morning
cock crew loud, and at the sound it
shrunk in haste away and vanished
from out sight.




Indeed, sirs, Dot this
troubles me. Hold you the

As 1 do ive, my honored
ford, tis troe. And we Oid
think it writ down in our
duty to let you know
of it,




It was

His

35 1 have seen
it in life, & sable




I 7t assume myy nobile
father's person, Il speak to it,
though hell itself should gape

| peay you oI, if you
have hitherto concealed this
sight, let it be tenable in your




My fathers
P < in arms! All
s not well,

N N

Y N
TS —
‘Till then,
sit $til, myy soul.
Foul deeds will rise,
though all the eaeth
o'erwheim them, 1o “

men's eyes. 5







For Hamiet,
and the trifling of
his favor, hold it in
afashionand a
1wy of blood.




For nature, crescen,
Goes not grow done in thews
and bulic, but a5 this temple waxes
the inward service of the mind and
soul grows wide withal

Perhaps he loves you
NOW, and How 1O SO8 Nor Cautel doth
besmiech the virtue of his will; but you
musst fear his greatness weighed, his
will is nOt s own, for he himself
is subject to his birth,

He may not, as unvalued
persons do, carve for himaelt, for on
his cholce depends the safety and the
health of this whole state. And theselore
st his choice be dircumscribed unto
the voice and yielding of that body
whereod he is the head,

Then, if he says he
loves you, it fits your wisdom
5O far 10 believe it a5 he in his
particulae act and place may give
his saying deed, which s no
further than the main voice of
Denmark goes withal,

Then weigh what
loss your honor may sustain if
with 100 credent ear you St his
$ongs or lose your heart or your
<haste treasuee open to his
unmMastered mpornuny.




Fear it Ophelix
fear i, my dear sister,
and keep you in the rear
of your affection, out of
the shot and danger
of desire.

The canler galls

the infants of the spring 100

oft before thelr buttons

bedisciosed. And, inthe

mom and kgquid dew

of youth, contagious

blastments ¢ most
nminent,

I shall the
effect of this good lesson
keep as watchman to
my heart,

But. good myy brothee, 3o NOL a5 some
ungracious pastors do, thow me the steep
and thoeny way to heaven, whiles, like 2
puffed and reckiess libertine, himselfl the
primecse path of dalliance treads and
recks not bes own rede.




vulgar. Those friends thou hast, and their
adoption tried, grapple them unto thy soul
with hoops of steel, but do not dull thy

eMANCe 10 a quarnel,
but, being in, bear't that tiy’
opposed may beware
of thee.




Costly thy habit as thy purse
can buy, but not expressed in fancy
(rich, not gaudy), for the appared oft peockaing
the man, and they in France of the best

rank and station are of 3 most select
and generous chief in that,

this in thee! YOUr servants




Tis told me he
hath very oft of late given
private time 10 you, and you
yourself have of your audience
been most free and
bounteous.

it be 30 (as 30N What is
put on me, and that in way of between
caution), | must el you you do not ‘zu;u(:emup
understand yoursel so clealy
3% it behooves my daughter




10 crack the wind of the
pocr phrase, runming it
thus) you'll tender
me a fool.

~and hath given
countenance 10 his speech,
my bord, with almost ol the




These blazes, daughter,
giving more light than heat, extinct
in both even in their promise a5 it

is &making, you must not

in few, Ophelia, do
not believe his vows, for they ace
brokers, not of that dye which their
investments show, but mere implorators




This is for 2011 would
oL, in plan terms, from this
time forth, have you o0 shander
any moment leisure as to give
woeds of talk with the
Lord Hamlet.

\

obey, my




it oL, It then draws Nnewr
the season whevein the
spirit held his wont

s 4
V'Y . o




But 1o my mind,
though | am native here and to
the manner Dom, it is a Cusiom more
honored in the breach than

us tradduced and taxed of
other nations.,

And, indeed, it
takes feom our achievements,

though performed at height,
the pith and marrow of our




So oft it chances
in particular men that
for some vicious mole of

~Ahat these

men, Carrying, | say,
the stamp of one defect,

being nature’s livery

His virtues else,

Do they pure 3 Grace, a8
infinite &5 man may undergo, shall
in the general censure take
corruption from that

The dram
of evil doth all the noble
substance of 3 doubt Yo
his own scandal.







What may this mean that
thou, dead corse, again in
complete steel, revisits thus
the glimpses of the moon,







summit of the cliff that beeties
o'er his base into the sea, and there
assume some other horrible form
which might deprive your sovereignty
of reascn and draw you imo
madness?

Think of it. The
very place puts toys of
desperation, without more
MOtive, iIo every brain tha
looks s0 mary fathoms to
the sea and hears it
roa beneath,
















My hour
I5 2Most Come
when | 8o sulfrous

ad tormenting
flames must render

o myse

Pity me
noL, but lervd
thy serious hearing
1o what | shall
unfold,




L am thy father's spinit

goomed fOr & Cortam 1erm 10 wallk the night
and for day confined to fast in Tires til the foul
CHMES SO0 in my days of nature e Buet
and purged yway
Sut that | am forbid
1O tell the secrets of my praon house,
| Couid & tale unfold wihose Bghlest woed
would harrow up thy soul freee thy young
IO, make thy two eyes, ke stars, start
Irom thos spheses, thy knoctted and
combined IOcks 10 part and ¢ach D TcuAar
av 10 stand an end, I&e guills upon
the fearful porpemtine




But thes LisE st

erernal blsron O list! ¥ thou didss

must not be to ever thy doat father
oas of flesh and ove..

Ve Murdes
R
his foud a:e\d mast foul, as in the

DSt I s DUt this most
foud, strange, and
unnatural

most urnatual
murder.

Haste me 10 know',
that L with wings a8 swift
as meditation or the thoughts
of love, may sweep 10
My tevenge,




Andd duller
shouldst thow be than
the fat weed that roots itself
N ease on Lethe whatl, wouldst
thou not stir in this, Now, Hamlet,
hear. ‘Tis given out that, sheeping
in my orchard, a serpent stung me,
SO the whole ear of Denmark
s by a forged process
of ey death rankly

the serpent that
did sting thy father's O, my
life now wears prophetic soul!
his Crommn, My uncle!




3\
’ A" that Incestuous that 5 _—
:
.' adulterate beast with witchoraft | / weato "" \
| of his wit, with traitorous gifes. [ I | shameful lust the will \ o
\ (O wicked wit and gifts, tha ' of My Most seeming- O Hamiet,
have the power 40 to \-IY&KH S Queen.  what 3 falling off /I
',-h:h cel) —" W th(‘u“/
= MM e

that it went hand in hand even
with the vow | made 10 her

>~ : ~
Bt VIrTUE, 88 It Dever Wil De moved, D =
-
thowgh lewdness court i in 3 shape of But sofy
Peaven, 50, ust, though 10 a radiant angel ! methinks | scent ?h.-\

finked, will sate nsell in » celestial

> Morning Jit. Eriel Bt
\ bc-1 and peey On Garbage. - \ me De /

—
p—

N /

'




Seeping
within vy orchacd, my
Custom dways of the
Memoon..,

ANd with a sudden vigor it doth
posset and curd, like eager droppings
o muli, the thin and whiolesome
bloed

And in the pouches of my exs did pour
the leprous distiment, whose effect holds
such an enmity with béood of man that
SWilt a3 Guicksiiver it courses theough
the natural gates and aleys

SO did it rine, and a most |\
stans tetter barked about most \
lazardke, with vie 20d oathsome

Crust ¥ my smooth
body.




sleeping. by 8 brothe's hand ©
ife, of crown of queen at once

O horrible,
O hotrible, most
horrible!

But, howsoever N
thou pursues this act tant
not thy mind, nor let thy

soul Contrive agamst thy
mother aught

Cut oft, even
in the Dlossoms of my sin
unhouseled, dsappointed,
unaneied.

w0 reck'ning
made, but sent o
my account with ol
my Imperiections
on my head

i thou
st natuee in
thee, bear it
not.

Lot ot
the royal bed
of Denvmark be
8 couch for ey
and damned
Incest.

Leave her to
heavern, and to those

thoens that in her bosom

lodge 2o prick and
sting her,




The glowworm -
shows theematin 10 be
near and 'Gns 10 pale his
unefiectual fire.







meet it is | set it down,
that one may smile and )|










And s, without
MOre CrCumstances at all,
I hold it it that we shake
hands and part.










/ SWEARBY \
\.HIS SWORD. /

2
ED

\C

FtNeath so fast? A







This do swear,
soglxcmdmyu

) /P
with 3 my love | do commend
me to you...

@D
ALY







End of
Act |
















“And as you sy, there was he gaming. |
there o'ertook in's rouse, there falling
out at tennis”; of perchance I saw Vidilect,
him enter such a house abrothel ot 30
of sale” forth.




now your bait of
falsehood take this
carp of trugh!

his inclination in
yourself!

And
let i ply his







Q. my loed,
myy bord, | have been
s0 affnghted!

What
with, "t mame of
God?

My lord, a5 |
Was sewing i my closet,
Lord Hamdet, with his doublet 2
unbraced, no hat upon his head, his
stockings fouled, unganened, and
down-gyved 10 his

knvees knocking each other, and wath a
ook $0 plteous in purport 33 if he had been loosed
out of hel 10 speak of homors.. he

Pale a5 his shirt, his

Comes Defore me




took me by the
wrist and held
me hwd,

Then he

Qoes 10 the
length of all
his aem .

o'er his brow, he falls
10 such perusal of my
face as he woulkd
draw it

Long stayed he
s0. At last, 3 little shaking
of mine arm, and theice his
head thus waving up

He raised 3
sigh so piteous and
profound as it did seem to
shatter all s bulk and
end his being.







my jealousy! By heaven,
it IS &8 proper 1o our Age 10
cast beyood ourseldves in our
OPINIONs as it is common for
the younger sort 10 lack
discretion.







Something
you have heard of Hamlet's

transformation, so Call i, sith mor

What it should
be, more than his father's
death, that thus hath put him so

much from tNunderstanding
of himself 1 cannot

Ahat you vouchsale your rest here in
our court some little time, 0 by your

companies 1o draw him on to pleasures,
and 10 gather 50 much as from occasion

S youmayglen

afc o




it will please you
to show us 30 much gentry and
goodwill 35 10 expend your time with
us awhile for the supply and profit of
owr hope, your visitation shall
recewe such thanks..

Both your
Majesties might, by the
sovereign power you have
of us, put your dread pleasures
more into command than




A TWambassadoes
Norway, my good lord, are
hast been the father of




1 3ssre my good
lege | hold my duty as | hold
my soul, both 10 my God and o

o eise this brain of mine hunts

not the trail of policy so sure as
it hath used ta, that | have found

of that! That do 11ong




Upon our first, he
Sent OUt 10 suppeess his
nephew’s levies, which 1o him
appeared 1o be 3 prepaation
'Gaingt the Polack, but, better
looked into, he truly found
It was against your
Highness.

that 50 his sickness, 2ge. and impotence
was falsely borne in hand, sends out arrests on
Fortinbras, which he, in brief obeys, receives rebuke
from Norwarg, and, in fine, makes vow before his
uncle never more 10 Give th'assay of s

Whereon
Ol Norway, overcome with
Jor. gives him three-scoee thousand
crowns In annudl fee and his commission
1o employ those soldiers, 50 levied
before, 3gainst the
Polack...

-
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“Mad® call I t, for, to define
true madness, what is't bt to be
nothing else but mad? But
let that go..




Lroe; Tis true s pity, and
ity “tis "t true._ 2 foolish

figure, but farewed it,
Mad let us for | will yuse no
granmt him then, and ot
Now remaing that we find
out the cause of this effect,
O tather sy the Couse of
this defect for this effect
defective comes by remaing and the
ez semainder thus.
Perpend.




an ill phrase, a vile
phrase; “Beavtified™is
a vile phrase, But you

stay awhile. | will
be faithful
Came this
fromn Maenlet to
her?




O deor
Ophefia, ! am WY
ot these numbers, | have
POt art 10 rechon my Groond,
but that / love thee best, O
most best, befieve
it. Adiew.

This, in obedience,
hath my daughter shown me,
and moee above, hath his solicitings,
a3 they fell out by time, by means,
and place, all given to




What méght you,
of My dear Majesty your queen
here think, if | had played the desk
or table-book, or given my heart

& winking, mene and dumb, or
looked upon this love with




Hath these
been such a time (1

would fain know that),
that | have positively said
"Tis 50." when it proved




If Gecumstances
lead me, | will find where
truth is hid, though it weve
hid, indeed, within
the center!

AL such

4 time, Tl loose my daughter
to him.

not, and be not from his
13500 fall'n thereon, let me
be no assistant for 2 state,







know me,
my lord?

8

Ay. it To be
honest, 24 this world goes, Is

sun breed maggots in a
dead dog, being a good

rch
shich

\R




Let her not

walk i'th'sun, Conception
is 3 blessing, but, as your

me not M first; he said | was
a fishmonger.

you by that? Still




the matter that you read,
my loed,

faces are wrinkled, thei
eyes purging thick amber, and
plum-tree gum, and that they
havee 3 plentifud lack of wit,
together with most

All whach, sic, though | mast
powerfully and potently believe, yet
I hold it not honesty to have it thus set
dowry; for yoursell, sic, shall grow old
as 1 am, if Ske a crab, you could
g0 backward,

De madness, yet there is




you walk out
of the ar, my

Indeed,
that's out of
the air,

him, and suddenly
contrive the means of meeting
between him and my




You go

Fare These to seek the Lord Mamiet.
you wedl, my tedious old There he is,
loed, fools.

Ok,

How dost thou, Gidenstern? Ah,

My Ny Rosencrantz! Good lads, how
honceed | [ most dear do you both?
orig g As the
indiferent childeen
of the earth.

Happy in that

we are not overhappy. On
Fortune's Cap, we are not
the very button.
Now
the soles of her
shoes?







have you, my good friends,
deserved at the hands of Fortune

that she sends you to prison
hither?




could be bounded
In 2 nutshel and count
mysell king of infinite
space, were it not that

very substance of the ambitious
is merely the shadow of
a deeam,

aselfisbuta
shadow.




beggars bodies, and our
monarchs and outstretched




Wese you
not sent for? s it your

own inchning? kita
free visitation?

You were
sent fot, and there
Is a kind of condession
in your logks which yoor
modesties have not
craft encugh to
color,




To
what end, vy
kord?

=2

But let me conjure you by the r
wmhby!hum?::zt
R o oy et asiogn
c , and by what more dear
Detter proposer Can charge
you withal,




love me, hold
not off,

late, but wherefore |
know not, lost all my mirth,
forgone all custom of
exercises..

Ard, indeed,
it goes 50 heavily with
myy disposition that this
goodly frame, the earth,

seems 10 me 2 terile
PEOMOMROory.




~why, it
appeareth nothing to
me but a foul and pestilent
congregation of
vapors.

This most excellent
Canopy. the v, look you, thes
beave O'erhanging firmament, this
majestical roof, fretted with
goiden fire..




To think, vy lord, if you delight not in
man, what Lenten entertainment
the players shall receive

make those Lugh whose
lungs are tickle o'th'sear, and
the lady shall speak her mind
freely, or the bank verse
shall hait for't.




How chances
it they travel? Their
ressdence, both in reputation
andd profit, was better
both ways.

i

How Nay, thelr
comes it? endeavor keeps
Do they grow i the wonted
nusty? pace.

But there Is,
$i an aerie of children,
litthe eyases, that cry out on
the top of question and
J0¢ MOSE tyraneaCally
chpped for't

the fashion and 3o berattle the
COMmMON sLages, (50 they call them,)
that many wedring rapiers are afraid
of goose quills and dare scaece




players, (35 it Is most bke,
their means are no
better.)

There was
mmmu;o\/-\
sins 80 tar them 1o for 3 while N0 money

bid for argument unless
- 2 the poet and the player

O, there
has been much

theowing about




it Is not very strange; for my uncle Is King
of Denmark, and thase that would make
mouths at him while my father lived
would give twenty, forty, ffty, a hundred
ducats apiece for his picture in bathe,

Shicod,
there i something
in this more than natuweal If

philosoply could
find it out

W




Your hands,
come then, TWappurtenance
of welcome is fashion and

Let me comply
with you in this garb, lest my
extent 10 the playess, which, | tell you,
must show fairy outwards, should
more appear like entertainment

1am but
madd north-nonh-wedt,
When the wind is southeriy |
know a hawk from a
haoisaw,




Maply
he is the second time

come 10 them, for they say
an old man is twice a




202005 in the world, either

100 light. For the law of writ
and the Eberty, these are

O, Jephthah,
judge of iuael what a treasure
hadst thou.

StM on my M(n:"r“ig'n.old
daughter. Pl




friend! Why thy
face is valanced since
1 saw thee s, Comwt

By'r Lady, your Lachyship is nearer

young lady and mistress!

to heaven than when | saw you
last, by the alttude of
3 chopine.




Pray God
your voice, ke a
plece of uncusrent gold,
be not cracked within
the ring

Masters, you
are Al welcome. We'l
¢'en 101 Bke French
falconers, fly at any-

thing we see.

We'll have 2

speech straight, Come,
give us 3 1aste of your quality.

thee speak a speech
COCe, Dut it was never

But it was (a3 | received it and
others whose judgements in such
maters Cried in the 10D of mine)
an excellent play, well digested
in the scenes, set down with
¥ much modesty




DUt
called it an honest
method, a5 wholesome a3
sweet and, by very much,
more handsome
than fine.

10 make the matter savory, noe no

matter in the phease that might
indict the author of

affectation..

In't | chiefly loved. “Twas
Aencas tale to Dhvdo, and there-
ot of it especially when he




The rugged Pyrrhus, he whose sabie arms, block a3 his purpose, did the night resemble
when he lay couched in thiominous horse, hath now this dread and black complexion
snecred with heraldry more dismal. Heod 10 fool, now is he total gules, horridly tricked
with blood of fathers, mothers, doughters, sons, baked and impasted with the parching
streets, that lend @ hyronnous and a domned Bght 10 thew lord’s murder. Roasted in
wrath ond fire, ond thus o'ersized with coogulate gore, with eyes Mke carbuncles,
the helish Pyrrhus old grandsire Priam secks.




Anon he finds him siniking 800 short ot Greeks. M3 antique
sword rebeibous to his arm, Nes where it fols, repugnant
ro command. Unegual matched Pyrrhus at Priam drves, i
roge sirikes wide;

St with the whilf and wing of his fell sword thiunnerved
fother fals. Then senseless um, seeming 2o feel this Slow,
with flaming t0p stoops 1o s base, and with a hideous




$0 a3 a painted tyrant Pyrriws stood
and ke a neutral 1o his wilf and matter, did nothing.

But o3 we often see ogainst some storm a sifence in the heavens, the rock
stand stil, the bold winds speechiess, and the ord below as hush as
death, ancn the deeadful thunder doth rend the region; 10, ofter Pyrrhus’
pouse, arowsed vengeance sefs him new o-work, ond never
avd the Cyclops’ hammers fall an Mars's armaor, forged for prood eterne,
wilh less rermovse than Pyrrhus’ Bleeding sword now folls on Priom,

Qut, out, thow strumpet Fortune! All you gods in general
synod toke oway her power, break olf the spokes and fellies from her
wheel and bowl the round nave down the hill of heoven
as low as to the fends!




Prithee
say on, He'sfor a jig
Of & tale of bawdry, or he
sleeps. Say orgcome

run barefoot up and down, threat 'ning the flames with bisson rhewn,
a clowt upon that head where iate the diadem s200d and for a rode,
obout her lank and oll o'erteemed loins @ blanket in the alorm of
ear cought up... who this had seen, with tongue in venom steeped
Qainst Fortune’s state would treason have pronounced.

But if the god's themselves did see her then
when she saw Pyvrhus make malicious sport
in mncing with s sword her husband’s Kimbs,
@ the instant burst of clamor thot she mode...

¥ {uniess things mortal

move them not at all)




he has not tuened his
Color and has tears in's

Tis well,
M have thee speak
out the rest of the

players s00n,

the players well bestowed? Do
you heae let them be well used,
for they are the abstract and
brief chronicles of

Afver youur
death you were better

have a bad epitaph than
their il report while
you live,

will use them according

Use every man after his desert
and who shall ‘scape whipping? Use
them after your own honor and
dignity, The less they deserve,
the more merit is in your




which | woulkd set down and
insert in't, could you
not?

Vety well,
Follow that loed..

and look you mock




Good
good-bye 10
wm. m.
O, what
2 rogue and Peasam
slave am 1!

15 it PO MONStIous
that this player here, but in a
fiction, in a dream of passion, could
force his s0ul 30 10 s own conceit

Tears in his eyes, distraction
in his aspect, a broken voice, and hes
to his conceit._and all




10 M, Of he 10 Hecuba, that
he should weep for her? What
would he do had he the motive
and the cue 1or Passion

He would drown the stage with tears
and cleave the general ear with
hoerid speech, make mad the guilty
and appall the free,

@ condound the ignorant
and amaze indeed the

very faculties

of eyes and ears.

_‘\

-

Plucks off
my beaed and blows it
in vy face? Tweaks me by
the nose? Gives me the ke
Fth'throat as deep to

the lungs?

Ha! “Swounds, |
should take it For it cannot
be but | am pigeon-livered and lack
Qi 1o make oppression Ditted or
ere this | should have fatted all the
region kites with this
slave’s offal,




This is most brave,
that | the son of a dear father
mairdered, peompted 10 My frevenge
by heaven and hell, must, like a
whore, unpack myy heart with words
and Ll 3-cursing like a very
drab, » sculbion!

%‘g

Fse upon't!
Foh! About, my
brains!

Hum, |
have heard that guilty
creatures sitting at a play have, by
the very cunning of the scene, been
struck sO 1O the soul that peesently
they have proclaimed thew
malefactions.

Ml observe
his looks; 'l tent him to the

qQuick. i he do blench, | know
My Course,




End of
- Act |l




And can you by no drift ("\
of conference get from M wivy

he puts on this confusion, grating so




They are here about the court,

With all
my heart, and it
doth much contemt
me 10 haar hien 50
inclined.

esplals) will 0 bestow ourselves that, : your
seeing unseen, we may of their encounter WM- w‘um p’m‘
behaved, #'t be th'affiction of his MPWI o Hanl«'tbe“
love of no that thus he m

suffers for,




So shall
hope your virtues will
bring him to his wonted
way 3gain, to both your

Read on this book, that show of such
AN ExNICise May Color your loneliness.
We are oft 10 Blame in this (s too
much proved), that with devotion's
visage and pious action we do

Q,%is 100 true?
Mow smart 3 Lsh that

beautified with plastring
T is NOt more Lgly to the
thing that helps it than is
my deed to my most
o
painted word "“"7.




in the mind 10 sufer the dings
and arows of outrageous fortune,
Of 30 take arms 290inst & sea of







Who would
facdels beat, 10 grumt
arvd sweat under 3 weary life, but
that the deead of something after
death, the undiscovered country from
whose bourn no traveler returns,
puzzies the will and makes us rather
bear those ills we have than
fy to others that we
know not of?

@%

Thus comicience does make cowards \]
of us a8, and thus the native hue of
resolution is sickied o'er with the pale
cast of thought, and enterprises of great
pitch and momnent with this regaed
thelr currents turn dary and lose

Soft you now,
the fair Ophelia. Nymph,
in thy orisons be 3l my sns




My honored
loed, you know right well
you ¢, and with them woeds
of 50 sweet breath composed
as made the things

1o the noble mind rich gifts
wax poor when givers
prove unking,




Coukd besuty,
my loed, have better
Comemerce than wath

Ay, truly, for the power of beauty will
So0ner transform honesty from what it is
10 3 bawd than the force of honesty
can transiate Deauty into
his Ekeness,

This was

but now the time gives
i proof, 1 loved you

indeed, my
ioed, you made me

believe 0. You should

not have believed

For virtue cannot
20 INOCulate Oour Old stock
but we shall relish of 8. |
loved you not




| am mysel
incifferent hoonest,
Dut yet | could accuse me
of such things that it were

1 am very proud, revengeful,
ambatious, with more offenses »t

my beck than | have thoughts to
put them in, imagination to
give them shape, or time
10 <t them in,

What should such fellows
35 | do cranling Detween earth
and heaven? We are arrant
knaves all; believe
none of us. Go

nunnery.




Let the dooes be shat upon him that
he may play the fool nowhere
.\hunn‘somhoun.

—

5

Toa
PUNNery, Go,
and quickly too.
Farewell,

)







The courtiers
soldier’s, scholar’s eye,
tongue, swoed.. th expectancy

and rose of the fair state, the
glass of fashion and the

And |, of ladies
most deject and wretched, that
sucked the honey of his musicked
vows, now see that noble and most
sovereign reason, like sweet bells

Thete's something in his soud O'er
which his melancholy sits on brood,
and 1 do doubt the hatch and

the disclose will be some

danger.




have in Quick determination thus
set it down: he shall with speed 10

Haply the seas, and countries
different, with varable objects, shall
expel this something-setthed matter
in his heart, whereon his braing still
beating puts him thus from
fashion of hinsell




My loed, do as
you please, but, i you
hold it fie, after the play let
his queen-mother all alone
entreat him 10 show
his grief.

i be placed, 50 please you,
in the ear of 3l their




Speak the
speech, | pray you, as |
pronounced it 10 you, trippingly
on the tongue; but if you mouth it, Nor do not saw

a5 many of our players do, 1 had  the air 100 much with your hand,
a0 hief the town-Crier spoke thus, but use Jl gently; for in the very
rmy lines. torrent, tempest, and, 35 | may say, whirwind
of YOUur Passion, you must acguine and

beget 2 temperance that may

W“wm /
p.i ==

O, it olends
me 10 the soul to hear 2
10DUSIOUS, periwig-pated
fellow teat & passion 10
tatters, tO very
r3gs..




I would have
such a fellow whipped for
o'erdoing Termagant! it
out-Herods Herod®

Be not 100 tame neithed but et
your own discretion be your tutor. Sut
the action 10 the woed, the word 10 the

ction, with this spedial observance, the first and now, was and s to
that you o'erstep not the N\, hold, as ‘twere, the micror
; modesty of natuse. up 10 Nature..

Now this
overdone or come taedy off,
though it makes the unskilful
laugh, Canndt bet make the

| pdicious grieve,




Q. there be
players that | have seen
play and heard others praise

themn well, they imitated humanity

(and that Nghly) not to speak it
profanely, that, neither having th'
accent of Christians nor the gait of
Cheistian, pagan, nor man, have o
strutted and bellowed that | have
thought some of natwre’s
oumeymen had
made men...
~Aand nOt made

s0 abominably.

\

And let those that play
yYour clowns speak no more than
is set down for them, for there be
of them that will themseldves
ugh, 10 set On SOme guantity
of Baeren specators to

laugh too.

~though in the
MEANTENE SOME NECESSNY
question of the play be then
to be considered.




Nay. do not think | flatter, for
what advancement may | hope from
thee that no revenue hast bt thy
good spirits 1o feed and clothe

Moratio... thou
AL E'eN a5 just a man
33 ¢'er iy Conversation
coped withal.




No, let the candied
rongue lick absued pomp

and crook the pregnant hinges
of the knoe where thrift may

¥

soudl was mistress of her
choice and could of men

distinguish, her election
hath sealed thee for

are those whose biood and
judgement ae 50 well commeddied
that they aee not 3 pipe for Fortune’s
finger 10 sound what stop
_she please,




thing too muxh

of this..
There is

3 play tonight before

One
scene of it comes
near the crcumstance

whech | have told thee
of my father's

W

If his occuited guilt do not itsed unkennel
in one speech, it is 3 damned ghost tha
we have seen, and mry Imaginations
a0 34 foul as Vulcan's

stithy.




foe | mine eyes will
rivet 10 his face, and,




mﬁ\
fares Our Cousin

Mamibet?

of the chameleon’s dish,
1 3t the dir, promise-crammed. Capons 0.

| have nothing with Thatdd |,
this answer, Mamiet, No, my loed, and was
These words are mm?' accounted a good

NOT MinNe,

brute part of him

o
enact s Corsar. | was to kill 30 capital 3

kifled 'th'capitol. Brutus




Be the players ) | Ay.my loed. They | Come hithet,my
ready? SLaY UPON your dear Hamlet, sit
potience. by me.




Do you That's a far
thank | meant country thought to lie between
matters? maids’ legs.




[~ Oheavens, N/ Then there's

!

5 Nay. ms‘om'h die two months 290, hope a great man's
mm:: dolini Bk Mnouo;oonm memory may outlive
lord. for 'l have a sult yet! his ke half 3

of sables! year!
~
U -
Bust by's
Lady, he must
build chueches,

suffer not thinking on, with

the hobby-horse, whose epitaph
is‘fovoh.fotd\mehouw

AN |
> omm—. =

AN
=

5
P










Ful thirty tirmes
hath Phoebus”cart gone
round Neptunes solt wash ond
Teflus’ orbed ground, and thirty
dozen moons with bovrowed shoen
obout the workd have times twelve
thirties been since love our heorts
and Hymen did our hands unite
commutuad in most socred
bands.

T

$o many
Journeys may the sun
O MOON MOkE Us O
count O'er ¢re love be done!
But woe is me! You are 50 sick
of kate, so for from cheer ond
from your former stote,
that I dsteust

Yo% Yet, though
| distrust, discomfort
you, my lovd it nothing must,
For wormen fecy 100 much, even
o3 they love, and women's fear
and love hold quentiry, in

nether ought, or in
extremity.

Now what
my love is, proof hath
maode you know, and as my
love Is sized, my fear s so:
wheve love is greor, the Metfest
doubts are fear; where Mttie

fears grow great, great
e grows theve.




1 do believe you think what now you
speak, but what we do determine oft
we Dreak,

Purpose is but siove 1o memory, of
wiolent birth, but poor validRy, which
now; the fruit unripe, sticks on the
tree but fall washaken when they
melow be.

Most necessary s that we forget 1o
poy ourseives whor 10 Ourselves is Jebt,

What 10 owvsedves in passion we

propose, the passion ending, doth
the purpose lose.

The viokerce of either grief or Joy most
revels, grief doth most lament; grief
JOys, Joy grieves, on slender accident,

This worid i not for aye, nor s not
strange that even our foves showld with
owr fortunes chonge

For s @ question left us yet 10 prove
whether love lead fortune or else
fortune love.

The great man dowrn, you mark his
favorite fves; the poor, advanced
makes fnends of enemies,

And hitherto doth love on fortune
trend, for who not meeds sholl
never lock a friend ond who in wont
a holow friend doth try divectly
seasons im his enemy.

8ut, orderly to end wheve | begun:
our wills ond fates do 50 contrary run
thot our devices shill are overthvown;
Our thoughts are owrs, thel ends none
of o owmn,




Nor eorth to
give me food nor
heaven hght, sporr
ond repose lock

here and bence
pursue me iosting
senfe...




Tis deeply sworn. Sweet, 7
mwmm My spivits




of work, but what
of that?

309000353 |/ \yaroret between

choeus, my
ord you and your love, if |




With Mecote’s ban thrice
blasted, theice infected thy
natural mogic end dire




He poisons him
It garden for his estate. His
name’s Gonzago. The story is in
extant and written in very
choice Italian,




l
Give
S ]| |1] e -
bord? - some light play!
Lights,
kghts, lights!
Why, let the strucken
deer 9o weep, the hart
ungaled play







O good Moratio, 1l

take the ghost's word for a Upon
thousand pound. Didst the talk of the
possoning?

. - - -
B we m

For if
the King hkee nor
the comedy, why, then
belike he hkes it

DOL pevdly.,
Come, some

11




Wizh N, my
drink. sir? ) ( tord, with

itsed moce richer 10 sigrify this 1o Good my
the doctor, for for me to put him lord, put your discourse




The Queen your

mother, in most great affliction

of spirit, hath sent me
10 you.

You are
welcome!




— My wit's 4
. L Bue s SO tather,
such o &% you sy, my mother.
can make, you shall Therefore no more but
O g 10 the matter,




e And do
— | { still, by these pickers
any further trade and stealers!
with us?
My lord, Good my
once you oid loed, what is your Cause
love me! of disternper?
=~
O
.
&

Ay, si,
but “While the grass

Qrows...

O, the
recorders! Let me







ILis a5 easy

thumd, give it beeath with your
mouth, and it will dscourse
mast eloguent

But these | :
cannot | comnmmand
10 anwy utt'rance of

harmornvy. | have not
| the shal, ,

You would sound
me from my lowest note
to the top of my compass; and
there is muach music, excellent
voiCe, in this litthe oegan, yet

You would play .
URON Me, you would seem

10 know my stops, you would &
pluck out the heart of




Y "Sbiood, do you think |

am edsier 2o be played on than
a pipe? Call me what instrument
| you will though you can fret
me, you cannot play 4

7 By thiMass,
| and"tis ke a camed )




Now could
1 deink hot blood and
0 such bitter business as
the day would quake
10 ook on.







[ The single and peculiar life is bound \
with all the strength and armox of the |




-
» T T

e N
vy

1

-

i

0

and adjoined... '
: Never sione -
did the king sigh, but with ) | |
.

- —

7 A you | peary you, 10 this
[ speedy voyage, for we will fetters put |
LN about this fear, which now goes  /
. --_.-- ma II ‘:H'I‘ >
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Now meght
idontpmnowhe s
SPrYING, aNG NOw
oot

And 50 he
GOes 10 heaven, and 0
| am revenged

That

woulkd be

A villain kils
my father, and foe that
I, his sole son, do this
same villan send 10
Meaven

'l'hy, thes
i$ hire and salaty

NOA revenge!




Me took my
{ather grossly, full of bread,
with all hés crimes Beoad Diown,
& fush 35 May: and how his
audit stands who knows
e heaven

Bt in
Our Crcumstance

and conurse of
thought ‘tis heavy
with him.

And am | then revenged

10 take him in the parging
of his soul, when he is fie
and seasoned for his

and know thou 2 more




rage, of in thincestuous |
pleasure of his bed, 2t game

swearing, or about some
, 3t that has no relish of /




Withdrave | hear

He will come
straight. Look you lay home
1o himn. Tell him his pranks have
been 00 broad to bear with and
that your Grace hath screened
and stood between much
heat and him,
1N silence
me even here. Pray
you, be round with
him.

il warrant

him coming.

matter?

mother, what's the













wretched, rash,
introding fool, farewed.
1 took thee for thy
better.

you down, and let
me wring your




For 50 | shall i it be made of penetrable
LUl if damned custom have not brazed
ummnbcp:odmmu/"

' —~
against sense.

u

o

What have 1 done,
that thou dar'st wag thy
toNgue in noise 50 rude Such

29ainst me? an act that
Dlurs the grace
and blush of
modesty..
& O d

Lol virtue hypocrine, takes off
the rose from the fair foechead of an
Innocent love and sets a blister there,
makes mariage vows as fade

& dicers oaths! ﬂA

O, such a deed a4 from the
body of contraction plucks the very
soul, and sweet religion makes a

S

Heaven's face does glow o'er
this solidity and compound mass
with heated visage, 35 against

the doom, is thought-sick

2t that roars 50 lowd
and thunders in the




A grace was seated on

himself, an eye ke Mars'to
theeaten and command, & station
ke the herald Mercury new-
Ighted on a heaven-
kissing hill..

A combination
and 3 form indeed where every
god did seem to set his seal to
give the world assurance
ofaman.  This

brother. Have you eyes? Could
you on this falr mountain leave
10 feed and batten on
this moor?



step from this  you have, else could
1o this? _, YOu 0Ot have motion;

For madness would not erenor

sense 1O ecstasy was ne'er 50 thealled, but
it reserved some quantity of choice to
serve in such a difference,

part of one true sense could
nouomopc._'_r./




Rebellious hell, ¥ thou canst
muting In a matron’s bones, to flaming
youth let virtue be 35 wax and
Mlnh«o'm&e‘__

O Mamilet, speak Nay. but to Bve
N More! Thou turn'st my N the rank sweat of an

| see such black and grained corruption, honeying and
spots as will not lvave Mngbveomth/
their tisct, v




A vice of kings, a cutpurse
of the empire and the rule,
that from a shelf the peecious




Save me and hover o'er
me with your wings, you heavenly
guards! What would your
gracious figure?

- ™~

Do not forget. Thes visitation & \

| DUt 10 whet thy aimost Blunted purpose
But 300k, amazement on thy

COMme f MOy SON \
you a’ - \\ mother sits

chide, that, lapsed in time ——

and passion, lets go by t' 7 Ostep t-t'.w«m\

Important xtmofyom ! e and het ighting soul \t‘
deedd command? \ Conceit in weakest bodies /

AN SIroONgest f.~:uks./
l | L————

K\) | C\ \! })

\ o N

SOeaX 1O

het, H.\rvh:f/l




FOrth at your eyes your spirits wildlly
peep, and, a3 the sheeping soldiers in
th'alarm, your bedded hawe, like
e in excrements, start up
A stand an end.

Alas, how I5°t with you, that you
40 bend your eye On vacancy and
with thiincorporated Jir do
hold discourse?

O gentle son, upon the heat and
flame of thy distemper, sprinkle
cool patience! Whereon




Look you how pale he glates, His
form and cause conjoined, preaching
10 stones, would make them

will want true color..
tears peechance for

Do not ook upon
me, lest with this piteous
ACTON YOU COnvert my







o

I is not madness that | have
uttered. Bring me to the test,
and | the matter will reword,
which madness would
gambol from. /

Mather, for love of
grace, lyy not that flattering
unction to your soul that not

what's past, avoid what is 10 come,
and do not spredd the Compost

omhemdsoomhe/
them ranker,

c«mmﬂ»m-m)

Forgive me
this myy vietue, for, in the
fatness of these pursy times,
virtue itsel of vice must

pardon beg




thow hast cleft my O, theow Good
part of it, and live
the purer with the
other haift
By
o
- ” >
= I
9
—_
But go
not 10 My uncle’s




cwou\.m:lmdom \
eat, of habits devil, is angel yet
in this, that 10 use of actions fair
\ and good he lkewise givesa /
=, frockor livery thataptly £

Refeain tomight, and that shall
bend 2 kind of easiness to the next
abstinence, the next more easy.

(S5 Al

:'AQ'L-MQ-_. _




But heaven
w::::::w hath pleased & so
repent 10 punsish me with
this and this with me,
that | must be their
wourge and

menster.
NP'L/

I will bestow
him and will answer well the
Mlgmhim'.d

2

Thes bad
beging, and worse remans




And let him,
for & pair of reechy kisses
o padding in your neck with his
damned fingers, make you to ravel
this matter out that | essentially
am not in madness, but
mad in cralt,

“Twere good you ket him know, for
whao that'’s but & queen, fir, sSober wise,
would from a paddock, from a bat, a
gib, such dear concernings
hide?




(32

. I

Be thou assured, if words be made
of beeath and breath of Me, | have no
life to beeathe what thouw hast
sadiome.

-




Vlh«etkﬂmmk«tondmm Q Let it work, for tis the sport 1o have the
schooleliows, whom | will trust as adders | | enginer hoist with his own petaed; and
fanged, they bear the mandate; they shall 9o hard but | will delve one yard

mwst sweep my way and marshal below their mines and blow them

Q. %is
Mmost sweet when
in one ine two crafts

shall set me packing.
W lug the guts into the

neghbor room.,

Th‘-scounmunowmouﬂilmou
secred, and most grave, who was in




End
of
Act Il

D
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His Sberty is full

It had of threats 10 0. %0 self,
been 30 with us, had we touswmw
been there.

55
€]




1t will e 1aid 10 us, whose




The sun no sconer shall the mountaing
rouch but we will ship him hence; and
this vile deed we mwst with all our
majesty and skill both countenance
and excuse,




S0 haply slander whose
whisper o'er the workd's diameter,

O, come
a3 level a3 the cannon to his blank —

woundiess alr.







Then tell us
where ‘tis, that we may
take it thence and bear

your counsel and not mine
owny! Besides, 1o be demanded
of 3 sponge, what replication

King's countenance, his revards,
his authorities. But such officers
do the King Dest service
in the end,




swnch
stch,







diet, We fat all creatures
else 10 1ot us, and we
fat ourselves for

Maggots.




A man may fish
with the worm that hath \} thou mean
eat of aking and eat of the |\ by this?
fish that hath fed of
that woem.




Hamiet,  (which we do tender, as Therefore prepare thyself.

this deed,for  we dearly grieve for that || | [ The bark is ready, and the wind







As my great power thereol may

And England, give thee sense, since yet thy dicatrice
if my love thou holdst looks raw and red after the Danish
at sught. sword, and thy free awe pays

homage 10 us...




If his Majesty

shall expeess our
let him know
S0,

=

greet the Danish king. Tell him would aught with us,

Go,
me
that by his
his kingdom. You know the

Captain, from
license Fortinbras

conveyance of a promised maech over |, duty in his eye; and




To pay five ducats...
five.. | would not faem it nor
willl it yield to Norway or the Pole
3 ranker rate, should it be
sold in fee,




Two thousand souls
and twenty thousand ducats will
not debate the question of this straw,
This is thimpostume of much wealth
and peace, that inwared beeaks and




market of his time be but 10
sheep and feed? A beast,




/7 While 10 my shame | see the
imminent death of twenty thousand
men that for 3 antasy and trick of
farmve 9O 10 ther graves




<0

S
envviously at straws,
speaks things in doubd
that carry but half
sense.

They aim
it and botch the words
up fit to their own thoughts;

winich, as her winks and nods

and gestures yield them, indeed
would make one think there
might be thought..




To my sick soul (as
SIS true naturee is), each 1oy

“Twere good she were
spoken with, for she may strew
dangerous conjectines in

Where is the
beauteous Majesty of




A He is dead
and gone, lody, Athis R
he ks dead and head g grass-green
gone... turf ot s heeks o

sfone.




at your

know what we afre be




N Tomarrow Is Saint Yolentine’s
day. ol in the morming betime, am |/
@ maid ot your window, lo be

d® Then up he rose and donned
his clothes and dupped the chamber
Jooc, Jet in the mavd thot out o




¥ 8y Gis and by Salnt @,
Choarity, alock and Bie for shame,
yourg men will do't. ¥ they




I hope all
will be well, We must
be patient, but | cannot
Choose but weep to thank
they would lay him ity
<old ground. My |

shall know of it. And
0 | thank you for your

goodcoumet/

|




O Gertrude, Gertrude...
when Sonrows come, they come
not single sples, but in
battalions.

violent author of his own







his Bst, eats not the flats with more
impiteous haste than young Laertes,
in a riotous head, o'erbears

33 the workd were now but 10 begin,
antiquity forgot, custom not known,







Let him There's such

go, Gertrude! V' divinity doth hedge
Do not fear our 3 king that treason can




1 dare damnation. To
this poant | stand, that both the
workds | give 10 negligence, let come
what comes, only Il be revenged
most thoroughly for

If you desire to
know the certainty of your
dear Lather, is'T writ in your revenge




To his good friends thus
wide 'l open my arms and, like
the king Me-rendring pelican,

Why. now you
speak bke 3 good child and »

true gentlerman!

That | am guiltless of your
father’s death and am most sensibly
in grief for it it shall as level 10 your
judgement ‘pear a3 day does

HEEEEEEEEE™




By heaven, thy madness
shall be paid with weight til our
scale tuen the beam! O rose of May,
dedr makd, kind sster, sweet
Ophelia!

O heavens, 51 possible

3 young maid's wits should

be as mortal 25 an old
man's ke?

Natuee is fine in
love, and, where ‘tis fine, it
sends some precious instance
of itse¥ after the thing
it loves.

barefoced on the biey,
hey non nonvy, nonny,
hey nanny.. B ondin his
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